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EDITORIAL NOTES. =

THE election campaign is now in active progress. It
differs from previous campaigns in one essentisl respect.
There is no real party cry before the electors—at any rate
in this Province—and the question practically resolves
itself into a choice between Sir John and Mr. Blake. If a
Conservative be asked as to the guiding-star of his political
principles at the present time, he will reply that he is going
to “support Sir John,” and he will probably point to the
CPR. and the N.P. as. all-sufficient reasons for so doing.
Ask a Grit, and the pretty certain reponse is that he will
vote for any man who opposes -Sir John, without much
. reference to anything else. The large number of people who
have no political opinions at all will vote for a good-“ local”
man ; one who takes up zeslously some local demand, and
can persuade a sufficient number of electors that his return
will secure its realization. There is no doubt that the
elections will turn very much on Provincial as opposed to

Dowinion interests. This state of things is much to be

regretted, though it will always be so to some extent, and
especially in the absence of any question of vital interest.
Mr. Blake has made no pretence of placing & policy before
the country, and, under existing circumnstances; he must not
be surprised if people decline to take him entirely upon
trust. While it would be folly to attempt any sort of fore-
cast as to the result of the contest, it is unquestionable that
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a large majority of those to whow one speaks on the sub-

-ject incline to the opinion that Sir John will be sustained,

though by a very narrow majority. : C

For the present, competition among Liberal Conservative
newspapers for the distinction of becoming Government

‘organ-in-chief is over. The question has been solved by the

establishment of a new journal in Toronto, called The Daily
Standard, which has been placed under the editorial man-
agement of Mr. Louis P. Kribs. Thereisa prevalent opinion
that the new venture has merely been set up to answer the
purpose of a campaign sheet, and that it will cease to exist
as soon as the elections are over. We are no better informed
on this subject than our neighbours, but it may not unreason-
ably be supposed that in.a Conservative centre like Toronto
there exists an opening—almost a necessity—for a perma-
nent advocate of the Conservative policy. Should the
Standard prove equal to such a position therc can be no
reason, so far as an outsider can see, for its discontinuance,
Its continued existence will probably depend partly upon
the extent to which it may realize the expectations of its
founders, and partly, perhaps, upon the result of the elec-
tions. Its articles so far have not been deficient in vigour.
The following, apropos of the Globe’s recent allegations as to
the impending insanity of Sir John Macdonald, is a not un-
favourable specimen of its journalistic style :

“The late Mr. George Brown and Mr. Gordon Brown were
manly tighters who gave and took -and wore honourable -
scars won in many a fight. But their spirit has passed out
of Grit journalism, and in its place has come small-souled
medioctity, with its brutality that disorganizes and its ser-
vility that disgusts. But although the new and vitriolic

-pens of the new dispensation have poured out their venom

on the reputation of a man whose greatest crime is that he
loves his country well, yet they have not prevailed, nor will
they ever prevail, against that great and unmessurable
character that has s place in the hearts of his countrymen
that Mr. Blake can never hope to fill.” »
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Sir CEARLES TUPPER has reached . Ottawa in safety, and
has been promptly intervieweéd by the ubiquitous reporters
at our national capital. ‘Sir Charles was at first reticent as_
to the object of his journey, but after an interview with Sir
John Macdonald he became “more communicative, - He
declares that his mission has nothing whatever to do with the
impending elections, and. that he did not even know of them
until he reached New York. His real object in erossing the
Atlanticat this stormy season of the year was to discuss “very
important public questions with Sir John and the Govern-
ment.” These veryimportant publie questions are stated to be
“inconnection with the proposed Canadian treaty with Spain,
and certain changes in the Imperial Institute.” That anybody |
isexpected to believe such a tale as this seems inéredible, more
especially when Sir Charles himself intimates that he does
not believe he will return to London. . That he came out
with a certain definite purpose fully agreed upon between
himself and the head of the Government may safely be
token for granted. It may also be assumed that he will
take an active part in the present campaign, and that the
roar of his lungs will resound from more than one hustings.
The rumour that he will oppose Mr. Blake in West Dur-
ham is probably unfounded. It ismuch nore likely that he

will Jead the van of the campaign in his native provinee of: | -

-Nova Scotia, where all his oratory and personal influence will
be urgently needed by the adherents of the Government.
The latest despatches from Ottawsa announce, as might have
been anticipated, that he will accept a place in the Govern-
ment. ' ‘

THE recent debate on the Edmunds Fishery Bill in_the
United States Senate evoked an amount of loud and splen-
etic talk which had much better have been left unsaid
Some of the speakers expressed themselves with a degree of
acrimony and ill-teroper which astonished the more sober-
minded of their audience. For this display of irritation it is
only reasonable that some allowance should be made, but it
does nob reflect much eredit on the good sense of those who -
indulged in it. There never was & time in the history of the
world when it was so desirable, in the interests of mankind,,
that & good understanding should exist between the two
great English-speaking uations. Those who sit in the.
councils of the nation incur a serious responsibility when
they seek to inflame animosities which arose from mutual
misapprehension and mutual want of forbearance. These
animosities are thingsof the past, and ought to have been
dead and buried long ago. In this matter of the fisheries
‘we are of opinion that we have the best of the argument,
but we ave far from believing that all the right is on one
side and all the wrong on the other. Itisa case for temper-
ate discussion and dispassioﬂate arbitration, not for incon-
siderate aggressiveness or blatant displays of the eagle’s
claws.

TrE Woodstock Sentinel-Review of Friday, January 21st,
has o trenchant article on “ Fiction ir Politics,” which de-
sexves to receive a wide circulation throughout the land at the
present time.  As all readers of the newspapers know, the

tone of the Canadian party press has become a erying

disgrace €0 the country. Nothing is too low, petty or mean
for the hired journalistic assassin, whose only mission in life
is to serve, according to' his lights, the interests of his
party. His delight is to stab his opponent in the back, oi
‘where that is impracticable to ab least strike him below the
belt. He has no sort of regard for truth, justice, or even
common decency. i ; :

“We do not believe,” says the Sentinel-Review, “indeed
we deny that all Conservative poliicians are liars; and we .
are quite willing to admit, too, that some Liberal politicians ,
are—whenever a lie will serve their purpose better than
the truth. . About political speakers and political writers
who will deliberately repeat or assert what they know to
be untrue of their opponents, or‘in the discussion of publie
questions, there can be but one opinion among decent people.

- Whether they are party men or ‘independents’ they sre a

i _%est to society and to politicallife that should be eradicated. -
~That. such shameless liars are too common in Canada no
oné can deny, any more than that public.opinion here too
often condones their infamy. Those who will expose and
run down to ‘political death such living libels upon the.

honour of public life will render a high seivice to the

country. And those newspapers that expect their reporters
and leader wiiters to lie in the hope of securing a party
advantage should be driven from the homes of the people
to make way for what is decent and pure.”

. Canada has made considerable progress in civilization, and
it is high time that public opinion should frown down this
tainted survival of ineapacity and savagery.

BRITISH politics are still in an unsettled and far from
satisfactory condition, - About this there is no doubt, but
the information at our command is still so meagre that con-
siderable doubt exists about everything else. All the “news”
we receive comes so palpably tainted with an American bias
that beyond the few positive statements of fact it is worth-
less. So far as can be judged at this distance from the scene
of action, Lord Randolph Churchill has acted with an unwise
precipitation which, while it has damaged the Government,
will much more seriously damage his own political future by
reviving in men’s minds those ideas of his instability which
his satisfactory record as leader of the House had done much
to remove, One thing is certain: wisely or unwisely, in-
tentionally or not, Lord Randolph’s action will do more to
hurry forward a sweeping civil service reform than years of
agitation. The prodigal expenditure in all departments of
the civil service is something quite beyond the power
of ordinary belief, and the “soft snaps” are very soft and
very numerous. The accession of Mr. Gloschen is an event
of great importance to the ininistry. As a financier he
stands high. As & politician he is a tower of strength among
that party, so numerous and so steadily increasing in Eng-
land, the “ moderate ” middle class; and as a man of great
wealth and influence in the money markets of the world, he
is of course & considerable socisl force. Mr. Gladstone made
his reputation as Chancellor of the Exchequer during
period of unrivalled prosperity. He scored a great success
by clearing the customs’ tariff of a long list of articles, the
‘tax on which never paid the cost of collection. Give Mr.
‘Goschen fair play, and he will make quite as useful, though
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perhaps not so brilliant, & Chancellor as his quondam poiiti-
cal chief. His recent defeat at Liverpool will probably be
followed by his return for some “safe” constituency.

THE Canadian toboggan is growing apace in favour with
the beaux and belles of New York and Boston. Toboggan-
ing has, in fact, become as populer an amusement there as
it has long heen in the principal cities of Canada.. And it
is not confined to the centres of population, but is widely
practised in rural communities throughout the Northern
States. During the present season hundreds of slides have
been erected in New England alone, and scores of others aré
now in course of erection. Coasting sleds are still, as
formerly, imported from Quebec and Montreal in great
numbers, but they are also manufactured by the thousand
in New York City, and the demand far cxceeds the supply.
After this, who shall say that Canada has given nothing to
the world ? . .

Sarror REsarTUs has been altogether outdone of late
by a learned Swiss physician named Garre, who dubs
* himself & “scarpologist.” Herr Teufelsdrockh merely pro-
fessed to expound the philosophy of old clothes. The scar-
pologist interprets every phase of a man’s character by the
shape of his old boots. He claims that in nothing is human
folly and frailty so truthfully delineated as in the method
of wearing the covering for the feet. He has discovered the
interpretation of every pedal peculiarity, and if he is
furnished with a pair of old boots or shoes he can indicate
the character of the wearer with unerring precision. If you
find a man whose pedal covering first wears away at the
outside edges and toe-caps, beware of him, for he is a
murderer at heart, and if he has not already been guilty of
murder it is merely because the opportunity or inducement
hes been wanting. The question presents itself: will the
learned Doctor be the founder of a school? Shall we be
afflicted with a succession of scarpological lecturers who
will hold examinations, and who, after manipulating the
cast-off boots of their patrons, will give charts of character
graded on a scale of 1 to 10? The suhject opens up a wide
field of inquiry. o ’
. THOUSANDS of persons in all parts of the world will hail
with delight the intelligence that a distinguished French
physician has discovered a remarkably successful mode of
treating that much-dreaded disease popularly known as
consumption. The discoverer is a Dr. Bergeon, of Lyons,

who is recognized throughout the French provinces as a-

physician of great learning and high professional standing.
He has for many years made a specialty of the treatment
of the various forms of phthisis, and his reputation has
extended to Paris. His method consists of diurnal injec-
tions of carbonic acid gas, in combination with sulphuretted
hydrogen. The treatment is attended with little or no pain,
and is said to have been productive of the most marvellous
results,even in cases where the disease was of long stending,
and where . the structure of the lungs had been seriously
impaired. Under this painless regimen night-sweats are
arrested after a.few applications, and the patient’s cough

ceases to be accompanied by expectoration. In cases where
the tubercular deposit is of recent formation, the progress
of the malady has in almost every instance been speedily
checked, end complete cures have been brought about
within the brief space of three or four months. The ordin-
ary medical practitioner will naturally be disposed to look
upon the new treatment with incredulity until it has been
fully tested, but the professors in the great hospitals of
Paris have adopted the innovation, and are now experiment-
ing with it—so far with the most gratifying resalts. Some
of the leading medical authorities of America are so strongly
impressed in its favour that they are moving for the intro-
duction of it into the New York hospitals, where it will be
fairly tested and reported upon. Should these experiments
prove all, or even the half, that is expected of them, Dy’
Bergeon wiil go down to posterity as one of the greatest
benefactors of the human race, and many an emaciated
consumptive will have reason to bless his name.

THE announcement in our first issue, to the effect that
the editor of ARcTURUS would be glad to receive and pay
for original contributions to the various departments of this
paper, has produced results which at least prove something
for the literary activity among us. The number of stories,
poems and discursive sketches received ab this office during
the past fortnight would, if printed, furnish out a library of
fair dimensions. For the information of the senders, it may
as well be announced that each contribution is numbered at
the time of its arrival, and that it will in all cases be examined
and considered in its turn. Some days will necessarily elapse
between the time of Teceiving a manuscript and the time of
pronouncing judgment upon it.

Anona the numerous contributions to Jubilee Literature, The
Life of Her Majesty the Queen, by Sarah Tytler, with an introduc-
tion by Lord Ronald Leveson Gower, is entitled to a due share of
consideration. It contains a good many of the steel engravings
which form a special feature of Virtue's publications, and a Jubi-
lee Number has just been added, bringing the events of Her
Majesty’s life down to the current year. The publisher of the
Canadian cdition is George Virtue, 10} Adelaide St. West,
Toronto.

Samuer TavLor COLERIDGE was in his day recognized not only
as a poet and essayist of lofty range, but as un authority on the
highest departments of politics. In hig Zable-Talk way be found
the following deliverance on the Irish Question, which is of special
significance at the present time:—“J am quite sure that no
dangers are to be feared for England from the disannexing and
independence of Ireland 2t all comparable with the evils that
have been, and will yet be, caused to England by the union. We
have never received one particle of advantage from our associa-
tion with Ireland, whilst we have in many most vital particulars
violated the principles of the British constitution solely for the
purpose of conciliating Irish agitators,and of endeavouring—a vain
endeavour—to find room for them under the same Government.
Mr. Pitt has received great credit for effecting the urion ; but I -
believe it will sooner or later be discovered that the manner in
which, and the terms upon which he effected it, made it the most
fatal blow ever levelled against the peace and prosperity of Eng,
land. If men could learn from history, what lessons it might
teach us! But passion-and party blind our eyes, and the light
which experience gives is o lontern on the stern, which shines
only on the waves behind us.” :
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THE RACE MOVEMENT.

ACE prejudice is growing in Canada, and if we ave to form®

an idea of its volume and character from the tone and spirit
‘of the French Canadian press, the antipathy which over a million of
people are said to hold against their brethren who speak another
language is very deep-rooted and widespread.  Perfect cordiality
between French and English Canadians we have never had. ~ Of
mutual toleration we have had much, but within the last decade
coolness'of a most pronounced type has sprung up between the
two races, and this feeling promises to increase in time. The
length of “boycotting” has not been reached, but it may come
before long. Of course, most statements are general rather than
particular, There are many persons of both nationalities who
live in kindly sympathy with each other, but they belong to the
better circles of society, are well educated in both languages, and
because of their profession or business are thrown into daily in-
tercourse with one another. As a rule, they arve exceptionally.
liberal-minded, broad in their views and principles, and, though
a ditference in veligion exists, questions of faith and observance
seldom obtrude themselves offensively among them. Among the
masses, however, a very different state of affairs exists, and it is
their voics which finds utterance in the press, and from the lips
of demagogues. It is from them that the mischief will come.
The unfriendliness of the races is no new thing in Canada.
Tt has been steadily growing ever since the Conguest, when the
blood of Wolfe and Montcaln reddened the soil of Quebec. Up
to 1837 the British oligarchy ruled the French with a rod of
iron, True, the laws, language and institutions of the conquered
nationality weve guaranteed to them, and could not be changed
without breaking one of the most solemn treaties ever entered
into; but the French had no sympathetic voice in the governmenc.:
Against this injustice they rightly rese in rebellion, and though
they weve put down in the field, and by hanging and transporte-
tion, tho cause for which they fought and bled was won. It
was a gallant crusade against Family Compactism and irrespon<
-sible government, and though the French would have had their
rights in time, there can be no doubt that their action precipita-
ted matters, and forced an unwilling and insolent official class to,
accede to their demands. The rebellion did good generally, but
for civil and political liberty it accomplished a great deal, and
was a step in a direction which every lover of freedom and veal
manhood ought to applaud. From that day to this the bitter
feeling towards English-speaking Canadians has become intensi-
fied. Political, social and economical advancement has emphasized

itself into a creed with the French Canadizn, whose aspirations |

to rule and govern in all  things, even to crowding the Bnglish
out of the country, has almost developed into & passion. Al
ready they hold the chief offices in the Province of Quebec;
which they proudly call s French province, and as they number

1,078,820 against 285,207 made up of personsof other nationali.
ties, it may be admitted that they are not far wrong in the
assumption. It is an unwritten law that the Lieutenant-Gover-
nor, the Prime Minister and the majority of the members of. the
local government shall be French Roman Catholics. The most that
English Protestantism can claim, only bysufieranceandnot by right,
is & representation of two in the provincial adwinistration. In
Civil Service appointments, of course, the Frerich are largely in
the ascendant. Thus we see half & century after the vebellion
of 1837 the order of things reversed. The English who granted
s0 much are now supplicants for the very favours which they
_Were so loth to give. The whirligig of time has brought about its
revenges. However, the trade and commerce of the country are
still in the hands of the English. A few great merchants in the
dry goods and grocery businesses are French, but the large lumber
operators, the principal ship:owners and bankers are English and
Scotch; and as long as commerce holds any sway the perfidious
Saxon will keep his place. ’

For the safety of the Confederation, for the peace of Canada,
one would ‘wish that race prejudice might be banished from the
Dominion. But how can it be banished when an illiberal press
courts the subject rather than ignoresit? Politically French
Canada is divided into -three camps, the Castors, the Bleus and
the Rouges. The first named is the most dangerous of all. It is
the ultramontane party pure and simple—Conservative, of course,
but narrow, biguted, and extreme in its views, The Castors still
praise the Inquisition, and their cue is invariably taken from
the most prejudiced portion of the clergy. The Jesuit influence
always goes with the Castors, and could they gain power the
future of Canada would develop into a State with views no larger
than those which might be held by a petty province of Spain or
Austria. The Bleusare Conservatives of ampler tastes and aspira-
tions. They are French, of course, and their prophet is the
present Secretary of Statefor Canada—not a great man, buta very
eloquent and politic leader. ¢ Principles,” said Artemus Ward,
« T have none ; I’'m in the show business.” The minister is in
the show business, and as he has to fight the Castors, & wing of
his own cherished political party, he descends to any mode of
warfare which exigenoy may suggest. Of the two parties, the
Bleus are preferable to the Castors. They, at least, are more
Liberal, though their love for the English element is hardly
deeper. The Rouges are the Liberals or Radicals of Lower
Canada. They number a smaller band, because the Church sees,
in them a force which might grow and develop into the Reds of
Old France. The Cardinal Archbishop of Quebee, the real
Potentate of Canada, is o man of extremely broad views. His -
political leanings are Liberal, and, when he can, he helps the
Rouges, but his wings are clipped now and then, and constant
appeals to Rome are made by the enemies within his own camp
—the extreme ultramontanes, and the devoted members of the
Cercle Catholique,—a body of religious enthusiasts who are more
Catholic then his Holiness himself, and who prove a constant
thorn in the flesh of his Eminence of Quebec. - The Rouges are
more radienl than the Liberals, and approve of every political
movement which has a teridency to smash up every thing in
general, and Conservatism in particular. Their chief difficulty is
in getting subscribers to their tenets of faith. In the remote
country parishes they cannot succeed, because the Church there
is generally Conservative, and dreads the importation of new ideas.
The cure has the notion, rightly or wrongly, that Rouge really
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means Red, and the only Red he knows is. the Red of France.
Trom that Red he prays Heaven to defend him. But Liberalism
is growing, and the old order of things is changing. The Pope
has been convinced that Rouge and Blen are two political terms
in Canada; that Rouge means Liberal and Bleu Tory; that Rouges
are not always enemies of the Clurch, and that Bleus are not
always saviours and defenders of the faith.  Monsignor Conroy
taught the substa.nce of this doctrine when he cawme out to Canada
seven or elght years ago, as Papal Ablegate. He was & man of
generous ‘views and ample Catholicity and scholarship. He for-
bade the clergy from meddling with politics and the elections, and
had he lived his teachings might have availed much. The seed he
planted, however, has done some good, and the spitit of his lessons
is growing, and yearly promising a riper harvest. He found the
district ignorant in many things. He found prejudice, and political
infancy. He nearly killed out the former, and he extended sostrong
an arm to the latter that it at-once sprang to its feet. Race preju-
dice as a question had not come befors him. Had it veached his
vision, he might have stayed its advance. Dom Smeulders, the
-Belgian priest, who came from the Pope a few months ago, is &
man of different stamp. He easily fell into the hands of ultra-
montanes and Jesuits. His mission failed because he was not
" strong, and French Canada went back ten years.

With your permission, Mr. Editor, I will next week conclude
what I have to say on this subject. A CANADIAN.

Montreal. ) .

THE EUROPEAN CRISIS.

HE thunder-clouds are settling over Europe with ominous
dsrkness. The occurrence of such small disturbances as
the Albanian revolt is often the precursor of greater storms. Not
that the revolt of the Arnauts is likely to spread or prove for-
midable ; but it clearly denotes the eruptive state of Eastern
Europe at the present time. Whether Prince Bismarck would
not welcome a general imbroglio as a further meaus of Teutonic
unification, which is seriously threatened by internal dissatisfac-
tion, is a mvot point. The common cry of danger to the Father-
land would dispel all minor party troubles by a tremendons wave
of patriotism, the results of which would be lasting. France
seems to be energetically entrenching herself on the borders of
Alsace and Lorraine, probably with a view of recovery; but
General Boulanger's antecedents scarcely warrant his assumption
of a Napoleon’s role, and doubtless the intimate knowledge of
French movements possessed at Berlin would effectually prevent
any recopture of territory by surprise. It is not unlikely that
in case of any attempted reprisal by the French, General Von
Moltke would regard the future preservation of peace as depen-
dent upon the entire acquisition of the River Mosolle as a natural
boundary. At any rate, if Germany were attacked it would not
be in accordance with the creed of Bismarck to act solely on the
defensive. 1In point of actual utility the French army is perhaps
ab about its highest café heat. Its enthusiasm is always feverish,
and its conduct impulsive ; but it is to be doubted whether the
members of General Boulanger’s new military fencing club are

s match for the players of the great Moltkean war game.

Along the east, the Bulgarian crucible has been onthe point
of exploslon several times owing to the addition of Russiv's dip-
* lomatic gunpowder ; but the fear of a disastrous conflagration has
prevented her from throwing in & decisive quantity. If Central
and Western Europe could only rid itself of minor grievances and
racial hatreds, an effective combination would prevent the further

encroachinent of Russian barbarism, which is the chief hindrance
to the general progress of Enstern Europe. Such a desideratum,
however, is not likely to be obtained, and the probable alliance of
Western and Eastern powers will, in the case of war, produce a
conflict that will retard civilization and-imperil the slow growth
of liberty in Oriental climes. Italy has no need to anlicipate any
casus belli ; but in case of any alteration of the Mediterranean
outlets, as the second naval power, her voice and arm would pro-
bably be raised. The interests of Austriy ave vaaterially con-
cerned in the ultimate fate of the Balkan principalities, and the
extension of her littoral is not beyond the dreams of her more
sanguine diplomats. Everything seems to depend upon the im-
mediate actions of Russia. After taking so lively a part in crea-
ting the storm it remains to be seen whether she has the courage
to face its full rage. It is certain that she dare not do so alone,

.and the question is where can-she look confidently for allies. It

is .on this solution the general peace of Europe depends, and so
far as is at present discernible the buresucracy of St. Petersburg
has not secured the unconditional services of any other power.
At the same time it is equally certain that it has approached
every strong power which was at all likely to vespond to the
embraces of o bear, and the weaker ones likely to be crushed by
its hug.

The position of Britain is that of an honest policeman watching
the movemonts of suspected burglars and their confederates in-
side the house. His duty is clear when the right moment
arrives for its execution, and the odds of opposition or- the
chances of assistance will not alter his deteriindtion to uphold
the law. But England will not be without assistance when the
critical moment arrives, and the only danger lies in the probability
that, in the midst of party dissensions the critical moment may
not be perceived, and the interference may be too late. In any
case, hostile movements are not likely to happen before the spring,
and it 1aay be that diplomatic action on the part of a few in-
terested powers in concert will after all prevent the catastropho
of European war. E G G.

Bookt (ofice.

Tur Story oF ManoN Lescaur AND oF THE CHEVALIER Drs
Grieox. Translated from the French of L'Abbé Prévost,
by Arthur W, Gundry. From the edition of 1753. New
York, F.T. Jones & Co. Toronto, R. W. Douglas & Co.

" This book will probably be new to most Upper Canadian
readers into whose hands it may chance to fall, though it is still
widely read in Old France and New France, just as Lom Jones is
widely read in Old England and New England. - It was written
and published about a century and a half ago, by one oi those
dissolute but scholarly hangers-on of the church who regarded
the profession of divinity as an eligible road to worldly prefer-
ment. There is good reason for believing that it is in large
measure an autobiography, and many of the most moving inci-
dents are known to be transcripts of real passages in the author's
own life. Upon its first publication it was read throughout the
greater part of Euvope, and it has ever since held its place as, in
its way, one of the masterpieces of French literature. Mr. Saiuts-
bury refers to it as the first masterpiece of French literature
which cnn properly be called a novel. It is chiefly devoted to
recording the joys and sorrows, and more especially the amours, of
a faithless, unprincipled woman and lher infatuated lover. The’

tone is decidedly French throughout, and the book is by no means
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the sort of thing which an English or. Canadian mother would
care to place in the hands of her daughter—or, for that matter,
of her son. To those who are likely to read it, however, the
work is certainly harmless, and its charm of style makes its per-
‘usal & most agreeable pastime. As for its morality, the less said
the better. Asa rule, one does not resort to French novels writ-
ten by profligate clergyman for lessons in morality. )

The edition under consideration may almost lay claim to be
considered an édition de luxe. It is well printed, in a clear, bold
type, and the illustrations, which are of exceptional excellence,

are about as numerous as tho pages. With r'ega.rd to the merits

of the translation, having no French copy of the work before us,
we ave of course unable to speak ; but the phraseology employed
is smooth and polished, and the most blasé of novel veaders will

hardly find the story tedious. Moreover, Mr. Gundry’s attain- |
ments as a French scholar are such that one may- feel tolerably .

sofe in assuming his work to have been well done. In her new
and attractive dress, the fair and frail Manon will almost certainly
gain o new leass of popularity.

THE PHILHARMONIC CONCERT.

TaE first concert of the Philharmonic’s fifteenth season was given
on Tuesday evening, at the Toronto Horticultura) Pavilion. . The
audience, a very large one, and, for Toronto, ultra-fashionable was
warmly appreciative, if not very discriminating. The programme
was composed of “The Spectre’s Bride,” Dvorak; Overture, “Phé-
dre,” Massenet ; “Ah forse E'lui” (Traviata), Verdi ; Flute Solo,
“Du, Du, liegst mir am Herzen,” Behm ; and the Trio “Qual
Volutta Trascorre ” (I Zombards), Verdi. The principal vocalists
were Miss Arthurs, soprano; Mr. Mockridge, tenor ; and Mr. Geo.

Prohn, bass. The solo-flautist was Mr. J. O, Axlidge. About 250
" voices were in the chorus and 40 instruments in the orchestra.
Mr. Torrington conducted.

The interest of musicians centered in the Dvorak novelty—
“The Spectre’s Bride”—while all were anxious to hear Miss
Arthurs upon this her Canadian début, after about seven years of
preparation for the operatic stage in Europe.

Dvorak’s work is one of great beauty, abounding in original
forms and with typical melodic phrases which add significance to
the dramatic event they are intended to emphasize Exception
has been taken to the verbal repetitions (English edition) which
certainly ave caleulated to entangle the sense to an exasperating
degree. But the work is one of a class, and is by no means
singular in the respect complained of. The orchestration is-full
and rich throughout, and the solo parts are no less poetically and
admirably written than the concerted parts.

Of Miss Arthwrs’ singing there can be but one opinion, and it
is fortunate that she was not confined to delineating the woes and
sufferings of the *“maiden wan.” Opera, and unquestionably
Ttalian opera, is her true sphere. With the T'raviata aria (Patti’s
favourite) Miss Avthurs carried her hearers by storm, and an un-
deniable encore and floral tributes almost without end emphasized
the favour with which this particular numaber was received.

Mr. Prehn was a conscientious artist throughout his exacting

rt as Narrator in the  Spectre’s Bride,” and no less satisfactory
- in the “Lombardi” trio. It is greatly to be hoped that we shall
hear Mr. Prohn again, and at an early date. Mr. Mockridge,
although occasionally over-weighted by the orchestra, was in un-
usually good voice, and certainly achieved a legitimate success.
An extended word of praise is due to Mr. Arlidge’s flute number,

as well as to the chorus and orchestra, but limited space forbids-

anything beyond this bare acknowledgment.

Congratulations are due to Mr. Torrington, who through the
medium of the Philharmonic Sociely has placed music lovers
undor o deep obligation by his bold and energetic attempts to
create an interest in modern musical works previously unheard
here. At this date, too, and as a result of these efforts, it may be
believed that art patronage is not altogether o matter of fashion
with us, but that o true musical instinot does exist. . OCTAVE.

" Eorrespomdence,

SiNCE the issué of the first numberwe have received a great many
letters from various sources expréssing appreciation of the politi-
cal, social and literary stand assumed by this paper. These letters .
are written by reverend oclergymen, grave.judges, and persons
eminent in political and professional life. Among them all, none
has afforded the editor greater satisfaction than ome received a

“few days since from an old and much-valued friend gesident in

western county. The following extracts are of public interest :

“Your leader on ¢ An Independent Newspaper’ is completely
in harmony with my own views, as it doubtless is with those of
thousands of our fellow-countrymen. Less than an hour ago,
while in conversation with ——, ex-mayor of - , Who is
a Grit of the Grits, I learned from him, much to my astonishment,

"that his earnest desire is to see the early development of a Cana- ,

dian National party, on lines widely diverging from those of the
Sir John A. Macdonald Conservatives and the Blake Reformers.

-When men like our ex-mayor, a life-long render of' the Globe,

born and bred a Reformer, a wool-dyed Grit, professes & desire
to throw up the party sponge, it occurs to me there is enough to
justify the belief that there are Lots in nuwmbers sufficient to save

| the city. It remains for the Mui/, ARCTURUS, and other journals’

of the same fearless, independent spirit to marshal the forces fora
coming fray in behalf of a Canada to be made a country fit for
Canadians to live in and to die in.

“[n the article over thesignature X_ I am pleased tofing discussed
a question on which the writer seems to me to strike the proper
key-note. The public schools must be rendered non-sectarian.
The duty of the Canadian of the future will be to make the school-
house like the counting-house —a place of business and not & place
for divine worship. * ¥ ¥ Then, why should your income
and mine be taxed, and that of the churches and religious houses
be allowed to escape the attention of the assessor? My attitude here
is: ¢Stand and deliver !’ to.the church and its offshoots, and if
they don’t feel disposed to respond to the hint of the tax gatherer,
I say, let us turn loose the bailiffs to learn the reason why. With
his enewies, it is said, Black Hawk acted on the principle that it
was upon the whole the safest to kill, skin and eat them. There
are o lot of remnents of medimval ideas and institutions, heirs of
kings, nobles, right reverends and other things of the sort that we
could properly dispose of in a truly Black Hawk fashion, devour-
ing them alone excepted. What I mean by heirs of kings and
nobles is the surplusage of titles in .this country. . What use have
we for them© We could get along very well without viceroyalty
and knighthood and his Eminence and his Grace, and the sooner
we laugh them out of court the better, * * ¥

“ And now, one word before closing. Who and what is Mrs.
Ogilvy 1 Where did you capture a postess with so much of the
plunge and dash and music of old Tom Camphell's muse? Is
she a lineal descendant of Lochiel himself? Upon my: soul,

¢ In the dead silent river so rigid and still,’

I imagine I catch the real tones of the anthor of Lochiel’s Warning.
The Dwing is an admirable poem.

¢ Home he came never, we searched by the ford ;
Small was the fissure that swallowed my lord. -
Glassy ice-sheetings had frozen above,
A crystalline cover to seal up my love
0 the dead silent river so rigid and still.’

This stanza I do certainly think very fine indeed. Campbell him-

self has left us few sweeter or more rhythmical. He wrote many
not half s0 good. The poem should have ended with the quoted
stanza. What follows seems rather of the inverted climax order
of beauties. The ‘ice-crack’ and the ¢ water hole black’ smack
of bucolic surroundings.” But the ‘glassy ice-sheetings,’ forming
‘a _crystalline cover’ for the dead Ivan, much more than redeem
the writer's reputation. I forgive her, in consideration of the
pretty metaphors strung like pearls on the last three lines of the
stanza for the bad taste of drowning her lover in a water hole
black, after already drowning him enough for all poetical require-
ments in a stream with a name so poetical as Dwina. But of

criticism guantum suf.”
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(poctry.

WHAT DOES IT MATTER!

WearTa, and glory, and place and power,
What are they worth to me or you? .

For the lense of life runsout in an hour,
And death stands ready to claim his due;

Sounding honours or heaps of gold,

Wha$ are they all when all is told? *

A poin or a pleasure, a smile or a tear—
hat does it matter which- we claim ?
For we step from the cradle into the bier,
And a caroless world goes on the same.
Hours of gladness or hours of sorrow,
What does it matter to us to-morrow ?

: Truth of love or vow of friend,
! Tender caresses or cruel sneers,
: ‘What does it matter to us in the end?
: For the brief day dies and the long night nears,
Passionate kisses, or tears of gall,
The grave will open and cover them all.

Homeless vagraut, or honoured guest,
Poor and humble, or rich and great—
All are racked with the world’s unrest,
All must meet with the common fate.
Life from childhood till we are old, B
What is all when all is told ? —Blla Wheeler Wilcox.

HERe are two songlets by Dean Swift which may be read: in
either Latin or English:
; . Apud in is almi de & re,

‘r imis tres I ne ver re quire,
. Alo ver I findit a gestis,
. His miser: ne ver at restis.‘
b

A pudding is all my desire,
My mistress I never require.
A lover I find it a jest is;
His misery never at rest is.

Another in the same style and vein, is equally happy:

“Mollis abuti,
Has an acuti,
No lasso finis,
Molli divinis.
O mi de armis tres,
I mina dis tres,
Cantu disco ver
Meas alo ver?-

““Moll is a beauty,
Has an acute eyo,
No lass so fine is,
Molly divine is.

0! my dear mistress,
DI'tn in & distress, ,
Can’t you discover
Me as a lover?”

The following is still another of Swift's exercitations in this
kind:
¢ Leetus paco fit tis time:
““ Let us pack off—it is time!”

LITERARY NOTES.

WiLuiau Kirpy, of Ningara, has received a letter from Lord
Tennyson testifying to the great pleasure he has derived from
Le Clien @Or.” The laurcate recognizes the possibilities of the
legend, and declares that he would like to write a poem on the
same subject. This praise is well deserved, and doubtless affords
tuch gratification to Mr. Kirby and his numerous friends. .

. WE have received from Ingersoll, Ont.,, a gorgeously bound
little volume- of poetry, entitled Musings on the Banks of the
Canadian Thames, by James McIntyre. As the book was issued

. in 1884, it is now too late for us to make any atfempt to review it.
From a letter which accompanies the volume we ‘earn that the
author was a personal friend of Robert Gourlay, “the Banished

Briton,” whose sad story forms one of the most moving episodes

‘in the history of Upper Conada. The following lines, which we

find on p. 36, will give some idea of the suthor’s versification and
power of expression ; )
There came to Oxford- Robert Gourley,
In his old age his health was poorly ;
He was o relic of the past,
In his dotage sinking fast,
Yet he wos erect and tall,
Like noble ruined castle wall. )
In early times they did him impeach,
For demanding right of speech, :
Now Oxford he wished to represent
In Canadian Parliament ; -
But him the riding did not honour
: ) But elected Doctor Connor. .
The rhythmical flow of the last two lines is something altogether
out of the common way. '

Fron the Rose Publishing Co. we have received .Loved -1 Not
Honowr More, by Annie Rothwell, and 4 Mystery, by Caris Simla,
—two of the latest additions to the Rose Pocket Library. From
the same house comes Rose’s Hand-Book of Dominion Politics,
compiled and edited by A. €. Campbell, which has already won
recognition as an exceedingly useful little book of reference.

Mg. J. M. LeMotnz, of Quebec, author of Maple Leaves, Pictur-
esque Quebec, and half a dozen other interesting books, lectured
before the Canadian Club, of New York, on the evening of Thurs-
day, the 27th inst. . His subject was “Heroines of Canada.”
These lectures by Canadian writers have become highly popular
among Canadian residents of New York, and are largely attended.

In the last number of the Cornhill Magazine there is a
picturesquely-written sketch which will be read with special in-
terest by Canadians. It is entitled “Calabogic,” and must have
been written, we take it, by Mr. Grant Allen, naturalist, novelist,
and what not. Tt describes a trip made in a director’s carriage
over the Kingston & Pembroke Railway to Calabogie Lake, which
is referred to as “a beautiful little sheet of water formed by an
expansion of the Madawaska River, one of the head waters of the
Ottawa, among the unsophisticated and forest-clad ranges of the
Laurentian hills.” The writer was thoroughly enchanted by all

| he saw, and his raptures are expressed in language very pleasant

toread. Even in the frigid depths of this characteristic. Cana-
dian winter, he carries us back to the glorious summer weather
when he visited the comparatively unknown region which is now
being rapidly opened up to the world. The High Falls of the
Madawaska arouse him to a lofty pitch of enthusiasm. *Ten
minutes’ struggale through the pathless bush,” he writes, *brought us
at last face to face with a great cataract,nnd we stood breathless in

“front of the finest fall, save only Montmorenci (for I don’t con-

sider Niagara at all in the running), that we had yet seen on the
American continent.,” Yet a few years, and this Madawaska re-
gion will have become as well known to the world as the Thousand
Islands and the St. Lawrence. Much of the country opened up
by the CP.R. is a hitherto unexplored fairy-land. May every
portion of it find an admirer as eloquent as the writer of * Cala-
bogie.”

So far as may be judged from ¢ surfaamindications,” admirers
of H. Rider Haggard’s peculiar school of fiction have a rare treat
in store for them. His new story, commenced in the January
number of Longman’s, is a sequel to King Solomon’s Mines. Iis
title is dllan Quartermain . being an dccount of his Further Ad-
ventures and Discoveries in Company with Sir Henry Curtds,
Bart.,, Captain John Good, B.N., and one Umslopogaas. It is to
contain some characteristic illustrations, among which are *fao-
similes of either ince of the Sherd of Amenartas, and of the
various uncial Greek, Roman, Blackletter and early English
inscriptions thereon inscribed.” From all which it would appear
as though the most marvellous features of Ske and King Solomon
are to be combined in the new story. The circulation of - Long-
man’s has already received an impetus in' consequence of the
announcement. ) h
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GAGTOOTH’S IMAGE. :

Asgour three o'clock in the afécrnoon of Wednesday, the 4th of
September, 1884, I was riding up Yonge Street, in' the city of
Toronto, on the top of a crowded omnibus. The omnibus was
bound for Thornhill, and my own destination was the intermediate
village of Meadowvale. Having been in Canada only a short
time, and being almost u stranger in Toronto, T dare say I was
looking around me with more attention and cunosxty than persons
who are “native *here, and to the manuner born,” are accustomed
to exhibit. We had just passed Isabella Street, and were rapidly
nearing Charles Street, when 1 noticed on my rlght hand a large,
dilapidated frame bulldmg, standing in solitary isolation a few
feet back from the highway, and presenting the appearance ‘of &
veritable O1d Curiosity Shop. A business was carried on here in
second hand furniture of the poorest description, and the object
of the proprietor seemed to have been to collect about him all
sorts of worn-out commodities, and objects which were utterly
unmarketable. Everybody who lived in Toronto at the time
indicated will remember the establishment, which, as I sub-
sequently learned, was owned and carried on by a man named
Robert Southworth familiarly known to his customers as * Old
Bob.” I had no sooner. arrived abreast of the gateway lead-
ing into the yard immediately adjoining the building to the
snuthwm'd than my eyes rested upon something which instantly
caused them to open themselves to their very widest capacity, and
constrained me to signal the driver to stop; which he had no
sooner done than T al)whted from my seat and requested him to
proceed on his journey wnthout me.
iously, and evidently regarded me as an odd customer, but he
obeyed my request, and drove on northward, leaving me standing
in the middle of the street. -

From my elevated seat on the roof of the bus, I had caught a
hurried glimpse of a commonplacelooking little marble hgure,
placed on the top of a pedestal, in the yard already referred to,
where several other figures in marble, wood, bronze, st.ucco a.ud
what not, were exposed for sale.

The partxcu]a.r figare which had attracted my o,ttentxon was
about fifteen inches in height, and represented a little child in the
- attitude of prayer. Anyone seeing it for the first time would
probably have taken it for a representation of the Infant Samuel.
I have called it commonplace ; and, considered as a work of art,
such it undoubtedly was; yet it must have possessed a certain
distinctive individuality, for the brief glance which I had caught
of it, even at that distance, had been sufficient to convince me
that the fizure was an old acquaintance of mine. It was in con-
sequence of that conviction that I had dismonnted from the
omnibus, forgetful, for the moment, of everything but the matter
which was uppermost in my mind.

T lost no time in passing through the gateway leading into the
yard, and in walking up to the pedestal upon which the little
figure was placed. Tsking the latter in my hand, I found, as I
+ had expected, that it was not attached to the pedestal, which was
of totally different material, and much more elaborate workman-
ship. Turning the figure upside down, Iny eyes rested on these
words, deeply cub into the little circular throne upon which the
figure rested :—JAcKSoN : PEORIA, 1854,

At this juncture the proprietor of the establishment walked up
to where I was standing beside the pedestal.

“Like to look at something in that way, siv ?” he asked—** we
have more inside.”

“ Whast, is the price of this1” I asked, indicating the figure in
my hand.

“That, sir ; you may have that for fifty cents—of course with-
out the pedesta.l which don’t belong to it.” -

“ Have you had it on hand long ™

“I don't know, buf. if you'll step inside for a moment I can tell
you. This way, sir.”

Taking the figure under my arm, I followed him into what he
called “the office —a small and dirty room, crowded with old
furniture in the last stage of dilapidation. From a desk in one
corner he took a large tome lnbelled * Stock Book,” to which he

referred, after glancing at a hieroglyphical device pa.sted on the-

ﬁgure which I held under my arm. -

The driver eyed me suspic- -

v

“ Yes, slr—had that ever since the l4th of Ma.rch 1880-—
bought it at Morris & Blackwell’s sale, sir.” -

“ Who and what are Messrs, Morris & Blackwell?” I enquired,

“ They were auctioneers, down on Adelaide Street, in the city,
sit. Tailed some time last winter. - Mr. Morris has since died,
and I believe Blackwell, the other partner, went to the Sta

After a few more questions, finding that he knew nothing what-
ever about the matter beyond what he had already told me,-I paid

-over the fifty cents; and, declining with thanks his offer to send

my purchase home for me, I marched off with it down the street,
and made the best of my way back to the’Rossin House, where 1
had been staying for some days before. -

Frowm what has been said, it will be inferred that I—a stranger
in Canadn—must have had some special reason for incumbering
myself in my travels with an intrinsically worthless piece of
common Columbia marble.

1 had a special'reason.. I had often seen that httle tigure be-
fore ; and the last time I had seen it, previous to the occasion
above mentioned, had been at the town of Peona., in the State of
Illinois, sometime in the month of June, 1855. .

There is a story connected with that little pr&ylng figure : a
story whith, to me, is a very touching one; and I believe myself
to be the only human being capable of telling it. Indeed, J am
only able to tell a part of it. How the figure came to be sold by
auction, in the city of Toronto, at Messrs. Morris & Blackwell’s
sale on the 14th of March, 1880, or how it ever came to be in this
part of the world at all, I know no more than the reader does ;
bat I can probably tell all thatis worth knowing about the matter.

In the year 1850, and for I know not how long previously,
there lived at Peoria, Illinois, a journeyman-blacksmith named
Abner Fink. I mention the date, 1850, because it was in that
year that I myself settled in Peoria, and first had any knowledge
of him ; but I believe he had then been living there for some
length of time. He was employed at the foundry of Messrs.
Gowanlock & Van Duzer, and was known for an excellent work-
man, of steady habits and good meral character—qualification-
which were by no means universal, nor even comwon, among pers
sons of his calling and degree of llfe, at the time and place of
which I am writing. But he was still more"conspicuous (on the
lucus @ non lucendo principle) for another quality—that of reti-
cence. It was very varely indeed that he spoke to any one, ex-
cept when called upon to reply to a question ; and even then it
was noticeable that he invariably employed the fewest and most
concise words in his vocabulary. If brevity were the body, as
well as the soul of wit, Fink must have been about the wittiest
man that éver lived, the Monosyllabic Traveller not excepted. He
never received a letter from any one during the whole time of his
stay at Peoria ; nor, so far as was known, did he ever write to
auny one. Indeed, there was no evidence that he was able to write.
He never went to church, nor even to “meetmg ;” never attended
any publie entert.a.mments never took “any holidays. All his
time was spent either at the foundry where he worked or at the
boarding-house where he lodged. In the latter place, the greater
part of his hours of relaxation were spent in looking either out of
window or into the fire ; thinking, apparently, about nothing par-
ticular. All endeavours on the part of his fellow-boarders to draw
him into conversation were utterly fruitless. No one in the place
knew anything about his past life, and when his fellow-
journeymen in the workshop attempted to inveigle him into any
confidences on that subject he ‘had & trick of calling up a harsh
and sinister expression of countenance which effectually nipped all

" such experiments in the bud. Even his employers failed to elicit
_anything from him on this head, beyond the somewhat, vague piece

of intelligence that he hailed from “down east.” The foreman of
the egtablishment, with a desperate attempt at facetiousness, used
to say of him that no one-knew who he was, where he came from,
where he was going to, or what he was going to do when he got
there.

And yet, this utter lack of sociability could scarcely have arisen
from positive surliness or unkindnéss of disposition. Instances
were not wanting. in which he had given pretty strong evidence
that he carried beneath that rugged and uncouth exterior a kinder
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and more gentle heart than is possessed by most men. Upon one
occasion he had jumped, at the imminent peril of his life, from
the bridge which spans the Illinois river just above the entrance
to the lake, and had fished up a drowning child from its depths,
and borne it to the shore in safety. In doing 'so he had been
compelled to swim through a swift and strong current which would
have swamped any swimmer with one particle less strength, en-
durance and pluck. At another time, hearing his landlady say,
at dinner, that an execution was in the house of a sick man with a

- "large fomily, at the other end of the town, he left his dinner. un-

touched, trudged off to the place indicated, and —though the debtor
was an utter stranger to him—paid off the debt and costs in full,
without taking any assignment of the judgment or other security.
Then he quietly went back to his work. ]fg:)m my knowledge: of
the worthless and impecunious character of the debtor, I am of
opinion that Fink nover received a cent in the way of reimburse-
ment.

In personal appearance he was short and stout. His age, when

I first knew him, must have been somewhere in the neighbourhood
of thirty-five. The only peculiarity about his face was an
abnormal formation of one of his front teeth, which protruded,
and stuck out almost horizontally. This, as may be sup-
posed, did not tend to improve an expression of countenance
which in other respects was not very prepossessing. One
of the anvilstrikers happening to allude to him one day in his ab-
sence by the name of “Gagtooth,” the felicity of the sobriquet
at once commended itself to the good taste of the other hands in
the shop, who thoreafter commonly spoke of him by that name,
and eventually it came to be applied to him by every one in the
town. .
My acquaintance with him began when I had been in Peoria
about a week. I may premise that I am a physician and surgeon
—a graduate of Harvard. Peoria was at that time a compara-
tively new place, but it. gave promise of going ahead rapidly ; a
promise, by the. way, which it has since nmply redeemed. Messts.
Gowanlock and Van Duzer’s foundry was a pretty extensive one
for o small town in & comparatively new. district. They kept
about & hundred and fifty hands employed all the year round, and
during the busy season this number was more than doubled. It
was in consequence of my having received the appointment of
medical attendant to that establishment that I buried myself
in the west, instead of settling down in my native State of
Massachusetts, :

Poor. Gagtooth was one of my.first surgical patients. It came
about in this wise. At the foundry, two daysin the week, viz.,
Tuesdays and Fridays, were chiefly devoted to what is called
“casting.”  On these days it was necessary to convey large
‘masses of melted iron, in vessels specially manufactured for that
purpose, from one end of the moulding shop to theother. It was;
of course, very desirable that the metal should not be allowed to
cool while in transit, and that as little time as possible should be
lost in transferring it from the furnace to the moulds. For this
purpose Gagtooth’s services were frequently called into requisition,
as he was' by far the strongest man about the place, and could
without assistance carry one end of one of the vessels, which was
considered pretty good work for two ordinary men. .

Well, one unlucky Friday afternoon he was hard at work at this
employment, and as was usual with all the hands ii the moulding-
shop at such times, he was stripped naked from'the waist upwards.
He was gallantly supporting one end of one of the lavge recep-
tacles alroady mentioned, which happened to be rather fuller
than usval of the red-hot molten metal. He had nearly reached
the moulding-box into which the contents of the vessel were to be
poured, when he stumbled against d piece of scantling which was
lying in- his way. He fell, and as a necessary consequence his
end of the vessel fell likewise, spilling the contents all over his
body, which was literally deluged by the red, hissing, boiling
liquid fire. It must have seemed to the terror=stricken onlookers
like a bath of hlood. - o

Turther details of the frightful accident, and of my treatment
of the case, might be interesting to such of the readers of this

Paper as hnppen to belong to my own rrofession; but to.
y shocking. How.

general readers such details would be simp

‘had commenced to flow backwards.

oven his tremendous vitality and vigour of constitution .brought

hir through it all is a mystery to me to this day. I am thirty-six
years older than I wasat that time. Since then I have acted as
surgeon to a fighting vegiment all through the great rebéllion. I
have had patients of all sorts of tewperaments and constitutions
under my charge, but never have I been brought into contact
with a case ' which séemed more hopeless in my eyes. He must
surely have had more than one life in him. I have never hed:
my hatids on 80 magnificent a specimen of the human frame as

his was ; and better still—and this doubtless contributed materi-

ally to his recovery—I have never had -2 case under my manage-

ment where the patient bore his sufferings with such uniform

fortitude and endurance. Suffice it to say that he recovered, and.
that his face bore no traces of the frightful ordeal through which

he had passed. I don’t think he was ever quite the same man

as before his accident.” I think his nervous system received a

shock which eventually tended to shorten his life. But he was

still known as incomparably the strongest man in Peoria, and

continued to perform the work of two men at the moulding-shop

on casting duys. In every other respect he was apparently the

satne : not & whit more disposed to be companionable than before

his accident. I used frequently to meet him on the street, as he

was going to and fro between his boarding-house and the work-

shop. He was always alone, and more than once I came to a full

stop and enquived after his health, or anything else that seemed

to afford a feasible topic for conversation. He was uniformly

civil, and even respectful, but confined his remarks to replying
to my questions, which, as usual, was done in the fewest words.

During the twelve wonths succeeding his recovery, so far as I
am awavre, nothing occurred worthy of being recorded in Gagtooth’s
annals. About the expiration of that time, however, his landlady,
by his authority, at his request, and in his presence, made an an-
nouncement to the boarders assembled at the dinner-table which,
I should think, must literally have taken away their breaths.

Gagtooth was going to be married!

I don’t suppose it would have occasioned greater astonishment
if it had been announced as an actual fact that the Illinois river
It was suprising, incredible; .
but, like many other suprising and incredible things, it was true.
Gagtooth was really and truly about to marry. The object of his
choice was his landlady’s sister, by name Lucinda Bowlsby. How
or when the wooing had beeu carried on, how the engagement had
been led up to, and in what terms the all-important question had
been propounded, I am not prepared to say. I need hardly ob-
serve that none of the boarders had entertained the faintest
suspicion that anything of the kind was impending. The court-
ship, from first to last, must have been somewhat of & piece with
that of the late Mr. Barkis. But alas! Gagtooth did not settle
his affections so judiciously, nor did he draw such a prize in the
matrimonial lottery as Barkis did. Two women more entirely
dissimilnr, in every respect, than Peggotty and Lucinda Bowlsby
can hardly be imagined. Lucinda was nineteen years of age.
She was pretty, and, for e girl of her class and station in life,
tolerably well educated. But she was notwithstanding a light,
giddy creature—and, I fear, something worse, even at that tn}'ae.
At all events, she had a very questionable sort of reputation
among the boarders in the house, and was regarded with suspicion
by everyone who knew anything about her, poor Gagtooth alone
excepted. o :

Inpdue time the wedding took place. It was solemnized at the
boarding-house ; and the bride and bridegroom, disdaining to defer
to the common usage, spent their honeymoon in their own house.
Gantooth had rented and furnished a little frame dwelling on the
outskirts of the town, on the bank of the river; and thither the
couple retired as “soon as the hymeneal knot was tied. Next
morning the bridegroom made his appearance at his forge and

_went to work as usual, as though nothing had occurred to disturb

the serenity of his life. R

Time passed by. Rumours now and- then reached my ears to
the effect that Mrs. Fink was not behaving herself very well, and
that she was leading her husband rather a hard life of it. She
had been seen driving out into the country with a young lawyer
from -Springfield, who occasionally came over to Peoria to attend
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the sittings of the District Court. She moreover had the repu-
tation of habitually indulging in the contents of the cup which
cheers and likewise inebriates. However, in the regular course
of things, I was called upon to assist at the first appearance upon
life’s stage of a little boy, upon whom his parents bestowed the
name of Charlie. . ’ :
The night of Charlie’s birth was the first time I had ever been
‘in the house, and if I remember aright it was the first time I had
ever set eyes on Mrs, Fink since her marriage. I was not long
in making up my mind about her; and I had ample opportunities
for forming an opinion as to” her character, for she was unable
to leave her bed for more than & month, during which time I was
in attendance upon her almost daily. Ialsoattended little Charlie
through measles, searlet-rash, whooping-cough, and all his childish
ailments ; and in fact J was a pretty regular visitor at the house
from the time of his birth until his father left the neighborhood,
s I shall presently have to relate. 1 believe Mrs. Fink to have
been not merely a profligate woman, but a thoroughly bad and.
heartless one in every respect. She was perfectly indifferent to
her husband, whom she shamefully heglected, and almost indiffer-
ent to her child. She seemed to care for nothing in the world but

dress and strong waters ; and to procure these there was no depth’

of degradation to which she would not stoop. .

As a result of my constant professional attendance upon his
wother during the first month of little Charlie’s life, I became
better acquainted with his father than anyone in Peoria had ever
done. He seemed to know that I saw into and sympathized with
his domestic troubles, and my silent sympathy seemed to afford

_him some consolation. As the months and years passed by, his
wife's conduct became worse and worse, and his affectious centered
themselves entirely upon his child, whom he loved with a passion-
ate affection to which I have never seen a parallel.  ~ .

And Charlie was a child made to be loved. When he was twe
years old he was beyond- all comparison the dearest and most
beoutiful little fellow I have ever seen. His fat, plump, chubby
little figure, modelled after Cupid’s own; his curly flaxen hair;
his matchless complexion, fair and clear as the sky on a sunny

. summer day; and his bright, round, expressive eyes, which im-
parted intelligence to his every feature, combined to make him
the idol of his father, the envy of all the mothers in town, and
the admiration of every one who saw him. At noon, when the
great foundry-bell rang, which was the signal for the workmen to
go to dinner, Charlie might regularly be seen, toddling as fast as
his stout little legs could spin, along the footpath leading over
the common in the direction of the workshops. When about
halfway across, he would be certain to meet his father, who, taking
the child up in his bare, brawny, smoke-begrimed arms, would
carry him home—the contrast between the two strongly sug,iesting
Vuloan and Cupid. At six o’clock in the evening, when the bell
announced that work was over for the day, a similar little drama
was enacted. It would be difficult to say whether Vulean or
Cupid derived the greater amount of pleasure from these semi-
deilyincidents. After tea,the two were never separate for a moment.
‘While the mother was perhaps busily engaged in the perusal of

some worthless novel, the father would sit with his darling on his -

knee, listening to his childish prattle, and pechaps so far going
out of himself as to tell the child a little story. It seemed.to be
" an understood. thing that the mother should take no care or notice
of the boy during her husband’s presence in the house. * Regu-
larly, when the clock on the chimney-piece struck eight, Charlie
would jump down from his father’s.knee and run across the room
for his night-dress, returning to his father to have it put on.
When this had been done he would kneel down and repeat a'simple
little prayer, in which One who loved little childven like Charlie
was invoked to bless father and mother and make him a.good boy ;
after which his father would place him in his little crib, where he
soon slept the sleep of happy childhood. )
My own house was not far from theirs, and I was so fond of

Charlie that it was no uncommon thing for me to drop in upon

‘them for a few minutes, when returning from wmy office in the
“evening. - Upon one occasion I noticed the child more particularly
than usual while he was in the act of saying his prayers. His

- eyes ‘were closed, his plump little hands were clasped, and his.

“greater fervour than usual.
“tioned the matter to his father, and said something about my regret

‘of little Charlie, and to finish it up as soon as possible.

cherubic little face was turned upwards with an éxpression of
infantile trustfulness and adoration which I shall never forget.
I have never seen, nor do I eéver expect to see, anything else half
80 beautiful. When he arose from his knees and came up to me
to say ¢ Good Night,” I kissed his upturned little face with even
After he had been put to bed I men-

that the child’s expression had not been caught by a sculptor and
fixed in stone. . .

I bad little iden of the effect my remarks were destined to pro-
duce, A few evenings.afterwards he informed me, much to my
surprise, that he hag determined to act upon the idea which my
words had suggested to his mind, and that he had instructed Heber
Jackson, the marble-cutter, to go to work at a “stone likeness ”
He did
not seem to understand that the proper performance of such a
task required anything more than mere mechanieal skill, and that
an ordinary tomb-stone cutter was scarcely the sort of artist to do
justice to it. . ' .

However, when the “stone-likeness” wag finished and sent home,
I ronfess I was astonished to see how well Jackson had succeeded.
He had not, of course, caught the child’s exact expression. It is

'| probable, indeed, that he never saw the expression on Charlie’s face

which had seemed so beautiful to me, and which had suggested to
me the idea of its being “embodied in marble,” as the professionals
callit. But the image was at all events, according to order, a
“likeness.” The true lineaments were there, and I would have
recognized it for a representation of my little friend at the first
glance, wherever I might have scen it. In short, it was precisely
one of those works of art which have no artistic value whatever
for anyone who is unacquainted with, or uninterested in, the
subject represented ; but knowing and loving little Charlie-as I
did, I confess that I used to contemplate Jackson’s piece of work-
manship with an admiration and enthusiasm which the contents
of the Italian galleries have failed to arouse in me.

Well, the months flew by until some time in the spring of 1855,
when the town was electrified by the sudden and totally un-
expected failure of Messrs."Gowanlock and VanDuzer, who up to
that time were curvently reported to be one of the wealthiest and
most thriving firms in the State. Their failure was not only a
great misfortune for the workmen, who were thus thrown out of
‘present employment—for the creditors did mnot carry on the
business—but was regarded as a public calamity to the town and
neighbourhood, the prosperity whereof had been enhanced in no
inconsiderable degree by the carrying on of so extensive an estab-
lishment in their midst, and by the enterprise and energy of the
proprietors, both of whom were first-rate business men. The
failure was in no measure attributable either to dishonesty or want
of prudence ox the part of Messrs, Gowanlock and VanDuzer,
but simply to the invention of a new patent which rendered
valueless the particular agricultural implement which constituted
the specialty of the establishment, and of which there was an
enormous stock on hand, There was not the shadow of & hope of
the firm being able to-get upon its legs again. The partners
surrendered everything, almost to the last dollar, and shortly
afterwards left Illinois for California.

Now, this failure, which more or less affected the entire popu-
lation of Peoria, was especially disastrous to poor Fink. For

"years past he had been saving noney, and as Messrs. Gowanlock

and VanDuzer allowed interest at a liberal rate upon all deposits
left in their hands by their workmen, all his surplus earnings
remained untouched. The consequence was that the accumulations
of years were swamped at one fell swoop, and he found himself
reduced to poverty. And asthough misfortune were not satisfied
with visiting him thus heavily, the very day of the failure he was
stricken down by typhoid fever: not the typhoid fever known
in Canada—which- is bad enough—but the terrible putrid
typhoid of the west, which is known nowhere else on the face of
the globe, and in which the mortality in some years reaches forty
per cent.

Of course I was at once called in. Idid my best for the patient,
which was very little. I tried hard, however, to keep his wife
sober, and to compel her to nurse him judiciously.  As for little
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Charlie, I took him home with me to my own house, where he'
remained until his father wasso far convalescent as to preventall
fear of infection.. Meanwhile I knew nothing about Gagtooth’s
money having been deposited in the hands of his employers, and

stance for weeks afterwards, and of course had no reason for
supposing that his wife was in anywise straitened for money.
Once, when her hushand had been prostrated for about a fortnight,
I saw her with a roll of bank notes in her hand., Little did I
suspect how they had been obtained, oo

Shortly after my patient had begun to sit up in his arm-chair
for a little while every day, he begged so hard for little Charlie’s
presence that; as soon as I was satisfied that all danger of infec-
tion was past, I consented to allow the child to return to his own
home. In less than a mionth afterwards.the invalid was able to
walk out in the garden for a few minutes every day when the
weather was favourable,and in these walks Charlie was his constant
companion. The aftection of the poor fellow for his flaxen-haired
darling was manifested in every glance of his eye, and in every
tone of - his voice. e .would kiss the little chap and pat
him on the head & hundred times a day. He would tell him
stories until he himself was completely exhausted ; and although

the heart to forbid.it. I have often since felt thankful that I
never made any attempt to do so. -

At last the fifteenth of September arrived, On the morning
of that day Messrs. Rockwell and Dunbar's Combined Circus and
Menagerie roade a triumphal entry into Peoria, and was to exhibit
on the green, down by the river bank. The performance had
been ostentatiously advertised and placarded on every dead-wall
in town for a month back, and all the children in the place, little
Oharlie included, were wild oun the subject. Signor Martigny was
to enter 2 den containing three full-grown lions, and was to go
through the terrific and disgusting ordeal usual on such occasions.
Gagtooth, of course, was unable to go; but, being unwilling to
deny his child any reasonable pleasure, he had consented to
Charlie's going with his mother. I happened to be passing the
house on my ‘way homewards to dinner, just as the pair were about
to start, and called in to say good-day to my patient. Never
shall I forget the embrace and the kiss which the father bestowed
upon the little fellow. I can see them now, after all these years,

September, 1855, - They perfectly clung to each other, and seemed
unwilling to part, even for the two'dr three hours during which
the performance was to last. I can seethe'mother too, impatient-
ly waiting in the doorway, and telling Charlie that if he didn’t
stop that nonsense they would be too late to see Samson killing
the lion. She—Héaven help her I—thought nothing and cared

toinment, She was only anxious on her own account; impatient
to shew her good looks and her cheap finery to the two thousand
and odd people assembled under the huge tent,

At last they started. Gagtooth got up aud walked to the
door, following them with his eye as far as he could. see them
down the dusty street. Then he returned, and sat down in his
chair, Poor fellow! he was destined never to see either of them
alive again. s . C S
. Notwithstanding her fear lest she might not arrive in time for
the commencement of the performance, Mrs Fink and her charge

Was opened ; and I regret to say that that half hour was sufficient
to enable her to form an acquaintance with one of the property
1oen of the establishment, to whom she contrived to make herself
50 agreeable that he passed her and Charlie into the tent free of
cha,rge_. She' was not admitted at the front entrance, but from
the titingroom at the back, whence the performers enter.

Ing the lion’s cage. Erelong the  performance commenced. Signor

ttigny, when his ‘turn came, entered the cage as per announce-
ment ; but he was not long in discovering by various signs not to
be mistaken that his charges were in no humour to be played with
on tha,t'de,y. Even the ring master, from his place in the centre
of the ring, perceived that Old King of the Forest, the largestand

consequently was ignorant of his loss. 1did notlearn this circum-_

I knew that this tended to retard his complete recovery, I had not -

alnost as distinctly as I saw them on that terrible fifteenth of .

nothing about the pleasure the child was to devive from-the enter- '

reached the ground at least half an hour before the ticket office

She sat down Jjust at the left of this entrance, immediately adjoin--

most vicious of the Jions, was meditating mischief, and called to the
Signor to come out of the cage. The Signor, keepinghis eye steadily
fixed on the brute, began a rétrograde movement from the den. . He
had the door open, and was swiftly backing through, when, with
a roar which seemed to shake the very earth, Olcf King sprang
upon him from the opposite side of the cage, dashing him
to the ground like a ninepin, and rushed through the aperture into
the crowd. Quick as lightning the other two followed, and thus
three savage lions were loose and unshackled in the midst of up-
wards of two thousand men, women and children.

I wish to linger over the details as briefly as possible. I am
thankful to say that I was not present, and that I am unable to
deseribe the occurrence from personal observation.

Poor little Charlie and his mother, sitting close to the cage,
were the very first victims. The child himself, I think, and hope,
never knew what hurt him. His skull was fractured by one stroke
of the. brute’s paw. Signor Martigny escaped with his right
arm slit into ribbons. Big Joe Pgntland, ‘the clown, with one
well-directed stroke of a crowbar, smashed Old King of the Forest’s
jow into a hundred pieces, but not before it had closed in the left
breast of Charlie’s mother. She lived for nearly an hour .after-
wards, but never uttered a syllable. I wonder if she was conscious.
I wonder if it was permitted to her to realize what her sin—for
sin it must have been, in contemplation, if not in deed—had
brought upon herself and her child. Had she paid her way into
the circus, and enteved in front, instead of coquetting with the
property-man, she would have been sitting under a different part
of the tent, and neither she nor Charlie would have sustained any
injury, for the two younger lions were shot before they had leapt

_ten paces from the cage door.” Old King was easily despatched

after Joe Pentland’s tremendous blow. Besides Charlie and his
mother, two men and one woman were killed on the spot; another
woman died next day from the injuries received, and several other
persons were more or less severely hurt.

" Immediately after dinner I had driven out into the country to
pay a professional visit, so that I heard nothing about what had
occurred until some hours afterwards. I was informed of it, how-
ever, before I reached the town, on my way homeward To

- say that I was inexpressibly shocked and grieved would merely be

to repeat a very stupid platitude, and to say that I was a human
being. I had learned to love poor little Charlie almost as dearly
as I loved my own children. .And his father—what would be
the consequence to him

I drove direct to his house, which was filled with people—
neighbours and others who had called to administer such consola-
tion as the circumstances would admit of. I am not ashamed to
confess that the moment my eyes rested upon the bereaved father
I burst into tears. He sat with his child’s body in his lap, and
seemed literally transformed into stone. A breeze came in through
the open doorway and stirred his thin iron-gray locks, as he sat
there in his arm chair. He was unconscious of everything—even
of the presence of strangers. His eyes were fixed and glazed.
Not a sound of any kind, not even a woan, passed his lips; and it
was only after fecling his pulse that I was able to pronounce with
certainty that he was alive. One single gleam of animation over-
spread his features for an instant when I gently removed the
crushed little corpse from his knees, and leid it on the bed, but he
quickly relapsed into stolidity. I was informed that he had sat .
thus ever since he had first received the corpse from the arms of
Joe Pentland, who had brought it home without changing his
clown’s dress. Heaven grant that I may never look uponsuch a
sight again as the poor, half-recovered invalid presented during
the whole of that night, and for seversl days afterwards, e

For the next three days T spent all the time with him I possibly
could, for I dreaded either a-relapse of the fever or the loss of his rea-
son. The neighbours were very kind,and took upon themselves the
burden of everything connected with the funeral. As for Fink
himself, he seemed to take everything for granted, and interfered
with nothing, When the time arrivéd. for fastening down the
coffin lids, I could not bear to permit that ceremony to be per-
formed without affording him an opportunity of kissing the dead

lips of his darling for the last time. I gently led him up to the

side of the bed upon which the two coffins were placed. At sight
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of his iittle boy'’s dead face, he fainted, and before. he revived I | '

had the lids fastened down.
ject him to the ordeal & second time. - :

The ‘day after the funeral he was sufficiently recovered from the
shock to be able to talk. He informed me that he had concluded

[t would have been -cruelty to sub-

to leave the neighbourhood, and requested me to dvaw up a poster,’

" advertising all his furniture and effects for sule by auction. He
intended, he said, to sell everything except Charlie’s clothes and
‘his'own, and these, together with a lock of the child’s hair and a
few of his toys, were all he intended to take away with him.

*But of course,” I remarked, “you don’t intend to sell the
¢ stone likeness ’” ) :

He looked at me rather strangely, and made no reply. I
glanced round the room, and, to my sutprise, the little statue was
nowhere to be seen. It then ocourred to me that I had not
noticed it since Gagtooth had been taken ill. .

By the by, where is it1” I enquired—*1I don’t see it.” X

After a moment's hesitation he told me the whole story. It
was then that I learned for the first time that he had lost all his
savings through the failure of. Messrs. Gowanlock and Van Duzer,
and that the morning when he had been taken ill there had been
only a dollar in the house. On that morning he had ac-
quainted his wife with his loss, but had strictly enjoined secrecy
upon her, as both Gowanlock and Van Duzer had promised him
most solemnly that inasmuch as they regarded their indebtedness
to him as being upon a different foobin% from their ordinary lia-
bilities, he should assuredly be paid in full out of the first money
at their command. He_had implicit reliance upon their word,
and requested me to take charge of the money upon its arrival,
and to keep it until he instructed me, by post or otherwise, how
to dispose of it. To this I of course consented. The rest of the
story he could only repeat upon the authority of his wife, but I
have no reason for disbelieving any portion of it. It seems that
a day or two after his illness commenced, and after he had become
insensible, his wife had been at her wits’ end for money to provide
necessavies for the house, and I dare say she spent more for liquor
than for necessaries. She. declared that she had made up her
mind to apply to me for a loan, when a stranger called at the

house, attracted, as he said, by the little image, which had been:

placed in the front window, and was thus visible to passers by.
He announced himself as Mr. Silas Pomeroy, merchant, of Myrtle
Street, Springtield. He said that the face of the little image
strikingly reminded him of the face of a child of his own which
had died some time before. He had not supposed that the figure

was a likeness of any one, and had stepped in, upon the impulse |-

of the moment, in the hope that he might Le able to purchase it.
He was willing to pay a liberal prico. ~ The negotiation ended in
his taking the image away with him, and leaving a hundred
dollars in its stead'; on which sum Mrs. Fink had kept house ever

since. Her husband, of course, knew nothing of this for weeks after- -

wards. When he began to get better, his wife had acquainted
him with the facts. He had found no fault with her, as he had
determined to repurchase the image at any cost, so soon as he
might be able to earn money enough. As for getting a dupli-
cate, that was out of the question, for Heber Jackson had heen
carried off by the typhoid epidemic, and Charlie had changed
considerably during the fifteen months which had elapsed since
the image had been finished. And now poor little Charlie him-
self was gone, and the great desire of his father's heart was to
refain possession of the image. With that view, as soon as the
sa/

e should be over he would start for Springfield, tell his

story -to Pomeroy, and offer him his money back again, Asto
any further plans, he did not know, he said, what he would do,
or where he would go; but he would certainly never live in
Peoria again. -

In & few days the sale took place, and Gagtooth started for

Springfield with about three hundred dollars in his pocket. .

. .Springfield is seventy miles from Peovia. . He was to return in
about ten days, by which time a tombstone was to be ready for
Charlie’s grave, He had not ordered one for his, wife, who was
not buried- in the same grave with the child, but in one just
beside him.

‘which taxes severely but briefly the muscular and nervous sys

He returned -within the ten days. His journey had been a
fruitless one. Pomeroy had become insolvent, and had absconded
frcm Springfield a month before. No one knew whither he had
gone, but he must have taken the image with him, as it was not
among the effects which he had left behind him. (lis friends
knew' that he was greatly attached to the.image, in conse-
quence of its real or fancied resemblance to his dead child.
Nothing more reasonable, then, than to suppose he had taken it
away with him. . : ‘

Gagtooth announced to me his determination of starting on an
expedition to find Pomeroy, and never giving up the search while
his money held out. He. had no idea where to Jook for the fugi.
tive, but rather thought he would try Californin first. . He could
hardly expect to receive any remittance from (Gowanlock and Van.
Duzer for some months to come, but he would acquaint me with his
address from time to time, and if anything arrived from them I
could forward it to him. . .

Aud so, having seen the tombstone set up over little Charlies
grave, he bnde me good-bye, and that was the last time I ever
saw him alive. : . o

There is little more to tell, T supposed him to be in the far
west, proseouting his researches, until one night in the early
spring .of the following year. Charlie and his mother had been
interred in a corner of the churchyard adjoining the second Baptist
Church, which at that time was on the very outskirts of the town,
in a lonely, unfrequented spot, not far from the iron bridge.
Late in the eveuing of the seventh of April, 1856, a woman pass.

 ing along the road in. the cold, dim twilight, saw a bulky

object stretched out upon Charlie’s grave. She called at the near-
est house, and stated her belief that a man was lying dead in the
churchyard. Upon investigation, her surmise proved to be
correct. . *

And that man was Gagtooth, .

Dead : partially, no doubt, from cold and exposure; but
chiefly, I believe, from a broken heart. Where had he spent the
six months which had elapsed since I bade him farewell$

To this question I am unable .to reply; but this much was
evident : he had dragged himself back just in time to die on the
grave of the little boy whom he had loved so dearly, and whose
brief existence had probably supplied the one bright spot in his
father’s life.

I had him buried in the same grave with Charlie; and there, §
ou the banks of the Illinois river, ¢ Aftor life’s fitful fever he B
sleeps well.” .

I never received any remittances from his former employers,
nor did I ever learn anything further of Silas Pomeroy. . Indeed, so §
many years have rolled away since the occurrence of the events &
above narrated ; years pregnant with great events to the American f§
Republic : events, I am proud so say, in which I bore my part: §
that the wear and-tear of life had nearly obliterated all memory K
of the episode from my mind, until, as detailed in the opening |3
paragraphs of thisstory, I saw « Gagtooth’s Image,” from the top
of a Thornhill omnibus. That: image is now in my possession, [§
and no extremity less urgent than that under which it was sold §
to Silas Pomeroy, of Myrtle Street, Springfield, will ever induce §
me to part with it. : J.0.D. |

Ar the age of 25 a man should have acquired his maximum §
height, varying normally from 5ft. 6in. to. 6£t. His weight should
slowly increase throughout the adult peried, being at 30 o little |8
less than the maximum, which should be reached at 40. The weight
is very variable between the normal limits ; but the average among
men of medium height 25 years old may be placed at about 140
pounds. The power of endurance should be greatest between 20
and 30 ; that is, a man should be better able to endure severt
hardships between 20 and 30 than at any other time of life
The system may perhaps bear the burden of more protracted but
less vigorous exactions during the period of maturity ; but intense
hent or cold of short duration, and such’ work as lifting heavy
weights, taking short but rapid runs, and indeed every exercist

tems, are best borne at the adult age.
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JOHN F. McRAE & CO.,
Merchant Tailors,
156 YONGE STREET. -
ToronTo.

A H. WELCH,

Diamond Merchant,
Asp FINE JEWELLERY MANUFACTURER. |

ADELAIDE ST. WEST, NEAR Bay S,
i TORONTO. ’

M ACDOUGALL & BEAUMONT,
Barristers, Solicitors, &e.

Equiry CHAMBERS, 20 ADELAIDE STREET Easrt,

ToznoNTO,
ALFRED MACDOUGALL.

. G. BROWN,
* Stock & Financial Broker,

R. B, BEAUMONT.

30 ADELAIDE STREET EAS'I;,. TORONTO.

MONEY TO LOAN.
NWIN, BROWNE & SANKEY,
Surveyors, Engineers, &c.
17 ToroNTO ST. (Over Gas Office), TorRONTO.

H. J, Browng, C.E. P.L.S.

C. Uswiy, P.L.S , D.L.S,
W. A. Browag, P.L.S.

V. Sankgy, P.L.S,, D.L.8.

ROLPH & BROWN,

Barristers, &c.
- EpwarRD B. BROWN,

T. T. Rouen.
IMPERIA"L BUILDINGS (next Post Office),
30 ApEaIDE St. East, TORONTO. .
L McFARLANE, M.D.,
] .

No. 16 Gerrarp St. East,
TORONTO. '

(-EO. H. JARVIS,

Barrister,
SOLICITOR, CONVEYANCER, ETC.

Office, 19 Bn;ldlng and Loan Chambers, 16 Toronto Strect,
. TORONTO, CANADA.
Ascend by Elevator.

ALLAN M. DYMOND,

Barrister,
SOLICITOR, CONVEYANCER, ETC,

18 Vicroria Streer, - TORONTO.

’

J . YOUNG, Do
The Leading Undertaker.

347 YONGE STREET..
TELEPHONE 619.

“EMPRESS”

18 THE

MACHINE TO BUY.

Light Running,
Noiseless, Durable,
Convenient.

It possesses 'ahsolutely new

and special features which. are yot

found op any other machine.

No trouble is experienced in

sewing the heaviest goods, and it
ECLIPSES ALL OTHERS
i the finer grades. -
The Attachments are the very
best in the market.

ASK YOUR PHYSICIAN

‘Whether the Lightest Running and Quietest
Sewing Machine is not the one you
_ should use above all others.

Empress Sewing Machine Co.

Offces, 40 King St. West,

- TORONTO, ONT.

.
JAS. STEWART, -
" Furniture Warechouse,
341 YONGE. STREET, Cor. GouLp STREET,
TORONTO. .

. Purchasers from the Country will find this a re-
liable house with which to denl.

X

NOW READY.

“T'LL SAY ANOTHER THING !~

Delivered during his Secoxp Visiz To Toronro.

PAPER COVERS, 25 CENTS.

“Elements Necessary to the Formation
OF
Business Character.”
By JOHN MACDONALD, Eso., Toroto.

A book for young men. Ciloth, 36 Cts.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, PUBLISHER,
78 and 80 King St. East, Toronto,

FFRAY & RYAN

244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts.

JA

TRYT OUR

NEw Foop—GLUTENA,

Whoiexome, Nutritious and Palatable.

It supplies food for the brain and nerves to those
who, from the use of food lacking these qualities,
have become nervous and dyspeptic.

0UR PURE IMPORTED WHITE PORT WiNE.

This wine is very old and ‘recommended by the
medical faculty for invalide.

Our Eureka Club 0ld* Rye,

(7 years old), is the Finest Whiskey in Canade.

We have a full and well-a;sorted stock of

ENGLISH BREAKFAST TEAS,

Also the very finest Moyune Young Hysons
and Gunpowders.

We have something new in JAPAN TEA, put
up in very handsome 2 1b. caddies.

Orders from the ;:ountry receive prompt atten-
tion, and ‘delivered free at Station or Express
Office here. Send for price list.

Telephone No. 556.

JAFFRAY & RYAN,

244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts.
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Religious Tract Society's
LIST.

@

Australian Pictures. Drawn with Pen and
Pencil. By Howarp Wnrovgnny, of the
Melbourne Argus. Price, $2.50.

Norwegian Pictures. ‘Drawn with Pen and
Pencil. By Rionarp Loverr, M.A. Witha
Map and 127 Illustrations. Price, $2.50.

Indian Pietures. Drawn with Penand Pencil.
By W Urwiok, M.A. Profusely Ilustrated
with fine Engravings. Price, $2.50.

Sea Pietures. Drawn with Pen and Pencil.
By Dr. Macautay, Editor of the ¢ Leisure
Hour,"” ete. With numerous Engravings. Price,

$2.50.

The Land of the Pharaohs. Egypt and
Sinai. Illustrated by Penand Pencil, By San-
UEL MaANNING, LL.D. With numerous fine
Engravings. Price, $2.50.

Pietures from the German Fatherland.
Drawn with Pen and Pencil. 8y Dr. SAMUEL G-
GreeN. With fine Engravings. Price, $2.50.

American Pictures. Drawn with Pen and
Pencil. By Samuey Manning, LL.D. New
Edition, Proiugoly Illustrated. Price, $2.50.

BY THME MARQUIS OF LORNE: |
Canadian Pietures. Drawn with Pen and
Pencil. With numerous fine Engravings, by E.
WHYMPER, from sketches by the Marquis or
LorNE, Sypwsy Hait, and others. Price,

$2.50.

English Pictures. Drawnwith Pen'and Pencil.
By Dr. 8. G. Greex. Profusely Illustrated.
New Edition. Price, $2.50.

*“Those Holy Fields.” Palestine Nlustrated
by Pen and Pencil. By SaMuvEL MANNING,
LL.D. With Engravings. Price, $2.50.

Pictures from Bible Lands. . Drawn with
Pen and Pencil. Edited by Dr. S. G. GREEN,
Many Engravings. Price, $2.50.

French Pietures. Drawn with Penand Pencil,
By Dr. SAMUEL G. GREEN. With 150 fine
Engravings. Price, $2.50.

Swiss Pietures. Drawn with Pen and Pencil,
By SamveL Mawnivg, UL.D.  With numerous
Tliustrations. Price, $2.50.

»

>

Upper Ganada Tract and Book Soctely

JOHN YOUNG. .
102 Yonge Street, TORONTO,

COMMERCIAL UNION

Fire, Life and Marine

Assurance Company,
OF LONDON, ENGLAND.
Capital and Assets, $21,000,000.
HEAD OPFIOE—POB ONTARIO :
32 TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.

WICKENS & EVANS, General Agents.
T. 0. BLOGG, City Agent.

GCGRERTING-.
Students, Teachers, Mechanics’ Ipstitutes

Everybody, order your Books from
363 YONGE STREET,

TORONTO.

Schools supplied with Aaps
and Apg:mrnt\u on ad-

Readquariers vantageoys tenos
For Normal School
and First-Class Pro-

fessional Books,

Office of the Ontarlo Educational Secioty.
(Incorpoi ated 1586).

DAVID BOYLE.

- S. B. WINDRUM,

THE JEWELLER,

. NOTED POR
Fine Gold and Silver Watches, Diamond
Rings, Silver-Plated Ware, A1 Spoons
and Forks, Rodgers' Table Cutlery.
Walches aad Jewelery Repairing by the best warkmen

31 KING STREET EAST,
(UP-STAIRS).

CARSWELL / %
& (O,

— LETTER :—
PRESS
BINDERS.,

ALL KINDS OF BOOKS
BOUND ,IN EVERY
STYLE OF THE

ONLY

"~ THE BEST
WORKMEN AND
"MATERIAL

- EMPLOYED.

) NOTE
. THE ADDRESS,

26 and 28 Adeido Stiest Easl,

TORONTO,

ELECTRO-
THERAPEUTIC

INSTITUTION,

197 JARvVIS STREET,
TORONTO.

This new Battery invention, with opened or closed
cell, for medical use, is more convenient and easier
to_manage than any other in the market. The
priceof this Standard Family Battery. as improved,
16 §26, aud good for a life-time. A valuable book
is suppled teaching how to treat diseases generally.
Every family should have one. We can produce
Batteries for any price, from 85 up to $100. Do not
fail to see them before you purchase. .

AT See and_ ref from _Dr.
John H. Caatle, President McMaster Hall ; John

Barber, Esq., Georgetown; Barber & Eilis,
Dr, Potts, Toronto.

The Rev. G. M. Milligan, pastor of Jarvis Street
Presbyterian Church, writes, .

3884 Sherbourne St., Toronto, .
July 26th, 1888,

kagti £

Pror. S. Vernoy, ToronTo,

Dear Sir,~ 1 have not slept for years so soundly as
I have done since taking the trextment, and never
have I done my work with such comfort and enerfy
as during the past year, The tonic effects of the
Electrical applications have been of great benefit
tome., I velieve every person, whatever his health
may be, would find hiinself benefitted by a greater
or less use of Electricity, Very gratefully yours,

- Geo. M. MILLIGAN.

8. Vernor, Esq., Sept. 10th, 1386,
Dear Sir,—I consider it my duty to the ‘public to
give the following statement :—1I suffered neuralgia
of the most excruciating character, in both templ
the pain shonting down into the shoulders occn-
sionally, accompanied by morbid sensations in my
oxtremities, After other means had failed I thought
I would try electricity, and, having ascertained that
you were the most ful electro-thernpeutist in
Ontario, I obtained your services. Through your
ingtructions as to the use of the battery, and from
several treatments received at your office, I am now
m very good health.
. I remain,.thankfully youcs,

Malvern, P.O. L. D. Crossen, M.D.
St. Marys, Oct. 13th, 1884,

Pror, VeryoY,

Dear Sir,—I write to infoym you that after six
weeks’ trentment with your improved Family: Bat-
tery, my wife’s heslth is much improved, the neu-
ralgia and pain in her head having entirely suc.
cumbed. I would not be without it for threg times
the price.. Will recomimend it to others.

Jorx Hupson, Lumber Merchant.

Mr. G. R. Howard, Barrister, Winnipeg, soys :—
“The Battery has been of %ren.t service to us this
winter. T would not Le without it for $1,000 if I
could not get another,” :

The tollowing aro o few of tho roteronces we are pormitted
to give :—~Willlam Elliott, Esq., Wholesale Drugyist, T. G.
Foster, Esq., Smn Osborne, Esq., Rev. S, H. Kollogy,
D.D.,,. Pastor St. Junes' Square Presbytorian Chureh,
Toronto, W. B. McéMurrich, Esq , M.A., Barrister, Hon. T.
B. Pardes, Toronto, D. D. Hny, Esq., H.P., Liatowasl, Thos.

: Ballantyne, Eﬂsq.;'n!. P, Stratlord, Rev. Johin c%;ry, Siiddie-

ville, Robt, wnry, Esq., Winnipez, J. J. Hoyt, M.D.,
Ingorsoll, H, Covert, Esq., Part Hope, W, H. Storey, Esq.,
Acton, W, Herseo, Esq., Princoton, J. Lister, Esg,, Ham-
ilton, Thos. Simpson, &aq., Barrie, F. W. Eastbroke, Eeq.,
Poers, E.q., Waoodatock, 0. 0

PAL, Nmmwog:, William
ro’, Rev. Dr. Wilson, Clergy Houss, 208

Job, M.D., Peter

-1 E 17th 8t., Now York City (lnte of Kingston), Wm. Hall,
Toronto, Thos Bene

Esq., Morrlshurg, W, 8, Olark, J.D,,
Rough, Eaq., D. A. McMichael, Esq., Toronto.

The cures by Eleotricity are not limited to any

particular class.of disenses, ncute or chronic. Call or .

send for circular, and learn what can be done
through science and art,  Address : :

- PROF. VERNOY,
107 JARVIS STREET, TORON'I'O.
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CHECK

(Canadian Business University and Shorthand Institute,
PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING, TORONTO, CAN.

£ Send for Lurge Illustrated Circular. "3 E=Z~ Largest and Best College in Caﬁada.'@ﬂ

THOMAS BENGOUGH, C. H. BROOKS,
Official Reporter York Co. Courts, President. Seeretary and Manager,

'BOOKS.

Fow of the Retail Merchants of Canada require
any argument to prove to them that Counter Check
Books are necessary to the proper carrying on of any
bur The Storokeeper whodoes not acknowledge
this, and sticks to the 0ld methods of recording anles,
gives himself much unnecessary labor, snd is probably

LOSING MONEY EVERY DAY

through not having this department of his business
properly systemized,

We have the ONLY MACHINERY IN CANADA
ADAPTED TO THIS OLASS OF WORK,

41 And we hold the exciusive patent in’
Canada for the manutacture and sale of the
best style of Check Books on the market.
Infringements, in either. manufacture or
purchase, will be prosecuted.

SAMPLES AND PRICE LISTS FURNISHED
ON APPLICATION.

ADDRESS

THE GRIP PRINTING AND PUBLISHING CO,

26 and 28 FronT STREET WEST,
TORONTO, CANADA.

CHAS. POTTER,
OPTICIAN, _

MARES A SPECIALTY OF

PROPERLY FITTING
SPECTACLES

To any kind of Defective Vision.

Spectacles - and Eyeglasses
in Gold, Steel and
- Shell.

C. P. also keeps all kinds of Opera
Glosses, Telescopes, Microscopes and
other Optical, Philosophical and Mathe-
matical Instruments in stock; also
Artificial Human Eyes. ’

31 King Street, East, Tordhto.

GUARANTEE CAPITAL, $1,000,000.

HEAD'UFFIGE, TORONTO, ONT. - - - A HOME COMPANY.

President—Hon, Six W, P, Howranp 0.B,, K.0.M.G.
Vice-Preaidents—Hon, Wi Maodasrer, Wi Eutor, Ex.,

‘HVONHGIII;IKP JU!'E:Q! MAGDONALD, QV Nﬁ)RDGII!IHZRE.‘ Esq.,

. H. Bearry, Esq., . H. Gises, Esq.,
Eowarp Hoorer, Esq., f A. MoLEan ({o\unn. Esq.,
J. HixperT MasoN, EsQ., Direotors. J.D.

. D. Epaa, Esq.,
. Wanter 8. Lre, Esq.,
A. L. GOODERHAM, Esq.,
. Managing Director—J. K. MacooNALD.
Tho Assotiation has been fitteon yonrs in operation, during which time $015,000 has been roturncd to the Policy

Holdors.
This year (1886) closes the third Quinguennial Poriod.* It is expectod there will be a surplus of ovor $350,000.
The surplus st December S1st, 1885, wn%sm.m. pee
. Quarantes Capital and Assets now over 82,800,000. Policies in forco over $14,000,000.
DPolicics Non-Forfeitable after two years, and after threo ycars Indefeastiblo.

THE TEMPERANCE & GENERAL

‘E ASSURANCE COMPANY

. OF NORTH AMERICA.
Guarantee Fund, $100,000. Government Deposit, $50,000.

Head Offices—Manning A_n:aa’e, Toronto.

Vice-Precidents—
Hown. S. H. Brakg, Q.C.
Roperr MCL!SAN, l;sq.

Hon, Jamrs YouKa,
M. P. RvAN,EsQ., -

. President— )
Hon. Georgz W. Ross,
Minister of Education.

INSTALMENT BOND PLAN—Which, while making provision in case
of death,-also gives a negotiable bond with a guurasiteed cash valve, thus
forming & very desirable mercantile collateral. :

GRADUATED PREMIUM PLAN.—Insurance at Cost. Premiums levied
at Actual Mortality Rate. Largest amount of Assurance for least possible

- outlay. :
Algo all other Forms of Life Assurance.

I udian C ady giving to Total Abstein
Tho only Genadieh Compety ¢i7ing fo Total Absteiners the
AGENTS WANTED.

Aoply, HENRY 0'”‘3‘, Managing pirec(or.
SECOND-HAND and RARE' BOOKS

. ROYAL
" [ROM ENGLAND. INSURANCE COMPANY.
About 20,000 volumes of miscellaneous second- .

hand and rare books always on hand. Catalogue
of new arrivals now ready

GRATIS and POST-FREE.

ASSETS, - - - $29,110,000.

. 'BRITNELL'S, - JOHN MAUGHAN,
3 g JOHN KAY, Gen. Agents for Toronto
TORONTO, * and County of York, :
And at. Lonpon, Eno. A. F, BANKS,
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MAMMOTH
BOOK EMPORIUM.

. W. DOUGLAS & CO.

(Succeasors to A, PIDDINGTON),

New and Old

B 00%56//37/&

M EACHA M S
Syrup of Hypophosphltes

" Strengthens the Nervous System,
Stimulates Appétite,
: ‘ ‘Pl_'omotes Digestion
FERFUMERY AND TOILET ARTICLES.

PRESORIPTIONS ACCURATELY PREPARED.

THE ARCADE PHARMACY,
133 YONGE STREET.

GENERAL

Railway and Steamship

“ Carry the Largest and Best- Assorbment of
Standard, Miscellaneous and Holiday
Books ip Canada.

Stendard Books In Fine Binding & Specily.

They have also thousands of volumes of Rare
and Curious Books at reasonable prices,
many of them not for sale elsewhere.
Special attention given to
Ybooks” relating to

Canadian History and Americana.

Directors of Mechanics’ Institutes and Li-
brarians of Public Libraries could not
find in Canada a better selection
of Books for their purposes in
‘good strong bindings.

Prompt ‘attention given to the' execution of all
orders. Catalogues snd quotations
furnished on application.

R. W. DOUGLAS & (0.

" 250 Yonee St., TORONTO.

Ticket Agencies.

56 YouNGE STREET, 4 QUEEN STREET,

TORONTO. PARKDALE.

TICKETS TO

NASSAU, FLORIDA, BERMUDA, CALI-
FORNIA, WEST INDIES, AND ALL
WINTER RESORTS.

C.P.R. OCEAN TO OCEAN.

PRINCIPAL STEAMSHIP LINES TO

EUROPE.

A F. WEBST ER

D. BINGHAMN. R, C. WRDBLR,

ARE THE PoPULAR PRINTERS oOF
CanNapa. “THEIR WORK SPEAKS
THEIR WORTH.” THEIR TELEPHONE
NUMBER ‘IS 50. THEIR OFFICE I§
IN THE LAXESIDE BUILDING,

29 ADELAIDE STREET EAST,
TORONTO. .

NEW MUSIC.

-THEY ALL LOVE JACK.

New Sailor Song.
THEY ALL LOVE JACK.

Immense success,

.| THEY ALL LOVE JACK.

By Stephen Adams. Prics, 60 cts.
*“ A new song, * They All Love Jack,’ by Stephen
Adame, won instant and unanimous favour.  The
words, instinct with life aund jolity, areset to a melody
that marches on with a swinging and ‘irresistible
rhythin.  Since ‘Nancy Lee,” by which the com-
paser lept into popularity, he has given us nothmg
8o free and manly.”—Daily Telegraph. .
QUEEN OF MY HEART, i
. . ¥rom unew Cornic Opem . Dorothy
QUEEN OF MY HEART, -
. By A]fred.Celher P;ice 40 cents
QUEEN OF MY HEART. :
Published in Eb and F.
THE OLD LOVE
By Paul Rodney. Price 40 cents.
THE OLD LOVE,
Publiched in F and Ab.
THE OLD LOVE.
By oomposer of “ Calvary.”

DANCE MUSIC.

LITTLE SAILORS’ WALTZ,

G. Crowe. Price, 60 cts.
AURORA . SLHOTTISCH

P, Bucalossi. Pnce, 40 cts.
INDIANA WAL TZ

J.W; Liaden. Price, 60 cts.
Of all Music Dealers, or mailed free on
receipt of marked price by the

Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers Ass'n (Lt.)

38 Cuurer StreET, ToroNTO. -

THE FINEST

TOILET SOAPS

EVER PRODUCED IN CANADA.

MORSE'S
Cashmere Bouquet, Heliotrope, Carijation
Sweet Briar, Royal Standard, Pure Bath,
and Princess Louise.

HEALING To Tae SKIN

Axp HiGHLY PERFUMED. .



