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THE CANADIAN

BANK OF COMMERCE,

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Pald-up Capital, - - 86,000,000

Rest, - - - - - 700,000
anRl"l‘(Dl;ﬁ !‘Id
:NRY W. DARLING. ERQ., President.
HuNg Gro. A. Cox, Eﬂn?["tzi%-f,nzid}?mh
. Gooderham, Esq. att. Leggat, Fisq.
(‘::31:)). Tavlor, Erq. W. B. Hamilton, Esq.
Jas. Crathern, Esq. John I. Davidson, Esq.
R. F. WALRER, General Manager.
J. H. PLUMMER, Assist. Gen. Manager.
ALEX. H, IRELAND, Inepector,
G. de C. ’GrADY. Argistant Inspector.
New York.-Alex. Laird and Wm. Gray, Ag'ts.

BRAN)(J‘!HE S :q .
Y, Guelph, Sarnia, .
]A%erie. Hawilton, RKault 8. Marie
Rellaville, Jarvis, Seaforth,
Berlin, London, Simeoe,
Blenheim, Montreal, Stratford,
Rrantford, Orangeville, Strathroy,
Chntham, Ottawa, Thorold,
Collingwood, Parig, Toronto,
Dundas, Parkhill, Walkerton,
Dunnville, Peterboro’, ‘Windsor,
Galt, 8t.Catharines Woodstock.
Goderich,

‘East Toronto, sor. Queen St. and

City Bolton Avenue; North Toronto,

Branches 4763 Yonge 8t.: North-West To-

ronto, cor. College 8t. and Spa-

dina Avenue.

Commercial credits issned for use in Eu-
rope, the East and West Indies, China,
Japan and South America. )

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

BAXNKRRS AND CORRESPONDENTS,

Great Britain, 'fhe Bank nf Beotland (In-
corpnrated 1695); India, China and Japan,
The Chartered Bank of India, Australia and
China : Paris, Prance, Lazard Frerer & Cie.;
Brussels, Belgium, J. Matthieu & Fils: New
York, the American Exohange National
Bank of New York; San Francisco, The
Bank of British Columbia ; Chicago, Ameri-
ean Exchange National Bank of Chicago;
British Columbia, The Bank of British
Columbia.
QUEBEC DBANK.

ESTABLISHED 1818,

HEAD OFFICE. - QUEBEC.

Board of Directors.
R. H. BMITH, ESQ,, President.
WM. WITHALL, EBQ., Vice-President.
BIRrR N. F. BELLEAU, K.C.M.G. X
JIno. R/YounG, Egq., GEo. R.RENFREW, EBQ.,
SAMUEL J. SHAW, E8Q., FRANK Ross, Esq.
Hend Office, Quebec.
JAMES STEVENSON, WILLIAM R, DEAN,
Cashier. Inspector,
Branchea

al, Thomas McDongall, Manager;
ggﬁg&, . P, Sloane, Manager; Ottawa, H.
V.Noel, Manager; Three Rivers, T.C.Coffin,
Manager ; Pembroke, T. F. Cox, Manager;
Thorold, D. B. Crombie, Manager.
Collections made in all parts of the coun-
try on favourable terms and promptly re-
mitted for.
JAMES S8TEVENSON, Cashier,

IMPERIAL = BANK

OF CANADA.

Capital Paid-up ...
Regerve Fund.........

DIRECTORS.
H. 8. HowLAND, President.

T. R. MERRITT, Vice-Pres., 8t. Catbarines,
William Ramsay. Hon, Alex. Morris.
Robert Jaffray. Hugh Ryan.

T. R. Wadsworth.

1eee-- 81,500,000
& 600,000

HEAD OFFICE, - - - s TORONTO.
. R. WILKIRE, B. JENNINGS,
P Cashier. Inspector,

BRANOHES IN ONTARIOl.l .
3 ara Falls, Wellan or-
E::.e O e Woodstock, Galt, Bt
atharines, Toronto—Yonge St. cor. Queen
--Ingersoll, §t. Thomas.
BRANOCHES IN NORTH-WEST.
Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage la
Prairie.
d Sterling Ex-
Drafts on New York nlgepogitsreoeived

change bought and sold.
and fr:torosgt allowed, Prompt attention

paid to oollections.

Mutual Life Insurance Co. of New York,

ASSETS OVEK 8118,000&000; "

Is the largest financial institution in the
world, and offers the best geourity. It;al lre.
sults on policies have never been eq\z::l od
by any other Compsany, Its new dis r ba-
tion polioy is the most liberal contrac yeit
1ssued, placing no restriotions upon resi-
dence, travel or occupsation. No forfeitLre
and definite cash values. L

T, & H £ MERRITT, Gen. Man'grs,

41 Yonge 8t., Toronto.

Accident Insurance Co.
OF NORTH AMERICA.
HEAD OFFICE, - MONTREAL.

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

Modland & Jones, Gen. Agents.

Mail Building.

TELBPHONE, OFFICE, - o 3‘:;‘:;
o MR. MEDLAND, -
“ ME. JONES,- - 1610

the
Agents in every oity and;lown "
Domin

e

THE MoLsons Bank

Incorporated by Act of Parlioment, 1855,
Capital, all paid up, - $2,000,000
Rest, - - - $1,000,000

HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL
DIRECTORS »
THOMAS WORKMAN, President.
J. H. R. MOLSOXN, Vice-President.
;S; H, Ewixng,
LEX. W. Moxnis,
W. M. RAMSAY.
F. WOLFERSTAN THOMAS. Gener,
A D. DURNFORD, Inspector. 0% Manager.
BRANCHES -

R, W. SHEPHFED,
SIR D. L. MACPHERSON,
MG

Aylmer, Out, Montreal, St. Hyaei e,
Brockville, Morrisbarg, 8t 'l'IIﬂ?;lvxlx:l:h(L)' %“B.
Cliuton, Norwich, Torong,, " Ob
Exeter, Uwen Sound,  Trenton,

Hamilton, Ridgetown, Waterloo Out
London, Smith'y Falls, West, 'l‘or:mtu T,
Meaford, Sorel, P.Q. Woodstock, e

AGENTS IN THE DOMINTON,
a(’)ulkr“lma—m Banque du Peaple and Eastern Townships

Ontario. —Domini < o
Bu){lk um‘l ancll‘x::x.m‘ Bank and Branches anq Tmporlal
New Brunswick.—Rank of New B :
}\:::pa Sciz}l;'a, ~Hu]lirnx Banking Cglunr;;\;i;.k,
ince Edward Island.—Bank ]
Iot}%et;)w’ixgmi Suminerside, of Nova Scotta, Char-
Iritish Columbin, —Bank of British Columbia,
SLA szgﬁ):;.muand.H(,ommercm Bank of Newfoundland,
AGENTS IN EUROPY,
Lendon,—Allinnce Band (Limite o
Currle & Co.; Mesars, Morton, R(\;lg'g%z“n' Giyn, Mills,
TLiverpool.—The Bank of Liverpool )
Paris.—The Credit Lvonnats.
Antwery, Belgium. ~La Banquo d'Anvers,
AGENTS IN THE UNITED STATRS,
New York.—Mechanles' National B -,' -
ton, Blisy & Co.; Messrs, W, \v;;tuzvn?':\l:;d“ki:s;R'IMOF
Agents Bank of Montreal, Boston.—Morchangs' ,N.&“,n,ugi
Bank.  Portland.—Casco National Bank. " Chip, o
¥irst National Bank. Clewmnd.—Commervmf 1\ 'Z{’"‘T
Bank.  Detroit.—Commercial National Bank I;l 0"la
—DBank of Buffalo. San ancisco.—Bank of };%’gi (;'
Columbla.  Milwauker,—Wisconsin Marine and F]s o
{gusnl:amw\ Co );lfml? lff‘lf‘;l"'.MOnmﬂ&*FIrst g;tlnn:;
ank. Butte, Montana.—First Natlo,
8econd Natfonal Bank. ol Bauk. Toledo.
Collections made In all parts of the Domi
turns prom})tly remitted, at lowest mteTl(';lfiocr;c’;;g r:—
Lrtitdt,ers of Credit issued avatlable fn all parts of {‘m’,

THE STANDARD LIFE.

At the 83rd annual general meeting of the
Standard Life Assurance Compa,ng', held
at Edinburgh on Tuesday, the 23rd of Apri),
1889, the following resuits for the year
ended 15th November, 1888, were reported :
3,379 new proposals for life as.

:gmnoe v:ere received during

e year for.................. $9,123 554
2,972 policies were issned, assur- 123,554 60

ing. ...... ferreeereeiianens 7,262,295 07
The total existing assurances in

foroe at 15th November, 1888,

amounted to ..............,,.]101,258,149 14
Of |lwhich was re-assured with

other offices ... . . ... ceeess. 6,882 060 00
The annual revenue amounted

at 15th November, 1888, to.... 4,525,703 13
The accumulated funds at same

date amounted to.,....,..... 34,019,523 27
Being an increase during the

yearof.....,. .. ... ...

888,470 73

THE

Ganada Aocident Assurance Gompany

188UES POLIOIRS COVERING

Railway and Steamboat Disasters

As well as Casualties in the Street,
the Home, etc., etc.

FOSERREEY

DO NOT HESITATE ABOUT TAKING A POLICY

DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.

I, O'HARA, - Managing Director.
HEAD OFFICE:

Manning Areade, - TORONTO.
Call, or write for particulars.
CITY OF LONDON

FirE INSURANCE (Co.
OF LONDON, ENG,

Capital.........oovenen .. 810,000,000
Deposited with Government at
QLW ernenereeennnnnn, 8135,000

OFFICES:
4 Wellington St. West, - Telephone 228,
42 King East, - - - - Telephone 16,

Fire ingurance of every description eﬁedt.
ed. All losses prowaptly adjusted and paid
General

at Toronto.

H. M. BLACKBURN, - Agent,
Residence Telephone, 3376,

W. & E. A. BADENACH, Toronto Agents,
Residence Telephone, 3516,

(Glasgow and London Ins. Co.

Head Office for Canada, - Montreal,

Inspectors:
W. G. BRowN, C. GELINASR,
A.D. G. VAN WaRT,

J. T. VINCENT, )
RICHARD FBEYGANG,} Joint Managers,

Toronto Branch Office, 34 TorontoStreet,

THOS. MocCRAKEN, Resident Secretary,
GENERAL AGENTS"
WM. J. BRYAN, WM. FAHEY.
Telephone No, 418,

——— THE «——

CHEQUE BANK,

LIMITED.
ESTABLISHED IN LONDON, 1873,
Chief Office:

4 WATERLOO PLACE, PALL MALL; LONDON.

Trustees:

The Right Honouradle John Bright, M.P.
The Right Honourable Earl Beauchamp.

Bankers—Bank of England.

The Capital, in addition to the Guarantee
Fund of 50 per cent., is invested in Britigh
Governinent Securities.

The Bank does not discount Notes or
Bills, nor speculate, but invests its deposits
agninst Government Securities, thus mak-
ing the Cheque Bank Cheques Equal to
¢Cash—ap Bank of England notes are.

The Bank issues Cheques in amounts
from Ome Ponnd upwards, either singly
or put up in Books, as required, for the use
of Travellers, or for those remitting mone
to Euroge, or any other part of the worldsr

The Cheques are cheaper than Post Office
Orders, and can be Cnshed on Presenta-
tion without Charge in every town in
Great Britain and Ireland; in every town
in Europe, and in every part of the world.

Visitors to the Paris Exhibition
this summer can cash the Cheques
at upwards of 70 Banking Houses in
all parts of Paris.

Travellers holding Cheque Bank Cheques
can have their mail matter addressed to
them care of the Cheque Bank, London,
who will take charge of the same and for-
ward to any address, .

For Handbook containing list of upwards
of 3,000 Banking Hou+es, situated in all
paerts of the world, who Cash Cheque Bank
Cheques on presentation, without charge,
apply to The Agency, Cheque Bank, Ltd.,

nited Bank Buildings, 2 Wall Street, New
York.

E.J. MATHEWS & CO., Agents,
= OR TO ——

IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA,

Henad Office and Branches,

From whom Cheques and all iuformation
may be obtained,

REFRRENCES BY PERMIBSION :—John W.
Mackay, Rsq., President Commercial Cable
Company, Mackay-Bennett Cables, New
York. F. O, French, Esq., President Man-
hattan Trust Company, New York and
many others,

NOT AN EXPERIMENT

But five yoars successful business withous

the loss of a dollar in principal and interest

is the satistactory record of the largest Rea)
state Company in the South-West.

WINNER
INVESTMENT CO.

CAPITAL, - $500,000 00
SURPLUS, - 644,975 00

This Company does strictly an investment
business, a.n!:l&sgarea with investors the re-
sults of congervative and profitable invest-
They offer a fixed income, large
groﬂts, and absolute security. Nearly

2,000,000 net profite paid to investors since
1883, from Kangas City (Mo.) real estate in-
Yestments, At the present time opportun-
“'f i8 offered to invest in desirable Kansas
City real estate, secured by & first mortgage
bondq, bearing eight per cent. guaranteed
Interest, in amounts of $500 and its mul-
tiple. The entire net profits fiven to pur-
chasers of the bonds. Write for full intor-
mation,

menta,

On Kangag City real estate always on hand,

a86d on an actual selling price, principal
and semi-annual interest absolutely
&uaranteed, payable at maturity, and 25 per
cent, depositeg with the American l.oan
and Trugt Company, of Boston, as addi-
tional security, No safer investment pos-
sible. Amounts $260.00 upwards.

10 Syndicate Investments 10 per ct.
) K ansas City realty,

SEND FOR MONTHLY CIRCULARS.

ILLiam H. PARMENTER,
GENERAL AGENT,
Masgachusetts Hospital Life Insurance
Company Building,

30 STATE 87., - BOSTON, Maws.

EsTARLISHED A.D. 1808.

NORTH BRITISH AND MERGANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.
e — O

Fire Promiuma (1884) . .

ﬁ;:sgmauisug..m..... e 18,000,000
¢ amda. sess o )

Totaunm&&qmumrmr,ya) 83,600,000

e () ittt
Toronto Branch - 26 WellingtonSt. K.

R. N. GOOCH,

H. W Evans,

Tnx.ni’xduns.g%ﬂfoe,ms. Residence, Mr.

R. N. Gooeh, 1061; Mr. Evens, 8034; Mr. F,
H. Gooch, 575,

»

! Agents, Toronto,

20th, 1889.

I

|

8 % GQuaranteed First Mortgages |

Journal of Politics, Literature, Science and Arts.

— THE —

BISHOP STRAGHAN SCHOOL

FOR YOUNG LADIES,

Wykeham Hall, College Avenue,
TORONTO.

The School RE-OPENS WEDNESDAY,
SEPTEMBER 4th. A thorough English
education is provided, togetber with lan-
guages, music, and art. Kor information,
or admission, address the Lady Principal,
MI1ss GRIER, who may also be seen by ap-
pointment after 16th August.

Upper Canada College,
FOUNDED 1820.

The sixtieth year begins on Wednesday,
8ent. 11th. New boys will be enrollod on
Wednesday and Thursday at 10 a.m. ol1d
boarders must return on Thursday to claim
their rooms, .

The boys will all assemble in the Public
Hall on Thursday at 2 p.m., for class enrol-
ment.

Regular classes begin on Friday at 9 a.m,

All vacancies will be filled according to
priority of application, preference, how-
ever, being given until September 16th to
applicants resident in Ontario.

For particulars apply to the

PRINCIPAL,
U. C. College, Toronto.
TRAFALGAR INSTITUTE, MONTREAL,
For the Higher Education of
Young Women.

TrusTERS,--Rev. James Barclay, Presi-
dent; Sir William Dawson, Vice-President;
Bir Donald A. Smith, Rev. Principal Grant,
Rev. Prof. Ross, Rev. J. lidgar Hill, A T.
Drummond, Andrew Allan, Hugh McLen-
nan, Alexander Macphersou, Alex. Mitchell,
Ven. Archdeacon Evans, John Hope, E. 8.
Greenshields. A.F. Riddell, Secretary, 22
8t John Street, Montrea). X

STAFF. — Miss Grace Fairley, Principal
(M.A. certificate with first-clags honours,
Edinburgh), Classice and English Litera-
ture; Mtflle. Cecil Huguenin, Modern Lan-
guages; Miss B. L. Smith, Mathomatics;

Miss Constance Mitchell, Fnglish Subjects; .

Miss M, Sym, Plano; C. G Geddes, Vocal
Music; F.Jehin Prume, Violin; Miss Mac-
donnell, Painting and Drawing ; Mise Barn.
jum, Gymneastics; Miss Labatt, Lady Houge-

eeper. The Institute will re-o%en on 10th
September, 1889, "I'he fees payable by resi-
dent students are $300, ineluding board.
Drawing and Music extra. The situation
is on the mountain side, covering one and
a half acres of ground tastefully laid out in
lawns, flower beds and shrubbor{). With
the large extension to the present building
now in course of completion, accommoda-
tion will be afforded for forty resident
students, most of whom may have separate
rooms. For further information apply to

<

the Becretary,

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC

Thorough musical education in all branches,
aly the most competent teachers employed.
Send for prospectus,

F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,
12 and 14 Pembroke g,
AN EXPERIENCED TUTOR
English Public School Man,

Prepares Boys for Entrance 8cholarships
at the English Public Schools,

also for University Matriculation. Address,

TUTOR, Care of THE WEEK.

REFEI{ENGES‘:—-The Lord Bishiop of To-
ﬁgﬂf&.y SEl‘ll D&nlliel Wilson, The Prolyost of
, filmes Hender, t8q., Dr.

Mr. Justice Streetx., erson, Esq., Dr. Temple,

HORTHAND SCHOOL — E.
BARKER, Prineipal (for over hve
years Principal of Bengough’s Shorthand
Igstxtute,_m connection with the *‘ Cana-
dian Business University,” of this city.
The 620 students who were there under his
instruction are his best references. Mr.
Geonige Bengoug}magent for the Reming-
ton Typewriter, H%s charge of the Type-
writing Department. Apply for circular
to BARKER'S SHORTHAND SCHOOL, 45 King
Street East, Toronto.

LIOCK SCHOOL,
1143 Dorchester St., Montreal,

Boys’ High School. Complete Course of
Instruction in Englisb, Classics, Mathe-
matics, Modern Languages and Elementary
Science. Bixty boys received, graded into
six divisions.” Gymnasium for Physical
Training. Ten resident pupils in school,
and four in Rector's house. Brospeetus on
application.

$3.00 per Annum.
Single Coples, 10 cents
for Girls and First.

DRESDEN' Class Tuition offered

at Moderate Terms by an English and a
Hanoverian lady.

ADDRESS :
MISS LOWE (late of “Mayficld,’
Southyate).

Schnorrstrasse 13", DRESDEN.

A Comfortable Home

MR. SPARHAM SHELDRAKE'S

PRIVATE

"BOARDING » SCHOOL = FOR » BOYS

The Fnglish Branches, Klementary Clas-
sics, Mathematics and French.

Extremely healthy locality. Bafe bath-
ing, ete., etc.

—— ADDRESS ~——

Mr. Sheldrake, ‘‘The Grove,”

LAKEFIELD, ONT.
Bishop Ridley College
A CANA\)TAN-C—HTH{C][ SCHOOT,

FOR BOYS

WILL OPEN SEPTEMBER 17th

Board of Visitors: AN the Bishops
of the Provinee,

STAFF,.—Principal, the Rev. J. O. Miller,
B.A., Univ. Tor.; Classical Master, H. ..
Cody, Esq., B.A,, Univ. Tor.; Modern Lan-
gunges, ¥, J. 8teen, Esq., B.A., Univ. Tor.;
Mathematics, W. H. B, gpotton, Esq., B.A,,
Univ. Tor.; Religious Instruction, the Rev.
W. J. Armitage; Music, Angelo M. Reid,
Fsq., Leipsic; Drill Tastructor, Capt. oo,

EP

Thuirs; Matron, Miss Cleghorn ; Steward,
Capt. Geo. Thairs; Medieal Inspectors, Dr,
(roodman and Dr. Merritt.

Information may be obtained from the
REV.J. 0. MILLLR, 26 King East, Toronio,
or RIDLEY COLLEGE, ST. CATHARINES

— THE ——

BERLITZ SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES.
GED. COUTELLIER & MAX INGRES,
8 KING ST. EAST, - - TORONTO.

BRANCHES : New York, W, Madison 1. ;
Boston, Mass,, 154 Tremont St.; Philadelphia,
1523 Chestnut St.; Brooklyn, 40 Court St.;Wash-
ingtonl 723 14th St., N.W.; Berlin (Germany),
113 Leipziger Strasse; Toronto, 81 King St. K., ;
St. John N, B., 74 King St.

FRENCH : G, Coutellier, B.A., D.C.L.,, of
Paris Faculty,. GERRMAN: A staff of best
native teachers, graduates of the Berlitz School
of New York.

8% Branch Office: Hamilton, Canada Life
Buildings,

M USIC, ART, ELOCUTION sud

General ulture. Dexsirable

positions open to progressive stu-

dents. All intorested will receivo

valuable information FREE, by addrossing
E. TOURJER, BosToN, MAsS.

W. S. MARTIN,
ACCOUNTANT,
Temporary Address,

Care of A. H. HOWARD, 353 King
StrREET WiEsT,

Bvery kind of Accountant’s work done
promptly and accurately. Books designed
and o§oned to suit any requirements
Books kept or posted up, either rogularly.
or occasionally, at your own office.
moderate.

SreciALTY.—The examination and an-
alysis of tho most intricate and complicated
accounts.

HELLMUTH

Terms

e e

7% Most Complete Ingtitutions in Ame

Ciroulars

NN

/

Next Term Begins |

SEPTEMBER 4.

Appl
sent on

London, Ont,, Canada.

ic

ica-

tion.

EDUCATIONSYOUNC LADI

P

Address,

Rev.EN.English,M.A

Principal,

'COCOA.

PS ,

CRATEFUL AND COMFORTING.
ONLY BorLING WATER 6R MILK NEEDED.
Sold only in packets by Grooers,
labelled
JAMES EPPS & CO. HOM(FOPATHIC CHEMISTS
LONDON,,ENGLAND.,

ES

OLLEGE

London, Ontario, Can.
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CASTLE MONA COTTAGES.
Straw Point, Rye. NJH.

Will open June 1, These cottages can now be rented
entire or in flats. The advantages ot a private house
without the trouble of house-keeping make it a pleas-
ant way to spend the summer. Particular attention
aid to the enisine. Bxcellent stable facilities. Ad-
ress to June 1, Franklin House, Lawrence, Mass.,
after that at the Cottages.
C. E. HUSE.

o

21 MEWNDA ST TaronT- )

G. N. W. TEL: C0.

Special Messenger
Department.

MESSENCERS  FURNISHED
INSTARTLY.

=

AR

e

Ny

Notes delivered and :
Parocels carried to any
part of the oity

)
R

DAy oR NiGHT

Hpeoinl rates quoted
# for delivery ot Cireu-
lars, Handbills, Invi-
tations, eta. Rates,
ete., apply General
Office, or

12 KING ST. EAST, - - TORONTO. ;

TELEPHONE NO, 1144.

PIANOS!

|

For Catalogues, etc., address,

WM. BELL & CO.,

GUELPH, - ONTARIO.

POWDER

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,
OR ANY iNJURIOUS SUBSTANGCF,

TORONTO, ON'F,
CHICAGO, ILL.

E.W. GILLETT,
MANUFAOTURER OF
THE CELEBRATED BOYAL “ZAST UAKES.

i

THE METTAWAS,

North Shore of Lake Erie, Kingsville, Ont.

THIS NEW AND DELIGHTFUL SUMMER RESORT

Ts beautifully situated on the lake shore, close to the station of the L.ake Erie, Essex and Detroit River
Railway, only thirty miles from Detroit, in a district famous for its fertility and agreeable summer
climate, and within sight of Pelee Island, the most southerly point in Canada, celebrated for its fishing
and as the home of the Pelee Club. .

The hotel contains 120 rooms, and in the arrangement and equipment no expense has been spared
to ensure the comfort and enjoyment of its guests. It is furnished with the best spiral spring and hair
mattresses, electric bells with return call, fire alarm bells in all rooms, Hale hydraulic elevator,
steam heating in corridors and many of the rooms, numerous open fireplaces, incandescent electric
lighting throughout, and hot and cold baths on each floor free to guests. The cuisine and service will
be the very best. Ample fire protection is afforded by a complete system of water works.

In the grounds adjoining the hotel is a spacious casino, containing dancing, billiard, card, smoking
and lounging rooms, and bowling alleys, which, with bowling greens, tennis courts, croquet lawns,
excellent and safe boating and bathing, and the charming walks and drives of the neighbourhood, offer
quusually abundant means of recreation.

Two miles distant is one of the most remarkable gas wells on the Continent, a recent discovery,
which is attracting much attention and promises enormous development. Gas from this well will be
used for illuminating the hotel grounds and approaches.

With a season longer and more equable than more northerly summering places, though equally
cool and invigorating, this resort presents the choice of complete retirement and rest, or the occasional
change afforded by its proximity to Detroit (only one hour’s journey), with which there is connection by
rail three times daily, and by water frequently, by the new and excellent Steamer LARESIDE, plyin
be}t;ween Sandusky, Pelee Tsland, Kingsville and Detroit. Telephone connection with Detroit an
other points,

OPENS JULY 10th under the management of CHARLES S. MATHEWS, for many years Steward of
the Palmer House, Chicago, to whom applications for rooms should be made, in advanee if possible.

HIRAM WALKER & SONS, - Proprietors.

“SUPERIOR JEWEL" HOT AIR FURNAGE

THE FINEST

STEEL * FURNACE

EVER MADE.

|
4

e s e e o A e e S B v TR

USES LESS FUEL
THAN ANY OTHER FURNACE

A e e e e e e e o o o T i

Has Given Satisfaction in Every Case.
Not a Single Failure.

Every Person Using them will Give
Highest Recommendation.

Write for Civculars with List of References.

S Model Standard

E. & C. GURNEY CO,, LD,

HAMILTON. TORONTO. MONTREAL.  WINNIPEC.
——— R I

) ELITAS ROGERS & CO.(—

WHOLESABE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
COAX, ANID WOOID.
HEAD OFFICE:—30 KING STREET WEST.

BRANCH OFFICES:—-wg Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, gsz Queen Street West, 144 Queen Street East

YARDS AND BRANCH OFFICES;—Esplanade Easi, near Berkeley St.; Esplanade, foot of Princess St.
Bathurst St., nearly opposite Front St,

i

ACID PHOSPHATE,

Prepared sccording to the directions of Professor E
N. ILORBFORD.

FOR DYSPEPSIA,
NERVOUSNESS, EXHAUSTION, TIRED ERAIN,

And all diseases arising from Indigestion and Nerv-
ous Exhaustion.

A preparation of the phosphates and phosphoric
acid in the form required by the system.

It aids digestion, and is a brain and nerve food.
It makes a delicious drink with water and sugar
only, and agrees with such stimulants as are neces-
sary to take.

&& Descriptive pamphlet free.
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r[\I—IE approaching election in West Lambton has given

the newly-formed Third Party an opportunity to try
its weapons and its prowess. As a consequence the pro-
gress of the triangular contest will be watched with consid-
erable interest. It is to be feared, however, that those
who deprecate most strongly the evils resulting from the
old and corrupt Party system cannot derive much rational
- comfort from the entrance of the new brigade into the field.
In fact, the multiplication of parties bids fair to be but a
multiplication of evils. The public has, so far as we are
aware, no guarantee that the operations of the Third Party
will be carried on on a higher plane than those occupied
by its seniors, while there is reason to fear that its platform
will be narrower and its political outlook less clear than
those of either. There is, theoretically, something to be
said in favour of the existence of political parties claiming
to be based on broad, distinctive principlos, capable of
application in the treatment of the many and varied ques-
tions which have to be dealt with by the Government and
Legislature of a self-governing State, There is undoubtedly
a science of politics. Between the extremes of Radicalism
and Toryism a wide field i8 spread out for choice. The
contrasted methods of the Liberal and Ccnservative schools
of political thought awaken interest and challenge investi-
gation. However difficult it may often be to trace the
operation of any motives but those of self-seeking oppor-
tunism in the policies of the old parties, their titles suggest
at least a reminiscence of the higher principles of statecratt.
But from a Party whose platform consists practically of
but a single, narrow plank ; whoge leaders seem scarcely
to make a pretence of having seriously studied politics as
the science of statesmanship; and whose one chief aim
would be attained by the passage of an Act which would
have for a large and influential body of citizens the odious-
ness of sumptuary legislation, what could be expected but
a brief ragime of political empiricism, followed by disastrous
failure? . The first essential of g political party, in order
to give it & claim upon the suppors of an intelligent people,
is that it have at least 8 modicum of statesmanship in its

leaders. No personal respectability, not even the loftiness
of a philanthropic purpose, can supply the lack of this. It
is, we trust, with no disposition to be ill-natured, much less
offensive, that we ask in all seriousness whether and wherein
the Third Party possesses this prime essential of states-
manship.

THE probable unseating of Mr. Colter, M.P., for unhappy

Haldimand, for “bribery by agents,” calls attention
once more to the ineffectiveness of our seemingly stringent
laws for the prevention of corrupt practices at elections.
Within certain limits, it is true, these laws may be said to
have accomplished their purpose. The cases are now very
rare in which the candidate himself is found guilty either
of having personally offered corrupt inducements, or of
having connived at such practices. It sometimes happens,
indeed, that after having honestly used his best efforts to
secure a pure election, he finds himself obliged to pay the
penalty of the misconduct of some dishonest man whom
the law regards as constructively his agent. So far as
appears this was the case in the present instauce, though
it cannot be denied that the action of the members of the
Reform Association in systematically destroying the re-
cords of their meetings lays them open to grave suspicion,
Their avoidance of the ordinary modes of organization may
bear similar interpretation, though perhaps capable of o
more charitable one. It is certainly possible that the aim
may have been simply to shield the Reform candidate
from the consequences of wrong-doing of which his sup-
porters might be guilty without his consent or knowledge.
In either case Mr. Jastice Falconbridge’s decision, virtually
holding the candidate responsible for the conduct of all
the individuals who take it upon themselves to canvass for
him, will, if sustained, effectually prevent resort to this
expedient. Of that decision no one can reasonably com-
plain. Unless the courts feel themselves at liberty to
draw the same inferences that any shrewd observer, versed
in the dark ways of political partisans, would unhesitatingly
draw from such cases as those proved in evidence before
Judge Falconbridge, the law for the prevention of corrupt
practices might as well be repealed. Tt is, we think,
greatly to be regretted that the party journals, instead of
openly denouncing the illegal practices of individual
violators of the law and of political morality, whosoever
they may be, should so often strive to belittle the crimes
of their own friends and exaggoerate those of their oppon-

‘ents, thereby doing much to deprive the judgments of the

courts of their proper moral effect.

WHAT, then, ig to be done? Must it be accepted as

true, as one influential newspaper has said, that Payr-
liament has done jts best to bring about pure electiong
and that this is the result? Are we shut up to the con,-
clusion that there is really no means of putting a stop to
these disgraceful and degrading practices? Far from it
Parliament has not done its best. The defects in the pre-
sent laws are obvious and glaring. Under those laws the
really guilty parties are usually allowed to escape, while
one who may be entirely innocent has to pay one part of
the double penalty, and the honest electors the other part
in the cost and turmoil of & new election. The real crimi
inals are the givers and takers of bribes, and upon thejr
heads the chijef punishment should fall. Provision is now
made, it is true, for their punishment if any one choogeg
to proceed against them, But this is evidently insufficient,
There can be no reasonable doubt that if the statute made
it the duty of the Court to punish with imprisonment
without option of a fine, every elector found guilty oé
hm.'ifxg given or offered a bribe, or of having received or
solicited one, ang the punishment was rigorously inflicteq
in the first cages that came to hand, the personal corrup.
tion which now go disgraces the country would promptly
cease. The educative force of such a law would be by no
means the leagt consideration in its favour, Many citizens
of the unreflecting class are accustomed to.have their
views of right and wrong very much influenced by the
state of the law in regard to the practices in question.
Hence the rigid infliction of punishment upon all offenders
would soon educate the public conscience, and cause many
who now ses no harm in buying or selling a vote to gee
such a transaction in its true character as a crime against

both the individual and the State. The stereotyped ob-
jection that under such a law it would be impossible to
elicit the facts and secure conviction has no greater force,
so far as we can see, in respect to this than to any other
criminal law. The same expedients, such as pardon to
informers, could be employed, if found nccessary.

FROM the statements of Attorney-General Martin, of

Manitoba, during his recent visit to Ottawa, it ap-
pears that the Manitoba Government are fully decided not
only to discontinue the official use of the French langnage,
but to abolish the Separate School system. Mr. Martin
seems to be of opinion that, in regard to the lattor, thers
will be no occasion for the interference of the Federal
authorities unless an appeal is taken by the minority in
the Province. He is persuaded, too, that neither the
Federal nor the Imperial power will permanently obstruct
the carrying out of the policy determined upon by the
great maiority of the people of the Province. Mr. Martin’s
statement that some of the most influential Conservatives
in the Province heartily approve of tha proposed reforms
is reassuring. It would be a great pity if the division on
such questions, affecting the whole future policy and history
of the Province, should be made on party lines, or follow
political—we use the word in the popular sense—planes of
cleavage. But it would be a grand sight to see the great
majority of the people of the Province disrogarding past
affiliations and rising to demand that thoir vigorous
young province be freed from the unnecessary and there-
fore unjust conditions which were imposed upon it at its
birth by the Dominion Parliament and afterwards con-
firmed by Imperial Legislation. As we have said before,
and ag Mr. Martin evidently believes, it is incredible that
either the Canadian or British Parliament could prevent.
the clearly expressed will of a province from beceming
effective, or would seriously try to do so.

AN Ottawa despatch credits both Chief Justice Ritchie,

of the Supreme Court, and Judge Armour, with ex-
pressions of opinion strongly favouring the creation of a
divorce court for the Dominion. The views of these men,
whose judicial training and professional experience so
eminently fit them to speak with authority on the subject,
can scarcely fail to carry great weight. In this instance
their opinions doubtless coincide with those of most
persons who take a common-gense view of the matter, un-
hiasged bv prejudices of custom or creed. The unfitness
of the Senate, a body whose proper functions are purely
political, to deal with cases often demanding in an eminent
degree the best professional acumen in determining the
value of evidence and the trained judicial intellect and
habit in balancing conflicting testimony, has often heen
pointed out and seems, indeed, too obvious to need argu-
ment. The unseemliness and absurdity of the wmethod
formerly pursued when the Senate sat as a body for the
investigation of divorce questions, have, it ix true, been
greatly modified by the arrangement under which such
inquiries are relegated to a permanent committee, which
acts as a quast court. Still it is but too clear that the
present system fails and must fail to bring the provisions
of the law of divorce, even as that law now stands, within
the reach of all classes of citizens. Even those who hold
most rigidly that no change should be made in the direc-
tion of granting divorce for any other causes than those
specified under the present law, cannot deny that justice
demands that provision should be made whereby all parties
entitled to relief under that law may obtain a hearing and
decree without unreasonable expense or delay. In & word,
the process of adjudicating in such cases is purely and
simply a judicial one, and so naturally belongs to a judicial
instead of a Senatorial Court. It is to be feared, however,
that the dread of opening up afresh the question of scope
and extent will deter the present or any future Govern-
ment from taking action for the establishment of a Divorce
Court.

&

ALL Canada is interested in the wheat crop of Manitoba

and the North-West. During the last few weeks
most of those who have been desirous of forming an opinion
as to the average result of the season’s operations must
have been in despair. The reports have been so contra-




660

dictory that pessimistic readers were prone to anticipate
the worst, while those inclined to more hopeful views were
compelled to confess their inability to find or form any
reliable estimate. A recent number of the Winnipeg
Commercial gives us the key to the vacillating character of
these reports. The explanation is indeed easy, and most
persons will have already guessed. *1If,” says The Com-
mereial, *a visitor felt inclined to base his estimate of the
North-Western grain crop of 1889 upon the result of the
harvest in any one section of the country, he could by
selection of the section supply himself with a report of
the most glowing description, or he could procure
one very discouraging indeed. It would all de-
pend upon where he located his observations. The
fact that the areas of good and bad crops have, to an
unusual degree, ‘run in streaks’ makes it still impossible
to furnish any close estimate of the average or aggregate
yield. The fact is, however, apparent that “ while wheat
will be a short yield for the North-West, it would be a
liberal one for any other portion of this continent, while
the quality all over is turning out much superior to the
grain produced here in any former ycar.” This is, on the
whole, very encouraging news. Even a moderately good
crop of such excellent quality as that which all agree in
ascribing to the product now being got ready for market
will go far to establish on & firm basis the high reputation
of the great Canadian prairies, and assure their steady and
rapid growth in population and wealth. Year by year, as
the capacities of the soil, and the climatic conditions and
variations come to be better understood, the reward of the
settler’s toil will be larger and surer. The future of the
Oanadian North-West, as one of the greatest and most
prolific food-producing countries of the world, may there-
fore be safely regarded as assured.

BOTH the spirit and the action of the Anglican Synod
in its recent session at Montreal tend to show that
the members of that communion are in downright earnest
in secking to bring about a grand reunion of the leading
evangelical churches in Canada. This is, of course, in
, direct line with the recommendations adopted at the Lam-
beth Conference of Bishops, in July, 1888, which con-
template nothing less than such a reunion of the Churches
throughout the English-speaking world. There are un-
doubtedly very serious obstacles to be met and removed
before the proposed union can be effected, even in Canada,
and even with the Presbyterian and Methodist bodies, but
those who are most sceptical as to the possibility of attain-
ing the result aimed at cannot fail to admire the feelings
and motives that are prompting the effort, and to perceive
that in the very existence and expression of those feelings
and motives a great step is taken in the direction of that
unity of heart and purpose which lies deeper and is more
real and fruitful than any mere organic union, however
desirable the latter may be. The progress of this remark-
able movement at home and abroad will be followed with
great interest by all who recognize in it, as the thoughtful
can scarcely fail to do, one of the most promising signs of
the times in the religious world. Late English exchanges
intimate that the overture of the Lambeth Conference will
shortly come before the autumnal sessions of the repre-
sentatives of the Congregational and Baptist bodies of
England. Their deliverances thereupon will be awaited
with some interest, though possibly with less expectation
of hopeful results than in the case of the Churches whose
ecclesiastical systems are less widely divergent from those
of the Anglican Church. Nevertheless it is evident from
the tone of their newspaper organs that these denomina-
tions will not fail at least to heartily reciprocate the spirit
in which the eirenicon is proffered.

AN’ event of no small interest to Canadians has been the

recent gitting of the United States Committee on
Relations with Canada, at Boston. The views of a number
of men prominent in business circles in New England on
the question of Reciprocity have been openly expressed,
and it must be gratifying to Canadians of all shades of
politics to find so marked a consensus in favour of a
measure of reciprocity. Some indeed are prepared to go
much farther than others, but the great majority would
seemingly favour a renewal of the former reciprocity treaty
with trifling modifications. This is unexpected. During
the years that have passed since the abrogation of that
treaty at the instance of the American Government, its
merits have been pretty well canvassed on both sides of the
‘line, and it had come to be generally believed that no
renewal of reciprocal trade relations would be possible,
which did not includea pretty wide range of manufactured
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products. It would probably be unwise to accept New
England opinions, in such a matter, as fairly representa-
tive of United States opinion. The geographical relations
of the New England States and the Maritime Provinces
are of such a kind, and the large interchange of products
under the old treaty was productive of so much mutual
profit, that it is no wonder both parties look back to its
discontinuance with regret and would warmly welcome its
renewal. But though different views may prevail in other
parts of the Union, the situation is on the whole encourag-
ing. Tt has been made tolerably clear by the investigations
of this Committee and otherwise, that the chief obstacles
in the way of a renewal of the old friendly trade relations
between our neighbours and ourselves are obstacles reared
by the politicians, not by the people, and indications are
not wanting that the politicians on both sides of the line
are beginning to see the error of their ways, or possibly to
feel the pressure of public opinion, and are looking around
for lines of retreat and places of compromise.

THE great London strike which ended the other day in
the almost complete triumph of the strikers is likely
to take its place as an event of no small historical interest.
It marks a distinct phase, and probably a distinct stage of
the struggle between capital in the hands of monopoly and
labour. One of the most remarkable features of the strug-
gle was the excellent conduct of the men. That from a
hundred thousand to a hundred and fifty thousand of the
lower grades of labourers should have remained for a
month in idleness, many of them no doubt feeling in
themselves or their families the pinch of actual hunger,
and yet during all that time have refrained almost abso-
lutely from pillage, violence or other unlawful act, is
indeed wonderful. Not many years since it would have
been deemed woll-nigh incredible. So far as this result
was due to the ascendancy of the master minds which
directed the movement, it indicates a growing subjection
of material to moral force to which heartless or obstinate
employers would do well to give heed. With this force,
this triumph of organization and self-imposed law suffi-
ciently developed, the labouring masses would be able to
overcome almost any obstacle and to dictate pretty nearly
their own terms, Their weakness hitherto has been their
lack of self-restraint and other qualities necessary to enable
them to develop the strength that lies in thorough organi-
zation and harmonious action. To the general public, who
are in some respect the greatest losers by such prodigious
waste of time and capital, the practical question is, how
shall the recurrence of such contests be prevented. It is
not easy to see what obligation of either physical or moral
necessity makes it the duty of the whole community to
submit meekly to such derangements of business with all
the loss and misery which follow in their train, and it is
not surprising that it is already proposed, in the particular
case in question, that either the national or the municipal
authorities should step in to put an end to the mischievous
monopoly, and place the whole business on a plain, straight-
forward business basis. The same Principle is manifestly
involved in a good many other operations, those carried
on, for instance, in some of the American mining districts,
in which such misery and degradation are now the daily
lot of the unhappy miners.
\

WE suppose that the question whether the naval man-

@uvres which have been in progress off the British
coast are being attended with results commensurate with
the enormous cost involved is one upon which it is pre-
sumptuous for civilians to offer opinions, One thing is,
however, pretty certain. These movements have singularly
failed to impress British journalists and other citizens. It
was to have been expected that when the greatest fleet of
the greatest nation in the world condescended to play a
game of mimic warfare before the eyes of all the people,
it would have managed to conduct the affair with such
resemblance to the reality that the onlookers would have
blenched and quaked with dread. On the contrary, the
prevalent disposition seems to be in this case to criticige
and even deride. One English journal, for instance, re-
ferring to the capture of Aberdeen, Edinburgh and Leith,
says the way in which it was done can only be looked upon
a8 a burlesque of naval warfare. “If,” says the writer,
“the capture of a city is completed by a monetary call on
the part of & naval officer on the chief civil authority, the
work may be accomplished very expeditiously, —What
could be the effect of such operations as these upon the
issues of a great war? We surely did not need to be taught
that hostile ships may attack, with a fair prospect of suc-
cess, undefended towns, especially when the fleets of the
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country remain untouched.” And Sir Andrew Clark, in
a letter to the 74mes, says: ¢ Correspondents write airily
of ‘laying Brighton in ashes,’ forgetting that it would re-
quire more than all the ammunition carried by our great
fleet now afloat to destroy one-tenth of that town, and
that the cost would not greatly differ from that of the
damage inflicted. If the mayor and corporation of any
British town were found willing to pay blackmail they
would richly deserve to be hanged ; and I only trust some
venerable law could be raked up from our wondrous
statute book which would enable the execution to be carried
out. A company of volunteers would suftice to prevent
the landing of any party that a cruiser could put ashore,
and the only answer which I can conceive that any Eng-
lishman would return to such a requisition would be
‘Come and take it !’” 1t does certainly appear like a
new thing in naval warfare to imply that the chief busi-
ness of those terrible ironclads is to be to exact enormous
ransoms from commercial cities on pain of bombardment.
But it is much easier to point out the weakness of this
mimicry of war, than to show a better way of gaining
exercise and practice. Navies cannot fight real battles
with each other or with fortifications merely for the sake
of testing their powers, or for the fun of the thing.

EUROPEAN military preparations and war prospects

form a threadbare theme for comment. Yet how is it
possible to fix our attention upon anything else when we
look towards Europe, and see to what an extent in each of
its great nations militarism is in the ascendant and casts
everything else into the shade. In France, it is true, the
Exhibition has for some time filled the view, almost to the
exclusion of everything else, even of the elections, which
are now so near and big with the fate of the nation-
Happily, however, the safety of the Republic is now pretty
well assured. But even with France, the respite from the
war fever will, there is reason to fear, be but brief. Too
closely connected, we are forced to conclude, with the fore-
shadowed ro-establishment of the Republic, is the fierce
wartial fire which has broken out afresh in the bosom of
the German Monarch. The tima and energies of Emperor
William seem of late to be given so exclusively to military
preparations, that no room is left for civilian affairs and

interests. Lf it be true, as is asserted with great probability,

that the Czar of Russia, in his tury, is but waiting to see
the French Republic once more securely planted as the
result of the plebiscite, in order to make overtures for an
alliance, the new-born military zeal of the German Emperor
is the more easily explained, though the explanation is
suggestive of results too horrible to contemplate. Alas for
our vaunted civilization ! Tt iy doubtful if there was ever
a time in the history of Europe when, in the midst of
years of peace, preparation for war was so exclusively the
one great business of the nations as it is at the present
moment. The carnage of the battle field is absent, but it
may be questioned whether the effect of so perpetually
thinking about and preparing for war upon the life and
spirit of the nations is not as inimical to true progress,
and 88 universally demoralizing, as would be a state of
actual war,

ONE result, not unforeseen, of the Maybrick incident

has been the commencement of what may prove to be
a crusade, though it is as yet unorganized, for the aboli.
tion of capital punishment in England, Many of the
papers have editorials and articles from correspondents
either openly hostile to the infliction of the death penalty,

or tending cautiously in that direction. Strange to say, -

the religious papers, so far as we have observed, are fore-
most in advocating the proposed change. We say ‘“‘strange,”
for as a rule this clasy of papers has hitherto, we think,
regarded the Scripture precept, * Whoso sheddeth man’s
blood, by man shall his blood be shed,” as not merely pro-
phetic, but mandatory. It cannot be denied that some of
the arguments suggested by the Maybrick trial have con-
siderable weight. In the great majority of cases of pre-
meditated murder, which, as being the most heinous are
deserving of the heaviest penalty, the evidence is neces-
sarily of the kind called circumstantial. But circumstan-
tial evidence seldom, if ever, is so absolutely conclusive ag
to leave no conceivable possibility of the innocence of the
accused. Hence to hang a person on circumstantial evi-
dense is always to run more or less risk of taking the life
of the innocent. If, on the other hand, the Courts avoid
all risk, and inflict the death penalty only in cages in which
there is absolutely no doubt of guilt, the percentage of
capital punishments will be go small in proportion to the
whole number of murders, that their deterrent .efiect must
be, to a large extent, destroyed. Hence, on the admitted
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principle that the certainty of punishment has quite as
much to do with giving it its deterrent effoct as its severity,
it may be argued with some plausibility, that a life-impris-
onment with hard labour, inflicted with tolerable certainty,
would prove more effective than death in a few cases, with
acquittal as its alternative. The criminal who perpetrates
a secret crime does not expect to be detected. He is
confident that his precautions will render proof impossible.
As a natural consequence the more absolute and unequivo-
cal the evidence required for conviction, the stronger will
be the expectation of immunity.

THE question of capital punishment has, however, an-

other aspect. While in the case which recently
excited so much attention in England the popular feeling
was largely due to the prevalent impression thut the evi-
dence of guilt was not conclusive, there can be no doubt
that it was almost equally due to a natural revulsion from
the mode of punishment. - There is, unquestionably, some-
thing in the idea of death by hanging, especially when
the conviet is % woman, from which the imagination
recoils as incongruous with high civilization. This
instinctive shrinking is rendered doubly acute by the
newspaper reports of the bungling manner in which the
act of oxecution is often performed, and the accidents
which sometimes occur to add to its horrors. It is no
wonder that the more sensitive and humane believers in
the necessity of inflicting the death penalty are casting
about for a less revolting if not more humane mode of
inflicting it. Whether the electric fluid will supply the
agent required the experiment to be tried in New York
State will probably determine. That is, however, but a
secondary consideration. The prime and fundamental
question is that of the effect of the death penalty in
deterring from the crime of murder, as compared with
that of other possible modes of punishment. Nearly all
thoughtful persons are now agreed, we presume, that this
is the main, if not the only, point to be considered ; that
the idea of retribution, or vengeance, or even punishment
proper is one with which the state, as such, has nothing to
do. So far as we are aware the experience of all countries
which have made the trial has gone to show that the death
penalty cannot be safely abolished, that no other has the
same terror for the cowardly and cruel class to which the
cool-blooded murderer almost invariably belongs. If this
be 8o it should settle the question. The duty of society to
protect the lives of its members is one that no sentimental
congiderations can set aside, and from which no people
with whom duty is a paramount motive may shrink.

SIR EDWIN ARNOLD, BUDDHISM, AND
THE FUTURE LIFE.

IR EDWIN ARNOLD'S first visit to this continent,
and his recent sojourn in Toronto with his old Oxford
tutor, have in literary and social circles raised a flutter of
excitement about the distinguished author and his work.
Aside from the literary interest which centres in the
scholar-poet, to whom we are in‘iﬁb"ed for the remarkable
epic poem, “ The Light of Asia, and half a dozen other
volumes of melodious Oriental verse, the passing through
Canada of a gentleman who is at once Knight.Commander
of the Indian Empire, Companion of the Star of Indis,
Officer. of the White Elephant of Siam, and the wearer of
sundry other decorations and honours, including the Im-
perial Order of the Medjidie, could hardly faj] to excite a
lively attention. We area demogmtlc people, but we are
far from indifferent to the seductive inflyences of a title,
though as yet we are not used to distinguish between
those conferred upon politicians and thoge conferred upon
scholars, - It is as & scholar, we hope, that we receive Sir
Edwin Arnold, and as & scholar of high and varied attain-
ments, ag well as & mOst agreeable and accomplished
gentleman, he deserves to be received, In appearance,
Sir Edwin somewhat resembles Charles Dickens, and in
manners ke recells to U8 Lord Dufferin, But his chief
claim to notjce is the reputation he hag made for himself
88 & philogophic, though eminently jopoug and tuneful,
Poet. To circumstances, 88 wuch perhaps as to natural
gifts and mental dispositions, 18 he indebted for his fame
3 & singer, [n early life he seems to have had & taste for
th.e study of languages, and Bhortly after he graduated
With honours at Oxford he Was appointed Principal of the
Overnment Sanscrit College at Poona, in the Presidency

of Bombay iy gave Mr. Arnold the opportunity he
8ought, of making himself practically acquainted with the
religioug and literary thought of the Eagt. In India, he
e versed in Oriental 1anguages, and made an intimate
study of ¢pe philosophy, the ethics, ang the religious sys-
Jems embodjod in her Saored Books. What poetic gifts
he showeq himself possessed of during his college career
Were now to peceive & DOV iMpulse and direction in his
Soatact with the poetry and romance of India. He drank
deeply 8t the fountains of Eastern legend and filled his
® mind with the beautiful traditions of an ancient
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faith, Nor in this did he do violence to the belief in
which he was himself nurtured ; for, unlike many who in
matters of faith have let go the substance for the shadow,

. he has remained devout and orthodox, and his poetry is

permeated with the spiritual beauty and hallowing influ-
ence which he has more or less consciously imbibed from
his Christian creed.

Occidental as we are on this continent, it is not a little
curious to note how Oriental we have seemingly become in
our religious cravings and habits of mental thought. Some-
times we think this is an affectation, else history and
tradition are wrong in indicating that the hardy seed of
the Church-sheltering tree of the New World was Puritan-
ism, and that the fruit of the mellowing years was Evan-
gelical Christianity. We have no wish here to commit our-
selves to a disquisition on so ambitious a subject as the
comparative history of religions; but it is to be remarked
that the proneness of the age to run after non-Christian
systems of religious thought, particularly those of the East,
is & disturbing phase of the times. We have fallen upon
an era of unsettled beliefs, and of more or less daring and
arrogant speculation. Discarding a faith, once cherished,
the modern critical mind is unhappy until it can discover
or manufacture a substitute. Hence the vogue for ancient
or eclectic religions, and the tendency to discredit, and
even dethrone, Christianity by setting against it the dogma-
shorn creeds and colourless ethics of the East,

As we have hinted, however, Sir Edwin Arnold is nog
chargeable with leading the orthodox world astray in regard
to its faith, It is true he is an enthusiast in the matter of
Indian song, and at every step we take with him he tempts
us to become enamoured of the tender grace and languorong
beauty of Oriental poetry. It is true, also, that he throws
round his work the glamour of a rare fancy, and decks it
with the garlands of a fine imagery and great beauty of
phrage. But it is not sensuousness that takes us captive,
nor even the deep joyousness of some of his themes,
These exercise their entrancing charm upon the reader ;
but there is much beside that wins. 'There is the charm
of humanness—akin to that which we find in the New
Testament scriptures—and that high ethical teaching that
comes of acquaintance with sorrow and suffering, and is
the result of meditation on the vanity of things. Much of
the philosophy idealized in “ The Light of Asia” is of the
transcendental type, and not a little rises to the region of
bathos or falls to the level of the vapid or grotesque. Iy
is well-nigh impossible to make such commonplace thought
poetic ; and it is needless to say that in other hands than
Sir Edwin’s the result would be much other than it is. It
is here that we find the gospel of Buddha falling lament-
ably short of the gospel of Christ. In other respects the
parallelism also sadly fails. High as is the motive of the
poem-—to depict the life and character, and set forth the
philosophy, of the founder of Buddhism-—how sharp is the
contrast between Sir Edwin’s ideal and what we otherwise
know of the teaching of Guatama. We have written Sir
Edwin’s ideal, for in his case, as in that of Professor Max
Miiller, we have an idealized version of Buddha’s philosophy,
and an exalted estimate of even its ethical value. This is
the result, not of conscious perversion of facts, but of an
enth.usmsm which is extravagant and blinding, and of an
admiration which is almost without bounds. In an inter-
pretation of the spirit of Buddha’s gospel, poetry may
cla'.lm the license of exaggerated praise. If we concede
this, Sir Edwin Arnolq may fairly escape criticism ; though,
taking advantage of the concession, Christianity should
not suffer by being put in the scale with a sublimated
Buddhfsm, or with any religion whose later teachers or
impassioned interpreters, to deck it out, have borrowed its
plumes. '

How far this latter remark is warranted we may see
from what Sir Eqwin has read into the philosophy and
religion of Buddha, Ty ¢ The Light of Asia" we do not
of course, charge the guthor with taking more than the
license of a poet anq literary artist; but in much of hig
epic-picture of the life and teachings of Buddha he has
unquestionably taken this license. This is shown not so
much in his account of the ethics and vaunted spiritual
wisdom of Guatamg ; though even here poetic appreciation
has run into extravagance. A system of ethics, to be
salutary, ought to be based on a motive higher than the
satisfaction to the individual derived from the exercise of
virtue. In the cage of well-constituted minds, to exercise
self-denial and do good deeds are acts which are no doubt
self-pleasing, Bug, these acts, to be worth anything, must
have the sanction of law and be done from an intelligant
sense of duty, What gense of duty can a man feel whose
Fehglon, if it escapes ceremonialism, inculcates no loftier
ideal t}mn & contemplative human being, who, if he attaing
thfa bliss of Nirva.na, enjoys it in the repose of uncon-
sclousness § Again, moral excellence is to be commended,
but only where it represents a virtue we have put into
oxerclse, not where it jg merely set up for admiration. In
Buddha's Philosophy hig followers are exhorted to cultivate
“ right aims, right views, right thinking,” etc., but chiefly
that they may relize that sorrow is inherent in human life,
and that happiness, if not wisdom, is attained by deliver-
ance frot}x Conscious existence. W hat is this but a gospel
of despair? Hoy much is humanity helped by finding
out that life jg 4 struggle and a burden, when no source
here of comfort or qg)iverance is revealed, and no prospect
is held out of a heregftor ? '

N‘”_’ do we fing treasure-houses of wisdom in either
Bra.hmxmci:l Or Zoroastrian gospels. In none of these
ancient religiong g we find the resemblance to Christian-
ity worth a moment’g consideration. Here and there, it

is true, there ave beaytiful and often touching passages that
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seem to recall the words of the Master ; but for the most
part they are the mere expressions of humanity's weak-
ness and need, without the healing balm of Divine sym-
pathy and succour. In nothing more is there a sharper
contrast between these lauded Eastern religions and Christ-
ianity than in the doctrine of a future life. Particularly
is this the case with the religion of Buddha. What
is it to renounce the world and cultivate the ideal virtues
of gentleness and calm, if these graces have no future
field for their exercise than a state of torpor qualified by
annihilation ¥ To do Sir Edwin Arnold justice, it must
be said that this is not his reading of Buddha’s gospel:
both his moral sense and his literary faculty revolt from
such an interpretation of Guatama’s creed. But will what
is known of the doctrinal system of Buddhism bear out
Sir Edwin's poetical rendering of it ! We venture to
doubt it. Isit affirmed that it recognizes a Supreme Being,
and teaches that man has a soul and has relations with
that Being? Does it inculeate belief in a personal immor-
tality, or has it practically anything to say of a future
life? ¢ When the soul enters Nirvana, is it not extin-
guished like a lamp blown out ?”

Sir Edwin Arnold does his best to read a future life,
if not immortality, into the creed of Buddha, It is this,
together with his apotheosis of the ethics of Buddhism,
that gives the special charm to “ The Light of Asia.” RElse-
where, however, he admits that man is not by any means
convinced ae yet of his immortality. Does not this seem
to hint that Buddhism, at least, has failed to inculcate
the doctrine? As if in doubt on the point, Sir Edwin has
written a thoughtful essay advocating, upon natural
grounds, the reasonable hope of a future life. The little
brochure—*‘ Death and Afterwards "—is, we fear, not so
well known as its merits deserve. With the reader's per-
mission, we shall utilize the little space we have left in its
examination. We do so the more readily as there is not
only a peculiar fascination in the subject, but there is
an idyllic grace in the way in which it is presented.

“If we were all sure,” says Sir Edwin, ¢ what a differ-
ence it would make! A simple ¢ yes,” pronounced by the
edict of immensely developed science; one word from
the lips of some clearly accredited herald sent on conving-
ing authority, would turn nine-tenths of the sorrows of
earth into glorious joys, and abolish quite as large a pro-
portion of the faults and vices of mankind.,” Can we
doubt this ? Yet is there not a purpose in leaving man, as
a responsible moral agent, in the dark, free to work out
his salvation as the Deity eovidently intended, through
the exercise of faith and trust? Revelation, it has been
well said, does not affect to provide niathematical demon-
stration of immortality. It will give assurance of a future
life only upon its own terms. It has been the divine pur-
pose, evidently, that we should know here only such an
amount of truth as Omniscience saw was best for us ; and,
read in the light of revelation, the arguments for a future
life afford powerful confirmation of those derived from
reason,

Independently of Christian revelation, it is interesting
to enquire how belief in a future life originated. Can we
gay that it is more than an intuition, an instinct? Can
we go further and claim it as “one of the primary certain-
ties of the human mind?” «No safe logic proves it,”
exclaims Sir Edwin Arnold, “and no entirely accepted
voice from some farther world proclaims it. There is a
restless instinct, an unquenchakle hope, a silent discontent
with the very best of transitory pleasures, which perpetu-
ally disturb our scepticism or shake our resignation ; but
only a few feel quite certain that they will never cease to
exist.” Yet on the other hand, our author points out,
there are assurances, “ worth nothing, perhaps, philosophi-
cally, and rendered no whit more valuable if one had
studied all the creeds and mastered all the systems of
earth, which none of all these can give or take away.”
The conviction that death does not end al] lies deep in
the foundation of human nature. Does our reason delude
us when we wonder why matter and motion, which the
scientists tell us are indestructible, should be preserved,
if consciousness and intelligence, when the earthly career
is over, are to be blotted out? Besides the universal
recoil from the very thought of extinction, there are abun-
dant reasons for deeming it utterly inconsistent with
the apparent scheme of things. Why, it is asked, are we
endowed with aspirations and longings if it is not intended
that we should have the means of satisfying them ? Man,
admittedly, is endowed with powers far beyond the neces-
sary requirements of this earthly existence; why? if not
that the time and field will come for their ample employ-
ment, Our innate sense of justice, which calls for com.
pensation in another world for inequalities in the present
life, has supplied another and by uo means insufficient
argument for a future existence. Why is it, in this world,
that any of us are content to suffer pain, hardship, ingrati-
tude, neglect, wrong? How is it that we resign ourselves
8o submissively to disapprintment, and rebel not when de-
prived of the things others enjoy or are possessed of? Is
it not in the hope that the inequalities of the moral gov-
ernment in the present sphere will be redressed in the
next? What consoles usfor partings here if not the assur-
ance of reunions hereafter ?

But let us return to our author. “ Digjoined from all
conventional assertions and religious dogmas,” says Sir
Edwin, « there are some reflections [about the future life]
which may be worth inditing, rather as suggestions to
other minds than argument ; rather as indications of fresh
paths of thought than as presuming to guide along them.”
These he proceeds to set forth. ~ We can but briefly refer
to them, The first in the great mistake of refusing to
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believe in the continuity of individual life because of its
incomprehensibility. ¢ Existence around us,” he goes on
to say, “illnminated by modern sciences, is full of ante-
cedently incredible occurrences; one more or less makes
no logical difference. . Does anybody find the
doctrine of the Incarnation incredible? The nearest rose-
bush may rebuke him, since he will see there the aphides,
which in their wingless state produce without union
creatures like themselves; and these again, though
uncoupled, bring forth fresh broods, down to the tenth or
eleventh generation; when, behold! winged males and
females suddenly result and pair.” “ Miracles ” are cheap
enough! ¢ Another consideration having some force is
that we should find ourselves speculating about this matter
at all. All the other aspirations of infancy, youth and
manhood turn out more or less, as time rolls, to have been
prophecies, . . There is a significance like the breath
of a perpetual whisper from nature in the way in which
the theme of his own immortality teases and haunts a man.
Note also that he discusses it least and decides about
it most dogmatically in those diviner moments when the
breath of a high impulse sweeps away work-a-day doubts
and selfishnesses. What a blow to the philosophy of
negation is the sailor leaping from the taffrail of his ship
into an angry sea %o save his comrade or to perish with
him! He has never read either Plato or Schopenhauer—
perhaps not even that heavenly verse, * Whoso loseth his
life for My sake, the same shall save it But arguments
which are as far beyond philosophy as the unconscious life
is deeper than the conscious sufficiently persuade him to
plunge.”

On the subject of death not staying, but hastening, the
development of the individual, Sir Edwin has a fine
thought or two with which we must now conclude.
“ Bicth,” he remarks, *gave to each of us much; death
may give very much more. It may give us subtler senses to
behold colours we cannot here see, to catch sounds we do
not now hear, and to be aware of bodies and objects
impalpable at present to us, but perfectly real, intelligibly
constructed, and constituting an organized society and
a governed, multiform State. Where does nature show
signs of breaking off her magic, that she should atop at the
five organs and the sixty or seventy elements? Are we
free to spread over the face of this little earth and never
freed to spread through the solar system and beyond it ?
1f death ends the man and cosmic convulsions finish off all
the constellations, then we arrive at the insane conception
of a universe possibly emptied of every form of boing,
which is the most unthinkable and incredible of all
conclusions.”

Buat we cannot continue to draw upon these beautiful
re-gettings of the “ intimations of immortality.” As men’s
minds rige into higher planes of thought and science con-
tinues its revelations, they will not be the final word, even
in the religion of nature. We could wish that they
formed a part of the actual gospel of Buddhism, so barren
is it of comfort in the presence of death. Then might we
extol the ethics of its founder, and see in his precepts
something of more value that the “ renunciation ” of home
and home's sanctities and a sombre loathing of life.  Our
thanks are not the less due or less unfeignedly accorded toSir
Edwin Arnold. He has given us a glowing picture of a land
of vivid colour, of bright owers, and glad sunshine. A land
of song, he has also made it a land of romance. His postic
gympathies and fervid genius have lit up for Western
readers an old historic faith. Would that that faith were
more worthy the heart-trust of its Eastern disciples, or
that, disonrding Krishna, they might receive the Christ.

Q. MERCER ADAM.

MONTREAL LETTER.

THE LABOUR CONGRESS.

WONDAY, September 2nd, having been announced by
M the Mayor as a public holiday in honour of the
meeting in Montreal of the Dominion Trades and Labour
Congress, business generally was set aside, and the city
was in féte attire. The session was inaugurated by a
public parade of 25,000 men in presence of enormous
crowds of citizens, through strects gaily decorated and
enlivened by music, flags, banners, mottoes and official
regalia. The stream was two and a half hours long, and
the day so auspiciously commenced was concluded at the
Exhibition grounds in games and friendly contests of skill
in various forms, among which the most conspicuous wure
races for presidents, for presidents’ wives, for delegates,
for members of labour organizations, for married women,
for young women, and an amusing one for fat men.

The session for work opened the following morning in
the City Council Chamber, where an address of welcome
from Alderman Rolland in behalf of the Mayor was read,
and a reply from the President of the Congress was
delivered. -Thereafter the meetings were held in a hall
of lexs pretence and were enthusiastically attended by an
intelligent and earnest set of men, who if they exhibited
at times the little knowledge which is dangerous, at least
showed an inclination to conviction and enlightenment.

The platform of the Congress demands reform of
abuses, equal rights to all, the abolition of all laws which
work with a bias, eight hours’ work in the day, and a just
proportion of the wealth which labour produces. The
Secretary’s statement reported 200 affilinted bodies, suffi-
c¢ient revenue for expenses, and an improvement in organi-
sation which constituted the chief work of the past year.
A bare outline of the ground gone over by the Congress,
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and an idea of the far-reaching questions with which it
intends to occupy itself in the future, may be formed from
& glance at resolutions proposed, discussed, and carried
with more or less unanimity :

.. That the system of subsidizing railways by land and money grants
is detrimental to the best interests of the country, and that this con-
gress request the Government to discontinue said practice, but that
when need arises the Giovernment shall provide facilities to the citizens
of this country to exchange their products with each other, and not
delegate this important duty to private corporations.

‘That a Dominion Employers’ Liability Act, uniform in its opera-
tion in all Provinces alike, is necessary to place the citizens of Canada
upon an equal footing in this respect.

That, in the opinion of this Congress, any terms of stipulations
other than the rendering of an equivalent for wages insisted upon or
demanded by employers in the engagement of employees should be
declared by law null and void ; and that any attempt at their exaction
be declared a criminal offence, punishable by imprisonment for a spe-
cific period on proof and conviction in any court of competent juris-
diction. Be it therefore resolved that both the Provincial and Domi-
nion Governments be respectfully petitioned to introduce and pass
into law measures to that effect.

That this Congress approves of the use of Union labels and hereby
recommends to the subordinate bodies represented to see that such
labels are on all manufactured goods which they may purchase, and in
which callings labels are in use by labour.

That whenever tenders are called for by either Federal or Pro-
vincial (Governments, or by any municipality, for the building of any
public work or the performance of any public service, and where in
the building of such work or the performance of any public service
workmen will be employed belonging to a trade or calling in which
there is & usual and commonly recognized scale of wages, none shall
be allowed to tender who have at any time during the previous twelve
m?lr}ths paid less than the standard rate of wages in such trade or
calling.

That in the opinion of this Congress the Provincial Government
should take steps to establish printing offices in which all legal Gov.
ernment printing and the publication of school books should be done.

That the Provincial Governments be asked to transfer the allow-
ance now enjoyed by the univeraities and colleges to the public schools
for the purpose of further promoting their etficiency and providing
the pupils of such schools with books free of charge.

That the Government establish offices where the workingmen out
of employment could go and enquire to obtain employment.

That, in conformity with the principle of equity, the labourer
should have a first lien to the extent of his wages on all his labour
creates, irrespective of ownership.

That in the opinion of this Congress the interests of the female
workers require that female inspectors of factories and workshops
should be appointed by the Government, and that in order that the
duties of such female inspectors when appointed shall not be performed
in a merely perfunctory manner, the wishes of the various labour bodies
should be consulted in making such appointments. ,

"I'hat ag the violation of any law with impunity tends to bring the
Government into disrepute, and to make our judiciary system ridicu-
lous, this Congress demands the appointment of one or more officers
in each judicial district whose duty it would be to to prosecute all
parties violating or evading any law, either local or Federal.

That whereas the giving of piecework to apprentices is detrimental
to the good and welfare of their future as journeymen, and also a
menace to trades unions generally, be it therefore resolved,

‘I'hat this Congress petition both the Local and the Dominion
Parliaments at their next session to have an addition made to their
respective Factory Acts, making it unlawful for any employer to give
apprentices piecework, except in the last year of said apprenticeship,
and that this Congress requests that all trades unions and Knights of
Labour assemblies petition their respective members of both Houses
of Parliament to give the matter their united support.

This Congress calls on the Quebec Legislature to enact a law for
the protection of workingmen in the Port of Quebec and Levis, that
all proprietors of floating booms be compelled to keep such hooms in
proper order 50 as to prevent accidents, and that the wharves be kept
in good order, and that all persons neglecting such means of prevention
shall be held liable for compensation in case of accident.

That this Congress places itself upon record in approval of Bill
No. 8, introduced by H. H. Cook in the House of Commons during
last session of the Federal Parliament, entitled, *“ An Act for the exa-
mination and licensing of persons having charge of stationary steam
engines and other devices worked under pressure,” and which measure
failed in being placed on the statutes of the country,

That the Governinent be petitioned to repeaf the clause in the
Soamen'’s Agreement Act not allowing any appeal after a conviction
of any offence, and giving all persons charged under said Act the right
to be tried by jury. i

Lhat all religious institutions, industrial schools, reformatories,
penitentiaries or prisons in which any a.rt_lcle of trade is manufactured,
or in which the labour performed enters into competition with outside
free labour should not, in the opinion of this Congress, receive any
grants or subsidies from the Government, éither Local or Federal.

Whereas, land is necessary to life and to the exercise of labour.
Whereas, no generation of men have L3 right to sell forever the land
that must needs be used by all succeeding generations ; and

Whereas, the immense land grants of recent years by which vast
tracts of the public heritage have been ceded to railway corporations
is very injurious to the common weal ; and

hereas, land speculation, so rapidly developing in our cities, is
engrmously increasing the rents paid by all who require to use land ;
an .

Whereas, the value of land, Wh'ich 18 created not by individual
labour but by the growth of population—that is, by the whole com-
munity—belongs to the people in the same manner as the product of
the lag,our of each individual belongs to him ; and

Whereas, the withholding of land from use causes a perpetual
congestion of the labour market ; thqrefore, be it resolved,

That this Congress, representative of Canadian workmen, does
hereby express its approval of the Henry George land reform, and
résolves to take all lawful measures for the promotion of land nation-
alization by means of the taxation of land to its full annual rental
value, irrespective of improvements.

And further, that we call upon the farmers of Ontario—our
co-workers—to aid us in our endeavours to thus lighten the taxation of
labour and place public burdens upon the almost untaxed fruits of the
land speculation.

That we ask the Ottawa Government to pass a law compelling
cigar dealers to either burn or break the boifes after they are emptied.

That this Congress ask the Dominion Government to enforce the
Internal Revenue Department regulations re the transference of cigars
from boxes before sale.

That the law be amended so as to pay the petit jurors $2 instead
of 50 cents, which they are getting at present.

That this congress petition the Government to pass a law compel-
ling all vessels, whether steam or sail, navigating the inland waters of
Canada, to carry competent crews of seamen ; and also a law making
it nacessary to have hulls and rigging properly inspected by competent
men appointed for that purEose ; and also a law to stop the loading of
vesaels below a certain mark, to be designated by law,

That this Congress petition the Dominion GGovernment to amend
Subsection 2 of Section 13 of Chapter 173 of the Revised Statutes of
Canada that said section shall read, * that no prosecution shall be
maintainable against any person or persons for conspiracy for refusing
to work with or for any employer, or for doing any act or causing any
act to be done for the gurpose of a trade combination unless such act is
an offence punishable by statute.”

That, with the object of facilitating the adjustment of disputes
arising between employers of labour and employees, it be an instruc-
tion to the Legislative Committee of this body to seek the enactment
of such legislation, either Federal or Provincial, as will provide machi-
nery under which boards of arbitration may be provided for with
power to act in such cases, and whose verdicts will have force of law.

That, in the opinion of this Congress, intemperance is one of the
greatest drawbacks to the prosperity and social standing of the young
men of this country.

That the Dominion Trades and Labour Congress calls upon all
labour organizations throughout the sountry to use their influence in
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their respective localities in the direction of promoting and encouraging
temperance.

Whereas, at the present time female labour is manipulated and
used as & means of reducing the price of labour in general ; and in
trades where the female is so used to the detriment of the male labour,
as exemplified particularly in the printing business, she ia scarcely
ever properly taught said trade or given an opportunity of earning a
fair rate of wages, being merely used for the time being as a lever to
reduce the price of labour ; and whereas, if woman is to be recognized
as a competitor in the labour market such competition should be on a
fair basis, brought about by her going through the same routine of
learning a trade as the male, and consequently getting the same rate
of wages ; therefore, resolved :

That the Dominion Trades and Labour Congress strongly dis-
countenance this evil, and requests that employers of labour be urged
to pay the woman the same wages as the man for the same class of
work properly done.

That this Congress, recognizing the great injury done to organized
labour in the passage into law by the Federal Parliament last session
of an Act entitled, “ An Act for the prevention and suppression of
combines formed in restraint of trade,” be it therefore an instruction
to the Legislative Committee to lose no time in securing, if possible,
such legislation as will give organized labour at least that legal status
of which it has been deprived by the Act referred to.

That the continued and systematic expenditure of large sums of
public money in encouraging to this country paupers, indizents and
orphans from abroad is & gross injustice to the people of Canada, and
in particular to the working classes ; therefore, be it resolved, that it
is the imperative duty of the Governments to peremptorily abolish the
existing immigration system, and that due care should be “exercised in
preventing the introduction of such classes into Canada, whether they
be sent under the authority of the Imperial Government or throug
any other channel.

The questions before the Congress which called forth
the eloquence of the members were those of manual and
technical labour, and the movement to reduce the working
hours of the day to eight. On the former much diversity
of opinion prevailed, and much shrewd common scnse was
exhibited. The debate found its key note in the system
of manual training in schools proposed by the Minister
of Education for Ontario. While favouring a judicious
system of technical education, the scheme proposed by the
Hon. Minister was considered prejudicial to the interests
of the wage-earners. In time of atrikes those enjoying such
manual training would respond to the call of employers,
and the trades would be filled up with greenhorns. The
members of the Congress did not want their children to be
greenhorns. The popularity of any such scheme shewn by
the numbers passing through the schools was no more to
be taken as a guide than the expression of popularity of
our prison-houses could be estimated by a similar compu-
tation. Labour and skill were all they had to protect,
and these could only be protected by the old system of
apprenticeship. A smattering might procure a young man
a mituation. It would be of no use to him in after life.
If the system of the Hon. Minister is intended, as it is
frankly admitted to be, for the relief of the professions,
let the professions relieve themselves without injuring the
working classes. Let the manual instruction be given in
the evenings, and not in the day when only the better classes
could avail themselves of it. If technical education does
not reach the poor, the labouring classes need not fear it,
What they have to fear is the theoretic mechanic, the full-
blown, know-everything, who goes railroading through an
entire craft in twelve months, and then hies off as a
superintendent of hundreds of men who know more than
he. In some of these schools the teachers were incompe-
tent. Young men were placed in responsible positions
who were incapable of anything beyond the merest A B C.
On the other hand it was urged that if Quebec had reason
to dread the innovation, Ontario had not, In that enlight-
ened Province the workingmen wanted as much technical
and scientific knowledge as poasible added to their manual
training. Skilled labour is a relative term. I1f every man
was skilled, the term would lose its meaning. In the
United States, native labour was being elbowed out by
foreign skill. In Canada we shall soon see the same thing.

The question of reducing the labouring day to eight
hours was introduced by the following resolutions :—

That the Dominion, Provincial, and Municipal Governments be
petitioned to declare eight hours & legal day’s work, and that such
constitute a day’s work for all employees of said Government whether
in therr immediate employment or on contracts let by them to separate
contractors, or 5wen out by thexq at .day’u wprk. .

'ljhat this ongress take action in the d.u'.ectlon of having legisla-
tion introduced into both Local and Dominion Parliaments to the
effect that eight hours per day, and no more, be a legal working day
on all works under Government control.

That, in the opinion of this Congress, the time haa arrived when
our Federal and Provincial Governments should enact laws declaring
eight hours per day » legal day’s work in all branches of industry,
And the arguments were all on one side. The eight hour
wmovement walked the course. In Gtovernment work profit
was no ohject, and legislation was therefore the eagier.
First compel Government to adopt the system, and the end
was sure. The great trouble in life is over competition.
As civilization advances, desires increase, but the absence
of money to procure their satisfaction soon destroys the
desires. The real remedy is to reduce production. To
secure that we must shorten the hours of production.
When the hours are shortened competition in labour will
be reduced, and wages will be increased. With an increase
of leisure comes an increase of moral growth, Labour
unions have done much, but they can’t do all. They are
not perfectly organized. Government alone has the power
to impose the law in the whole country. One-fifth of the
labour of the world is idle, and capital is doing all it can
to keep it idle, After the struggle in Toronto between the
Carpenters’ Union and their employers, the result was
eleven cents per hour more with shortened time. An
eight hour day will take the surplus labour off the market.
No need to fear the eight hour pay for the eight hours’
work. Ten hours’ pay will follow on the heels of the
eight hour day. Reduce the length of the working day,
and wages will rise. An increase in wages will increase
the purchasing power of the workers. This in turn will
benefit the manufacturers, and increase production. Clerks

in Government employment work only six hours per day.
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Tradesmen work twelve and sometimes eighteen. This
must be remedied. Congress hoped to live to see the day
when six hours will be the working day, as six daya *
oconstitute the working week.

It was proposed to put * Progress and Poverty ” on the
list of books to be used in schools, but not carried.

ViLLe MaRie.

NATURA VICTRIX.

Ni1guT was dark but full of wonder
At the forest’s muffled thunder,
For through valleys came and went
Tempest forces never spent,

Like the voice which called asunder
Each chaotic element.

Music like an inspiration

Swayed the pines a shadowy nation,
Round the wood-lake deep and dread,
Round the river glacier-fed,

Where a ghostly undulation

Shakes its subterranean bed.

Stern and gaunt as if not caring,
Stood the giant mountains, bearing
Weight of ageless ice and snows
Cleft by nature’s labour-throes,
Monster faces, stark and staring
Upward into God’s repose.

Savage peaks and wildernesses,

Which a gloom-like vapour dresses

In the livery of Time ;

Where your earth King reigns sublime
All your moods and deep distresses
Roll around him like a chime.

Heard we not the mighty chorus .
Of the elements that bore us

Doubting, struggling, down the stream,

Unto waking of the dream,

In the darkness where before us

Time and death forgotten sesm ?

Splendour of the links of lightning,
Round the neck of storm-god tightening,
Till his anger and his shame

Burst upon the earth like flame,

In the darkening and the brightening
Of the clouds on which he came.

Mother nature, stern aggressor

Of thy child, the mind-possessor,
Welling thro’ us like a flood

In the course of thought and blood,
Greater holden by the lesser,

As the flower parts in the bud,

Love I not thy fixed enduring,
Times and seasons life procuring
From abysmal heart of thine,
Where are hid as in & mine
Magnet energies alluring
Storm-tossed spirit to combine !

Would that spirit in the splendour
Of the thunder-blasts could render
Back the dismal dole of birth,
Fusing soul-clouds in the girth

Of thy rock-breasts, or the tender
Green of everlasting earth.

Haply when the scud was flying
And the lurid daylight dying

Thro’ the rain-smoke on the'gea,
Thoughtless, painless, one with thee,
I, in perfect bondage lying,

Should forever thus be free.

Mighty spirits who have striven

Up life’s ladder-rounds to heaven,
Or ye freighted ones who fell .
On the poppy slopes of hell,

When the soul was led or driven
Knew ye not Who wrought the spell f

Understood not each his brother
From the features of our mother
Stamped on every l,‘lman face?

Did not earth, man’s dwelling place,
Draw ye to her a8 no other

With a stronger bond than grace !

Tempest hands the forests rending,
Placid stars the night attending,
Mountains, storm-clouds, land and sea,
Nature, make M6 0ne with thee,
From my soul it8 pinions rending
Chain me to thy liberty,

Hark, the foot of death ig nearing,
And my spirit aches with fearing,
Hoar me, mother, hear my cry,
Merge me in the harmon

Of the voice which starg gre hearing
Wender-stricken in the gky,
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Mother, will no sorrow move thee ?
Does the silence heartless prove thee
Thou who from the rocks and rain
Madest man, take back again

Soul thy fingers wrought to love thee
Thro’ the furnace of its pain.

Giant boulders roll beside me,
Tangled ferns bow down and hide me,
Hide me from the face of death,

Till the demon vanisheth—

Vain | a whisper comes to chide me
Borne upon the forest’s breath.

Soft and sweet as organ playing,
Came a voice my fears allaying

From the mountains and the sea ;
“Would’st thou, soul, be one with me,
In thy might the slayer slaying,
Wrestle not with what must be.”

With the voice my heart was stronger,
And my days were dark no longer,
Q@irt about the land and sea,

One with all the days that be

In the older and the younger

Nature that was one with me.

Then I burst my bonds asunder,
And my voice rose in the thunder
With a full and powerful breath, .
Strong for what great nature saith,
And I bid the stars in wonder

See me slay the slayer—Death.

Drummonduville. FrEDERICK (3. ScoTT,

LONDON LETTER.

NOTES BY THE WAY : IN THE HEART OF THE COUNTRY.

RO UND the windows grape leaves twist and turn. The

children, leaning out, look like Bacchantes or young
Bacchug crowned with vine-wreaths, Small bunches of
green unripe fruit knock against the panes when the wind
i8 in the east, and pink-brown branches and delicate fine
shoots thrust through onto the inner side as the lattice ig
opened. On the lawn that slopes to the moat rose trees
stand, shivering, flowerless, in the chill September breeze,
and on the ruffled waters a boat dips and rocks, straining
at the rope that ties it to the steps. From the woods
fringing the gardens comes the peaceful cawing of the
rooks, and the air is sweet with the fragrance of clematis,
last of summer’s odours, and cheerful with a multitude of
never-ceasing sounds.

Silencing for a moment a robin’s shrill song from the
holly bush, some one cries on the terrace the latest news
of the Docks, news which if it scares the birds has yet no
power to stop the tennis balls, for London has lost its
influence over most of us, and is & land with which for the
next few weeks we care to have nothing to do. In the
lgeart of the country, who wants to hear of anything of so
little importance ag s great strike? We have matters to
attend to of greater interest, 8o (. i8 bidden to shut up,
aqd not bother ; and the counting goes on over the nets
with redoubled fervour ; and the dog-cart rattles off with
the shooters, and others start for their walks without staying
a moment to hear that which in town would have caused
them intense excitement. . sits quiet in his wicker-chair
?.bsorbed in his T%mes and Post, true-bred Cockney as he
is ; and I, as the London smoke has somehow with the
Ifondon papers blown across the lawn, and the smell of a
cigarette has put to flight the faint clematis odour, and
voices from the tennig-court drown those from the woods
I open a book (laying aside Alphonse Karr and his flower
pieces), which fits in better with cigarettes and London
acoen,t.s, for the name of it is * The Confessions of a Young
Man,” and its author is Mr. George Moore. °

I h’ave never had much of an acquaintance with Mr.
Moore's stories, which occupy, 1 take it, the same position
in England as do those of the remarkable Mr. Saltus in
.Ameru;a. To mosy readers bred to expect good manners
if nothing else, My, Moore’s fiction is generally intolerable.
You remember Rogers’ explanation of his bitter speeches,
that his voice wag 5o weak unless he said something dis-
agreeable no ons heard him. I think Mr. Moore argues
that unless he writes what should not be written no one
would read his books, With little artistic feeling he will
paint you, and for the most part untruthfully, the de-
praved, sordid, vicious, so that the portraits are worse
than the originals, He paints unclearly, and his touch
fouls afresh their fou1 rags. So little a man of the world
he mars the reputation of & volume full of excellencies,
over which, be sure, he has spent weeks of care and
thought for the gake of slipping in some schoolboy gross.
ness, some hideous vulgarity, which can please no one, and
can only hurt a]) Lacking experiment, self-control,
tralning, with immenge belief in his own powers, and an
unbounded admiration of the grimy models he follows,
this author of oupg has a curious future. One can not
hope, thoqgh eritics continue to sneer, and Mudie still re-
fuses to circulate thege novels, that Mr. Moore will cease
altogether o write, for odious as he is occasionally, the
most uncertain of companions, a chatterbox always, rough
and coarse often, there is a something that attracts and
Interests whenever he chooses to remember he should be a
gentloman. Andin these * Confessions,” hardly marred by
his worse faults, only marked by his abnormal conceit, you
find George Moore at his best.
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As the swallows come and go across the waters of the
moat, skimming past the moor hen’s nest among the reeds,
past the gray-green willows and stalwart elms, I read of
the boy’s up-bringing in Ireland, and of his early love for
literature of the style of “ILady Audley’s Secret,” that
murderess whom one used to think a creation as unreal as
the fairies before we knew better, and call to mind how
the other day I came by accident on Ingatestone Hall, the
original of Audley Court. It is so exactly the house
sketched by Miss Braddon that even if every other land-
mark were not accurate one could be certain there was no
mistake. As it stood according to the story so it stands
to-day. They tell you Miss Braddon lodged in a corner
of this beautiful old place, let by its owner, Lord Petre, to
anyone who would rent a few rooms, and wrote the novel
here. They show you the lime avenues and famous well,
and the path across the fields which Lady Audley and
Pheebe Marks took that dark night when the Castle Inn
at Mount Stanning (the real name is Mount Nessing), was
purnt to the ground. If you care to go into the history of
the picturesque house you can hear of the nuns and their
successors, and of Count Zinzendorf and his band of
Moravian Brothers, who for some years made this their
country home. On the contrary, if the story spun by
Miss Braddon from the suggestive materials about her
interests you more, you will forget nuns and country
squires and quiet German Reformers, and in their place
will see moving about the quaint low rooms, in and out of
the sunny quadrangle, Sir Michael with his snowy beard,
my Lady in her gleaning silks, frowning, handsome Alicia,
and the shrewd young barrister from Fig Tree Court. It
is years since I read the novel, and I am afraid I have
forgotten the name of the barrister—wasn’t it Kobert
Audley —but I remember, as of course so you do you,
everything in the history of Mrs. Dawson’s governess and
George Talboys, remember it better perhaps than the
uneventful career, written in the American language, and
read only yesterday, of that store clerk and the type-
writer his fiancée. 1 wonder do tourists piously visit
certain streets in Boston, or in New York, or in those
extraordinary little country towns, for the sake of the
heroes and heroines of the modern trans-atlantic novel?
Pilgrims still stroll under the archway of Ingatestone
Hall to stare about them, still lean by the gate to look at
the lime avenue towards the well, though “ Lady Audley’s
Secret ” has been told for nearly thirty years,

Mr. Moore’s small, intelligent eyes impatiently frown
at you from the frontispiece (who asked for his portrait 1)
and follow you as you turan the leaves. “1 am extra-
ordinarily clever [so Mr. Moore says in effect] and it is
a privilege to hear me speak. I will tell you of my school-
hours, wasted : of my youth in Paris, wasted ; of the long
purposeless days spent in the Strand lodgings where my
principal studies were the Savoy chorus girl and the
maid-of-all-work, I have so much to say about myself,
and I can make the smallest detail of interest. Only you
must accept my judgment as final, for I know I am right,
always : and a8 & last word remember that Byron, Shelley
and George Moore were the three great men of the nine-
teenth century, whose work ungrateful England received
with cries of indignation.” Byron, Shelley and Georze
Moore, that is how he puts it. Will you care to listen to
one who classes himself in such a fashion? But it’s a mad
world, my brother, and this particular form of lunacy is
dangerous to no one but Mr. Moore.

1f the approval of one of Miss Thackeray’s delicate
little stories is an astonishment to a reader who remembers
that he who commends is the author of * The Mummer's
Wife,” the disapproval expressed of George Meredith is even
a greater surprise. This Young Man who confesses is full
of contradictions. I think that is one of his attractions.
He is arrogant and would have you believe he has just
cause : it is merely the self-assertion of self-distrust.
Missing the English boy’s wholesome education of public
school and university he has missed what he must always
regret. But a taste cannot be wholly vitiated that
appreciates the sweet gracefulness of Miss Thackeray's
Elizabeth, and there may come & time when even the
Frenchmen’s books, which at present Mr. Moore loves so
well, will grow wearisome. Then he will find peace, if
not happiness, in the literature of the Villa, in the despised
pages of Messrs. Hardy, Besant, Blackmore, Murray.

Qo the “ Confessions " slip from my knee onto the grass
and lie with the red Virginian creeper leaves flying over
their pages ; at my back I hear the children chattering
over “Big Claus and Little Claus,” laughing with the
freshest delight when the horse’s skin squeaks under the
table, though they know the song by heart. Yonder I
can see the hollow where stood the old house, built by the
founders of the Dunmow Flitch. There are the broken
ranks of long-disused avenues up which ghostly carriages
roll of a moonlight night. There are marks of ancient
terrace walks, the hedge that once divided my lady’s rose
garden. The Past is continually asserting itself. Just
the other day the well was discovered into which the men
and maids let down their buckets when Henry the Eighth
was on the throne. DBrilliant flower beds, round and
curved, are in the same position, and embroidered with
much the same flowers as they have been these three
hundred years. High overhead a cawing rook, black
against the grey sky, flaps his fringad wings. The knights
and dames heard a cry exactly like that sound as they
sauntered under the elms so short a time ago. And the
Present asserts itself too, joyous and alert—a Present,
playing tennis and cricket on fields where bowls onoce
rolled and the archer’s arrow sung through the air;
tamdem driving ever the old coach roads; scorning all
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books and reading instead, under the trees where Colin was
wont to discuss The Spectator with Cynthia, the latest
paragraph from The World or Truth. Even in the heart
of the country the society papers come, you see : a love of
gossip—or shall T say, a sympathy with our fellow
creatures —follows one even into the wilds.

WaLter PowgLL,

THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE.
1 snaLL make the crooked straight,
And the rough places plain ;
And Adam shall see, tho’ late,
Eden restored again.

I shall sail with the cumulus cloud,
And pierce the blue summer sea ;
Krom the heights I shall call aloud,
And the depths shall answer me.

I shall roam mid the dizzy stars ;
The glory of Sirius scan ;

The mystic red light of Mars ;
The glimmer of Aldebaran.

Through the fire I shall pass, and not burn,
Through the still depths of ocean go ;
Nor shudder with cold as T turn
To zones of perennial snow.

Where daisies and violets lie,

I shall stoop, sweet whispers to hear ;
And the eagle and curlew’s cry,

Shall find me patiently near,

All things shall obey my commands,
From my ken shall nothing be hid ;

Clear-sightéd as watcher who stands,
Surmounting a pyramid.

Through paths that have never been trod
1 shall pass and their mystery scan ;
For I am the Spirit of God !
And shall be the spirit of man.

And the crooked shall be made straight,
And the rough places plain ;
And Adam shall find, tho’ late,
Kden restored again ! .
’ Rosur. StanLey WEIR,

PARISIAN TOPICS.

PERHAPS the most flattering wolcome offered to any of
the celebrities who have come to see the Exposition
hag been offered to Xdison. It has shone down upon him
from the Eiffel Tower, it has smiled at him from amidst
the lowers and the green swards, it has been murmured
in the mysterious voice he must love infinitely more than
the trumpeting of heralds or the beating of drums. The
Shah had the success which a diamond aigrette is sure to
enjoy amongst republicans. The Prince of Wales was
féted us much to spite the raidewr Anglaise, the English
stiffness, as_anything else. But in Edison they honour
the man. The profoundest respect, the most beautiful
admiration for him are in all the newspapers ; while even
the people show their worship—after thoir crooked fashion
—in piles of sonnets and demands for autographs, and such
quaint requests as that of the country priest who begs the
magter to come with an electric machine to cure his
rheumatism—as if he were a demi-god. »

The Journal des Débats celebrated its centenary the
other day by publishing its biography. The Journal des
Débats is a paper which has had the honour of refusing an
article of Napoleon the First, which has outlived the con-
demnation of several governments, which can name
amongst its contributors some of the first writers in
France, and which now steps into the second century of
its existence true to its literary and political principles,
and owing no man anything—the secret doubtless of its
BUCCOSH,

Apropos of the Débats biography, the Figaro finds the
time opportune to furnish its readers with a few details of
its own history, the Figaro being the most perfect expres-
sion of the new school of journalism as the Débats is of
the old. The latter writes for the study, the former for
the boudoir. The former never says anything that can't
be swallowed with the coffee and rolls of the * little break-
fast,” the latter requires the most solemn attention of our
most lucid mowments. The Figaro must be taken the
moment it is uncorked, it gets ‘‘ flat” ere the afternoon,
" The Débats is filed for reference.

When the founder of the Figaro was dying, * Take
care,” he said, ““ that the paper shall come out every morn-
ing a8 if I were going to read it.” Now the founder of
the #igaro, the Figaro's present editor, and French journa-
lists generally, are not news-mongers, but literary men ;
not reporters, but commentators. Fire, murder, and
sudden death give them ¢ copy” rather as they suggest
pretty phrases,and lightly philosophical dissertations, than
ag they present cold, blood-curdling details, The question
isn’t who can get the news firat, but who can say the best
thing about it once it's got. Therefore, when the founder
of the Figaro said he wished his journal to appear every
morning as if he were going to read it, he meant that
should half America disappear during the night, this bit
of intelligence musn’t in the least interfere with the
exquisite bit of buffoonery which the Figaro is pleased to

THE WEER.

call its “ leader ;” it must oust not one of the beautifully
expressed mundane items, and if no place can be found
for the news on the third or fourth page, then let it wait
till  Qaliban” or “ Ignotus” has thought of enough clever
things to say about it to fill a column with an article.

And to be convinced that the Parisian public is as
literary as the Parisian journalist, you have only to glance
at a few of the personal statistics with which the Figaro
favours us. The money spent on the paper’s printing,
postage, etc. amounts to 2,340,594 francs a year. Besides
this 2,000 francs a month go for cabs alone, 18,000 francs
8 year for carrying the paper to the railway stations, and
the yearly expenditure for editing is 5,957,225 francs.
The ordinary #igaro has four pages and costs three cents ;
with the bi-weekly supplement the number of pages in-
creages to eight, and the cost to four cents. The daily
circulation amounts to 80,000.

There are several bull rings here at present, but the
largest, and the most picturesque, and the one honoured
with the presence of all distinguished strangers visiting
the city is the Gran Plaza de Toros du Bois de Boulogne
in the Rue Pergolése. Twice every week on Thursday and
Sunday they have a bull-fight in the gorgeous arena
open to the sky. It isn't exactly a genuine bull-fight, for
though the bulls are as fierce as the most intrepid torero
could desire, they are not allowed by the French authorities
to be killed, and the tips of their horns being padded, the
horses get off with nothing more severe than a few blows
in the neck and ribs. When the ring was first opened,
the players of this royal game were the cavaliers of the
arena, two gentlemen who fight the bull on horseback by
piercing his skin with a javelin pointed with iron ; the
chulos who teage him with their red cloaks ; the bander-
illeros who stick in his neck the nasty instruments from
which they take their name ; and the matador, the most
skilful of all, who stands at a few paces from the bull’s
head, holding a bit of flaring red cloth in one hand and g
rapier in the other in case of emergency, but making all
his wonderful *passes” by the aid of the first alone,
Recently two picadors have come upon the scene. They
ride like the cavaliers of the arena, but they do much more
cruel and dangerous work, Whereas the javeling just
take hold of the bull’s skin, the long lances of the picadors
make the blood come every time, 8o that now the unhappy
brutes are not only decorated with banderilleros, but nasty
streaks of crimson.

It is very improbable that this exotic amusement will
amuse the Parisians long. One has to be born and brought
up to bull-fighting fully to appreciate it.

In the paintings of the Exposition, I tried to interpret
to you what of the minds of the different nations they
seemed to reveal; in the music and the dancing you must
see the different nations’ hearts.

Far away from the Trocadéro and the Tour Eiffel, in
the extremest corner of the Exposition devoted to the east
is a little Java village, and in a little Java village music
and dancing seem to have been born, They play on
instruments made of bamboo, and the sound that they
make is like the gurgling and trickling of forest streams.
Tiny maidens in dresses borrowed from the lizard and the
butterfly posture and pose, and their posturing and posing
are like the waving of forest trees. They have had no
other teacher but nature ; their naiveté is what mystifies
us. The feelings and sentiments of thege people of the
southern seas must resemble those of Adam and Eve
before the fall. Theirs is the heart of the child.

The Arab has the heart of the boy, an uneducated,
ungoverned boy. He is conscious, he begins to know.
His is no longer a tinkling, liquid music, delicate as birds’
singing, but the vulgar, and noisy, and passionate throb-
bing of untrained pulses. When he dances it is riotous
and brutal ; he understands nothing of civilized reticence,

The Spaniards from the south of Spain have much of
the Arab in them. The performances of the gitanas
approach those of the Tunisian almées pretty closely at
times, but the gitanas’ freedom and independence have
taught them a whole octave of feelings, while.the Arabian
dancing girls harp continually on one note,

Anon we will wander further amongst the musicians
of the Exposition.

Louis Lrovp,

Poria, Sept. 4th, 1889.

ON THE SONNET—V,

MILTON.

IN treating of the sonnets associated with the personality

of John Milton we shall first deal with thoge of his own
composition which are autobiographical, then speak of him
a8 a sonnet-writer generally, and lastly give some of the
poems which have been dedicated to and inspired by his
great genius,

For the better comprehension of the relations of these
heart-utterances to the life-events of Milton, it will be
necessary to give with the sonnets the barest outlines of
his career, and it will be found that while he wrote only
24 sonnets in all they bear very directly on the various
periods of his life and record his feelings at certain critical
epochs, 8o to speak, in his social and political history.

Of these 24 sonnets, we find there are 18 regular
English sonnets, 1 English tailed-sonnet and 5 Italian
sonpets. Of the 18 English sonnets 8 are strictly auntobio-
graphical, 3 are purely personal, 6 are political and luckily
only 1 elegiac. Milton did not write an English love-son-
net which is remarkable considering that had been the

chief use of the verse since Sir Thomas Wyat had intro. -
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duced the Petrarchan stanza, but the 5 Italian sonnets
are all amatory., The tailed sonnet is religio-political.

John Milton was a Londoner. His father, who had
been disowned by his Roman Catholic family, had left the
vicinity of Oxford to try his fortune in the already great
metropolis and was successful enough as a scrivener, or
petty lawyer, to have amassed “a plentiful fortune” at
his shop with the sign of * The Spread Eagle,” (his family
crest) in Bread Street, Cheapside. It was here that John
Milton was born on December 9th 1608, The scrivener
was a man of good education himself and knew the value
of such a possession. The benefits of a very liberal course
of study were therefore bestowed on his son, who not
only attended St. Paul’s excellent school ; but was allowed
the privilege of a private tutor as well, Young Milton
evinced a great desire for knowledge and it is recorded by
Aubrey ¢ when he was very young he studied very hard,
and sat up very late, commonly till twelve or one o’clock
at night ; and his father ordered the maid to sit up for
him.” His father had a special taste for music and Milton
no doubt inherited it, as his sonnet “ to Mr, H. Lawes on
the publishing his airs ” indicates.

While at St. Paul’s school, young Milton formed his
friendship with Charles Diodati, to whom he afterwards
addressed his third Italian sonnet, wherein he confesses
having fallen into the snare of love. In 1625 Milton
went to Cambridge as a * Lesser Pensioner.” Two years
later he was suspended for a short time and Dr. Johnsor
hangs on a very slender thread the suspicion that he was
also corporally punished ; but this is not generally admit-
ted, although physical chastisements had not been abolished
at that time at either University. It is certain that
Milton became unpopular awhile, probably because he
was quite conscious of his superiority to the majority of
those about him and cared little to conceal his knowledge.
He was called ¢ The Lady of Christ Church 7 ; but whether
in derision or as a compliment to hig undoubtedly refined
presence is questionable. However, after a fow years’
shouldering with the scholastic crowd his haughty manner
no doubt wore off to some extent, while his fellow students
could not fail to see the sterling qualities and great powers
of their comrade. Milton became more respected and ad-
mired as he advanced through the schools. He took the
degree of B.A. in 1629 and that of M.A. in 1632.

While at college he wrote two of his sonnets. The one
“To the Nightingale ” will be referred to elsewhere and the
other “On arriving at the age of twenty-three” we will
consider here. From its title it would have been composed
about December, 1631. It appears that an elderly friend
at Cambridge (who took an interest in Milton, but is un-
fortunately unidentified) had sent him a remonstrance on
his not deciding on a definite course of study at the Uni-
versity with the object of taking up a profession or pursu-
ing & thorough purpose in life. It is not unlikely Milton
had received hints of a similar nature from his relations,
but he seems to have been sauntering along the quiet lanes
of learning at his leisure, without much apparent concern
whither they would lead him and content to leave his
future in the hands of a higher power. Milton probably
felt that he was destined to do some great work, but was
by no means in a hurry to commence on whatever chance
might present and so perhaps waste his time upon the
wrong road, Milton thanked his Cambridge friend for
his admonitions and added the following—* Yet that you .
may see that I am something suspicious of myself and do
take notice of a certain belateness in me, I am the bolder
to send you some of my nightward thoughts some while
since, because they come in not altogether unfitly, made
up in the Petrarchan stanza, which I told you of.”

ON HIN BRING ARRIVED AT THE AGE OF TWENTY-TH REE,

How soon hath Time, the subtle thief of youth,
Stolen on his wing my three and twentisth yesar!
My hasting days Hy on with full career

But my late spring no bud or blossom showeth,
Perha{)s my semblance might deceive the truth,
That 1 to manhood am arrived so near 3

And inward ripeness doth much les_s appear,
That some more timely-happy spirits endueth,
Yet be it less or more, or soon or slow,

It shall be still in strictest measure even

To that same lot, however mean or high,
Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heaven ;
Allis, if T have grace to use it so,

As ever in my great Task-master’s eye.

It is plainly to be seen that Milton is content to pre-
pare himself and calmly await the proper time of action,
The great work of his life came late; but the poet was
ready for it. Had Milton attempted “ Paradise Lost ”
when aged twenty-three instead of fifty, the English lan-
guage would have been robbed of one of its strongest and
grandest pillars. The poet was wisely forestalling the
advice, “Learn to labour and to wait.” He left Cam-
bridge in 1632, and lived with his indulgent father until
1638 at Horton, where he wrote * L’Allegro,” “I1 Pen-
seroso,” ¢ Comus,” “Lycidas,” and other poems. After-
wards he travelled, and it was during a tour in Italy that
Milton fell in love with & dark-browed beauty of majestic
mien, and felt it necessary to ease his heart of its burden
by the production of five sonnets in Italian. These have
been pronounced very good by competent ltalian critics,
In the last one occurs a valuable introspective view of the
poet’s nature, showing that he was fully conscious of his
high powers, and not afraid to speak of them. We give it
as written by Milton, that such of our readers who read
the sweetest language of the world may judge of his pro-
ficiency therein as a writer of verse ;:—

Giovane piano, e simplicetto amante,
Poiche fuggir me stesso in dubbio sono,

Madonna a voi del mio cuor Pumil dono
Faro divoto. | Io certo & prove tante
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L’ebbe {fedele, intrepidio, costante,

Di pensieri leggiadro, accorto, e buono ;
Quando rugge il gran mondo, e scocca il tnono,
S’arma di se, e d’intero diamante :

Tanto del forse e d’invidia sicuro,

Di timori e speranza al popol use,

Quanto d’ingegno e d’alto valor vago,

E di cetra sonora, e delle muse,

Sol troverete in tal parte men duro

Ove Amor mise I'insanabil ago.

The following is a translation by the poet Cowper,
which is probably more free than easy :—

Enamoured, artless, young, on foreign ground,
Uncertain whither from myself to fly,
To thee, dear lady, with an humble sigh,
Let me devote my heart, which 1 have found
By certain proofs, not few, m!;repld_, sound,
Good and addicted to conceptions high :
When tempests shake the world, and fire the sky,
It rests in adamant self-wrapt around ;
As safe from envy, and from outrage rude,
From hopes and fears that vulgar minds abuse,
As fond of geniug and fixt fortitude,
Of the resounding lyre and every muse,
Weak you will find it in one only part,

" Now pierced by Love’s immedicable dart.

The other sonnets, addressed to the * Fair lady, whose
harmonious name the Rhine, through all his grassy vale,
delights to hear,” are merely amatory verses, and useless
for our present consideration. Milton came back after
sixteen months’ absence, and found his native land em-
broiled in civil strife. The sympathies of the young poet
were with the people, but he did not consider it his duty
to rush to arms. He stayed quietly in his house at Alders-
gate, giving private tuition to his nephews and a few other
lads, On the 12th November, 1642, the citizens of Lon-
don were in a state of great alarm, owing to the fact that
King Charles, having reached Brentford, after the battle
of Edgehill, threatened the city itself. All who could bear
arms turned out to defend the place, but Milton did not
leave his house or pursuits, and in the midst of the great-
est excitement prevalent whilst the Londoners marched
away to Turnham Green to stop the King's approach, the
student sat still in his chair, and the poet contepted hl.m-
self with composing the following sonnet, concerning which
Main has this interesting note : .

*In the Milton MS. folio preserved in the Library of
Trinity College, Cambridge, an amanuensis has headed the
sonnet, On his dore when ye Citty expected an Assault,
but that title is scored through, and the present one sub-
stituted in Milton’s own hand.”

WHEN THR ASSAULT WAN INTENDED 70 THE ITY.

Captain, or colonel, or knight in arms,

Whose chance on these defenceless doors may seize,
If deed of honour did thee ever please,

Guard them, and him within protect from harms,
He can requite thee, for he knows the charms
"That call fame on such gentle acts as these,

And he can spread thy name o’er land and seas,
Whatever clime the sun’s bright circle warma.
Lift not thy spear against the Muses’ bower ;

The great Emathian conqueror bid spare

The gouse of Pindarus, when temple and tower
Went to the ground : and the repeated air

Of sad Electra’s poet had the power

To save the Athenian walls from ruin bare.

By what seems to be a most extraordinary and unhappy
perversion of judgment Professor David Masson declares
the above sonnet to have been the result of “a mood of
jest or semi-jest,” and has some hypoth.etical nonsense to
say about it, which Mr. Lowell has sensibly exploded. No
one reading it can possibly see anything but a very serious
and touching request made by a man who believed his
house to be as worthy of protection a8 that of Pindar or
the walls of Athens. Milton had & high opinion of his
destiny, and in the midst of such serious surroundings was
not likely to content himself with & very pitiable jest. He
wetted his pen with satire but never dxsgz.-aced it with
foolishness. How Professor Masson can possibly see even
the ghost or outline of a jest in this fine sonnet ig'a mystery
of cerebral construction. Had Milton after writing it gone
away with his fellow-citizens to meet the king and Rupert,
there might have been some excuse for finding a sonnet
nailed to the door of a deserted house; but Milton most
assuredly meant what he wrote and stayed at home, care-
less, probably, whether * captain, or colonel, or knight in
arms” came to his door or not.. Weigh every line and mfh
every sentence as we will, the jest, or even i gemi-jest,” is
not at all apparent. Yet Profeqsor Masson is a Scotchman,
and most unlikely to discover a jest under the most favour-
able circumstances, according to Popular theory. OCan it
be that he is gifted in the opposite direction? At any
rate, his opinion i8 cul:IO“SIY singular, )

It is worthy of notice, 88 an error on the part of Milton,
who was so good a classical scholar, that Alexander, at the
sacking of Thebes, in B.C. 335, not only spared the house
of Pindar and the citadel, but also the temples and holy
places. Yet Milton states ,‘,‘ temple and tower went to the
ground,” ¢ Electra's poet” Was, of course, Euripides, and
the incident referred to occurred when Lygander captured
Athens in B.c. 404. It Was proposed to demolish the city
and leave in its place & desert. During o discussion of this
proposal at a council of War, & Phociay sang some verses
from the * Electra,” which 80 moved the aydience that they
 resolved to spare the city for the sake of its having pro-
duced so many great men.

ucIn sthe miﬁdgle of 1643, Milton wen off suddenly on &
secret journey, and stayed 8Way from hig home for about
a month. When he returned he brought with him a lady
aged seventeen, then Mrs. John Milton, and some fow _Of
her nearest relations.” Mary Powell was of a Royalist
family, and how Milton managed to overcome the loyal
scruples of the family cannot be said, unlegs certain mort-
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gages held by him and his father had some influence with
the Powells. The poet (aged 35) and his bride (aged 17)
lived together—let us hope, happily—~-for about a month !
Then Mrs. Milton, on the excuse of a visit and the promise
of return, went back to her parental roof and refused to
return to her husband after several invitations and com-
mands. Milton felt wronged and aggrieved. His action
was very characteristic. He set about writing a pamphlet
entitled “ The Doctrine and Discipline of Divorce Restored,
to the good of both Sexes.” It created a great stir, and
several pamphlets were issued by Milton in answer to contro-
versial replies. The last appeared in 1645, and was called
‘“Tetrachordon.” Milton seems to have been ready to re-
marry, in spite of law and opinion. Among his friends at
this period were two ladies, the Lady Margaret Ley and a
daughter of a Doctor Davis. The former was the wife of
Oaptain Hobson, who lived in the Isle of Wight, and
Phillips records her as one who * being a Woman of great
Wit and Ingenuity, had a particular Honour for him (Mil-
ton) and took much delight in his company.” Lady Mar-
garet was the daughter of Sir James Ley, afterwards the
first Earl of Marlborough, a very distinguished lawyer and
statesman, who died four days after Charles I. dissolved his
third parliament and proclaimed his own autocracy. Milton
addressed a sonnet to this lady, which reads as follows :

TO THE LADY MARGARET LEY,

Daughter to that good Earl, once President
Of England’s Council, and her Treasury,
Who lived tn both, unstain’d with gold or fee,
And left them both, more in himself content,
Till sad the breaking of that Parliament
Broke him, as that dishonest victory

At Chweroneia, fatal to liberty,

Killed with report that old man eloquent.
Though later born than to have known the days
Wherein your father flourish’d, yet by you,
Madam, methinks I see him living yet ;

So well your words his noble virtues praise,
That all both judge you to relate them true,
And to possess them, honour’d Margaret.

“That old man eloquent ” was the Athenian orator Igoc.
rates who, at the age of ninety-eight, is said to have
committed suicide by a voluntary starvation, lasting four
days after he learned of the victory gained by Philip of

acedon over his countrymen at Chwroneia in the year
B.c. 338, It has been suggested that Milton regarded the
death of Isocrates as occurring suddenly after the report
of Philip’s victory, and that he confused it with the death
of Eli, who fell from his seat and expired immedintely on
hearing of the defeat of his sons; but this supposition is
erroneous. Milton knew his Bible too well to mix it up
with Greek history, and the wording of the sonnet does
not warrant the construction. It is singular to notice in
passing that Eli, at his death, was aged (according to the
Massoretic text) ninety-eight years—the age of Isocrates
at his death. The analogy, as Milton put it down, is
strikingly complete and in no need of any critical emenda-
tion. The good Earl died four days after the dissolution
of the Parliament by Charles and Isocrates is said to have
died four days after the battle of Chwroneia,

The other lady who enjoyed Milton’s friendship was a
daughter of a Dy, Davis ; but nothing more of her is
known. It has been supposed that she was the “ virty-
ous young lady” to whom the poet wrote his fourth
English sonnet, Phillips described her as witty and
handsome, and it hag been said that Milton pressed his
attentions upon her to the point of marriage after his wife
had left him. In hig « Tetrachordon” occurs n singular
and significant passage, supposed to have some bearing on
this matter, a5 My, Mark Pattison points out : “If the
law make not g timely provision, let the law, as reason is,
bear the censure of the consequences.”  However thig
may be, the original Mrs, Milton put an end to her hug.
ban’s erratic vipwy by returning home penitent in 1645,
Referring to « Tetrachordon,” the poet wrote two sonnets
on the stir occasioned by that work ; but they will be
treated as sonnets on criticism. In 1646 Milton wrote g
sonnet “On the Religious Memory of Mrs. Catharine
Thomson,” which My, Mark Pattison not unjustly con-
siders the lowest point touched by him in poetry. It ig
elegiac and devotional, but the subject is unsuitable to the
form of verse. Thig, with the two sonnets on the Divorce
tracts and that addregsed *To Mr. H. Lawes on the Pub.
lishing His Airs,” were included in the “Poems of Mr.
John Milton, both English and Latin, Composed at
Several Times,” g very rare volume originally published
by Humphrey Moseley, at the sign of the Prince’s Armg,
in St. Paul’s Ohurchyard In this collection was included
one of the two or three English specimens of the “ Sonetto
Candato,” ov tajleq sonnet, which we give as an illustra-
tion of a sonnet form yged in Italy chiefly for burlesque
purposes. It wag favoured by Berni. The sonnet here
given shows the scorp in which Milton held * the new
forcers of conscience ynder the Long Parliament.”

Because you haye thrown off your prelate lord,
And with sty vows renounced his liturgy,
'[:0 se1ze the widow’d whore Plurality
From ther, whose sin ye envied, not abhorr'd,
Dare ye for this adjure the civil sword
0 force our congeiences that Christ set free,
And ride yg with g classic hierarchy,
Taught ye by mere . S, and Rotherford ?
Men whose [ife, learning, faith, and pure intent,
Would have been held in high esteem by Paul,
Must now be nameq and printed heretics,
By shallow Edwards, and Scotch what d’ye call ;
But we do hope to find out all your tricks,
Your plots anq packing, worse than those of Trent,
. T%mt so the Parliament
May, with thejy wholesome and preventive shears,
Clip your Phylacteries, though baulk your ears,
And succour our just fears
When theg shall read this clearly in your charge,
New Presg yter is but Old Priest writ large,
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In 1648, while Cromwell was crushing the Scottish
forces at Preston after long and hard fighting, Fairfax was
occupied in quelling the Englisk Royalists who had joined
in the Second Civil War. The siege and capture of Col-
chester by Fairfax was the occasicn of great joy to the
Parliamentarians, and Milton wrote his sonnet usually
entitled “To the Lord General Fairfax,” but which wss
originally headed, “ On ye Lord General Fairfax at ye
Siege of Colchester.” In 1649 Milton became Latin
Secretary to the Council of State. Three years later he
went quite blind, and wrote his sonnets to Cromwell and
the younger Vane. In 1655 the massacre of the Vaudois
Protestants by the Italian troops occurred, because they
would have neither their country nor their religion. The
outrage brought forth indignant letters from Cromwell
and his Council to the foreign powers, and these letters
were written by Milton. But what is more important to
our present consideration is that the poet gave vent to his
personal feelings in a sonnet “On the late Massacre of
Piedmont ™ :

Avenge, O Lord, thy slaughtered saints, whose hones
Lie scattered on the Alpine mountains cold ;

KEven them who kept thy truth so pure of old,
When all our fathers worshipped stocks and stones,
Forget not : in thy book record their groans

Who were thy sheep, and in their ancient fold
Slain by the bloody Piedmontese that roll’d

Mother with infant down the rocks, Their moans
The vales redoubled to the hills, and they
Toheaven. Their martyr’d blood and ashes sow
OQ’er all the Italian fields, where still doth sway

The trilple tyrant ; that from these may grow

A hundredfold, who, having learn’d thy way

Karly may fly the Babylonian woe, ’

Of this sonnet Henry Reed wrote: “ The spirit of Milton
wasg 80 stirred by the sufferings of the Waldenses that he
felt the need of more than even high-toned mandates to
earthly monarchs, and therefore there went up from the
depths of his poet's heart, in one of his mighty sonnets,
the fervid imprecation, ‘“ Avenge, O Lord,”—a note 80
fearful and o loud that we can almost fancy it echoing
over the valleys in which the bones of the martyrs lay
covered with snow.” Walter Savage Landor terms it * a
magnificent psalm” and *“the noblest of sonnets,” Macaulay
calls it “ a collect in verse.” Mr. Palgrave says it is “the
most mighty sonnet in any language known to him.”

About this time Milton wrote his famoug sonnet ¢ On
his blindness ” :

When I consider how my life iy spent

Kre half mny days, in this dark world and wide,
And that one talent which is death to hide,
Lodged with me useless, though my soul more hent
To serve therewith my Maker, and present

M{) true account, lest he returning chide ;

¢* Doth God exact day-labour, light denied ?

I fondly ask ; but Patience, to prevent

That murmur, soon replies, *“ God doth not need
Kither man’s work, or his own gifts ; who best
Bear his mild yoke, they serve him best ; his state
Is kingly ; thousands at his bidding speed,

And post o’er land and ocean withoug rest,

They also serve who only stand and wait,”

Mr. Main points out that nearly all the critics have
taken the “ one talent ” referred to to be Milton's ayesight,
whereas it really is his gift of poetry. His blindness was
tolerable as a physical infirmity ; but as a hindrance to
the accomplishment of his life’s work it made the poet
murmur in his heart.  This sonnet has a connection with
the one written when he arrived at the age of twenty-

. three, in which he said :—

All is, if.I have grace to uae it 80,
As ever in my great Task-master’s eye.

He then had the patience to await the *inward ripe-
ness ” that was necessary to perfect the work of his life
and forty-seven years afterwards he still finds his soul
more bent to serve his Maker with hig high gift and
patience counsels him w_isely when the sense of hig affliction
cauges him to murmur. His work has yet to be done and must
bear the wild yoke. Milton became resigned ; 8o much so
that he wrote about the same time the following sonnet to
Mr. Lawrence, whom Professor Masson has identified as
one of his old pupils. It is light and' cheerful, with
with a flavour of Horace about it that is truly refreshing.
It has a touch of otium cum dignitate, quite compatible
with Milton’s temperament.

Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous son,

Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mire,
Where shall we sometimes meet, and by the five
Help waste a sullen day, what may be won
Krom the hard season gaining? Time will run
Un smoother, till Favonius reinspire

The frozen earth, and clothe in fresh attire

The lily and the rose, that neither sow’d nor spun,
What neat repast shall feast us, light and choice
Of Attic taste, with wine, whence we may rise
To hear the lute well-touch’d, or artful voice
Warble immortal notes and Tuscan air ¥

He who of those delights can judge, and spare
To interpose them oft, is not unwise,

It is the same idea that runs through the first sonnet
addressed to Cyriac Skinner, wherein the poet-philosopher
deems it not wise to overburden life with too much wark,
but thinks it right to lighten the day with innocent recre-
ation when the feelings so incline. ¢ All work and no play
makes Jack a dull boy,” is & proverb truer in fact than in
rhyme, and Milton knew this and occasionally unbent his
great mind from the work to which he had dedicated him.-
self, and in spite of his blindness made merry with his
friends. Cyriac Skinner was another of his old pupils and
the  graundsire ” alluded to was the celebrated lawyer Sir
Edward Coke, Chief Justice of England, life-long antagonist
of Bacon and reviler of Raleigh,
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Oyriac, whose grandsire, on the royal bench
Of British Themis, with no mean applause,
Pronounced and in his volumes taught, our laws,
‘Which others at their bar so often wrench ;
To-day deep thoughts resolve with me to drench
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ;
Let Euclid rest and Archimedes pause,
And what the Swede intends, and what the French,
To measure life learn thou betimes, and know
Toward solid good what leads the nearest way ;
For other things mild Heaven a time ordains,

‘ And disapproves that care, though wise in show,
That with superfluous burden loads the day,
And, when God sends a cheerful hour, refrains.

It was in a different vein that Milton wrote his other
sonnet to his friend Skinner, which in the first lines echoes
the same sentiment and submission to God’s will as was
expressed in the sonnet on his blindness ; but he also gives
an additional reason for his unflinching determination to
steer right onward, or, as he wrote in his first draft, ¢ up-
hillward.” That reason was the proud conscience or con-
sciousness of having lost his eyesight in the defence of
liberty. In 1644 Milton’s eyesight commenced to fail, and
8ix years later one eye became blind. He was warned of
the result of further work, but Milton’s sense of duty was
too patriotic to allow even the most personal considerations
to interfere with it. He was possessed of the Puritanical
strength, and, were he an Argus, would have lost every eye
gingly rather than relinquish his task. Perhaps the most
cruel taunt that his opponent Salmasius could have given
him, during the regicide controversy, was in his reply to
the poet's « Defence of the People of England,” where the
French Latinist thus records his opinion of Milton :(—*“ A
puppy, once my pretty little man, now blear-eyed, or rather
& blindling ; baving never had any mental vision, he has
now lost his bodily sight; a silly coxcomb, fancying him-
self a beauty ; an unclean beast, with nothing more human
about him than his guttering eyelids ; the fittest doom for
him would be to hang him on the highest gallows, and set
his head on the tower of London.” In reply to this
brutality Milton said he had preferred to suffer the calamity
against which he had been warned than to desert a duty
that was supreme. “I could not listen to the physician,”
he wrote, “not if Asculapius himself had spoken from his
sanctuary ; I could not but obey that inward monitor, I
know not what, that spake to me from heaven.,” The
dignity of Milton’s retort proves that he was wounded by
the cowardly thrust of Salmasius, for his mode of dealing
with that antagonist was usually scurrilous and abusive.
The sonnet bearing on thie matter reads thus :—

Cyriac, this three years’ day, these eyes, though clear
To outward view, of blemish or of spot,

Bereft of light their seeing have forgot,

Nor to their idle orbs doth sight appear

Of sun or moon or star, throughout the year :

Or man or woman. Yet I argue not

Against Heaven’s hand or will, nor bate a jot

Of heart or hope ; but still bear up and steer

Right onward. What supports me, dost thou ask Y
The conscience, friend, to have logt them overplied
In liberty’s defence, my noble task,

Of which all Kurope rings from side to side.

This thought neight lead me through the world’s vain mask.
Jontent thmlgh slind, had I no better guide.

The last sonnet written by Milton is purely personal
and of a private character. 1n the early part of February
1658, Milton’s second wife, Catharine Woodcock, died in
childbed after only fifteen months’ union. It is certain
that, whoever this lady may have been, Milton loved her
and was deeply affected by her death. This sonnet is the
fourth one which had been inspired by women he had
known ; but the note struck here is fuller and deeper and
the religious ideas more fervently expressed than in the
others. The following lines were suggested by Sir Walter
Raleigh’s sonnet on “Spenscr’s Faery Queen,” quoted in
our third article of this series :

Methougnt I saw my late espouséd saint

Brought to me, like Alcestis, from the grave,
Whomn Jove's great son to her glad husband gave,
Rescued from death by force, though pale and faint.
Mine, as whom wash’d from spot of childbed taint
Purification in the old law did save,

And such, as yet once more I trust to have

Full sight of her in heaven without restraint,
Came, vested all in white, pure as her mind ;

Her face was veiled, yet to my fancied sight

Love, sweetness, goodness, in her person shined
So clear, as in no face with more delight.

But oh, as to embrace me she inclined, i

I waked, she fled, and day brought back my night.

In the sonnets we have selected of Milton’s own
composition the intense personality of the poet 1s seen
throughout ; but it attains to the height of impersonality,
owing to the noble treatment of his themes. He is a law-
giver of the nature of Moses, and addresses his advice to
Fairfax and Cromwell, and calls on the Lord to avenge
His murdered saints like some old patriarch who held the
destiny of England in his hand. In an age when petty
Puritan preachers and psalm-singers prevailed in every
village in England Milton had the trumpet voice of the
seer. Dr. Johnson, in that spirit of magnanimous conde-
scension which often covered a want of true critical power,
once said that three of Milton’s sonnets were not bad. We
have often wondered which were the three passed by the
Doctor ; but the Emperor of Fleet Street must be forgiven
his unjust estimate for the sake of the memorable remark
he made to Hannah More : “ Milton's was a genius that
could hew & Colossus out of a rock ; but could not carve
heads out of cherry-stones.” The truth or untruth of this
sapient epigram has been greatly discussed. SAREPTA.

No person living will again date a document properly
without using a “9.” It now stands on the extreme
right—1889. Next year it will take third place—1890,
where it will remain for ten years. It will then move
into second place—1900, and there will rest for a century.
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THE SAILOR'S GRAVE.

One midst the forests of the West
By a dark stream is laid,
The Indian knows his place of rest
Far in the cedar shade.—Mr3. Hemans.

HE Geo. W. Elder had cast her anchor in Freshwater
Bay. The day was lovely, the water of the bay
smooth as a mirror and as highly reflective, Close to its
margin was the deep, thick rich border of the unbroken
forest, and behind this and completely encircling the bay
was a range of lofty mountains, some of which were
snow-clad.

The bay reflected with great sharpness the belt of trees
which reached the tide water-mark, and behind these,
with equal distinctness the darker and deeper shadows of
the lofty mountain range. Occasionally a salmon sportively
leaping from the water disturbed its glassy stillness,
adding additional interest to the picture, the bay soon
resuming its perfect mirror-like appearance. I was
much impressed with the marvellous beauty of the scene,
and in speaking to our pilot, Capt. Wm. E. George, of
Victoria, B.C., of its loveliness, he said to me, pointing
to a particular part of the forest, ¢ Eighteen years ago,
a young Englishman serving on board the admiral’s ship,
the U, S. steamship Saranac, was killed and buried with
nilitary honours in that spot.”

How wondrous must have been the sight in this
bay! How quiet the resting place in the unbroken forest
where in all probability the foot of white man had never
trod ! How grand the mountains, how far from his home,
were thoughts which in quick succession rushed through
my mind. I found myself unconsciously weaving the story
into the following simple lines :—

What mean those sounds of music,
And the dip of the muffled oar,

As those boats in long procession
Move slowly towards the shore v

And why are those men arméd
‘Who are not bent on fray,
Why this imposing pageant
In the waters of t*ﬁs bay
See! The Admiral’s ship is flying
Its flag at half-mast head,
And that boat, with its mournfuldraping,
Tt bears a sailor—dead.

See ! His comrades gently bear him
To his lonely place of rest,

So far from his home of childhood,
From the land which he loved hest.

Hear the echo of the volleys
As they fire them o’er his head,

Fre with measured step they leave him
To stumber with the dead,

Where the wild, unbroken forest
Throws its shadows o’er the bay,
[ts stillness broken only
By the salmon’s sportive play.

In a land whose snow-clad mountains
Guard as sentinels his grave,

Fit resting-place for England’s ron,
For one so young and brave.

O England, dear old England,
Thy sons lie scattered wide,

Some sleep ’neath palms in tropic lands,
Some by the glacier’s side.

But dear is every spot to thee
Where’er their ashes be,

And dear to thee is this lone grave
By this Alaskan sea.

On my return from Sitka the £lder again cast anchor
in the bay and I determined, if possible, to find the grave.
I was unable to make the Indian, whose aid I sought,
understand what I wanted, but through the aid of
Mr. Kastromitinoff, the Government translator, and a
Russian, as his name implies, I succeeded in getting the
Indian, who, with two squaws, paddled me to the place. °

Mr. Kastromitinoff was anxious to accompany me. He
had never heard of the circumstances and was somewhat
doubtful. The Indian going into the forest and before us
led us to the spot, for

The Indian knows his place of rest
Far in the cedar shade.

How well the memory of Capt. George had served him,
not only as to the spot, but as to the date, may be
gathered from the lettering upon the head-board, which
reads as follows :—-

W. H. NEIL,
SEAMAN,
U. S. 88. Sargnac.
Died July 1, 1871, a?ed 27 years.

I found the grave in a perfect state of preservation.
Nature had lovingly covered it over with the most delicate
lichen, mosses, ferns, and wild flowers, with a profusion
which seemed to mock man’s efforts in bedecking the
resting-places of the dead. I gathered specimens of these,
and our pilot, who had been on board the Admiral’s
ship at the time, was glad to have one of the ferns
as 8 memento. I found the lettering also on the head-
board in an excellent state of preservation, and could only
account for this by supposing that loving hands from
ships subsequently visiting the Bay had carefully re-
touched it, so that time apparently had had no hurtful
effect upon it.

JorN MacpoNaLD.
Freshwater Bay, Alaska, dugust 10, 1880,

[SerrEMBER 20th, 1889,

JOHN R. JESSE.

I HAD sauntered to the window and looked through the

little smudged pane for the sixth time, when at last,
swinging around the curve of the road, the yellow stage-
coach came into full view.

“The stage!” cried mine host, thrusting his head
within the door.

“QOh! yes—the stage,” I muttered, “about time,” and
seizing my portmanteau, hurried from the room.

There was a peculiar air of melancholy about this inn,
and as I stood beside the driver in the frosty road while he
gulped down his pint of hot whiskey, my eyes wandered
up and down the high narrow structure from one bare
window to another; from the sign-board rattling in the
wind to the dead vine beating itself helplessly against the
faded fagade, and thence to the blinds whose soiled corners
seemed to be flapping upon the casement inside. The
house was not unlike a huge shaking skeleton.

In the door-way stood the landlord, rotund and stuffy,
questioning the driver, who continued to stamp his numb
feet and smack his lips with so much vigour that the noise
thereof almost drowned the voice of his interlocutor.

# What makes you so late ?” T shouted, “ you were due

‘hours ago.”

Without replying he handed the mug from which he
had been drinking to the landlord—whereupon that worthy
to my infinite relief withdrew--and then turning to me
he said with much earnestness.

“ Whuskey or siclike ye maun tak’ wi’ ye. Thae next
stoppage is suxteen mile on, an’ I'll be hanged gin ye’ll no
freeze.”

“] have a good-gized brandy flask with me,” I an-
swered, “so just put this,” taking up my valise, *inside,
for I am going to sit in front with you. The stifling air
of these coaches is too much for me. Are there any pas-
sengers ?” And 1 vainly strove to peer through the
frost-covered windows.

“ Nane, nane ! ” responded he, depositing my baggage
within, and quickly clambering to the box whereon I had
installed myself.

Our voices startling the silence seemed but to exagge-
rate it, and render the stillness of the isolated spot still
more palpable. I was eager to be off, and so were the
horses. Pulling on his shaggy fur gauntlets, the driver
took up the reins and next instant we would have started,
had not the sudden creaking of the inn-door attracted our
attention,

Simultaneously glancing back we saw a figure which
paused surveying us. It was that of a little elderly man
five feet six perhaps in height ; he was habited in a fawn-
coloured frock coat, with black breeches. On his head
loftily reared itself a high, stiff fawn-coloured hat, and in
one of his hands which were covered with black gloves,
was grasped an odd oblong gripsack. His face was round
and fresh and smooth, but the eyes were extraordinary.
Wide open and fixed, they were almost colourless, with a
strange white light in them.

During the few seconds that he stood there, this little
personality fastened upon my memory, where it will remain
to the last moment of my life, Scarce had we breathed
again, when to our still greater astonishment, he moved
rapidly to the coach, and pulling open the door at the back,
stepped inside, A cold shiver had crept over me ; I turned
to my companion. His face expressed both perplexity and
discomfort. ¢ Sae we 're tae hae anither after a’. Weel,
thae mair thae merrier.” He cracked his whip and the
horses tossing their impatient manes commenced a brisk
trot. The wheels rumbled and groaned along the hard
ground. I gathered the rug about me and sat back.

“ D’ye ken,” said the driver, thoughtfully,” “it’s Friday,
an’ baith thae heasties were shod thae morn. It’s nae guid
luck,” shaking his head. Failing to see the relevancy of
this remark, I made no reply, but bent my eyes and
thoughts upon the world about us. The road lay before
us, straight and monotonous. On either side stretched
the vapid December woods; a thin layer of snow barely
gufficed to cover the ground from which innumerable tree-
stumps started abruptly. Hardly a shrub in this forest
country but bore the marks of destroying fire, and it
seemed to me & pitiful sight, that of a tree left standing,
its grace consumed with its branches, its trunk shattered
midway, its surface charred and black.

To the left of the road the land sloped perceptibly down,
and far on the grey horizon, above the burnt and naked
tree, a few comely cedars waved in their dusky verdure.

«Is this the work of bush fires?” I enquired, after
having contemplated these scenes of devastation for some
time in silence.

« N¢ altaegither. For thae maist pairt they hae done
it tae clear thae kintra—that meline is guid. ‘They’ll
hae farms a' about here, 1 suspeck, afore mony years hae
rin awa’, an’ gin I'm no wrong, it 'ull be a michty sicht
better. I dinna li’e this lonesomeness masel’.”

1 should have thought you would have grown accus-
tomed to your own society by this time, travelling back-
wards and forwards as you do. How long have you been
driving 7’ ‘

“ Aboot ten years—aiblins mair. But it’s no ma ain
soceety that I'm objectin’ tae, naething o’ thae kind, I'm
maist content wi’ onything o' ma ain. It’s thae soceety o'
a’ these ones,” waving his whip vaguely towards the
woods, “an’”—with sudden strange significance he jerked
his thumb backwards towards the coach, “sic ones.” 1
shivered again—it was growing colder surely! My gaze
twrned from the earth dixsatisfied, to the sky, and more
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balked there, fled back to the silent woods and the desolate
drifting snow.

The rugged face of the man beside me was perhaps
the most pleasant thing to look at, but all its cheerful
energy had blazed into some mysterious dread. This old
highland blood tends strangely to the occult. It is the
last surviving instinct of barbarism, fostered still among
their northern fastnesses. The horses were large and
powerful, and with heads well lifted they swung st,.eadlly
on; but the glancing brilliancy of their eyes, coming to
me at odd moments as they threw back their quivering
lips, seemed to my excited imagination, full of that same
indefinable something, which flitted over the driver’s face,
and of which I myself felt so painfully conscious. »

“Does all the road lie straight along like this?” 1
questioned, chiefly for the sake of interrupting my own
train of thought. ,

“Na, it does na’. It taks a turn further on, an’ gets
unco staney, This is what I ca’ a damned mirchy nicht—
it gars ma bluid loup.”

The shadows were hastening to envelop us. They rose
up from the woods, and they came down from the heavens;
they hurried together from the north and the south, from
the east and the west—swift-footed messengers of dark-
ness. And the dim vapours, shaping themselves, seemed
almost tangible, closing about me oppressively.

The ground began to grow rougher. Large boulders
strewed the wayside. We had reached the base of a small
hill and our pace slackened a little. Suddenly awaking to
the fact that my hands and feet were cold, and feeling
thoroughly chilled, I bethought me of my brandy. ’

“QOn a night of this kind there is nothing like brandy,”
I remarked handing the flask to my companion,  perhaps
the gentleman inside might be the better for some-—he
was lightly clad ; just see!” .

He gave me the reins and jumped down. I heard his
feet crunch on the road, and I heard the stage-door open,
but how he came to be sitting beside me, the next instant,
is more than I can explain. Even in the gloom the
ghastly paleness of his face was invisible. He held out
his hand mechanically for the reins. ‘

“Waell, where is the flask? Did you leave it with
him ?” I demanded.

“There’s twa o’ them noo.” The tone in which these
words were enunciated is indescribable, The abject terror
in the coarse voice, rendered me speechless. * An',” he
continued, speaking with evident difficulty, “ they’re baith
alike, they're settin’ glamerin’ at ane anither.”

‘“ Nonsense! ” I said sternly, “ you are dreaming, man !”

“ Get doon then yersel !

I said no more, and we toiled on up the hill. It might
have been a quarter of an hour later when, as we again
reached level road, above the noise of the wheels and the
clatter of the hoofs, we heard the sound of voices. They
issued from the coach. A dialogue was being carried on,
and apparently of no peaceful nature, for the tones grew
suddenly loud and violent. The words were not
distinguishable.

Neither of us looked at the other ; my every nerve was
in tension.

“ I'll be damned, gin they’ve.

« Hus—sh !” I retorted fiercely.

“ Wae's me—we twa are bickerin’ aboon, an’ they twa
are fichtin’ ahin’t us. Gee up, Tam! Gee up, Jamie!
Thae deil himsel's ahin’t us. Hech, mon! But I wad
like noo tae be settin’ by a bleezin’ ingle instead o’ tumblin’
alang thae gate here amaist dead. 1'm 8’ ¥’ & smither.”

So he rambled on flourishing his whip and crying out
to the horses, while I sat straining my ears to catch every
sound from the coach.

Presently the voices ceased and for an hour we drove
in uninterrupted silence. I could see the faint outlines of
the trees as they rushed past us through thfa wi'de, dark
space. The grey plain of the sky seemed infinitely far
away ; its dull shimmer was like the fancy of a dream.

”»

* As the minutes grew our alarm subsided ; excitement can-

not outlive its cause. A certain easiness had even mn_lde
itaelf felt, when with awful distinctness the voices behind
us again rang out; 2 muflled sound of scuffling ensued and
then a heavy noise as of 8 body falling. The perspiration
stood out upon my brow; the driver was muttering
t » . x
Wl:?‘élg;(: l::l::::,l ilet us see into this matter!” I cried,
“We'll both get down.”

“ I'll no budge.” -

“What! are you such 8 coward } L

“ (W’ it sne, ca’ it sae. Ll bae nae dealin's wi ghaists.

And now there came from wn;hm. s long groan of
anguigh, My heart failed me—1I sat still.  For the rest
of the journey not another word was'spoken. waf!,ly,
Bilenuy, fearfully, we sped along unt_ll the .out-h_angmg
lantery, like a great red eye discovered in the little inn our

eatination.

_ Warm and panting the horses stood; warm and
friendly the light shone out upon us.

With a sigh of
Telief Y rose to my feet. The door of the coach was slowly
Openeq,
“God ! ” gasped the driver.
in tHG had passed from the coa
oho::nmadtho?ﬁ? more looking
n?;e i;st::x% 1‘::. waited, then disanpe.ared‘mthm the
tavery, Rushing together with an irresxsplble impulse we
Pulled g4;qe the door of the coach. The light fell through
the windows straight upon the fixed, white €78 of s little,
eld"ﬂy man, whose body, prostrate in the floor, lay ina
87t hoo) of blood. Through his heart Was plunged to

ch and was standing there
towards us, the wild eyes
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the hilt an old-fashioned dirk. The stift fawn hat had
rolled under the seat.

I think we did not breathe—there was not a sound
save that dull, faint splash of the blood as it dripped
through the planking to the ground beneath. My eyes,
falling from the dead man’s face upon the oblong grip-
sack which rested near the door, read : ‘John R. Jesse.”

* God almighty ! murder, murder, murder ! ” shouted
the driver, running towards the house. Helpless I

followed him.

“ Did any o' ye catch sicht o’ an uncanny auld chiel wha

cam in ae minute syne? Some o’ ye maun ha seen him !”
With incredible rapidity he jerked this out.

“ T geen him,” came from a slatternly girl behind the
bar, “he went through here into the back room a minute
ago, had on a long, light coat and a big, light hat, looked
crazed—1 seen him !”

The clamour soon spread. From room to room they
hurried, and the search was still in progress, when the
girl, the only other witness, edging her way among the
crowd of rough shoulders to look at the dead man, out-
stretched now on the long table, shrieked : * Why this is
him 7 »

' C;ORRESP()N DENCE.

THE AMERICAN IDEA OF GOVERNMENT.

To the Editor of TuE WEEK :

Sir,—There is & story of an American politician, who
borrowed a copy of Plato’s * Republic,” and after perusal
returned it with the remark, I see he’s got some of my
idees.” We are reminded of this story by a letter which
lately appeared in THE WEEE. Your correspondent
claims that the idea of government as resting on the will
of the people as its source will be known for all time ag
the American idea of government. I venture to question
the American title to this idea. I submit that it is older
than America, and that it owns America more than Amer-
ica owns it. Tacitus found it amongst our early ancestors
on the banks of the Elbe. Here is his account of it : “(Qy
smaller matters the chiefs debate ; on greater matters all
men, The multitude sitsaround. . ., Presently the
king or chief, according to the age of each, according to his
birth, according to his glory in war, or his eloquence, is lis-
tened to, speaking rather by the influence of persuasion than
by the power of commanding. 1f their opinions give offence
they are thrust aside with shouts ; if they are approved
the hearers clash their spears.” Save in the matter of
costume and weapons, wherein does this primitive assem-
bly differ from an American caucus? The American
Constitution is a most valuable document. It was framed
by men who had enjoyed the inestimable advantage of
being British colonists, and its vital force lies in the Brit-
ish constitutional principles whicll are embedded in it. It
seems necessary, therefore, to lodge a protest against this
most recent American capture. An idea which dates back
to the patriarchal and tribal times should not now be
appropriated and patented a8 an original American
invention, G. M. M.

st

THE FUTILITY OF INDEPENDENCE.

PRI

To the Editor of Tux WxEK :

S1R,—In a recent issue you have discussed with char-
acteristic ability the question of Canadian Independence,
upon which question, indeed, you would appear to have
not only crossed the Rubicon, but to have burned your
boats behind you, Pormit me to mention a few points
which have occurred to me in connection with your sum.
ming up of the objections to Independence, as being found
in three words : Weakness, poverty, and ingratitude, In
the first place, the question of our future i8 not 8o much
positive as comparative ; we are not confined to merely
one alternative to colonialism, which condition T should
deprecate for the future as much as you could possibly do,
but have a choice of at least two besides. The question
in my mind is : Woyld we not be stronger, more respected
by the United States, more influential abroad, better

“known in the marketg of the world, if we were to form

part of a great Qonfederation than if we were to be a
comparatively small, jsolated, and scattered community ?
It is possible that the Republic to the South might not be
aggressive, but none the less would we, under Independ-
ence, be entirely dependent upon any action which they
might see fit to take, [t would be this practical, though
not nominal, dependence which would be so galling to a
proud people,
. But, to my mind, the chief objection to Independence
i8 in the fact that were any of the Provinces to consider
themselves aggrieveq at an action taken by one of them or
by the Central Government, the tendency would be to
appeal to the Uniteq States for assistance and support, or
else to use that potent force, the threat of secession, pos.
sibly backed up by pmmiged external aid, in order to
obtain satisfaction from the Ceniral Executive in the
matter which may have caused displeasure, Nor is thig
the only danger, * Even now when forming a part of the
British Empire we have seen a movement inaugurated in
New York which if ever it proved successful, would
inevitably land ug in Annexation. How much greater
would the dangey of such agitation ‘and the exertions of
aggressive demagogues in the United States be if we were
comparatively at their mercy- )

Eyery little internal trouble or disturbance would be
magnified - ang encouraged by outside influences, and I
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venture to say that within five years of such a consum-
mation as Independence, we would find ourselves forced
into the arms of the States by a process of alternate
coaxing and coercion. As to the poverty plea, I can only
say that it would be infinitely cheaper for us to go in for
a federation with all the powerful auxiliary advantages
which the Mother Country could share with us than to
take upon ourselves the immense consular, diplomatic,
naval, and military expenses which would he incumbent
upon us, even though limited to the smallest possible sum,
under a state of Independence.

It is not necessary to do more than allude to the
question of ingratitude. It would seem to me to be more
a question of justice. [f the Mother Country, which has
protected our national infancy, encouraged our constitu-
tional expansion, assisted our commercial growth, treated
us with never-varying conciliation and kindness, should
ask us to join her in a national and political partnership
which should take the form of a great federation, it would
be not only just for us to accept, but incumbent upon us
as a duty which we owed to our ancestors, to our country,
and to ourselves, in order to perpetuate our allegiance to a
common flag and political principle. Y ours, etc.

J. Casterr Horkins,

TLoronto, September 18, 1889.

TRUE TALE.

YHE Chevalier Léon Paul Vasilivitch de Saarkow was,
a8 his name implies, a European of mixed but correct
extraction. He was by profession a pianist, and at heart
a genuine, conscientious and refined artist. But from lack
of address, personal timidity and a commonplace exterior,
he neglected to acore any startling success. Good pianists
are not to-day the rarity they once were. It is almost
harder to find a downright bad pianist than a fairly good
one. And, although friends and critics all insisted and
conceded that Saarkow was much more than a merely fair
performer, he made no great success with his gift. Con-
certizing all over Europe, he kept his home and dearest
affections centred in Paris, and the small and exclusive
public which knew him there was not surprised one day to
find that he had suddenly left for a tour in the British
Isles. From that tour, however, he never returned.
Playing only twice in London, he accepted some engage-
ments for Wales and Scotland, where pianists are presum-
ably rarer than in the metropolis, and from Edinburgh and
other large towns he proceeded one night to a small town
of the name of Glyntawr, where he had been billed and
announced for a month. The town hall was wmiserably
lighted, cold and half empty. Poor Saarkow, whose health
had long been failing, almost unknown to himself, and
who foresaw debts and all sorts of trouble at the close of
his tour, went about his work half-heartedly. He was
quite addicted to comporition—indeed, he laboured under
the delusion that the creative, and not the executive, was
his forte-—and the programmme contained, along with a
Beethoven sonata and numerous small selections, a requiem
and nocturne of his own. The man was ill, cold, tired,
disgusted, embittered. In the middle of the requiem his
fingers grew stiff, refused to work, his head fell forward on
the keys, his profile showed sickly yellow against the white
ivory underneath; he was quickly raised by those in
attendance and carried behind, and for six months he was
ill—ill all the time, sometimes worse, sometimes better,
but unable to move or leave Glyntawr.

Not that he wished very madly to leave it. He had
been taken from the town hall to the residence of a certain
Mr. Andrew Peebles, the stationer and music.seller who
lived with his daughver Judith, a charming and unaffected
Scotch lassie of twenty-three, in & plain but comfortable
house next the shop. First from pity, then from genuine
interest, both Mr. Peebles and Judith had tended the
interesting stranger, tiil a close sympathy flourished up
between the hard but honest Scotch natures of the father
and daughter, and the moody, restless, often irritable, but
captivating personality of their guest. As for the future
of the latter, it seemed anything but clear, He could not
play at all. His nervous system seemed entirely shattered.
He therefore took refuge in study and composition, a
depariure which increased his claims to attention and affec-
tion more than ever in the minds of Judith and her father.
They were good souls of course, but not above a little
fondness for flattery, and it did seem to flatter them that
Destiny should have thrown in their way the Chevalier
Léon Paul Vasilivitch De Ssarkow. Completely cut of
from the artistic world, Saarkow forgot that he could no
longer grow in knowledge of his art.

During his convalescence, he frequently protested that
he must soon be thinking of going.

%“Go? And where will you go?” demanded Mr.
Peebles, in honest Scotch fashion. “Look at your white
face and your trembling hands ; you are not fit to travel yet
surely. I know this is no place for a musician, though,
from what you have told me of your past career, I cer-
tainly see little to attach you to any spot in particular
either in England or on the Continent. And if you really
wish to compose, as you say you do, why here is your
opportunity ! You shall stay with me, at all events until’
you are strong; you shall have leisure and plenty, and
who knows but that I may prove an Esterhazy and you a
Haydn! Scotch fare is plain, I know ; brose and herring
are not probably what you would choose, but they have
helped to pull you through a long illness all the same.”

Saarkow was ill, weak, disgusted and disappointed.
He had a burning, unquenchable desire to be a composer,
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He, therefore, without distinctly saying that he would be
very glad of such a home and opportunities for composi-
‘ion, certainly accepted the unique invitation of Andrew
Peebles, for he remained under the roof of the speckless
and proper Scotch house for ten years. During this time
Mr. Peebles, who went on in his business just in the same
fashion as of old, saw Saarkew daily in the study of
nstrumentation, scoring and composition generally. It
aever occurred to him to ask whether his works were
making any stir in the world. He saw packages of MS.
depart and he saw similar packages return; he mailed
Istters to publishers and music dealers all over England
and Germany, and piles of letters with foreign postmarks
were constantly received by Saarkow, who, however, never
said & word about fame. He was not quite prepared for the
revelation which finally burst on him. Saarkow called
him into his room one night and said, “ It was good of
you. Yes. You never ask if these men—those Breitkopf
and Hiirtel, those Augener, take my things. How do you
know? You believe in me, yes? But I cannot believe
in myself. See!”

Saarkow unlocked a drawer. It was large, and
crammed with letters. He turned them out ; some of them
bore postmarks of eight, nine, ten years ago.  Publishers’
letters and all rejecting the MSS., which for so long the
composer had been sending to Leipsic, Paris, London and
Vienna. ‘ Now,” said he, “you see those—you will read
with me—so. They say I am old—what you call fashioned,
nicht wahr 7 1 am not of the new, the modern, I cannot
write, they say. I have no variety, changefulness ; it is
the old harmonies I give, too much always of Mozart and
Haydn. Now it is other, different; there is Richard
Wagner and there are Brahms and Raff, who, say they,
make old things new, so new that you do not care again
for the old things. I tell you, I must go to London and
hear him, hear this Wagner. There is to be the great
Festival there, and T will sit and listen and see what the
world has done in ten years, and then perhaps I will write.
If I do not, I can kill myself, and you know that is not so
bad as bad music. )

“1 do remember Richard Wagner now, but he was not
so great when I was in Germany years ago.”

In a few days there were registered at one of the
smaller London hotels the Chevalier and his friends, Mr.
Andrew Peebles and his daughter Judith. She was
prettier than most Scotch girls, and absorbed always in the
contemplation of Saarkow, who was, notwithstanding the
disparity of twenty years in their ages, a kind of god to
her. The Trilogy Kestival with its wonderful music,
spectacular effects, water-gods and air-goddesses, German

cast and orchestra, and hero-prince conductor, was quite the .

most startling event of the season. All England seemed
on the qui wive. The Chevalier and his friends were
fortunately there for the opening night. They went early
and curiously watched the incoming crowd. If it was
strange to Judith and her father, was it not far stranger
to Saarkow ! The London of ten years ago was not the
London of to-day. 7%at he had been a part, though a very
small part, of ; he had played once or twice in St. James’
Hall, he had strolled into Chappell’s or taken his hat off
in Bond Street to a primu donne of the day, but who
would remember him now?! No one. And much better
that they shouldn’t.

“ Mulles tonnerres! It is a miracle? Saarkow, the
enfant perdw himself ! ciel, why it is ten, no twelve years,
since we met.” The speaker was a Frenchman with the
air noble and ‘plenty of moustache., ¢ But you were dead,
mon ami. Oh clearly it is that you were dead, or T should
have heard of you.”

“T was dead, if you like,” muttered Saarkow.

“ Well, you are alive now,” said the lively Frenchman,
“I will see you again. 1 am in the suite of the Princess
Theodora Zilinsky. She is a Russian now, but once was
a Parisienne. Jo suis Romaine, hélas, puisque Horace est
Bomuin. She is gay, und if 1 introduce you to her, you
wust smile and laugh and not look grim, friste, as you do
now. Au revoir.”

Saarkow shook off the interruption and settled himself
to listen. At first he could make nothing of the music,
then, it began to clear itself. He listened in rapt astonish-
ment. He hardly felt delight yet, that would come ; if he
had the score now ! He must get one. He fidgeted
nervously for some time, quite alarming good Mr. Peebles
who wished him to be calmer. At last he could stand it
no longer.

“Now, I hear,” he said, “but I nust also see. I will
get & score.” He was naturally remarked, being almost
the only person in the vast crowd that dared to move while
the music was in progress. He got into the corridor and
felt quite giddy from the heat and excitement. He would
have some fresh air for a moment before going after his
score. He used to frequent a long terrace which led out
of the refreshment-room in another part of the theatre, he
might go there for a few moments. Ack Gott, what music
it was! In the refreshment room were three people, two
gentlemen and a lady. Saarkow never noticed them.
The lady, however, gathering up her costly skirts of black
lace over amber, followed him noiselessly on to the terrace.
What a “ Carmen ” she looked in the half-light ! Amber
shone and gleamed, soft and waxen, or bright and glinting,
all over her priceless dress, in her ears, round her shapely
head. Saarkow caught the rustle and gleam. He turned
and cried, “ Elige | ”

“ Be quiet,” she said imperiously, “you were always
clumsy. I thought you were dead. I am not Elise, I am
the Princess Zilinsky, Give me your word not to trouble
wme,
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“Elise!” once more cried Saarkow, but the amber
dazzled him. What did it mean? ¢ Elise, for ten
years—-"

““Bah,” said the lady, “I know. For ten years you
have suffered, and 80 have I. So have I, but T will not
suffer any more. I wouldn’t trust you. I hate you and
always did, and that is why I left you.” A moment’s search
in the lace fold of the ¢ amber-dropping ” dress, the next
Saarkow lay stabbed to the heart. Ten minutesafter, the
Princess Theodora, whose attire was as much the talk of
the house as the music, sauntered back to her box. *This
Wagner is heavy, he is tiresome,” yawned the Prince, her
husband, with true French Toryism, for like so many Rus-
sians he disliked the modern German school. His estates
were in Russia, his name was Polish, and he lived in Paris
when he had met the fascinating brunette Elise alias
Theodora. ‘I wonder what my friend Saarkow thinks of
him,” laughed the moustached Frenchman leaning fam-
iliarly over the Princess’ chair. “You do not know him, my
Saarkow. I will introduce him to you. It is ten years
that I have not seen him ; he used to play well, but ever
80 quiet—quiet. He will amuse you, Madame; he is
funny, this Saarkow !’

Next morning the London press noticed in its various
reports of the opening night of the festival, the sad fate which
had befallen an estimable though not widely-known musician.
According to the statement of his friends, he left his seat dur-
ing the performance in order to obtain a score without which
he seemed to think he could not properly hear and appre-
ciate Herr Wagner’s marvellous music. His_manner was
noticed by many present, who thought him very eccentric
and possibly over-excited. The attendants in the corridor
noticed him and also testified to his peculiar appearance,
He remained for a short time in the lobby and then was
Seen to pass out on the terrace where he was found a few
hours later, dead, stabbed with a dagger, which too clearly
proves the maunner of his death to have been suicide, for it
bears his own initials. This fatal aberration must have
been troubling the unfortunate gentleman for some time,
a8 his friends testify. “The musical temperament is,
indeed, a curious study,” said the Morning Post, “and it

- may be questioned whether the effect of such music as

Herr Wagner’s is more calculated to soothe and delight than
to mystify and pain certain susceptible, imperfectly-edu-
cated and emotional natures.” “Would it not be well,”
said the Telegraph, “for our theatre system to be more
efficient? Such an occurrence as that of last night could
not happen if a proper surveillance of persons leaving the
theatre were ensured.”

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

A COorRRESPONDENT having inquired as to the present
distribution of organs and organists in Toronto, a hasty
search and inquiry results in the following table, which is
not, of course, thoroughly representative, but includes the
most prominent church organs and those who occupy them
at present : Sig. D’Auria, St. James’ Square Presbyterian ;
Mrs. H. Guest Collins, Northern Congregational ; Mr. H.,
Guest Colling, St. Philip’s; Mr. (. Dinelli, Church of the
Redeemer ; Mr. Bowles, St. James Cathedral ; Mr.
Blakely, Sherbourne Street Methodist; Mr, Fairclough,
All Saints; Mr. Doward, Ascension; Mr. Birch, St.
Luke’s; Mr. Arlidge, Carlton Street Methodist ; Mrs,
Blight, Elm Street Methodist ; Mr. Phillips, St. George’s ;
Mrs. Dallas, Central Presbyterian; Mr. Vogt, Jarvis
Street Baptist ; Mr. Blackburn, Holy Trinity ; Mr. J. W.
F. Harrison, St. Simon’s; Mr. E. Fisher, St. Andrew’s ;
Mr. F. H. Torrington, Metropolitan. .

A RECENT number of the New York Critic in reviewing,
or rather noticing, the Grove “ Dictionary of Music,”
takes offence at the space allotted to Bnglish composerlings.
Some injury is also expressed and implied at the fact that
Anmerican composerlings have not had justice done them.
1t would be a mistake to regard the Uritic’s statements in
any international light, it is too broad and sound a journal
for that species of advertising retort which finds now-a-
days few to stomach it. But the notice has perhaps been
handed in by someone incompetent to deal with the
subject of English music.  To call Arthur Sullivan, John
Francis Barnett, Sterndale Bennett, A. C, Mackenzie and
Frederic Cowen composerlings is manifestly unfair, and to
wonder that the earlier and still more original school of
English music under Arne and Pursell is inferior in
influence to such isolated work as a Boito has given us,
for instance, is simply absurd. To accuse Sir George
Grove of favouritism because he has seen fit, further, to
chronicle every London performance of an artist or every
appearance before a crowned head is equally out of place,
Is not London the natural resort for all great artists, who
sooner or later find themselves there? Who are more
anxious to appear there and have it cabled all over the
country than the American artists themselves? An
appearance in London is usually the trial-test appearance
of the performer. Sir George Grove, we imagine, in
chronicling such events simply did so among others of
greater or less importance as the case might be, Who are
the American composers, or composerlings, if the Critic
prefers the word, who have been left out in the cold of
uncongenial English criticism by Sir George Grove!
What American works are there worthy to be gravely
analyzed, discussed, labelled and catalogued? Mr. Dudley
Buck has done some charming work, but it will not com-
pare with Arthur Sullivan, with Corder, Cowen, Barnett,
Barnby, Mackenzie, King. The Critic’s critic voicea only
his individual opinion, for in the musical circles of Boston
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and New York appreciation of both modern and ancient
English schools of music is to be found in enthusiastic
admiration untouched by jealousy or belittling of the
common heritage.

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

LiPE or LIVINGSTONE. New York:

John B. Alden.

This Thomas Hughes is the “Tom Brown’ of earlier
years, and it would be safe to say, without reading a page,
that a biography of so great and good a man furnished by
one so thoroughly in touch with all that is manly and
much that is Christian, is certain to be best among books
of its class. It is a book for boys, for those young and
ardent spirits to whom exploration, travel and adventure
ever present new and ever-alluring forms—the mirage of
youth that does sometimes fulfil its wonderful promise. It
is & book for older readers, for all missionaries or those
nursing the missionary spirit, for lovers of all that is intre-
pid, honest and of good report. There are few more mov-
ing episodes in biographical literature than the death of
David Livingstone at four in the morning of May Ist,
when he was found kneeling by his rude bed with his face
in his pillow. Beaten—he probably told himself. ¢ One
of the World’s Martyra” says that world, looking back
upon the constant sufferer, struggling with disease so many
miles from friends and home,

Two or three points of interest will occur to the reader
on laying the work down. The natives described by
Livingstone differ very widely from preconceived notions
of African tribes. They are handsome, gentle, easily
moved, cry aloud that * their heart is bad,” are affectionate,
even trustworthy, remember kindness done them, are ten-
der-hearted, occasionally even truthful. Viewed in this
light the efforts of missionaries to reform and convert seem
almost superfluous. But a genius for exploration and a
Christian’s love for his fellowman pushed Livingstone on
into the very heart of the great Dark Continent, that
he might win to the true faith those whose hearts
might indeed be “bad” but who nevertheless were far
from being totally depraved. The son of a Scotch peasant,
David Livingstone never forgot his origin, and we must
hope that he never carried his virtuous remembrance of it
too far, so as to emulate that subtle form of conceit which
is perhaps, in fiction, best demonstrated in the character
of “Josiah Bounderby, of Coketown.” The great ex-
plorer, however, was candid as well as humble, the soul of
truth and honour.

Thomas Hughes,

DERRICK VAUGHAN, NOVELIST. Montreal :

John Lovell and Son.

The novels of this minor English writer have met, and
are continuing to meet, with great favour. It is easily
seen why, They attack modern phases, show up modern
life and express the thoughts in modern ways, and all in
Just sufliciently superficial degree to impress a great many
readers who like to have some kind of theoretical or soci-
ological interest connected with their novels, while not
proving at all too heavy for that other class which prefers,
under the head of novel, a love tale pure and simple. But
nothing can disguise the feminine workmanship, not even
the pleasant frank personality of the narrator, Derrick
Vaughan’s friend. The career of the young novelist is
sympathetically treated, and the episode of the destruction
of his manuscript and his re-writing thereof fairly probable.
The tale is prettily written, and testifies, as all her works
do, to much genuine culture and not a little bookishness
on the part of the writer.

Edna Lyall.

RorLAND OLiveg,
Bryce.

This story of four characters is much slighter in con-
struction than others from the same versatile and busy
pen, but it has n certain strength of its own about it for
all that. There is a certain novelty in the situation, and
the ingratitude and blindness of an invalided husband who
is waited upon by a gelf-sacrificing friend and a gentle
wife are depicted with a clever insistence. The denouement
seems sudden, but is followed by a speedy and perfectly
‘natural sequence of events, The book is worth readin 2

Justin McCarthy, M.P, Toronto: W.

Tur CoroNistT AT Homr Again. Emigration ot Expatri-
ation. A sequel to a  Year in Manitoba.” Mont-
real : W. Drysdale and Company.

The most ardent lover of Canada can find no fault with
the tone and the conclusions of this little work, It con-
tains ample information for all those intending to make
their homes in our grand Dominion, while it includes some
very interesting notes ‘* by the way ” of a trip to England
—the Old Country—the home still of many a contented
and prosperous English settler. The book reveals a fine
old-fashioned, loyal, chivalrous, active and able spirit, and
should be read by both ardent Canadians and satisfied
Englishmen. The North-West has never been painted in
more glowing, nor in more sensible, well-weighed terms.

Tue dtlantic Monthly for September is not exactly
heavy. It is worse, for it iz dull. The paper, * Flowers
and Folks,” might have emanated from a Ladies’ College.
An article, “La Nouvelle France,” is little more than s
compilation. The poetry is ordinary, and a story called
“The Gold Heart” is only so far successful in that it sug-
gests the material and local colour of Bret Harte, without
the power or pathos of that master of short stories, A
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review of Abbott's ** Greece” closes with some pregnant
remarks upon American culture and scholarship, which
will, if we mistake not, cause considerable friction in over-
patriotic—or, shall we say, super-national—quarters. In
a notice of William Winter’s oration, *“ The Press and the
Stage,” the Atlantic says that the ¢ condition of the theatre
has shown continual and great betterment.”

Temple Bar always presents interesting features. A
bright French story, entitled ¢ Achille,” is true to nat}om.xl
feeling and bourgeois civilization. Baring-Gould’s serial is
strong, though unequal, like all his work. Still, he isa
novelist, in the true sense of the term, and is always abreast
of the time, Frances Mary Peard, whose work has little
or no individuality, furnishes more of her serial ; anfl a
touching paper is that on “ Charles Whitehead,” a  Fer-
gotten Genius,” the early and intimate friend of Charles
Dickens. Two unusually fine sonnets gild this number,
and the remaining paper of interest is ‘ The Court of
Vienna in the Eighteenth Century,” which, in the hght.of
the recent sad bereavement to the Royal Family of Austria,
will probably find many readers. A new departure in this
magazine of “ Musical Notes” would not appear to be such
as shall meet with any great success. They are somewhat
too discursive.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

Mark Twaiy will have a new story in the November
Century.

Sir EpwiN ArNowp * prefers to think of Americans as
of trans-Atlantic Englishmen.”

THE Century advertises a series of articles on the French
salons of the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries.

b
CasseLL AND Co. announce a work on ¢ New Zealand,’

by Edward Wakefield, the most thorough and authentic
yet published.

St. Nicholas is to be enlarged in November, with new
and clearer type, and four strong serial stories, one of which
will be by that prince of story tellers, Frank R. Stockton.

Mz. C. C. Tavrog, of this city, and author of that very
notable guide-book, etc., “Torouto Called Back,” has been
lectyring on the Dominion in the North of England, notably
in Blackburn and Wigan.

WALTER BEsaNT’s story of the London working-girl,
“Children of Gibeon,” filled with the same spirit that
animates his * All Sorts and Conditions of Men,” is the
new volume in the ¢ Library Edition ” of this author’s
novels published by Messrs. Harper and Brothers,

Mga. W. D. LicHTHALL has been elected a Life Cor-
responding Member of the Scottish Society of Literature
and Art for services to Literature. The only other Life
Corresponding Members are Max O'Rell, Mark Twain,
Wm. Davie, of Buenos Ayres, Oliver Wendell Holmes,
John G. Whittier, Jules Verne, and Douglas Sladen.

TENNYSON, whose career, characteristics and opinions
the exchanges are trying in vain to depict, seeing that he
keeps so close, is reported to have said that when he is
dead he will take good care they—presumably his friends—
shall not * rip him like a pig.” The great poet’s love of
solitude and hatred of the madding crowd are well-known.

MR. BrowNING expects to have ready in October a new
volume containing thirty poems, long and short, A short
biography of Mr. Browning, containing an etched portrait
and a fac-simile of the poet’s handwriting, will appear
presently in Messrs. Virtue & Co.’s “ Celebrities Series.”
Smith & Elder are to issue the poems of Mrs. Browning in
style uniform with their new edition of her husband's
works—the edition which in this country is supplied by
Macmillan & Co.

Mgr. Frepgrick ViLLIERS recently left Liverpool for
Quebec by the Allan Line, to join the Governor-General
of Canada, Lord Stanley, and party, on their journey over
the Canadian Pacific Railway through British Columbia to
Vancouver ; he returns, lecturing in New Westminster
and Winnipeg, to the United States, to lecture under the
management of Major Pond. Mr. Villiers proposes after-
wards to go to Australia and New Zealand, and will pro-
bably glgo lecture at certain points in Japan, Hong-Kong,
and through India. .

Tai1s week is rich in foreign visitors of some literary
Yenown, Mr. Douglas Sladen, known as the Australian
littérageur, iy in town. Is Mr. Sladen, however, an Aus-
tralian by birth? One paper has it that he has only been
“out " ton years. Also Mr. Wim. Sharpe, the well known
editor of Walter Scott’s London Publishing House, is in
the oity, My, Sharpe was the guest of Mr. W. D. Light-

all, in Montreal; of Dr. George Stewart, in Quebec,
nd wil] gtay with Edmund Clarence Stedman while in
®w York.

A Macazing on & novel plan s gnnounced by the

Awericap, Press Companys of Baltimore, Md. 1t will be .

called the z7, Name Magazine and all who bave anything
porth saying are invited to contribute, whether they are

BOWN or ypknown. Articles will be accepted on their
merits, and not on the fame of the writers, The No Name

99a%ns will open s fair and honourable field for Ameri-
eon litel‘il‘y talent. No contribution will be received
from any n who is not & paid subgcriber on the books
of the publighers. The first number will be issued in
October. rppe gubscription Will be one dollar a_yesr.

Brief, bright, sparkling articles will be the attraction of

the No Nam Magaz”w'

THE WEEK.

Amone the popular scientific articles to be published
in The Century during the coming year will be reports of
the latest studies and discoveries made at the Lick
Observatory in California, furnished by Professor Holden.
Professor Putnam, of Harvard, has written a series of
papers for the same magazine on Prehistoric America, in
which he will give the result of his own explorations of
caves, burial-places, village sites, etc. A detailed account
of the strange earthwork known as the Serpent Mound of
Adams County, Ohio, will be printed, and the illustrations
of some of the papers will include a number of terra-cotta
figures of men and women in a style of modelling hereto-
fore unknown in American prehistoric art.

SucH a non-sectarian reviewer as the Athenwum thus
puts its pen through the weak spot in all educational
books, emanating from Roman Catholic sources, when it
says of Father R. F. Clarke's *“ Manual of Catholic Philo-
sophy ”: It is science clipped and purged till it can serve
the principles of the adherents of a special form of, faith
and satisfy the intellectual needs of students not too
inquisitive, Logic here appears as ancilla fidei and its
serviceableness in that humble function is shown by a
number of illustrations that are doubtless welcome and
intelligible to the Stonyhurst mind, but may prove rather
distasteful at first to to the bewildered outsiders whom
Father Clarke hopes to draw into the net of sound logical
doctrine.

TeE London Academy of July 27 has a pleasant, if
somewhat tardy, little notice of Crofton’s essay on * Hali-
burton—the Man and the Writer.” It isas follows: “ We
have received the first number of the publications
of the Haliburton, a society established at the uni-
versity of King's College, Nova Scotia, ‘to further in
some degree the development of a distinctive literature
in Canada”’ The president is Professor Charles G. D,
Roberts, whose name is not unknown as a poet in this
country. This first publication is appropriately devoted
to Judge Haliburton, the creator of Sam Slick, himself 5
graduate of King’s, and the recipient of an honorary
D.C.L. from Oxford in 1858. It is written by F. Blake
Crofton, formerly of Trinity College, Dublin, and now
provincial librarian of Nova Scotia. The bulk of it con-
gists of literary criticism, as just as it is appreciative, but
there are also several new statements of fact coucerning
Haliburton’s life and works which we hope are not too
late for use in the ¢ Dictionary of National Biography’.”

THE originals of the new and important series of
letters by the famous Lord Chestertield, which Lord Car-
narvon is preparing for the press, comes to him in virtue
of his first marriage. His first wife was Lady Evelyn
Stanhope, daughter of the Lord and Lady Chestertield,
who were such eminent leaders and ornaments of society
in the first half of this century. ILady Carnarvon had an
only brother, the seventh Earl of Chesterfield, who was
one of Lord Londesborough's ill-fated shooting party in
November, 1871, at which the Prince of Wales caught his
memorable attack of typhoid. Lord Chesterfield con-
tracted the same fever, and succumbed to it, when he was
succeeded in his title by his cousin, and his estates
devolved upon his sister, Lady Carnarvon, subject to his
mother’s life-interest. They now belong to Lord Por-
chester, Lord Carnarvon'’s eldest son, a lively youth of
twenty-three,

THE winners of the Montreal Witness “ Dominion Prize
Competition " have just been announced. The competition,
concorning which we notice some writors request that it
should be made annual, or at least repeated, was a capital
device for Stimulating patriotism and native literature at
the same time. Tyles and sketches were asked for from
all school children, illustrative of pioneer life in Canada.
The Northern Messenger, o small paper published at the
same office, was offered as 8 prize for the best tale in every
school in the Dominjon. A prize of greater value, Macau-
lay’s history in five volumes, was sent to the writer of the
best tale in each county, and a get of Parkman’s works
was the reward of the best in each Province. The judges
appointed to award these prizes were men of recognized
ability, the judge for the Province of Ontario having been
Mr. Wm, Houston, Parliamentary Librarian, Toronto,
Finally, a Dominjon prize, a splendid type-writer, was
awarded by Lord Lorne. The Dominion prize has very
curiously been taken by a young lady outside the Dominion,
the Witness having, in view of its numerous readers in
Newfoundland, counted that Province for the purposes of
this competition ag though it had been a part of Canada.
No one will be jealoys that our little sister Province has
carried off this honour, The winner is Miss May Selby
Holden, of 8t. J ohn’s, whose portrait and autograph appear
in the Witness with her tale.

READINGS FRoM CURRENT LITERATURE

RS

STATE AND CHURCH IN FRANCE,

Tuis contest, waged by the Catholic clergy and the
Roman Court against the civil authority, is of very
ancient date, ang jt, may be said to make up a great por-
tion of the history of modern people. The Court of Rome
and the clergy who are attached to it, have always yearned
for dominion” over civil society, and when it is refused
them, they cry oyt g5 loudly as they can and in that vio-
lent manner which is peculiar to ther, that religion is
oppreased or that the Church is persecuted,—as if religion
and the Church wepe persons veiled in the flesh of monks
—a8 if the priests were being persecuted every time they
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were prevented from persecuting others, and that an appli-
cation of common law was made to them.

The attitude assumed by the Catholic clergy, their well-
known character, the abundant means for swaying the
consciences of others which the dogma they teach procures
for them, have for a long time past engaged the attention
of thinkers and politicians. The question is asked by
them, whether the pecuniary sacrifices made by the State
in favour of the Catholic clergy, bear any proportion to
the services rendered by the latter body, It is well known
that for three hundred years, but more pronouncedly dur-
ing the past sixty years, the clergy have been becoming
denationalized, so to speak, in order to become Roman ;
that they have almost given up the teaching of moral
duties in order to teach exclusively their pretended rights
to supreme power ; that their principal object in life seems
to be the acquisition of this world’s goods, and that their
activity in this direction has become painfully folt in pri-
vate families, while at the same time their meddling with
political matters has been a permanent source of troubles
to the State. Influenced by these considerations, a great
number of pecple have been led to think that religion
should not be made a State institution, and that it was a
fitting time to return to the rule laid down by the Consti-
tution of the year III, which gave up the profession of
religion to the care of private virtue, because the framers
of that Constitution thought that the practise of religious
duties satisfied a need of individual tastes solely. They
considered that religion had for its only object the safety
of each faithful adherent, individually, in the next life ;
they regarded and treated it as a free -individual opinion,
without any counection with the public institutions of the
country. They did not meddle with religion in any way,
as they often declared : they only formally stated that the
Catholic Church had ceased to be a government institu-
tion.—Eutract from Préparation & PFEtude du Droit, by
J. 6. C. (Seneuil, DParis, 1887), translated by R. J,
Wickstoed. .

FRENCH
Iy T were asked what is the particular difficulty that
usually prevents the nglish from ungderstanding art, 1
should answer the extreme energy and activity of their
moral sense, They have a sort of moral hunger which
tries to satisfy itself in season and out of season. That
interferes with their understanding of a pursuit which lies
outside of worals. The teaching of their most celebrated
art critic, Mr. Ruskin, was joyfully accepted by the Kng-
lish, because it seemed for the first time to place art upon
a substantial moral foundation, making truth, industry,
conscientiousness, its cardinal virtues. The English imag-
ined, for a time, that they had subordinated the fine arts
to their own dominant moral instincts. Painting was to
abandon all its tricks and become truthful. Tt was 'to
represent events as they really occurred, and not so as to
make the best pictures, a sacrifice of art to veracity that
pleased the innermost British conscience. Again, it was
assumed that mere toil in the accurate representation of
details was in itself a merit, because industry is meritorious
in common occupations. 1In short, all the virtues were
placed before art itself, which in reality is but accidentally
connected with them. , . ., . The feebler moral sense of
the Parisian mind, and its less passionate affection for
nature, have left it more disengaged and more at liberty to
accept art on its own account, as art and nothing more.
There is a kind of Paganism which is able to rest content
without deep moral problems, and to accept with satisfac-
tion what art has to give without asking for that which it
cannot give. The final word on tho subject may be that
thero is a diversity of idegls ; that the English ideal (speak-
ing generally) is moral, and the Parisian ideal is artistic.
— Philip Gilbert Hamerton.

AND ENGLISH,

MR. GLADSTONE ON SMALL CULTURE,

I AM no practical authority in these matters at all,
My time has been spent in other affairs. [ have never
pretended to be a practical authority, but what I have
tried to do is this—to direct the mind of the community
to these subjects by quoting people, as far as I am able,
who are praciical wuthorities, and by at any rate enabling
them to go to sources—to persons who have themselves
laboured in this important field—and then form their own
judgment for themselves. Now, I observe that the whole
of these branches of an institution of this kind may bo
comprised under the name of the small culture in France,
It is called petste cultrure, the small culture as opposed to
the larger operations of the farmer. You have here to-day
seen an exhibition of vegetables, of flowers, of fruit. Then
we have seen some bee culture—but I believe it is not a
very good year for honey; and we have seen what does
not appear to be entirely within the same province - but,
notwithstanding, I have no doubt it is very useful—we
have seen specimens of sewing and knitting, female indoor
labour, which are no doubt of very great importance to the
community ; and finally, for the first time, you have had
an exhibition of butter. (Cheers.) Now, not upon my
own authority, though I suppose we all of us know bad
butter when we see it, but upon better authority, I can
tell you that the Hawarden butter is pronounced to be
extremely good as compared with butter produced in other
parts of the country. I have heard of one large show, and
that in the northern part of England, too—I will not men-
tion the name, because while we are paying compliments
to ourselves we do not wish to be rude to any one else
(laughter), but I say it is in the north, because in the north
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we are supposed to be rather shrewd fellows. And yet the
Hawarden butter is declared to be decidedly better than
the butter in this show to which I have referred. (Cheers.)
Besides these, there are other points which are of great
interest.  Although the pig is an animal hardly to be
named to ears polite on account of his dirty manners—
(laughter)—yet he is an extremely useful animal to the
community, and he likewise constitutes a very important
matter in connection with the minor descriptions of pro-
ductive industry, which may be pursued by cottagers as
well ag by farmers. There is also, of course, the care ot
poultry. Now, there is a very shrewd woman living not
far from here whom I asked a little about her hens, having
always observed that her hens were very nice. I asked
her how many eggs they la2id in the year. She could not
tell me exactly, but she made it about 100. That shows
the great importance of the choice of kinds, which applies,
of course, to live things and dead things alike, because I
have here a beok written for the purpose of improving the
care of poultry in Ireland, a book called the ¢ Freeman
Handbook,” and published at the Freeman’s Journal office
in Dublin, wherein they give an account of a multitude of
different descriptions of poultry, and actually a kind of
poultry which will lay from 200 to 240 eggs in the year.
It is an important thing to make good selections of breeds,
I have no doubt the person to whom I have referred,
though perhaps not very intelligent, has very good poultry,
but it seems that still better poultry is to be had. These
societies have the advantage among others that they enable
everybody to learn from his neighbour. Nobody, or very
few, are perfect in their pursuits. T am sure I am not in
mine. (Laughter and cheers.) Very few people, indeed,
are. It is all nonsense to say that they go on as they are,
content with what they have done. Whatever we do we
ought to do it as well as we can. If we want to do it in
the best manner, to compare and communicate with one
another is of very great importance. (Hear, hear.) I will
send this book to one of the reading rooms here that other
people mey study it if they like.— Manchester Masl.

SIR PHELIM PULCE'S ELIXIR.

Sir PaeLin Purce, physician-in-ordinary to the Duchess
of Leinster-Munster-Puffenhausen-Schwerin, has discovered
an elixir which bids fair to perform wonders greater even
than those that are said to be wrought by the medicament
which doctors all over the world are now extracting from
the glands of guinea-pigs, Jambs and rabbits, and injecting
into the veins of men and women tottering on the verge of
the grave. The Brown-Sequard elixir of life changes phy-
sical decrepitude into bounding youth and vigour, indeed,
but there it stops. The body alone is affected by it ; but
the elixir discovered by Sir Phelim Pulce goes to the soul
of the person into whose veins it is squirted, and completely
changes his temperament, and, in fact, his whole psycho-
logical structure. Under its influence the most abandoned
villain and ruffian becomes in a few hours, and frequently
in a fow minutes, a model of all the virtues ; blasphemers
take to psalmody ; drunkards of the vilest sort are turned
into teetotalers so quickly as even to surprise and alarm
their doctors ; profligates are reclaimed to the paths of
rectitude and honour ; misers grow charitable, punsters
become rational beings, and, in short, the new elixir
works upon a man’s morals just as that of Brown-Sequard
works upon his crumbling and moribund body. 1t has
long been an accepted theory that all crime and vice are
the results of disease, and, taking this for granted, Sir
Phelim Pulce sought about for means of curing that dis-
ease. It is one of the greatest of the many mysteries con-
nected with the Brown-Sequard elixir, that the doctor
should ever have guessed that the rejuvenating juice was
to be found in certain special glands of the guinea-pig,
when the whole animal creation was the field of his guess-
ing. It need not then be wondered at that Sir Phelim
Pulce hit upon the common domestic cat as the one beast
in which his treasure was to be sought. Possibly he wag
at the time seeking merely the elixir vite within that ani.
mal, having been led to do 2o by reflecting upon the well-
established fact that the cat has a larger store of vitality
in its glands than any other known animal, having, in fact,
nine lives. But it often happens that in searching for one
thing & man finds another and a more precious object, and
this was certainly true in Sir Phelim Pulce’s case. Seek-
ing for immortal life he alighted on all that makes life
worth having. So, at least, the reader must believe after
reading the newspaper reports of the miracles now wrought
in the duchy by many doctors who have eagerly snapped
up and appropriated the latest discovery*

Case I.—Dennis O’Dinkelspiel, a terrible blasphemer,
one-eyed, light-haired, and forty years old, of the parish
Vatchugivenhaus. For twenty-five years had never begun
or ended a sentence except with a shocking oath. Heredity
well marked, his great-grandfather having been a captain
under Sarsfield when the army was in Flanders. Struggled
and cursed horribly when held down on the tahle for the
purpose of having tifty minims of the Puloce elixir injected
under the cuticle of the great toe of his left foot. When
the squirt was given, was near the middle of a long and
previously unpronounceable oath, which, however, was
broken off before it was finished. Called at once fora
catechism, and the next morning joined the Salvation
Arwmy.

" Case IL—Johann Murphy, housebreaker, aged ninety
years, of which forty-seven had been passed behind prison
bars. Caught as he was creeping into a house through a
small rear window. Was held by the leg till the arrival
of Dr. Pulce, who at once injected into his off foot forty

.yield to the wrong
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minims of extractum felis. On being released began at
once to sing “ Now I Lay Me” and “I Want to Be an
Angel,” of both of which hymns there are excellent trans-
lations. Is now on the way to Congo and expresses his
firm determination never to return till all the heathen,
who now sit in darkness, shall be converted.

_Case IIL—Gottlieb Bulgruddery. Drunkard. Red-
haired, cross-eyed, and splay-footed.  Has a large mouth
from which all the front teeth have been obliterated by
his confirmed habit of biting pieces out of tumblers and
chewing them on the theory that some of the liquor soaks
into the glass and is lost. Heredity unknown. Sixty
yearsold, and had not drawn a sober breath in forty years.
Mind almost gone. Was about to take a schooner of his
customary dram when sixty thousand minims of the elixir
were injected between his shoulder blades with a hose
syringe. Immediately dashed bowl to earth and grabbed
for a pitcher of water, which he drained to the very dregs,
the same being the first water that had passed his lips ever
since he could remember. Feels weak and shaky, bat is
determined to hold on so that he may never fall into his
old courses or downstairs. He is now a very successful
temperance lecturer and hopes to see the day when prohibi-
tion shall be placed in the constitution of the duchy, It
will be seen from these reports that Sir Phelim Pulce is a
true benefactor of his race. But the full power of his
elixir is best shown in the lower animals upon which—
differing in this from Brown-Sequard—he experimented
last instead of first. The tigers in the duchess’s private
menagerie no longer roar, but bleat, and the scorpions and
tarantulas smile as they gaze fondly into each other’s eyes,
The effect of the elixir has not yet been tried on creaking
stairs, smoky chimneys, locks that perversely refuse to
latch keys, doors that bang, police-
men’s clubs, and hats that fit at night and don’t fit in the
morning, but we may yet hope for the best. The day of
elixirs has come to stay.—New York Commercial Advertiser.

Toronto CoNsErvaTOoRY OF Music.—That nothing suc-
ceeds like success is well exemplified in the case of the
Toronto Conservatory of Music. During the last two
years the encouragement received has been most gratifying
—over one thousand pupils having taken advantage of the
excellent system of teaching provided, and no better proof
of the wisdom which prompted the establishment of this
ugeful institution can be found than that the attendance is
still on the increase, and that the praises of pupils and
parents as to the thorough efficiency of the staff (so ably
led by Mr. Edward Fisher) are daily growing louder.
From the handsome calendar just published we learn that
there are now fifteen departments of instruction, including
piano, voice-culture, theory, organ, orchestral instruments,
otc., etc., besides elocution, languages (English and foreign)
and numerous lectures delivered from time to time by
eminent scientists and physicians upon such subjects as
Acoustics, Physiology and Anatomy of the Vocal Organs,
Vocal Hygiene, Health principles, Musical History and
Biography. 1In the Piano Dspartwent the technical and
intellectual development of all the pupil’s faculties receive
due and uniform attention, and the aim of the Conserva-
tory is to produce performers of well-balanced and versatile
powers, able alike to grasp the standard classical composers
and the more modern and perhaps more fashionable school
of romantic writers. The vocal section is particularly
strong—the instructors being all artists in the highest
sense of the term, and the earnest student may, under their
guidance, receive true scientific training, not only in voice
production and management, but also in the artistic ren-
dition of English, Italian, German and French songs. In
the two departments just mentioned no more valuable
testimony can be found than the enthusiastic letters of
W, H. Sherwood and Madame Albani, who both bear
witness to the high state of the efficiency of the Conserva-
tory in their respective branches of Musical Art. Few (if
any) Conservatories offer such peculiar advantages to the
organ student, both in the experience and recognized abili-
ties of the teachers and in the opportunity to practise on
the magnificent and complete instrument which has been
provided at great expense, and Which is constructed upon
the most approved modern principles. Lack of space for-
bids us eulogizing as we would wish the other departments
of the Conservatory, but we may say that there are free
violin classes, a Conservatory orchestra, fortnightly and
quarterly concerts for the encouragement and instruction
of students, s Teachers’ and Musiciang’ Bureau, for the
purpose of recommending vocalists, pianists, organists and
violinists to positions in churches, schools, orchestras, etc.,
many valuable scholarships, and an admirable system of
granting certificates and diplomas to pupils passing the
prescribed examinations. Among the new names contained
in the calendar we notice with pleasure that of Mr. J. W.
F. Harrison, a gentleman who must, indeed, be a tower of
strength to any musical institation, and one who will soon
make his presence feolt in the two departments to which he
belongs—piano and organ. The latest calendar may be
obtained upon application to the Toronto Conservatory of
Music, corner Yonge Street and Wilton Ave,

THE city of Paris has been almost wholly recouped for
ita subvention of 8,000,000 francs to the cost of the Exhi-
bition through the increase of the receipts from its octroi
taxes on provisions, etc. The total receipts for the past
eight months were 7,196,557 francs over the estimate. By
the time the Exhibition closes, therefore, the city will be
a clear gainer by the amount of its increased trade.
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CHESS.

PROBLEM No. 393.
By W. A. SHINKMAN.

BLAOCK.

WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves.

PROBLEM No. 394
By J. P. TarLor.
BLACK.

WHITE.
White to play and mate in two moves,

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS.

No. 387. ; No. 388.
We rogret that there is an erfor White. Black.
in thiz problem. | L Kt—Kt3 Q-Kt8
| 2.K-Bl any move
© 3 Kt mates,

GAME BETWEEN MR. R. ’HERMIT AND MR.
C. HAGEMANN.

From Columbia Chess Chronscle.

Centre GGambit,

Mr. I’Hermit. Mr. Hagemann. ! Mr. I'Hermii. Mr. Hagemann.
White. Black. I ‘White. Black.

L P-K4 P—K 4 | 8 P-KR4 Kit—Kt3(a)

2. P—Q 4 PxP | 9. P—R5  Kt—K4d

3. Qx P Kt—QB3 | 10 B-Kt5() Q—K 1

4 Q-K3 B—Kt5+ | 11. B—B6 —K Kt 3

6. P-QB3 B—-R ¢ ' 12. Px P Ktx P

6. B—-B4 K Kt—K 2 13. Qx P + PxQ

7. Q—-Kt 3 Castler " 14. R—R 8 mate.

——

NOTES.

(a) Not ugood move; we prefer P—() 4,
(5) A very good and excellent move,

TO MONTANA, OREGON AND WASHINGTON,

Ir you are going west bear in mind the following facts: The
Northern Pacific Railroad owns and operates 987 miles, or 57 per cent.
of the entire railroad mileage of Montana; spans the territory with
its main line from east to west ; is the short line to Helena ; the only
Pullman and dining car line to Butte, and is the only line that
reaches Miles City, Billings, Bozeman, Missoula, the Yellowstone
National Park, and, in fact, nine-tenths of the cities and points of
interest in the Territory.

The Northern Pacific owns and operates 621 miles, or 56 per cent.
of the railroad mileage of Waghington, its main line extending from
the Idaho line via Spokane Falls, Cheney, Sprague, Yakima and
Ellensburg, through the centre of the Territory to Tacoma and Seattle,
and from Tacoma to Portland. No other trans.continental through
rail line reaches any portion of Washington Territory. Ten days’ stop
over privileges are given on Northern Pacific second-class tickets at
Spokane Falls and all points west, thus affording intending settlers an
excellent opportunity to see the entire Territory without ineurring the
expense of paying local fares from point to point.

The Northern Pacific is the shortest route from St. Paul to Tacoma
by 207 miles ; to Seattle by 177 miles, and to Portland by 324 miles—
time correspondingly shorter, varying from one to two days, according
to destination. No other line from St. Paul or Minneapolis runs
through passenger cars of any kind into Idaho, Oregon or Washington.

In addition to being the only rail line to Spokane Falls, Tacoma
and Seattle, the Northern Pacific reaches all the principal points in
Northern Minnesota and Dakota, Montana, Idaho, Oregon and
Washington. Bear in mind that the Northern Pacific and Shasta
line is the famous scenic route to all points in California.

Send for illustrated pamphlets, maps and books giving you valu-
able information in reference to the country traversed by this great
line from 8t. Paul, Minneapolis, Duluth and Ashland to Portland,
Oregon, and Tacoma and Seattle, Washington Territory, and enclose
stamps for the new 1889 Rand McNally County Map of Washington
Territory, printed in colours.

Address your nearest ticket agent, or Charles S. Fee, General
Passenger and Ticket Agent, St. Paul, Miun.} :
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R R R —RADWAY’S READY RELIEF

INSTANTLY STOPS THE MOST EXCRUCIA%%‘ISFE?{%NRS. NEVER FAILS TO GIVE EASE TO THF

A CURE FOR ALL BOWEL COMPLAINTS.

Internally taken in doses of from thirty to sixty ﬁr(g)s in half a tumbler of water will cure in a few
minutes CRAMPS., SPASMS, SOUR STOMACH, COLIC, FLATULENCE, HEARTBURN, LANGUOR,
FAINTING SPELLS, CHOULEHRA MORBUN. DIARRHOKA. DYNF NTERY, RICK HEADACHE,
NAUSEA, VOMITING, NERVOUSNESS, SLEKPLESSNESS, MALARIA, and all internal pains nrising from
change of diet or water or other causes.

MALARIA IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS.

There is not & remedial agent in the world that will cure FEVER and AGUE and all other MALARIOUR
BILIOUS and other Fevers (nided by RADWAY'S PILLS) so qmclev a8 RADWAY'S READY RELIEF.
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF is a cure for every pain. TOOTHACHE, HEADACHE, SCIATICA, LUM-
RAGO, NEURALGIA, REHEUMATISM, SWELLING OF THE JOINTS, SPRAINS, BRUISES, PAINS IN
THE BACK, CHEST, or LIMBS. The application of the Ready Relief to the part or parts where the pain
or diffienlty exists will afford instant ease and comfort.
Price 2% cents a bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

RADWAY & CO. 419 St. James Street. Montreal

HEALTEH FOR .ALTIL I}

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS

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

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

Manufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY’S Establishment, 78 New Oxford §t., London;
And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World.
LB.—Advice gratis, at the above address, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4, or by letter.

IF » YOU = WANT

Te sell anything which

+HTARMERS

Or their SONS ; or their DAUGHTERS,

DESIRE TO BUY|

Thea you should Advertise
in the

NP AT BT LV LD LAV AT LD I GV E LV &

t WESTERN ADVERTISER |

AP, "”"""""_‘ 4\

Ouly 3 cents per word each insertion,
or only

- ONE DOLLAR 4

A word by the year. The Great Family
Weekly gets inte

NEARLY 50,000 FARMERS' BOMES EVERY WEEK.
ADVERTISER PRINTING CO.,

LOMDON, . - - ONTARIO,
BRANCH OWFIOR:
M KING STREEY WEST, TORONTO. |

a4 Medal P - ; .
Highest 4wards an ¢ ()ms I({l‘;:l, J%Eﬁtﬁft‘;;‘}al{gfqﬁ;’?&cgngtf’gfgf aF’T:zmmel ﬁg;ghtm Phitadeiphia, 1516

TESTIMONIALS SELECTED.

Prof. H. H. Croft, Public
Analyst, Toronto, Saysi=
“I find it to be perfectly
sound, containing no im-
purities or adulterations,
and can strongly recoms-
mend it as perfectly pure
and a very superior malt
liquor.”

John B. Edwards, Profes
sor of Chemistry, Montreal*
says:—1 find them to be
remarkably sound ales,
brewed from pure malt
and hops.”

Rev, P. J. Ed. Page, Pro-
%assor of Chami;cry. ;:m;al

niversity, Quebec, 88y8:==
“Ihave m!x't'z.lyzed the India
Pgle Ale manufactured by
J%un Lebatt, London, On-
tario, and I have, found it
a light ale, containing but
little alcobol, of a delicious
J flavour,and of a very agree-
able taste and suporior

uality,and compares with
the best imported ales. I
have also analyzed the
Porter XXX Stout, of the

h . al eonble; it is a toni i
same brewery, w::liﬁ or it 18 & ligt) quelity; its flavour itzl vgg b%f oompa-r od adva, onic more energetic

is of xoellent

richer in alcohol, an atageously with any

—) ARK YOUR GROCER FOR IT(

JAMES GOOD & CO,, AGENTS, -

than the above 816 f
imported article.

TORONTO.

The Hair May Be Preserved

I'o an advanced age, in its youthful freshness, abundance, and color, by the use
of Ayer’s Hair Vigor. When the hair is weak, thin, and falling, this preparation
will strengthen it, and jmprove its growth,

Some time ago my wife's hair began About five years ago my hair began to
to come out quite fréely.  She used two | fall out. It became thin and lifeless,
bottles of Ayer's Hair Vigor, which not | and I was certain I should be bald in a
only prevented baldness, but also stim- | short thne. T began to use Ayer’s Hair
wlated an entively new and vigorous | Vigor. Oue hottle of this preparation
wrowth of hair. T am ready to certity to | cansed my bair to grow again, and it is
this stutement hefore a justice of the | now as ubundant and vigorous as ever.
perce, — H. Hulsebus, Lewishurg, Towa, | —C. K. Sweet, Gloucester, Mass,

On two occasions, during the past I have used Ayer's Hair Vigor for
twenty  vears, u humor in the scalp | yvears, and, thongh 1 am now fifty-vight
cansed my hair to fall out.  Each time, | yeurs old, my hair is as thick and black
Lused Ayer's Hair Vigor and withgrati- ! as when I was twenry. This prepara.
Iving results.  "This preparation checked | tion creates a healthy growth of the
the hair from falling, stimulated its | hair, keeps it soft and qlizmr, prevents
growth, and healed the humors, render- | the formation of dandrofl, and is a per-
ing my sealp clean and healthy.—T. P} feer hair dressing. — Mrs. Malcom B
Drummond, Charlestown, Va. Sturtevaut, Attleborough, Mass,

Ayer’'s Hair Vigor,

Prepared by Dr, J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,  Bold by «ll Druggints aud Perfiumers.

Perfect Safety,

Health is anaintained by correct habits | Thorough action, and wonderful cura-
of living, and through a proper action | tive properties, casily place Ayer’s Ca-
of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, and | thartic Pills at the head of the list of
lowels. When these organs fail to per-| popular remedies, for Sick aud Nervous
form their functions naturally, the most Headaches, Constipadon, and all  ail-
efficacious remoedy is Aver's Pills, ments originating in o disovdeved Liver,

For months I suffered from Liver and As a mild mud thorough  purgative,
Kidney complaint. After taking my}Ayer's Pills e;nnot be excelled, ™ They
doctor’s medicines for a month, and|give me guick relief from Bilions and
getting no better, I began using Ayer’s|Sick Headaches, stimulate the Liver,
Pills. Three boxes of this remedy eured | and gnicken the appetite.—Jared O.
me. — James Slade, Lambertville, No J. ) Thompson, Mount Cross, V.

AYER’S &% PILLS,

Prepared by Dr. J. Q. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mans, Sold Ly all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine.
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"Confederation Life

TORONTO.

-~ $3,500,000 -

AND CAPITAL.
SIR W. P. HOWLAND,
PRRSIDRNT

w. e -A0.0NALD.} {J. K. MACDONALD:
* Adokuery, Mawnaging Directer. 'l' s

193338558888 0888883848888883308088325858/508806808888088858858848868888

WM. ELLIOT, BR. HOOPER,
VI10N-PRESIDENTS.

HAMILTON LADIES' COLLEGE.

The 29th Year will begin on September 4th, 1889, with Conservatory
of Music added.

MEg. Crarence Lucas, of the Paris Conservatory, Director; Mapamk Asurr-Lucas, pupil o
(lara Schumann and Marmontel, Solo-Pianiste. Both are to serve this Collegﬁax%lusively. T a‘y?lwi;{
be assisted by a strong staff of experienced teachers. Organ, Violin and other instruments fully pro-
vided for. Music pupils will have the advantage of weekly recitals in the Concert Hall. Madame
Asher-Lucas will take a limited number of advanced pupils on the piano. Voice culture and singing
by superior vocalists,

Pror. MARTIN will be Director of the Art Department, and will teach daily as heretofore. Special
a.rmngexlnents_for specialists in Music or Art. Collegiate and Literary Department more complete than
ever. Elocution, Book-keeping, Calisthenics, etc.

Those wishing rooms should write at once to the Principal.

A. BURNS, D.D,, LL.D.

1‘1 toVE 2 ADDRESSES
53Kine st ERST

A SPECIALTY

A WIDE FIELD OF USEFULNESS,

IS GOOD FOR EVERYBODY, BUT ESPECIALLY

FOR INVALIDS AND QONVALESCENTS seeking to regaln Strength.

MR D%?gl"en.ffgos—-necause the Wealkest Stomach can Retain and thoroughly

FOR NURSING MOTRRRS It is a most Valuable Food.

FOR OEILDREN—It lays the Foundation of Strong Bodies.

IN DOMESTIO COORERTY-For enriching Gravies and Scups.
FOR ATHLETES-When training to Develop Strength ef Mussla.
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of
purity, strength, and wholesomeness. More
economical tiian the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with the
multitude of low test, short weight, alum
or phosphate powders. Bold only in cans

ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY,
106 WALL ST.. NEW YORK.

BUY YOUR
L.

COA

FROM

CONGER COAL GOMP'Y.

6 KING ST. EAST.

& THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

5 SOLID GOLD PLATED,
>‘ To introduce our Watches, Jewelry,
: &e., &e., for 60 dnys we will xend thin

! \ stamps; and
B mammoth Catulogue of Watches, Jowsl-

a " 1y, &a., with speciul terms and induce.
ments to agents. This Rlns is a very flne qunlitr. warranted to
wear for yeurs, and to stand aeid test, and is only offered at 33
eents for 60 days to introduce our goods.  Order immadiutellv%
and get o $2,00 Ring for 82 cents. CANADIAN WATCH A
JEWELRY CO., 57 & 59 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont.

THE BEST INVESTMENT
For the Family, School, or Professional Library.

Hag Deen for many years Standard
Authority In the Gov’t Printing
Office and U. S. Supreme Court.

1tis Highly Recommended by 38 State
Sup’ts of Schools il the leading
College Presidents.

Nearly all the School Books pui-
lished in thig country are based upon
Webster, 2 attested by the leading School
Book Publishers,

3000 more Words aud nearly
2000 more Engravings tian a1y
other American Dictionary.

GET THE BEST.

Sold by all Booksellers.  Ilustrated Pamphiot
with specimen pages, ete,, sent free,
G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub'rs, Springfieid, Mas#

BRANTFORD AND PELEE ISLAND,

J. 8. HAMILTON, PRESIDENT.

Our Wines of the vintage of 1887 are
excellent value, and comprise our well
known brands — Dry Catawba, Sweet
Catawba, Isabella, 8t. Emilion, 8t, Au-
gustine Claret.

in cases, l'f‘ qts

[T 8 50
In 3 gal lots, pergal. 150
Y Sz « W 1 40
[ 9“ “ " [ .. ‘ 30
Bbis., per Imperial Gal., 193

Our wines are the finest in the market ;
ask your grocer for them and take no

other. Cata.logues on application.

F. S. Hamilton & Co.,
BRANTFORD,

Sole Agents for Canada for the Palee
Island Wine and Vineyards Oo., Ltd.

R. HAMILTON M¢CARTHY, R.
C.A., SCULPTOR,
Under Royal European Patronage.

Statues, Busts, Relievi and Monuments.
Portrait Busts a Bpecialty.

STUDIO-NEW BUILDINGS, 12 LOMBARD RT.
TORONTO,

J. LICENCE,

* PORTRAITURE
STUDIO & “(0il and Orayon).
59 & 61 ADELAIDE 8T. EAST, TORONTO.

R JORDAN, -

Plumber, Steam & Gas Fitter.

Estimates given on application. Bell-
hanging, 631 YONGE STREET, TORONTO,
1st door north of Isabella 8t. Phone 3359.

- FRANK WICKSON,
ARCHITECT,

ROOM 4, THIRD FLOOR, MEDICAL
COUNCIU BUILDING,

Corner of Bay and Richmond Streets.
R '‘GAMBIER-BOUSFIELD,
. ARCHITECT,

Associate Royal Institute British Architects
Member Toronto Axrchiteets’ Guild.

61 ADELAIDE ST. EAST, - TOROGNTO.

R. MANGER’S BIRD STORE,

263 Yonge Street, Toronto,

Importer of and dealer in all kinds of

SINaING Birps, TALKING Parrots, FANOCY

Bierps. Mocking bird food a specialty. All
kinds of Bird Food and appliances.

ESIDENCES ON
SHERBOURNE,
Jarvis, Carlton, 8t, George and Bloor Sts,
Also a large list of other

PROPERTIES FOR SALE.

Loans negotiated at lowest rates of interest
Estates managed. .

LEONARD W. BUTLER, 30 Toronto St.

IS8 BOYLAN, TEACHER OF
PIANO, GUITAR, SINGING
AND BANJO.

Becond Floor—49 King 8t. W., TORONT?.
FYORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY,
108 York 8t., near King,

Gents washing a specialty. All mending
and repairing done if desired.
GEO. P, SHARP.

H. YOUNG,
. PICTUREN,
Plctare Frames & Room Moulding
448 YONGE 8T., TORONTO.
ETLEY & CO.,

Real Estnte Brokers,
Auctioneers & Valuators, Insurance
R and Financinl Agentu,

City and farm properties bought, sold and
exchanged. Offices—b55 and 57 Adeluide St.
East, Toronto.

PORTS-~
Comprise Hunt & Co.'s, Bandeman &
Co.’s.

SHERRIES— . .
Julian & Jose, Pemartin’s, Yriarte's

& Misga's.
Stlll Hocks.—Deinhard'sLaubenheim,
Mierstein, Rudesheim, Johannisberg
Ligueurs. — Curacoa *“Bec,,” Menthe
erte Forte, Marasquin, Chartreuge,
Creme db Rose, Creme de Vanille and
Parfait Amour.

CHAMPAGNES— T'wo-thirds theloss bydeath of the LIVE STOCK

Pommery & Greno’s, G. H, Munuu &
Co.’s, ana Perrier’s.
NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY

Goods packed by experienced packers
and shipped to all parts,

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchants,
318 and 200 QUEEN 8T, WEST,
Corner of John Street

ALWAYS ASK FOR

ESTERBRODK 55

PENS
Suporlor ndud, Reliahle,
Popular Nos.s 048, 14, 130, 135, 164

Faor 8ale by all Rtatinners

' THE CANADIAN

OFFICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE (0.

Buceessors to

W. Stahlschmidt & Co., and
Geo. F. Bostwick,
MANUFACTURERS OF

Offics, School, Chureh and Lodge
JURNITURE.

Rotary Office Desk, No.51,
SEND FOR CATALOGUR AND PRICE
LIST TO

24 Front Btreet West, Toronto.

FACTORIES AT PRESTON, ONT.

| freckles, moth-patches, rach and skin diseases,

‘‘The twenty-first volume of this mag-
azine js completed, and thess volumes,
handsomely bound, are a treasure in any
library, public or private,”-—Pacific Educa-
tional Journal.

‘It is & magarine to be commendcd with-
out stint. Itis wonderful in resource. It
is of interest to-day, and will be of still
greater interest to the generations that
come after us."—Troy Budget,

“Xvery parent should place it in the
hands of his children. It is ably edited,
and its influence for good cannot be esti-
mated."—Lackawanna Democrat.

M é;gczzz}é‘éi of

American  History,

CONTENTS FOR SEPT., 1889,

Portrait of John W, Hamersley.
Frontispiece.

Historic Homes and Landmarks
The locality between Wall Street and
Maiden Lane, New York City. Chapter
III. Xllustrated. Mrs. Martha J. Lamb.

Old French Post at Trempelean, Wis-
consin, Illustrated. T. H. Lewis.

Lincoln’s Restoration Pelicy for Vir-
ginia. The Truth Brought to Light.
Robert Stiles.

Tribute to John W. Hamersley.
Major-General John Watts de Peyster.

Growth of a Great National Library.
Milton T. Adkins. .

st, John de CUreveceur. The First
French Consul to New York after the
Revolution. William Seton.

New York's Great Landholder, Geo.
Clarke. .
Mrs. Amaan J. Parker. An Interesting

Historic Character, 1814-1889,

Historic and S8ocial Jottings. Minot
Topies. Original Documents. Ndtes. Quer-
ies. Replies Book Notices,

*e" 80ld by newsdealers everywhere
Terms, $5 a year in advance, or 60c. &
number.

Published at 743 Broadway, New
York City,

Provident Life and Live Stock
Association.
CHIEF OFFICE-

ROOM D, YONGE STREET ARCADE,
TORONTO.

INCORPORATED,

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION.

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT
Indemnit g‘rovided for SICKNESS or ACCI-
DE%‘

and subsantial assistance in
the time of bereavement,

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT

of it: members through disease or accident.
Also for depreciation in value for
accidental injury,
Those interested send for prospectuses, etc.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.

WILLIAM JONES,
Managing Director.

[ e —m—
A skin of beauty is a joy forever.

R.T. FELIX GOURAUD'SORIENTAL_
CREAM, OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

Purifies as well as beautifies the skin. No
o her cosmetic willdo it. Removes tan, pimples,

and every blemish on beauty, and defies detec-

on. It hasstood the test of 37 years, and is so
harmless we taste it to be sure the preparation is
properly made. Accept no counterfeit of similar
name. The distinguished Dr. L. A, Sayer said
to a lady of the kawt ton (a patient): “ As you

EXCURSIONS

North-West !

In order that the farmers of Ontario may
ave an opportunity to learn the exsact
truth about the result of the drouth in the
North-West during the present geason, the

CANADIAN

PACIFIG RAILWA

Offer the following very low harvest excur-

ing torturing, disfiguring, itching,
diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, with loss of
hair, from infancy to old age, the
DIES are infallible,

SOLVENT, $1.50 ; Soap, 35¢C.
TER DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass,

aT
fe o

INFANTILE
Skin & Scalp

DISEASES
“eured by
CUTICURA

Hemedigs.

FOR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAU-
tifying the sk n of children and infants and cur-
scaly and pimply

CuTticura ReEmE-

CuTICURA, the great Skin Cure, and CuTICURA

Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it,
externally, and CuTicura RESOLVENT, the new
Blood Purifier, internally, cures every form of skin
and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula.

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, 7sc.; Rg.
Prepared by the Por.

84 Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.”
Baby's Skin and Scalp preserved and ®
beautified by CuTicura Soay, w

KipNEY Parns, Backache and Weakness
cured by CuTicURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, an
1nstantaneous pain-subdning plaster 20c.

&

sion rates.
Winnipeg | .
Deloraine x

Glenboro’ . $28,
Saltcoats x
Moosejaw o
g

Calgary, $35.

Aug. 20, returning Sept. 30.
Sept. 3, s Oct. 14.
Sept. 24, e Nov. 4.

Full particulars from any agent of the
Company.

CANADA SHIPPING COMPANY.

BEAVER LINE

OF STEAMSHIPS

=——! SAILING WEEKLY BETWEEN -

MONTREAL anp LIVERPOOL

Saloon Tickets Montreal to Liverpool, $40 '
$s50 and $60. i

Return Tickets, $80o,
to steamer,

For further particulars and to secure berths,
apply to F, H. GOOCH, Agent, 26 Wellington
Street East ; N. WEATHERSTON, o3 Rossin
House Block ; BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72
Yonge St., Toronto, H.E. MURRAY, General
Manager, 1 Custom House Square, Montreal ; or
g’t'he local agents in the different Towns and

ities.

$90 and $110. According ‘

THE

TODD WINE CO.

OF TORONTO, LIMITED.

Successors to
Quetton St George & Co.,

Have been appointed Torento Agents for the
sale of the celebrated

S7. RAPHAEL.

Thisis atannic Wine, and astrength giver more
efficacious than Quinine. A sovereign remedy
for young persons, children and aged persons.
Prescribed EXCLUSIVELY ag feeding Wine
in the Hospita's of Paris by the principal physi-
cians amongst which we have authority of men-
tioning the names of Chomel, Rostan, Requin,
Grisolles, Trosseau, etc., etc, Prescrved by
the process of M. Pasteur, of the Institute of
France,

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

WINE AND SPIRIT

MERCHANTS,

16 KING S8T. WEST, TORONTO.
TELEPHONE No. 876.

Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT,

CAPITAL, - . 8250,000

Manufactures the following grades of
paper:—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,

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

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools-
cn.]gs, Posts, etc, Account Book Papers.

nvelope and Lithogmghlc Papers, Col.

ored Cover Papers, super-finighed.

Avpvly at the Mill for samples and pricls,
8pacial sizes made to order.

ladies will use them, 1 r d ‘G d'
Cream’ asthe least harmful of all the skin pre-
parations.” One bottle will last six months,
using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile re-
moves superfluous hair without injury to the
skin. FRED T. HOPKINS, proprietor, 42
Bond Street, running through to Main Office, 37
Great Jones St., New York. For sale by all
druggists and fancy goods dealers throughout
the United States, Canada, and Europe, g4 Be.
ware of base imfitations, $1,000 reward for arrest
and proof of any one selling the same.

DAWES & CO.

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:

821 ST. JAMES 8T., MONTREAL,
20 BUCKINGHAM ST,, HALIFAX,
883 WELLINGTON BT., OTYAWA,

Roberval, Lake
cluding one week's board at the Laurentides
House, at Lake Edward, or at the Hotel
Roberval, at Roberval, will be igsued at the
following rates, viz.:

CRESSMAN & BAKER, Proprietors of
tides House, or J. W
Hotel Roberval.

“
i
i
i

1 yle

Is essential in the selection
and arrangement of Wall
Without it the best
designs and the best colour-
The
wall must suit the room—the
frieze must help the wall—the
ceiling must be a fitting crown
to the whole. Our Stock of

Papers.

ings are ineffective.

WALL PAPERS

Is selected with the greatest
care, and in our cheapest
grades we show tasteful ar-
rangements of design and
colour.

ELLIOTT & SON,

94 & 96 Bay Sr.

, SPECIAL |NDUCEMENTS

o
TOURISTS anp FISHERMEN.

Tickets from %uebec to Lake Edward or

t. John, and return, in-

To LAKE EDWAR - 14
““womErvaL . . _ %1338
¥or special hotel arrangements apply to

auren-
BAKER, Manager

Lake 8t. John is noted for its fresh water

salmon (wmniniohe&, and Lake Edward for
its large trout. Fishi

ng privileges free.
Tickets for sale by BARLOW CUMBER-

LAND, 72 Yonge 8treet, Toronto.

ALEX. HARDY,
Gen. Freight and Passenger Agent.
J. G. 8COTT,
Secretary and Manager.
Quebec, 20th May, 1889,

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

Breakfast Cocoa

Is absolutel ure and
it is soluble.

No Chemicals

are used in its preparation. It has
more than three times the strength of
Cocos mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economical, costing less than one cent
e cup. It is delicious, nourishing,
| strengthening, EA8ILY DIGRSTED,
| and admirably adapted for invalide
as well as for persons in health.

8old by Grocers everywhere.

W.BAXER & CO., Dorchester, Mass.

|



