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HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Paid-up Capital, - - $6,000,000
Rest, - - - =~ - 700,000
DIRKECTORS :
HENBY W. DARLING, ESQ., President.

GEO. A. Cox, Esq., Vice-President.

Geo. Taylor, Esq.,, W. B. Hamilton, Esq.,
Jafd. Crathern, Esq., Matt. Leggat, Esq.,
John I. Davidson, Fsq., John Hoskin, Esq.,
Q.C., LL.D.

B, ¥.. WALKER, General Manager.

J.H, PLUMMER, Asgist. Gen. Manager.

ALEXx, H. IRELAND, Inspector.

G, de C. O'GRADY, Assistant Inspector.
New York.-Alex. Laird and Wm.Gray,Ag’ts.

BRANCHES
Ayr, Goderich, Sarnia, .
Barrie, Guelph, Sault 8. Marie
Belleville, Hamilton, Seaforth,
Berlin, Jarvis, Simeoe,
Blenheim, London, Stratford,
Brantford, Montreal, Stratbroy,
Cayuga, Orangeville, Thorold,
Chntham, Ottawa, Toronto,
Collingwood, Paris, Walkerton,
Dundans, Parkhill, Waterloo,
Dunnville, Peterboro’, Windsor,
Galt, Rt.Catharines Woodstock.
East Toronto, cor. Queen St. and
city Bolton Avenue; North Toronto,
‘ 791 Yonge 8t.; North-West To-
Branches

ronto, cor. College St. and Spa-
dina Avenue; 448 Yonge 8t., cor.
College St. .

. Commercial credits issued for use in Eu-
Yope, the East and West Indies, China,
Japan and South America.

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

BANRERS AND CORRESPONDENTS,

Great Britain, The Bank of Scotland;
India, Qhina and Japan, The Chartered
Bank of India, Australia and China ; Paris,
Prance, Lazard Freres & Cie.; Brussels, Bel-
gium, J. Matthieu & Fils; New York, the
American Exohange National Bank of New
York; San Francisco, The Bank of British
Columbin; Chicago, American Exchange
Natinnal Bank of Chicago; British Colum-
bia, The Bank of British Columbia; Aus-
tralia and New Zealand, The Union Bank
ot Australin; Hamilton, Bermuda, The
Bank of Bermuda.

QUEBEC BANK.

ESTABLISHED 1818

HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC.

Board of Directors.
R. H.SMITH, E8Q., President.
WM. WITHALL, E8Q., Vice-President.
(81r N. F. BELLrATU, K.C.M.G.

JNo. R.Younag, EsqQ., GRo. R.RENFREW, E8Q.
SAMUORL J. SHAW, E8Q., FRANEK Ross, E8Q.
Hend OfMce, Quebec.

JAMES STEVENSON, WILLIAM R, DBAN,
Cashier. Inspsctor.
Rranchen:
Montreal, Thomas McDougall, Manager;
Toronto, W. P. 8loane,Manager; Ottawa, H.
V.Noei, 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 STEVENSON, Cashier.
IMPERIAL * BANK
OF CANADA.

Oapital Paid-up ... ernneress$1,600,000
Reserve Fund........ veeserenes 650,000

DIRECTORS.
H. 8. BowLAND, President.

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

T. R, Wadsworth.

HEAD OFFICE, - - - TORONTO.
D. R. WiLRIE, B. JENNINGS,

Cashier. Inspector.

BRANCHES IN ONTARJO.
Esgex Centre, Niagara Fallg, Welland, Fer-
gus, Port Colborne. Woodstock, Galt, 8t.
Oatharines, Toronto—Yonge St. cor. Queen
—Ingersoll, §t. Thomas.
BRANCHEB IN NORTH-WEST.

Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage la
Prairie,

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

Mutual Life Insuranes Co, of New York,

ASSETS OVE) $118,000,000,

Is the largest financial institution in the
world, and offers the best security. Its re-
sults on Folioies have never been equalled
biy any other Company. Its new distribu-
tion policy is the most liberal contract yet
issued, placing no restrictions upon resi-
dence, travel or occupation. No forfeiture
and definite oash values,

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

41 Yonge Si., Toronto.

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

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

Medland 5." dones, Gon, Agents.

ail Building,

TEbE}’HONE, OFFICE, - - 1@67

“ MR. MEDLAND,- 3093

Adgents in WMR. J‘?NEB,- - 1610

Domindon, ory olty and, town 4y the
A

THE MOLSONS BANK

Incorporated by Act of Parliament, 855,
HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL.

Japital, all paid up. -  $2,000,000
zest, = - - - - 1,075,000

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.
JOHN H. k. MOLSON, R. W. SHEPHFERD,
Presidond. Vice-Preside. L.
IR D, L. MACPHERSON, 8. H. EWING,
K.C.MLG. W. M. RAMSAY,
HENRY ARCHEALD
¥ WOLFERSTAN THOMAS, General Manager.
A D, DURNFORD, Inspector.

BRANCHES.

\ylmer, Ont., Montreal, Que.,, St. Hyacinthe, Que,,
Breckville, Morrishurg,Ont. 8t. Thomas, ont
Clinton, “ Norwich, “  ‘Toronto, “
ixeter, . Owen S8ound,**  Trenton, o
Hamilton, ¢ Ridgetown, * Waterloo, .“
lsmdon, i Smith's Falls*  West TorontoJun. **
Meaford, ** sorel, P @, Woodstock, «“

AGENTS IN THE DOMINICN.

Quebec.—La Banque du Peuple and Eastern Townshipy
Bank.

vntario.—Dominion Bank, Imperial Bank of Canada
and Canadian Bank of Conunerce,

New Brunsiwick Tk of New Brunswick,

Nova Scotia.—Halifux Bankiug Company,

Prince Edward Island. —Bank of Nova’ Scotla, Sum-
merside Bank.

Manitoba.—Imperlal Bank of Canada.

British Columbia,—Baunk of British Columbla.

Newfoundlund.—Commercial Bank o Newfoundland,

St. Johns,
IN EUROPE.
London.—Alllance Bank[Litnited}; Messra. Glyn, Mills,
Currie & Co.; Messrs. Morton, Rose & Co.
Liverpool,—The Bank of Liverpool
Paris,—Credit Lyonnais.
Antwerp, Belgium.—La Banque d'Anvers.

IN UNITED STATES,

New York.—Mechanles' National Rank ; Messrs. Mor.

ton, Rliss & Co.; Messrs, W. Watson and Alex. Lang,
Agents Bank of Montreal.  HBoston.—Merchants National
Bauk., Portland.—Casco National Bank. Chicago. ~

First National Bank, Clevelund.—Commereial National
Bank. Detroit.—Commercial Natlonal Bank. Hufalo.
—Bank of Buffalo, San Francisco.~Bank of British
Columbia,  Milwaukee.—Wisconsin Marine and Fire
Insurance Co. Bank  Toledo.—Second Natinnal Bank.
Helena, Montana.—Flrst Natlonal Bank.,  Butte, Mon-
tuna.~—First National Bauk, Fort Denton, Montand.—
First National Bank,

Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and
returns promptly remitled at lowest rates of exchange.
Letters of credit issued, available in all partaofthe world.

STANDARD LIFE ASSURANCE

COMPANY, OF EDINBURG H.
ESTABLISHED 1825,

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA, - MONTREAL.

Total amount of risks in force
aver ... .

$100,000,000

Accumulated funds, abont 84,000,000

Annual income............coceeiiiainnee 4,525,000
(Or over $#12,000 a day.)

Investments in Canada ............ 4,500,000

SPECIAL NOTICE,

The books of the Company will close for
the year on 15th November, and policies
taken out before that time will be entitled
to one year's share of profitd over later
entrants.

TORONTO OFFICE, 9 TORONTO ST.

CHARLES HUNTER, W.M.RAMSAY,
Supt. of Agencies. Manager

THE

Canada Accident Assurance Company

ISSUES POLICIES COVERING
Railway and Steamboat Disasters

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

DO NOT HESITATE ABOUT TAKING A POLICY

DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.

JOHN FLETT, Managing Director.
HEAD OFFICE:

Manning Areade, - TORONTO.

Call, or write for particulars.

CITY OF LONDON
FIRE INSURANCE Co.

OF LONDON, ENG,

Capital . .... TR AP I §10,000,000
Deposited wit overnment a
T e enrerenene £195,000
OFFICES:

4 Wellington 8t, West, - Telephone 228.
42 King East, - - - - Telephone 186,

Fire ingurance of every description effect-
ed. Alllosses promptly adjusted and paid
at Toronto.

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

W. & E. A. BADENACH, Toronto Agents,
Residence T'elephone, 3516,

(lasgew and London Ins. Co.

Head Office for Canada, - Montreal.

Inspeoctors:
W. G. BROWN, O.GELINAS,
A.D.G. VAN WART.
J.T. VINCENT, ,
RICHARD FREYG ANG,} Joint Managers

————

Toronto Branch Oftfice,34 TorontoStreet,

THOS. MoCRAKEN, Resident Secratary.
GENERAL AGENTS’
WM. J. BRYAN, WM. FAHEY,
Telephone No,

ATLANTIC LINES

DOMINION LINE.

GUION LINE.

INMAN LINE.

BEAVER LINE.

RED STAR LINE.
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD.

It in a remarkable fact that move
Cabins have been taken for Npring
and Summer Naitings up to this date
than up to the same date INS9.

The lessous of Inst year are evi.
dently not forgetten this, Canadinns
who intend crossing wounld do well
to engnge now,

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, -  AcenT,

72 YONGE ST.. TORONTO:

EsTARLISHED A.D. 1809,

NORTH BRITISH AND MERCANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.

o
Fire Premiums (1884) ..........coeuree.. 87,000,600
Fire Assets(1884)......... . 13,000,000
Investments in Canada. . 982,617

TotalInvestedFunds(Fz:;"a&sze) 33,600,000
0
Torontyo Branch-26 Wellington St E.

R. N. GOOCH,
H. W, EVANS,
F. H. GOOCH,

TELEPHONES.—Office.423 Residenco, Mr
R. N. Gooch, 1081; Mr. Evans 8084; Mr. F
H. Gooch, 8575.

} Agents, Toronto.

BRANTFORD AND PELEE ISLAND.

J. S. HAMILTON, PRESIDENT,

Our Wines of the vintage of 1887 are
excellent value, and comprise our well
known brands - Dry Catawba, Sweet
Catawba, Isabella, St. Emilion, Claret,
and our Communion Wine 8t. Augustine.

fn canes, 1'4 qts. ..
)

34 ptw........ 30
In 35 ganl lots, perg 1 30
« l" s i« 1] . l 4‘.
“ PO 4 e . 130
Bbls, per Impervial Gal., e 1233

Our wines are the finest in the market
ask your grocer for them and take no
other. Catalogues on application.

F. S. Hamzilton & Co.,

BRANTFORD,

Sole Agents for Canada for the Pelee
Island Wine and Vineyards Co., Ltd.

WINES.

PORTS—
gomprise Hunt & Co.'s, Sandeman &
0.'s.

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

St.ll Hocks.—Deinhard’sLaubenheim,
Mierstein, Rudesheim, Johannisberg

Liqueurs. — Curacoa *“S8ec.,” Menthe
Verte Forte, Marasquin, Chartreuse,
Creme de Roee, Creme de Vanille and
Parfait Amour.

CHAMPAGNES—
Pommery & Greno's, G. H, Mumm &
Co.'s, and Perrier’s.

NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY

Goods packed by experienced packer
end shipped to all parts? r

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchants,

¥48 and 350 QUEEN ST. WEST,
: Corner of John Street

'HE STUDIO.
PUBLISHED WEEKLY.

TERMS OF SUBBCRIPTION.—Weekly, with
all full-page supplements, etc., $5.00 a year
in advance, or $2.75 half yearly in advance,
post-paid to any part of the United States
or Canada. Extra for postage to foreign
countries comprised in the Postal Union,
$1.00 on yearly and 50 cents on half-yearly
subscriptions,

First or main edition of the m nth, with
?.11 1ull-page supplements, ete., $3.00 a year
in advance, or $1.75 half-yearly in advance,
post-paid to any part of the United States
or Canada. Extra for postage to foreign
countries comprised in the Postal Union,

50centson yearly and 25 centson half yearly
subscriptions,

. TERMS OF ADVERTISING.—Our card adver-
gli?;:g rates will be forwarded on applica-

Address_all communications, and make
money orders, drafts, etc., payable to
Tlll:.; STUDIO PUBLISHING €O,

64 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY,

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

(ESTABLISHED 1876.)

ANl Descriptions of City Properties
For 8ale and Exchange.

Farms for sale and exchange in Ontario
and Manitoba. Money to loan at current
rates.

Offices—18 King St, Enst.

W. S. MARTIN,

ACCOUNTANT,

Temporary Address,

Care of A. H. HOWARD, 53 King
STREET EasT.

Everv kind of Accountant’s work done
promptly and accurately. Books designed
and ogened to suit any requirements.
Books kept or posted up, either rogularly
ox occasionally, at your own office, Termes
moderate.

SPRCIALTY.~—The examination and an-
alysis of the most intricate and complicated
accounts.

BOOK-KEEPING, PEN-
manship, Shorthand,Type-
writing,and allcommercial
and Practical subjects, Day

and evening classes. Pion-
eer Shorthand School in Canada. Nearly a
thousand graduates. Batisfastion guaran-
teed. Rates reasonable. Skilled tenchers,
CANADIAN BUSINESS UNIVERSITY & SHORT-
HAND INSTITUTH, Public Library Building,
ToroNTO. Telephone 1555. Circulars free.
TrosS. BENGoUusH (Officinl Reporter York
Co. Courts), President

THE

Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT,

NAPITAL, . -

£250,000

Manufacturesthe followinggrades ot
paper:—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,

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

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools-
oa’gs, Posts, etc. Account Book Papers.

nvelope and Lithographic Papers, Col-

ored Cover Papers, super-finighed.

Axml{r at tne Mill for samples and prices,
8pectalsizes made to oxder.

DAWES & CO,

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:

621 8T. JAMES 8T., MONTREAL,
20 BUCKINGHAM ST., HALIFAX,
8838 WELLINGTON 8T..0TTAWA,

M. JARVIS,
. REAL ESTATE AGENT,

£ OrrioE—RoowMm 19, Buildinﬁ‘ and Loan

Association’s Building, 15 ToroNTO 8T,

Houses and Lots for Sale and to Rent al-
ways on hand.

MR. SPARHAM SHELDRAKE'S

" PRIVATE

ROARDING » SCHOOL » FOR » BOYS

The English Branches, Elementary Clas:
sics, Mathematica and French,

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

~— ADDRESS ~—

Mr. Sheldrake, ‘“*The Grove,”
LAKEFIELD, ONT.

IGHTHALL & MACDONALD,
BARRISTERS,

SOLICITORS, & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Chambers: No. 1, 3rd Flat, City and Dis-
trict Savings’ Bank Building,

180 S1. Jame= ST. MONTREAL.
i TRLEPHONE No. 2382,

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

Single Coples, 10 cents,

Incorporated HON. G W. ALLAN,

SSERVAT,

OVER 1.000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS,
Pupils may enter at any time,
NEW 90 PAGE CALENDAR-GRATIS
Apply to  EDWARD FISHER, DIRECTOR,
Cor. Yonge St. and Wilton Ave,.Toronto.

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC

Thorough musical education in all branches-
Only the most competent teachers employed,
Send for prospectus,

F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,
13 and 14 Pembroke Nt

WesT END BRANOH—~ Stewart’s Building,
Cor. Spadina Ave, and College St.

‘R. HAMILTON MoCARTHY, R.
C. A, SCULPTOR,
Under Royal Europsan Patronage.

Statues, Busts, Relieviand Monuments.
Portrait Busts a Specialty.

STUDIO—-NEW BUILDINGS, 12 LOMBARD 8T
TORONTO.

I88 MARIE C. STRONG,
Primo-Contralto,
TEACHER OF
Voice CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE

Circulars, terms, etc., at Mesars, A. & 8.
Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons, or at
30 Bond Street. Mius Hitrong is also
open for engagement at a few sacred or
secular concerts.

J. LICENCE,

¢ PORTRAITURHR
8TUDIO : (0il and Orayon).
59 & 61 ADELAIDE 8T. EAST, TORONTO.

JORDAN,

‘s Plumber, Steam & Gas Fitter.

Estimates given on application. Bell-
hanging. 631 YONGE STREET, TORONTO,

1st door north of Isabella St. Phone 3359.
H. YOUNG,
. PICTUREN,

Picture Frames & Room Moulding
448 YONGE 8T., TORONTO.

GAMBIER-BOUSFIELD,

. ARCHITECT,
Associate Royal Institute British Arohitects
Member Toronto Architects’ Guild.

61 ADELAIDE 8T. EAST, - TORONTO.

R. MANGER'S BIRD STORE,

. 263 Yonge Street, Toronto,

Importer of and dealer in all kinds of

BINGING BIRDS, TALKING PARROTH, FANOY

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

ETLEY & CO.,
Real Estate Brokers,

Auctioneers & Valuntors, Insurance
and Financial Agents,

Oity and farm properties bought, sold and
exchanged. Offices—55 snd 67 Adelaide Bt.
East, Toronto, o .

ORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY,

106 York 8t., near King.

Gents washing & specialty, All mending
and repairing done if desired,

GED, P, BHARP,

.
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TISDALE’S

BRANTFORD

[RON STABLE FITTING

Cheaper than wood fittings.
No one lives to see them wear out.

We lose no job we can figure on, Catalogues
sent free.

THE B. . TISDALE CO'Y,,

BRANTFORD, ONT.

#SCIENCE #

(WEEKLY)

Redueed Priee. Improved Form

©®ue Subseription, 1 yeur, $3.50.
Teinlsubseripi’'n, 4 mos,, 1.00.

WLUB RATES (in ene yemitiance) :

One lubloréptlon. one yesr, - - 3 be
Twe o do - - 6 00
Three de de - - 8 00
Four do do . - 10 00

PRESS COMMENTS.

“ The velue of this oomsrohonliu sefentifle weekly
¥ the student, the selensilo worker, the manufsoturer
and te the whole of that large and dally growing class
s whiok seientifle knowledge is a necessity, can hardly

Do over-entimanted. Nostudens, business or professions]

men should be witbous iv."—Menireal Gasstte.
“Id in & selentific journal conduoied with enterprine,
sapardiality and gonulno abilisy."—N. Y. Tribune.
“We eonnider it the best edueational journal pub-
lished."— Ottawe Globe.

Bvery one interested in Banitary, Mental, Bduoca-
ons] er Polittesl Selence, should reed BoINNOE.
llanhl attention is given 10 Exploration and Tra-
veols, {lluswrated by nugl made from the latest ma-
torial by an assistant editor constantly employed on
geographkienl matters.

N. D.C. HODGRS, LavaYnTrs Priom, Naw YoBx.

For Catalogues, etc., address

WM. BELL & CO.
‘GUELPH, | om*.

i
!

When writing for book
mention Tun WRAK,

——— PER COPY, 25 ORNUTS, FOSTPAID \——

THE ROSE HILL NURSLZRIES, NEW ROCHELLE, N.Y.

X

~~~~~ —) ELIAS
cCO AL

ROGERS & CO.(—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

AN WWOOID.

HEAD OFFICE:—30 KING STREET WENAT,

BRANCH OFFIOES:—409 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, 552 Queen Street West, 244 Queen Street E ast,
YARDS AND BRANCH OFFICES:—Esplanade Fast, near Berkeley Street; Esplanade feet of Princess
Street ; Bathurst'Street, nearly opposite Front Strset.

celled by any Company doing business in
or at longer periods as may be selected by the insured.

poliey,
lirollu so allocated are absolute, and not liable to be reduced or recalled at any fature time under

Confederation ALife

ORGANIZED 1871,
REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

Policies are

Free from all Restrictions as to

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO,

Incontestable

Residence, Travel or Occupation,

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

-~ The New Annuity Endowment Policy
AFFORDS ABSOLUTE PROTECTION AGAINST EARLY DEATH

PROVIDES AN INCOME IN OLD AGE,

AND IS A GOOD INVESTNMENT.

Policies are non-forfeitable after the payment of two full annual Premiums. Profits, which ere unex-

anads,

any circumstanoes.
Partieipating Policy-holders are entitled to not less than 90 per cent. of the profits earned in their class,
and for the past seven years have actually received 95 per oent, of the profits so earned,

W. 0. MACDONALD,

Actunary.

are allocated every flve years from the isaue of the

J. K. MACDONALD,

Managing Directer,

| Colds, Goughs, Bronchitis,

And other affections ot the Throat or Lungs, are speedily cured by the use of Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral. This medicine §s an anodyne expectorant, potent in its action
to check the advance of discase, allaying all tendency to Inflammation and Con-
eumption, and speedily restoring health to the afllicted. **On several occasions,

during the past year, I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

In cases of severe

and sudden Colds, if used according to directions, it will, judging by my expe-
rience, prove a sure cure,— L. D, Coburn, Addison, N, Y.

Last December I suffered lfreatly from
an attack of Bronchitis. y physician
advised me to take Ayer’s Cherry Pecto-
ral, which I did. Less than a bottle of
this medicine relieved and cured me.—
Elwood D. Piper, Elgin, 11l

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral once saved my
life, I had a constant Cough, Night
Sweats, was §reatly reduced in flesh, and
declining rapidly. One bottle and a half
of the Pectoral cured me.— A. J. Eidson,
M. D., Middletown, Tenn.

LUNG COMPLAINTS.

I have no hesitation in sa¥ing that T
regard Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral as the best
remedy within my knowledge for the
cure of Colds, Chronie Bronchitis, Coughs,
and sl diseases of the Throat and Lungs.
— M. A. Rust, M. D., South Parish, Me.

An experience of over thirty years en-
ahles me to say that there is no better
remedy for Sore Throat and Coughs, even
of long standing, than Ayer’s Cherry Pec-
toral, It has ever been effective in my
personal experience, and has warded off
many an attack of Croup from my chil-
dren, in the course of their growth, be-
sides giving effective relief from Colds, —
Samuel Motter, Editor of the Emmits-
burg Chronicle, Emmitsburg, Md.

We have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
fn our family, & great while, and find it &
valuable medicine for Colds, Coughs, and
all diseases of the Thréat and Lungs.—
Alice G. Leach, Jamaica Plain, Mass,

About three years ago, as the result of +.
bad Cold, I had a Cough, from which 1
could get no help until I commenced using
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. One bottle o
this medicine effected a complete cure, —
John Tooley, Ironton, Mich.

I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, in
mfv tamily, for & number of years, and
with marked success. For the cure of
Throat and Lung Complaints, I consider
this remedy invaluable. It never fails
to give 1-rfect satisfaction.— Elihu M.
Robertsoa “3attle Creek, Mich.

Two years ago I was taken suddenly ill.
At first I supposed it was nothing but a
common cold, but I grew worse, and in &
few weeks, was compelled to give ulp my
work, The doctor told me that I had
Bronchitis, which he was afraid would
end in Consumption. I took two bottles of
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and was entirely
cured, — J. L. Kramer, Danbury, Conn.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

Prepared by Dr. J. O. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5.

1

Iedicestion
Horsford's Acid Phosphate

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

Dr. E. J. WiLL1auM80N, St. Louis, Mo., says :—
“ Marked beneficial 1esults in imperfect digestion.’

Dr. W. W. ScorieLD, Dalton, Mass., says:—
It promotes digestion and overcomes acid stomach. ’

4 Descriptive pamphlets free.

Rumford Chemical Works,

PROVIDENCE, R.I.

Reware of Substitutes and Imitations.

CAUTION.—Be sure the word ‘ Horsfords” is
printed on the label. All others are spurious, Never
sold in bulk.

-PRODUC TIONS i#: 5%
i IN-WALL HANGINGS
34y RELIEF-MATERIALS
@ STAINED-GLASS
[ pparaveTrrAL00RS
T HI\NE;PAJB&@D"I%LES-

Croup, Bronehitis and all dis-
eanes of the Threat, Lungs and
Chest are quickly and per.

)) manently cured by the use of
Wistar's Balsam of Wild Cherry,
None genuine unless signed
¢ I, BUTTS” on the wrapper.

ANADIAN

PACIFIC Y.
EASTER HOLIDAYS |

ON APRIL 3, 4, & 5,
RETURN TICKETS

Will be sold between all Stations EAST of
PORT ARTHUR, also all points on
sSutergolomial Railway

AT ONE AND ONE-THIRD FARE
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THE annual financial statement laid before Parliament
the other day by Mr. Foster was as clear and straight-

forward a budget as could be desired. In refraining from
8uy attempt at rhetorical elaboration, and in avoiding the
discussion of unessential, though closely related, questions
of a debatable character, the Minister displayed a degree
of prudence not always shown on such occasions. It is of
the firsgt importance in the business of a nation, as of an
individual, that the balance sheets should disclose a state
of solvency, and, whether the surplus on the past year’s
transactions be reckoned at $1,860,000, according to Mr.
Foster’s reckoning, or at half-a-million less according to
8ir Richard Cartwright’s contention, it is sufficient for the
purpose, while not so large as to become a source of temp-
tation or danger, or to give occasion for complaint on the
score of unnecessary taxation. So far as the changes in
the tariff are concerned, they are, with the exception per-
haps of the duties imposed upon fruits, shrubs, and other
articles last year declared free, in accordance with the
statutory offer of reciprocity, about what was to be ex-
pected. The Government and the majority which supports
it are fully committed to the principles of the National

* Policy. The only question, from their point of view, is

how best to strengthen weak points and remove inequal-
ties in the tariff. The protective system, so long as it is
Maintained, must be, as Mr. Foster observed, re-adjusted
from time to time to meet changing conditions. The
re-adjustments will almost invariably be in the direction
., of increasing existing taxes and imposing new ones. This
results naturally from the fact that the Government must
be guided in the matter mainly by the representations ‘of
those connected with the various industries protected or
desiring protection. It is easy, of course, to point out how
geriously defective, theoretically, is the system which thus
compels the Government to take counsel with those who
expect to profit directly and personally by the taxes im-
posed, in regard to the amount of the taxes which purchas-
ers of the kind of goods such counsellors manufacture
. thall be compelled to pay as the alternative of purchasing
from them. It istoo much to expect that the advice given
under such circumstances should be disinterested. But
there is no help for it. The members of the Government
tannot possibly be expertly acquainted with the conditions
. of the different industries they undertake to protect, and

the only individuals who have the requisite knowledge are,
a8 a rule, those whose pecuniary interests are thus involved.
The purchasers and consumers of the different commodities
in question are no less interested than the producers in
whatever threatens to affect the prices of those commodi-
ties, and they are usually vastly more in number, but were
their advice to be taken and followed, in regard to the
specific articles of which they are purchasers on a con-
siderable scale, the wall of protection would soon be pulled
down brick by brick, The fact that the Government,
under a system of protection, is thus compelled, in a
measure, to be guided by the advice of those interested in
preserving and increasing the duties affords, no doubt, the
anywer to the question so often asked, “ Why is it that
the infant industries requiring protection so rarely reach
the adolescent and self-supporting state ¢

IN one respect the Government may be said to have taken

a new position in the tariff debate now in progress,
t.e, if the voice of a single Minister may be assumed to
commit the Government. Hitherto it has generally been
admitted, and unless we greatly err, explicitly stated by
members of the Cabinet, that free interchange of agricul.
tural products with the United States would be greatly to
the advantage of Canadian farmers. The statutory offer
of reciprocity went at least a good way towards affirming
that view. Now the Hon Mr. Colby, whose speech, by
the way, seems to have been exceptionally able, marking
him out as one sure to wield great influence in Cabinet
Councils, distinctly avers, if correctly reported, that no
greater calamity could happen to the farmers of Canada
than reciprocity in agricultural products. There can be'no
doubt that this view, consistently and conscientiously
maintained, would greatly strengthen the logical position
of the upholders of the National Policy. It would supply
in fact a firm foundation stone for the whole superstruc-
ture. Farming, in its various lines, as pursued in the dif-
ferent Provinces, is unquestionably the most important of all
Canadian industries. It is more important than all others
combined, and must continue to be so, no matter what
pitch of development our manufactures may reach. When
agriculture flourishes, the country prospers. When agri-
culture declines, trade and manufactures must languish,
So long, then, as it is openly or tacitly admitted that reci-
procity in farming products would be greatly helpful to
Canadian agriculturists, and it is further perceived that
reciprocity in such products is unattainable, save on the
basis of general reciprocity, so long the argument for pro-
tection is obviously top-heavy. But if it can be boldly
waintained that the enlightened farmers of the Dominion
do not desire free exchange of the products of their toil
with the United States, and that such exchange weuld be
calamitous to them, the whole course of the argument in
regard to other things is made comparatively smooth. It
is not, indeed, easy to see where Mr. Colby would hope to
find a murket sufficiently large and accessible, not only to
absorb the present agricultural surplus of Canada, but to
stimulate agriculture as it is indispensable to the growth
and progress of Canada that it should be stimulated. It
would be idle to imagine that a sufficient home market can
be provided, even when manufactures have been developed
to the atmost extent possible wader the circumstances.
But whenever such a market can be assured Canada may
watch with comparative indifference the gradual heighten.
ing of the tariff wall on the other side of the boundary,
and, secure in her own resources, go calmly and confidently
forward in the path marked out for her by protectionist
statesmen.

IT i not a'little singular that one of the main questions at

issue between the Government and its critics, espec-
ially between the Minister of Finance and his chief
critic, 8ir Richard Cartwright, should have been one of
fact, in regard to the present condition of Canada—a mat-
ter on which it would be natural to suppose there could
be but- little room for differences of opinion. It is not
usually difficult to know whether a country is ina pros-
Ferous condition, or in one very much the reverse. Private
individuals, business men and public men agree on such
points, pﬁrtibularly if the prosperity or adversity is at all
marked. ‘The simplest explanation of the fact that while
Mr. Foster congratulates the House and the country on

the general prosperity, Sir Richard Cartwright sees
nothing but threatened poverty, debt and disaster staring
us in the face, is, we suppose, that the state of things is
neither very good or very bad. A good many of the
people in most communities are fairly prosperous, and
a good many others are suffering considerable hardship.
But as we have before pointed out, the apparently simple
question of fact isin this case very seriously complicated
by the want of a common standard of measurement.
What degree of prosperity and progress ought to satisfy
the people of Canada? Ought they to be content with a
state of affairs such as would compare favourably with
that of most other and older lands? Is it sufficient if the
country jogs forward at a moderate pace, with &  small
annual increase of population, and an average condition of
comfort for industrious citizens? Or ought the people, in
view of the vast unoccupied areas and undeveloped resources
of the country, to be satisfied with nothing less than an
annual increase in population and wealth analogous to
that which has 8o marvellously raised the power and sta-
tus of the United States. On the former hypothesis. there
is little cause for discouragement or complaint. On the
latter there is great cause for dissatisfaction. It is pretty
clear that the second condition will never be attained under
the present system. That it could be attained under any
condition that Sir Richard Cartwright and his colleagues
would have it in their power to effect, were they in office,
remains to be proved. The burden of proof must rest upon
those who maintain the affirmative. To furnish it to the
satisfaction of the country will be, we suppose, the effort
of the Opposition during the approaching electoral
campaign.

THE specific changes proposed in the tariff are, we may
well believe, the result of anxious and painstaking
inquiry, and may therefore be presumed to be, on the
whole, in the direction of uniformity and symmetry. Those
whose special business is likely to be helped will approve,
those whose personal interests are threatened with injury
will remonstrate or condemn, while the great body of the
people, whose gain or loss, though vastly greater in the
aggregate, will be comparatively slight in the case of the
individual, will look on with comparative indifference, or
through distorting party spectacles. There are grave in-
herent difficulties in every protective system, and these
difficulties, in the case of Canada, are greatly increased by
the diversity of conditions in its various and widely-
separated Provinces. That the price of bread will be
increased to the people of the Eastern Provinces by the
increase in the flour duty is almost certain, Hon. Mr.
Foster to the contrary notwithstanding. But then it was,
Wwé suppose, & matter of imperative necessity, if the pro-
tective system is to be maintaited at all, that the millers
should be rescued from their anomalous position, The
removal of the tax on corn as an article of food, coupled
with the increase of the flour duty, will put a premium, in
the Maritime Provinces and elsewhere, upon the substitu-
tion of the former still more largely for the latter as the
bread of the poorer classes, but it is possible that the gain
to the national health may more than counterbalance the
hardship to the palate. Similarly, in the case of each spe-
cific change, the gain to certain classes and localities will
bein a measure offset by a corresponding loss to other
classes and localities. AH that can be hoped for from the
wisest legislation is that the sum total of the gain shall in
each case bo materially greater than that of the counter- )
vailing loss. Perhaps the least Justifiable of all the changes
proposed is the taxation of fresh fruits. We are inclined
to believe that, were the members of the medical fraternity
eviployed on the wiser system we have once or twice ventured
recommend 8o that their interests lay wholly in the direc- -
tion of prevention rather than cure, they would rise up in " :
& body to protest, in the name of hygienic science, against
any legislation which tends to increase the cost and so to

discourage the use of fruits. To place, for instance, a duty - -

of forty cents a barrel on apples seems a sin against nature.
But then, on the other hand, why should not the horticul-
turists be protected as well ag other producers? For the
very reagons we have indicated, there is no industry more
beneficent or more worthy of being fostered than theirs,
and it would be too much to ask that while.contributing
their share to the protection of all other industries, they
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alone should consent to be placed at a disadvantage in their
special pursuit, on principles of public philanthropy. The
business of indirect taxation is a puzzling one in any case.
Like most other questions of practical politics, it has, after
all, to be dealt with as a matter of expediency.

THE prolonged debate which took place in the Local

Legislature last week on certain F.ducational ques-
tions may, we suppose, be rightly regarded as intended by
both parties for effect outside the House rather than within
it. It was the campaign debate of a moribund Assembly.
The issues presented were not very large, nor were there
any very wide and irreconcilable differences of opinion or
policy between the two sides of the House. Mr. Mere-
dith’s rejected Bill, declaring broadly that under our Edu-
cational system every rate-payer must be held to be a
supporter of Public Schools until by his own formal act
he has declared himself a supporter of Separate Schools,
was, confessedly, intended but as a clearer affirmation of a
principle on which all are agreed. Remembering the con-
fusion which arose under certain provisions of the existing
law, and viewing the subject from an unpartizan stand-
point, it would probably seem to most persons better that
the matter shonld be made clear by a distinct enactment,
than by the Government’s interpretative clauses and book-
keeping expedients ; but the difference is, after all, only in
method. A somewhat wider divergence was that in regard
to Mr. Meredith’s Bill to prescribe the use of the ballot
in the election of Separate School Trustees. Of this pro-
posal it is to be said that the compulsory use of the ballot
either would, or would not, affect materially the result of
such elections. To say that it would is to admit the utility
and necessity of the Act in crder to secure the free expres-
gion of the rate-payers’ opinions, which it is the object of
the election to obtain. To say that it would not is to
lessen the importance of the change without giving any
positive reason why it should not be made. It is also to
affirm what nothing but experiment can prove, while in
proportion to the degree of doubt the argument is on the
gide of the ballot. It is logically pretty clear, moreover,
that whatever reasons are conclusive in favour of the
ballot in political and municipal elections must hold good,
to a greater or less extent, in the case of all elections to
public officc. We know no good reason why the ballot
should not be made compulsory in the election of both
Public and Separate School Trustees. It could hardly
cause less interest to be taken in regard to the former, and
if it gave rise to more, that would in itself justify its use.
Moreover, why should not our democratic system be made
uniform and symmetrical throughout

HEORETICALLY, Mr. French's Bill to repeal those

clauses of the School Act which give Separate Schools
the right to representation on the High School Boards is
gound, but from the practical and utilitarian point of view
the existing arrangement is the better one, so long as the
Separate Schools exist. Sound political principles certainly
condemn all special representation of classes or sects. But
the Separate School system, a8 engrafted in the Constitu-
tion, is based on the Sectarian or class idea, and so long
as our Catholic fellow-citizens, as Catholics, have a special
elementary school system of their own, so long it is
desirable that the fact of their educational separation from
the rest of the community should be recognized ,and every
facility given them to become reunited in the management
and use of the High Bchools. It was proposed by still
another member of the Opposition that Separate School
teachers should be required to submit to the same ex-
aminations as Public School teachers. The answer of the
Minister of Education to this is probably decisive. The
right which the Separate School supporters now enjoy, of
qualifying and licensing their own teachers, is in the
constitutional bond, or implied in it. They would no
doubt stand upon the bond. That bond cannot be destroyed
piecemenl. Meanwhile it is very gratifying to learn from
Mr. Ross that the Separate Schools are improving so
rapidly in efficiency, and that their teachers compare so
well with those in the Public Schools. That is, however,
no answer to the argument against which it was directed.
The real question involved is that of the right of the
Government and Legislature to inquire into and direct the
. expenditure of the public money, and to satisfy themselves
that it is efficiently used for the purpose for which it is
given. Should the supporters of Separate Schools choose
to content themselves with poorly qualified teachers and
inefficient schools, there would be, we fear, no help for it
under the present pystem. Two remarks in regard to
questions of fact touched upon in the course of the debate,
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we may venture to add. When Hon. Mr. Fraser gtated that
the law provides for Separate Schools for other religious
denominations, did he mean to assert that if the Presby-
terians or Methodists should decide to establish schools of
their own they would be relieved from the payment of
Public School taxes, and the machinery of the law and the
Education Department put into operation to collect taxes
for them from their own adherents, as in the case of the
Catholic Separate Schools? If this is the fact it will be
news, we fancy, to most Protestants. But if the right of
which Mr. Fraser speaks is simply that of establishing
and supporting schools of their own, besides paying their
quota for the support of Public Schools, just as some of
the denominations now support their own colleges and
universities, the parallelism fails in the main point, and
Mr. Fraser’s retort is futile, Again, Mr. Frager, in his
eloquent and effective speech, challenged comparison of his
co-religionists, in point of intellectual culture and ability,
with the members of other denominations, With regard
to the few, who, like himself, have had superior advantages
and made good use of them, his challenge is safe. But is
he prepared to maintain that the average of education and
intelligence of the Catholic population in the mass, in
Canada and elsewhere, can bear comparison for a moment
with that of Protestants in the mass? This is the crucial
test.

T is, we think, greatly to be regretted that the Legislature
under the guidance of the Premier, refused to affirm
in some shape the principle of Mr. Whitney’s Bill to pre-
vent bribery at elections. There is obvious and glaring
inequality in the existing law, to say nothing of its ineffec-
tiveness as a deterrent. The infliction of a fine, which is
really no punishment at all to the wealthy man, may result
in the imprisonment of a poor man for precisely the same
offence. Experience has proved, too, that the disqualifica-
tion, which Mr, Mowat thinks so severe a penalty, is of
little avail as a deterrent. One of the principal causes of
its failure is, we have no doubt, the fact that the penalty
is of a political nature, and thus tends to perpetuate the
too prevalent notion that bribery and kindred acts are
political rather than moral offences. The chief difficulty
in putting down bribery and other forms of corruption is,
as Mr. Meredith pointed out, that these things are re-
garded by so many as venial. The law is an educative as
well a8 a punitive force, and electoral corruption will not
be rooted out until it is distinctly branded by law as
a moral, and not simply a political crime. There is
force in the Premier’s objection that imprisonment should
not be inflicted without the option of trial by jury,
but it is not easy to see why such option should not be
given in Canada as in England. In any case the hardship
of imprisonment by the decree of judges would be no
greater than that of imprisonment under the present system
for inability to pay a fine. There is no trial by jury in
that case. It is very likely that Mr. Whitney’s bill may
have stood in need of modification and amendment. But
it is too clear that bribery of electors in various forms is
disgracefully and demoralizingly prevalent in Canada. It
is equally clear, we believe, that it will not be eradicated
till public sentiment is educated by a law which makes
both the giving and the receiving of a bribe criminal of-
fences and punishable as gsuch. We cannot agree with Mr,
Meredith that the acceptor of a bribe is 8o much less guilty
than the giver, save as his criminality may be lessened by
his want of moral education. Such education a law on
the lines of Mr. Whitney’s bill would give, if properly
administered.

’I‘HE Kingston News accuses THE W EEK of “ lapsing into

localism,” because we did not oppose the Legislative
grant in aid of Toronto University, though we admitted,
after the appropriation was made, that the whole question
of the relation of the State to higher education is open to
debate. As we respect and wish to retain the good opinion
of our contemporary, we may explain that, in our opinion,
the exigency of the Provincial University did not afford,
under the circumstances, a favourable or even a fair
occasion for raising the broad question referred to. The
University of Toronto is, as a matter of fact, the property
of the Province. It is under the control of the Govern-
ment.
to keep it adequately insured. We do not see how it is
possible to deny or evade the force of the argument urged,
if our memory serves us, by Mr. Cockburn, that the
Government, that is, the public whose agent it is, was
bound to make good the loss sustained through its defect-
ive management, Be that as it may, the University

. \ ‘

The Government was responsible for the failure
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represents a very valuable public property, and so long as
it is retained as such, the Government must, on business
principles, keep it in repair and in efficient working. Were
it proposed to found a new institution, or even to increase
materially the endowment of the old one at public expense,
the question raised by the News, or rather by ourselves,
would be in order. This is as the matter appeared to us.
Of course, we may have erred in judgment, but we are
not conscious that the matter of locality affected either
our views or our action in the case.

T is both amusing and instructive to read the comments
of the English party journals upon Lord Randolph
Churchill’s remarkable speech on the motion for the recep-
tion of the Parnell Commissioners’ Report. The display
is, it is true, similar in kind to that which meets our eyes
every day, in reading the criticisms of our own party papers
on the speeches made in the Commons and the Local
Legislatures. But there is a certain dignity of style,
some would perhaps call it ponderosity, in the British
press which has the effect of emphasizing such contrasts of
opinion. A mere catalogue of the epithets, complimentary
and the reverse, particularly the latter, which have been
applied to Lord Randolph's speech, would be quite a
formidable document. It is an *extraordinary blunder,”
“ga laborious compilation from the oratory of the Glad-
stonians and Parnellites,” *very powerful and very dra-
matic,” & * portentous disquisition,” an ‘ entertaining of a
jaded public” with “coarse vulgarities,” a '‘ powerful
speech,” and so on. Though the speech undoubtedly did
the Government some injury, its chief significance is in
its bearings upon the future of the orator himself. That
speech has effectually dispelled any hopes that may have
been entertained by Lord Randolph or his friends, of his
return at an early day to the ranks of the ministry. He
would, evidently, always be a dangerous man to have in
a cabinet. Though he has thus cut himself adrift, for the
present at least, from his own party, it seems hardly
possible that he can enter the ranks of the Opposition.
Tt would, indeed, not be surprising were he some day to
come out as a full-fledged Radical, but the time is prob-
ably not yet come. His audacious recklessness is occasion-
ally combined with an apparently sincere righteous indig-
dation, which compels a degree of admiration. But he
has, as yet, given no evidence of the * staying power,”
which springs from adherence to fixed and settled prin-
ciples, either political or moral. In spite of all his erratic
tendencies he has probably a ¢ career ” before him, but he
would be a rash man who should venture a prediction
as to the kind of the career.

AN OTHER phase of the iniquity begotten of greed for

money and carried on by appeal to the same degrad-
ing passion, is seen in connection with the Louisiana
lottery. The newspapers chronicled, but a few weeks ago,
the infamous attempt made by the managers of this con-
cern to purchase the Legislature of North Dakota, and
how near that impecunious body was to accepting the
immense bribe offered. Only the energetic efforts of a few
honest and influential men to arouse public indignation
prevented the consummation of the crime. The object of
the Company, it may be necessary to explain, is to secure
a renewal of their charter, which shortly expires and which,
it is feared, will not be renewed in Louisiaua. They actu-
ally offered to advance to the North Dakota Legislature
two or three hundred thousand dollars, without interest, to
buy seed corn for the farmers of the State, with the gener-
ous proviso that should this year's crops prove a failure
repayment need not be made, This bribe having been
finally spurned, the managers seem to have fallen back in
sheer desperation upon Louisiana. Taking advantage of
the distress caused by the recent floods, they offered fifty
thousand dollars to the city of New Orleans to repair the
levees and one hundred thousand to the Governor of the
State for the same purpose. Governor Nichols promptly
returned the cheque, sternly refusing to put the State
under any obligation to the Company. We are not sure
whether the city accepted or refused the bribes. It is felt

- that there is still great danger that sowme State Legislature

of feeble virtue may be induced to renew the charter of
this most pernicious concern. If the vice and misery it
produces could be pourtrayed in their true colours and pro-
portions the picture would no doubt be appalling. It is
quite & common thing for respectable young men, in various
employments, to make a practice of investing all their spare
dollars in lottery tickets. Lured on by the hope of some
day winning the great prize which never comes, they be-
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come the slaves of the gambling passion and are ruined for
all the honest and useful work of life. The evil work is
greatly fostered by too many newspapers—some we are
sorry to say even in Canada—which publish glowing
accounts of the alleged winning of immense prizes by indi-
viduals, who are thus lifted at once from poverty to
affluence. It is questionable whether such articles, which
are the most seductive kind of advertisements, whether
paid for or not, should not be made illegal as well as adver-
tisements in the regular form. It seems singular that
Congress should not be able, througk its control of the
mails, to put a stop to the operations of such concerns,
even though legalized by States. ~Two or three Bills with
that end in view are now before Congress.

RECENT revelations made before a Special Committee of

Investigation appointed by the New York State
Senate, show that municipal corruption in the metropolis
did not perish utterly with the Tweed régime. Some of
the facts brought to light are astounding by reason of the
magnitude of the scale on which iniquities have been per-
petrated, as well as the length of time they have been
permitted to go on. While Mr. Grant, now Mayor of
the city, was Sheriff, no record whatever of receipts was
kept, though they amounted to $100,000 a year. Lawyers
baving business to do with the Sherift’s office were invari-
ably forced to pay ‘‘extra compensation,” or have their
business delayed. Under Sheriff Flack, the present in-
cumbent, Ludlow Street Jail was used as an instrument
of extortion. One inmate testified that during his con-
finement he had paid the keeper for privileges and special
accommodations no less than $10,000, though said keeper
was forbidden by law to accept a single dollar. These are
but samples of what has been going on in municipal affairs.
This same Sheriff Flack, during whose administration such
extortion was practised, has now been tried and convicted
before a criminal court on a charge of conspiracy with
others to procurea fraudulent divorce that he might marry
his paramour. The circumstances were peculiarly dis-
creditable, and the crime is said to have involved two
members of the bar, and to have left ¢ more than a shadow
on the reputation of a judge.” It seems to be characteristic
of the American people, that, while corruption and crime,
even in such gross forms, may long flourish with impunity,
when' once public indignation is aroused and the machinery
of purification set at work they are content with no half
measures, but probe the matter to the bottom. The charge
of Judge Barrett, who conducted the criminal part of this
investigation, is desoribed as ‘‘a model of decision, acute-
ness and plain speaking.” As usual one or more new
trials will probably be had, but there is little doubt that
in the end substantial justice will be done. But there
must be something seriously wrong with the system, if not
with the whole state of society, under which such things
can occur, and such men be placed in the most responsible
offices.

LONDON LETTER.

““ TN most of us there is the ghost of a Poet who has died
young,” says Sainte-Beuve. In many of us there is
also the ghost of an Adventurer, one of those ancestors
whose haunting existence has caused Wendell Holmes to
liken us to omnibuses filled with the wraiths of our for.
bears. The presence of the Adveuturer is sufficient to
explain the interest taken in volumes of travel and
romance, and the reason why such books as Cook’s Voyages
or Robinson Crusoe are still favourites with the majority
of us. He who has never set out for the Spanish Main or
the South Pacific Ocean under the guidance of some famous
navigator, and for company a sailor or may be buccaneering
ancestor, has lost an immense pleasure. There are no
libraries worthy of the name that do not contain stories of
the great sea or land heroes illustrated by those dear,
delightful, outlandish cuts and charts we know so well.
There are no readers worthy of the name who have not
explored the world with Mandeville, or Drake, or Cook, a
Score of times, and become learned on the subject of pack
ice, or enthusiastic over the strange birds and beasts and
flowering shrubs of the tropics. Open the dingy, brown
covers, and, presto, one is with Magellan a-sailing from
Seville, while Holbein is busy at Windsor with the portraits
of Henry VIII and his lords and ladies ; or with Carteret
In the Swallow on the search for certain isiands, while
uniug, Orgini-like, is making ready his masked batteries ;
or with James Cook, son of & stonemason, captain of one
of His Majesty's ships, as for the last time he writes up
his log in the cabin of the Resolution.

Everything that has been written of the old voyagers
one has read and read until one knows the words almost
by heart ; so when Mr. Besant’s sketch of the gallant York-
shireman came into my hands I felt more than half inclined
to put the volume aside. There could be no fresh material ;
—to that one made up one’s mind in one’s ignorance—but
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after all Mr, Besant is always cheery and good-humoured,
(“‘So genial and friendly,” says Mr. Stevenson) and that
iz something ; perfectly sincere and unpretentious, which
is something more ; always ready to talk over things in
the simple, direct fashion best understood by the people ;
never weary of the world or at odds with his fellows.
Then the soft, spring wind ruffled the pages of the little,
red book, and I began to read, here and there, how James
Cook, apprenticed to Mr. Sanderson of The Staiches, ran
away, stealing from the house at daybreak, and, tramping
over the purple moors and across the grassy fields, reached
Whitby by the steep hill, down which, near half a century
later, Mrs. Gaskell’s “ Sylvia” went at a quick pace with
her load of butter and eggs—how he bound himself for
a term of seven years to the Walkers, two Quaker
merchants, in whose service he began as ship’s boy on
board a collier trading up and down the coast, and ended
ag mate, How he volunteered at the time of the American
Rebellion, and was entered as an able seaman on board
the Eagle, sixty guns, Captain John Hamer. How by
degrees he became master, lieutenant, and, finally,
captain in His Majesty’s navy. One hears again
Dr. Hawkesworth’s pompous tones as he swamps the First
Journals with his lengthy periods. (You will recollect a
dinner at Dilly’s in the Poultry where Dr. Johnson insisted
that knowledge was not materially increased by the dis-
coveries of Captain Cook. “They have found very little,”
he said, speaking of the 1769 expedition, “only one
animal, I think.” Boswell, “But many insects, sir.”
Johnson, ¢ Why, sir, as to insects, Ray reckons of British
insects twenty thousand species. They might have stayed
at home and discovered enough in that way.”) Step by
step one keeps up with the gallant crew ; now watching
the Transit of Venus from Otaheite ; now tacking among
mountaing of ice in the vain endeavour to find the North-
West Passage ; anon basking, after incredible hardships,
in the sunshine and plenty of the South Pacific Islands.
It’s an old story, this, I thought, and is it worth the re-
telling without the aid of the queer pictures which do so
much for the early editions, without the help of the won-
derful charts which are a necessity at all events to the
home-keepers who remember next to nothing of that branch
of learning one used to call “ maps?” The 1781 or second
edition has illustrations of the death of Captain Cook, of
Omai’s entry into York Island—that same Omai with
whom one has dined at Streatham—of a painted Indian,
& portrait resembling a signboard, and exactly the country-
man’s notion of a savage. If il were undesirable to repro-
duce these treasures for Mr. Besant’s small book, at least
we might have had a chart. But as you turn the leaves,
suddenly, as Mr. Rider Haggard says, a strange thing
happens; and you find the raison d'étre for this new, un-
adorned sketch.

For, among the familiar voices repeating the familiar
story there chimes in one voice, perfectly new, with fresh
details of some of the events: perfectly new, and the
expedition, disastrous as far as the two captains were
concerned, came to an end over a century ago! As one
listens to the vigorous tones of Mr. George Gilbert, mid-
shipman on board the Discovery, one feels how much of
interest his words have added to a history of which we
thought we had heard all that there was to tell, and, deep in
the admirable account, full of dramatic little touches, of the
murder on the shore of O-why-hee, one pauses to wonder
why, all this long time, no one has publigshed this diary
before, considering the fact that it has always been in the
possession of literary folk.

The Journal is written by a cousin of that Rotherham
classical tutor who, falling in love with Ann Taylor—one
of those sisters to whose poems Mr. Ansley has drawn
attention in Punch —in consequence of an absorbing
admiration for the young lady’'s printed work, wrote,
though a stranger, to beg permission to pay her his
addresses. (Can you fancy anything more indiscreet when
you consider how perversely disappointing authors can be
personally 9) After many vicissitudes—and for the divert-
ing history of the courtship read in Mr. Gilbert’s memoirs
—Ann Taylor and the ardent if imprudent suitor were
married. Though with a taste for letters she never seems
to have thought of publishing her connection’s diary.
After a time it came into the possession of Dr. Doran,
whose wife was a connection of Mr. Gilbert, and still,
though the editor of Notes and Queries was never without
a pen in his hand, the journal remained unprinted. At
last Dr. Doran's son, having heard that Mr. Besant was
about to write a ‘“Life of Cook,” bethought him of his
great-uncle’s log and of the use it might be to Mr. Besant.
So at last Lieutenant George Gilbert, dead of smallpox
the year he was promoted, has found his voice, and speak-
ing with liveliness and discretion tells us the story of the
expedition from his own point of view.

And what an interesting vivid little story he has to
tell! His old sailor father out on both the previous
voyages must have read the journal over many a time.
There are new details of the murder at O-why-hee that
one can never forget: there are many homely delightful
little touches: one catches a glimpse occasionally of the
stern harsh temper of the Captain of the Resolution.
(Don’t you recollect Miss Burney’s little chirp of horror
when the tragic end of the expedition became the talk of
the town? Her brother James, father of Lamb’s friend
Martin Burney of the white soul, was Lieutenant on
board Cook’s ship.) Clearly, carefully, Mr. Gilbert has
written his notes, which he evidently meant were to be
edited and used by Dr. Douglas with the rest of the
materials for the three volumes quarto. Did Mr. Gilbert
conceal his diary, intending to use it himself to his own
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profit : or, possibly, was it overlooked among the quantity
of ‘“journals, charts, drawings and observations of all
kinds taken on the voyages” which, handed over to the
Admiralty, were given to Dr. Douglas to arrange? That
learned editor may have discovered little literary merit in
Mr. Gilbert. After all it matters nothing that so long a
time should have elapsed before the log was printed. So
much the better for Mr. Besant: and all the greater
surprise and pleasure for the readers of Mr. Besant’s little
book.

Not far from the original of Dickens’ Titbull's Alms-
houses stands Captain Cook’s house in the Mile End Road,
under the shadow of the People’s Palace, for the existence
of which one is eternally grateful to Mr. Besant. The
good Captain’s house has been turned into a shop. Was it
here, I wonder, or in Greenwich Hospital (where hangs,
by the way, Webber's portrait of Cook, engraved for this
new edition) that Mrs. Cook heard of her terrible loss?
The tragic fate of the children of the marriage is sad
indeed, providing the poor, lonely widow with four days
of solemn fasting, during which, says Mr. Besant, she came
not out of her room ; ** they were the days of her bereave-
ments, the days when she lost her husband and her three
boys.”  She died, this handsome, old lady, with her white
rolled hair and satin gown, with her husband’s ring on her
finger and her husband’s Bible by her side, as late as 1836,
aged ninety-three, and was buried at St. Andrew's, Cam-
bridge, by the side of two of her sons. And Canon Ben-
nett, who remembers her very well, has told Mr. Besant of
her three o’clock Thursday dinner-parties at Clapham
whers she and her cousin, Admiral Isasc Smith, kept
house ; of her old furniture of the style called Louis
Quinze ; of the country rooms crowded with relics, and
curiosities, and drawings, and maps, and collections brought
home from the voyages; of the manner in which she
always spoke of her husband, whom she would call * Mr.”
Cook and never Oaptain,

For the sake of Mr. Gilbert’s voice, heard for the firat
times, for the sake, too, of Mrs. Cook’s face, seen for the
first time, this little history, the red covers of which one
closes reluctantly, should have something of a success.
To everyone is by no means given a love for books; in-
deed, I believe, far fewer people possess it than we have
any idea of. But this volume being small, and the work
therein quite excellent, it cannot fail, I submit, to enter-
tain and even to edify the most hasty and superficial of
Mr. Besant’s many readers. WaLter PowELL.

THE HEAVY HEART.

As one who leaves his northern home
To seek 'neath Californian skies
The health his ruder clime denies,
Staking what little strength remains,
As gamblers their last gold, and strains
His hope to banish leaden gloom ;

Who feels upon his fading cheek
The breeze that ever breathes of May,
And graceful forms, and colours gay
His eyes solicit everywhere,
But voiceless all of pleasure thers,
“So far from home !” they sadly speak.

So thou, beloved, whom & word

Hath banished further far from me

Than Erie from Pacific sea,

If joy draw near with shining face,

It shows too clear thine empty place :
“Lost ! loat!” sighs every chord that's stirred.

Chatham. KaraeriNg B. Courrs.

NOTES FROM VICTORIA, B.C.

[The following letter was addressed to a gentleman at Ottawa,
who has kindly placed it at our disposal. Mr. %‘letcher is the author
of *“ The Lost Island ” (Atlantis), a poem which, when it appeared in
our columns some time ago, attracted not a little attention.— Ep. TR
WEEK.]

KNOWING your scientific proclivities, and especially

your partiality for meteorological studies, I enclose
you herewith Mr. Livock’s schedule (just issued) of the
temperature and rainfall here for the past year, and also
Captain Peele's New Westminster observations for the
period same,

In these schedules I do not find that the dew-point is
anywhere noted. I regret this, as I have heard it stated
that, although the rainfall at Westminster is much greater
than here, the climate there is drier ; the atmosphere here
being, in general, almost saturated with moisture. Thig
damp air is carried over to the mainland, and the moisture
is there precipitated ; the intervals of precipitation being
comparatively dry.  Certainly the dampness here is quite
perceptible.  In summer, sitting outside after sunset is
almost an impossibility. The air, even in midsummer,
becomes, of a sudden, chilly and damp. The climate
appears to me quite unfavorable for all who suffer from
affections of the throat or lungs, On the mainland the
contrast of the seasons is more marked. The winters are
colder, and the summers warmer and drier. I suppose it
is the immense evaporation from the Pacific, together with
the warmth of the Japan current, that gives our Victoria
climate its peculiarly damp and equable character,

We are now scarce past the middle of March, and the
temperature is already in the forties, This morning at 8,
it was 41, and the day has been pleasant and sunny. The




278

trees are budding everywhere, and the spring may be said
to have fairly commenced. There has been no snow on
the ground since the beginning of January. The winters
here are almost without snow. .

The Beacon Hill park, a favourite place of resort, is
now again becoming crowded on Saturday afternoons. It
is a delightful place, though rather gpoiled, many think,
by injudicious and expensive attempts at improvement,
The surroundings in the way of sea, mountains and forests,
are highly picturesque.  Steamers and ships are con-
stantly passing in the straits; some of the latter come
from British ports round Cape Horn. It is quite a gight
to see, on a fine summer afternoon, the innumerable army
of baby-carriages (1), and the fair Victorians, in their
quaint costume, watching the progress of a game of foot-
ball or lacrosse. The latter game, I am happy to say, 18
gaining favour here, and on the mainland ; and bids fair to
banish that odious * base-ball,” a mere resuscitation, Iam
told, of the “ rounders ” formerly played in the slums and
hy-places of London.

"The town itself is certainly growing. Within the last
fow months an immense church has been completed for
the Presbyterians ; and buildings of equal size are contem-
plated for the Methodist and Romish sects. The Angli-
cans will no doubt follow suit, as their present cathedral is
not over large. The leading denominations are all fairly
well represented, and, none having any great preponder-
ance in numbers, we all get along in peace and harmony.
May it always be so ! )

Apropos d'église 1 would you were here to enjoy the
superb rendition‘of the services in our English cathedral.
The reading and intoning are alike excellent. One would
gay that the officiating priests had received a special train-
ing in this part of their duties. I have nowhere heard the
sublime liturgy of the Church more impressively recited.
For the rest, I confess that, here as elsowhere, we suffer
under the infliction of a married clergy. We do not see
much of these gentlemen outside the church walls, A
great gulf seems to lie between the clergy and laity.
Burdened as most of our presbyters are with wives and
families, they cannot but be heavily handicapped in the
performance of their pastoral functions.

Pleasant enough is the living in this little outpost of
the Dominion, with its mixed Oriental and 'Oauca:smn
population, and its white cottages en?bosomed in foliage.
Of necessity, some things are wanting. The town is
young. Books are scarce. Art is in its nadir. We miss
the large libraries, the scientific and literary associations,
and the art-galleries of the Eastern provinces; & contrast
the more striking, as in the older French communities in
the East, the literary aspirations are immense, and some
ono has said that almost every third man you meet in
Quebec is either & poet or & historian. But these are the
natural defects of a new colony, with a limited population.
Time will cure all this. A facile communication with the
East is now open. We receive from that side large and
constant accessions to our numbers. We are part and
parcel of a Dominion that bestrides the entire continent.
The great centres of Canadian civilization, as Montreal,
Toronto and Ottawa, are now easily accessible, and we
cannot fail to profit by the connection. )

Laus Deo in excelgis : the genial spring-time 18 already
upon us. Let us walk out by the side of the “‘many sound-
ing sea,” with its onk-covered land-slopes on one side and
the waters of the interminable Pacific on the other. What
can be finer than this glow of the setting sun, reflected on
a thousand ripples—the *innumerable laughter of the sea
waves,” as old Alschylus has it? So, too, the Roman
Catullus, not insensible to these grand influences, has
described the waves of a placid sea, ‘ qua leviter resonant
plangore cachinni,”—* Which sound gently .w1th a noise of
laughter.” Let us rest here; geated on a drifted pinestem,
and bathed in a flood of sunshine, Who is it, Persius I
think 7 who speaks of the * aprici senes ! A mosthappy
epithet. *Old men that love the open sunshine.” For
what can be more pleasant, to those whose years are many
than to bask in the sun, and feel one’s energies revive
under the kindly warmth, the blessed and healing influences
of the Lord of light and life? They say that in the child-
hood of the world men worshipped the sun as a Deity.
A noble and natural impulse ; for surely it is His most
glorious image. E. T. FLETCHER.

March 16th, 1890.

A MONTREAL SALON.

TI\HOSE who were acquainted with the society of Mon-

treal twelve years ago could not have been so without
knowing well the face of a certain lady. She was about
thirty-eight, beautiful and wealthy ; lived with her family
in an elegant stone residence on Sherbrooke Street ; drove
in what were probably the finest equipages in the town,
and entertained largely. Everybody was charmed with
her simple kindness of manner and universal sympathy.
For a number of years past the city has missed her, but
her influence has formed so large a part of the better life
of the place that I venture, as a tribute and for the example’s
nake, to say a few words about it,

One aspect in which she shone—without, however,
geeking to do so—was the social. By nature endowed
with great beauty, and delighting in seeing others enjoy
themselves, she, on the one hand, attracted to her house
the gay, fashionable element, especially its young portion,
in whom she took great interest.” Her brother-in-law was
Vice-Oonsul of France, and his family were leaders in the

\
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French society of the Province. Her parlours, always
open, became by this means the meeting-ground of the two
languages. Thither frequently came the littératewrs, law-
yers, judges, and distinguished French strangers. On one
occasion the Duc de Morny breakfasts with them, at an-
other time an “ At Home ' is given to Chief Justice Ber-
mudez, of Louisiana, and his daughter—said to have been
the most beautiful woman in America. The Count and
Countess de Sesmaisons, among others, were close and
constant friends. Distinguished Americans and English-
men and women likewise entered and became part of the
circle from time to time.” It seemed as if the hostess were
enviable to the utmost, from the point of view of fashion-
able success.

1t was not her desire, however, to be a butterfly. Her
heart was so good that social victories had not the slightest
ill effect upon her judgment. She remained ever natural,
cheerful, and overflowing with sympathy, invariably making
a special effort to converse with the less notable of her com-
pany, and to set at ease the awkward, or bring out a hidden
talent. [t was with a view to knowing them, so that she
might counsel and mould their characters, that she loved to
attract the young. Scores on scores recall her as a real
mother, who bettered their natures, and in some way de-
cided their lives.

Her house was a salon, but so far as she had any desire
for a salon, it was to collect, not primarily the pleasure-
seeking, but such as had a talent or au aspiration for im-
provement. Her closest sympathies were with those who
possessed earnest interest in art, music, literature, and
philosophy, especially if any were poor or alone. It would
be hard to estimate her influence in this respect. Among
her visitors were to be seen John Reade, Talon-Lespérance,
“Gowan Lea” (Mary Morgan), *Barry Dane,” T. D.
King, G. Mercer Adam, Dr. Sommer (a kind of Jean Paul
Richter), John Lovell, the veteran publisher, Louis Honoré
Fréchette, * Garth Grafton,” “Louis Lloyd,” and many
others, besides English and Americans. I could name a
poor, struggling painter whom she kept for years from
sheer starvation in Europe, because she felt for him in his
determination to develop at any cost the ability he undoubt-
edly possessed. One of the truest artists in the country
gratefully thanks her to-day for success won chiefly by her
faithful assistance, after a career of despair and poverty.
Her house was a place of grateful rest—a ¢ House Beauti-
ful” in his ¢ pilgrim’s progress ”—to that musical genius,
wrecked by paralysis and sorrow, Heinrich Bohrer, who
died not long ago in Victoria. She patronized the sculptor
Bardolph, the representative of his art in the city, an art
doomed then to struggle like the rest.

All who strove to intellectualize themselves or the
public were objects of her special encouragement—an
encouragement never made contemptible by any suggestion
of patronage. Not only did she desire to make advance
easy for them, but, with many-sided mind, she took a
direct interest in the work of each. She formed, and for
& number of years kept up at her house, a painting class
of young lady friends, where art was studied in its true
sense, with very appreciable results. It was her sympathy,
too, which made possible the establishment of The Phil-
osophy Club, a small circle which held its first meeting at
her house and has continued for a number of years to afford
to a changing personnel the only systematic opportunity
for acquaintance with the subject included in its name, 1t
will, perhaps, astonish the average reader to learn that
this society lady read easily, and was deeply imbued with,
the severe writings of Kant and Hegel. More than one
other movement—especially of liberal thinking and
advance, and of the higher education of women—owes a
great deal to her influence; and several of the best of
Canadian books would perhaps never have been written
had it not been for the impulses received by the writers
from the same source. In addition, she brought up a
family of six children creditably and intellectually ; while
there is simply not room to mention her good acts and
simple charities.

The immediate usefulness of her life to the community
was brought gradually to an end some years ago by
accumulating family misfortunes, which have impelled her
to seck a residence for the present at a health resort in
Switzerland, She there continues, in what measure is
possible, the noble living which endeared her to so many
here.

“1 may atlast,” she writes in a letter, ‘‘ pass over
the Everlasting Hills and leave not a trace of any work
done, not a particle of any achieved success; and yet
I work on, perhaps grasping at shadows. I may be resting
up in this quiet valley, recruiting my strength for some
purpose which I cannot perceive now. I do not seek
gociety, but a few sympathetic souls find me out ; and it
is a8 in the past, the young ever confide in me. I do not
know why : either it is because I always keep the child-
like heart, or it is because they confide in me as a true
mother-friend. We are responsible for ourselves,
we are responsible for the influences we endeavour to give
out, for the rays of light we shed from ourselves. We
may be misunderstood by many, but how glorious if we do
not misunderstand-ourselves, but enjoy that perfected in-
dividuality—that ever anxiety for a completed mind and
heart—that keen perception of what a perfect Being should
consist of—that is the dignity of the True Life.”

The name of this lady is Mrs, E. M. Tiffin. I do not
think it is out of taste to render her-this tribute inthe
name of many. There is no need of pointing the moral of
such a life beyond suggesting the possibilities which might
be within reach of any of our earnest women who possess
& wealthy home, ALCHEMIST,

[Apnty, 4th, 1860.

PARIS LETTER.

THE peculiarity about the ousting of Premier Tirard,

and the incoming of M. de Freycinet, is the profound
indifference with which the public view the transformation.
Cabinet changes are commencing to be looked forward to,
as annual events, about as regular as a Fourteenth of July.
Since 1871, France has had no less than sixteen ministries,
and as Gathe observes, to pleasures oft repeated we become
indifferent. The several cabinets present a common family
likeness. It is to be hoped that the average duration of a
ministry will not descend below the twelve-month. One
extraordinary circumstance connected with this govern-
mental instability is, there have been no less than nineteen
Ministers of War since 1871, and the army has been well
organized notwithstanding. England owes a debt of grati-
tude to M. de Freycinet; it was during his administra-
tion that France scuttled out of Egypt, and thus enabled
her to make herself at home in the Land of Goshen, and
to put up the sign-board—j’y suis, j'y reste.

French Parliamentarians being in a state of flux, it is
to be feared that the absence of stiffness will still be a
marked feature in the constitution of the ministry. M.
Constans, however, is a grit, and may thus overcome any
gelatinous tendencies on the part of his colleagues. If the
budget can be squared without dipping too deeply into the
tax-payer’s pocket, and all expenditure faithfully includel
in & single budget, such as other nations practise, the
ministers might hold on till the adoption of the income
tax be made a cabinet question, and the separation of
Church and State be brought within the sphere of practi-
cal politics.

The most melancholy characteristic about the Franco-
Russian alliance is the mot d'ordre, silence, observed by
the journals here upon the Siberian atrocities. The union
of the carp and rabbit, a favourite illustration with the
French of the impossible, is not more unnatural than
historically liberal France marching -arm in arm with
Muscovite autocratism. Oh! for the days of 1854 and
1863, when Europe rang with denunciations of Russian
misgovernment ; when Prince Jerome Napoleon repre-
gented the Polish question in the Senate ; when aid to
Polish refugees and schools figured in the French budget ;
when France and England expostulated with the Czars on
their blood and iron policy, to crush the last sigh of Free-
dom out of their subjects, and when also Prince Jerome
Napoleon was booked as the future sovereign of the to-be-
resuscitated Polish kingdom, as the European boulevard
against Russian advance.

One Paris journal having alluded with a cat-like caution
to Madame Tshebrikova’s letter, that has continental
publicity, to the Czar, on his being kept in the dark respect-
ing the doings of his subordinate representatives, an official
communication, doubtless from the Russian Embassy, was
sent to the journal, asserting that the letter by that lady
was compiled twelve months ago, with the aid of revolu-
tionary pamphlets published in Geneva. The lady is an
accomplished writer, and so able to tell her own story. It
is further alleged that it was Nemesis Stepniak put the
letter in circulation. It is not a question when the letter
was written, or how composed and distributed, but, are its
contents true? The official Cato asserts that Madame
Tehebrikova is not in a Russian prison ,but residesin Paris.
It is to be hoped so, as she canthusavoida * Hunger Strike,”
The official note does not allude to another lady, Madame
Sikida—who is beyond all surgery.

Although the French Press—for political reasons—and
which, like charity, would seem no cover a multitude of sins
—_abstains from touching on these subjects, they are not
the less much talked about in society, and the apprehen-
gion is entertained that to escape from the home dilemma,
the Czar may rush into a European war, and in Bulgaria,
where events are rapidly approaching an explosive point,
he can open the ball when he pleases.

Americans here state they will “ stand no more stuff
and nonsense” from the Portuguese, respecting the settle-
ment of over three-quarters of a million sterling—known
as the MacMurdo claim—for compensation on account of
the tricky seizure of the Delagoa Railway. That claim
interests many American families in Paris. England,
whose claim for compensation is about one million sterling,
is severely criticised for her ¢ masterly inactivity ” in the
matter. America is likely to send her fleet to the Tagus,
while Lord Salisbury is dreaming of upholding the House
of Braganza, and insist on being paid forthwith, Sheacted
in June, 1850, in that style, and nothing succeeds like suc-
cess. It is rumoured that the English cabinet is waiting the
decision of King Carlos respecting the deputation of the
students—with whose *¢ patriotic ” pranks he cordially sym-
papathises——demanding to cancel the exequatur of the
English Consul at Oporto. Then she will take over
Delagoa Bay. As for Portuguese republicanism, the arti-
cle is not even passable Brummagem ; the French joke
about it, and the Spaniards ridicule it. Having been found
out the Portuguese have lost all continental sympathy.

The Berlin Labour Conference is mentioned only with
a concealed smile. Purely technical, and devoid of all
obligatory vote, its meeting can only have negative result.
As the programme of the conference is now well grasped,
the practical judgment is that it will be a comedy to which
Europe has been convoked, and where Germany natur-
ally pays the expenses. The invités accepted because they
could not well do otherwise, and none desired——France
above all—to afford Germany the pretext of saying, the

reunion fell through owing to their absence. It is clear .

that Prince Bismarck sees nothing practical in the illumi-
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nism of William II. So Mentor hasallowed Telemachus to
march alone,

Germany wants her commercial rivals to help her to
compete wivh them ; to lend her a stick to whack their own
backs, At the same time the emperor flattered bimself he
could solve social questions by diplomatic protocols, and
reform society as readily as change a buton on a_ gaiter.
He relinquished his first project, that of regulating the
industrial production of the universe by international
restrictions, and definitely stopped at a programme of
hygiene. Prince Bismarck has avoided the sanitary
philosophers ; he lent them the banqueting room of his
palace, and while they palavered about the kind of plaster
suitable for wooden legs, he went to see the trees coming
into leaf in the “ Unter den Linden.”

But will nothing at all flow from the deliberations of
the international Areopagus? It is likely that public
opinion will be focussed on the question of State interven-
tion in the solution of economical and social problems.
The idea has not yet crystallized, but it is undoubtedly in
the air. It is a struggle between the eighteenth and the
“twentieth ” century of economists. Putting aside the
hygienic mercies due to the workers, thq State can md' in
developing mutual help societies, and insurances against
accidents and death, as well as assistance for the invalids
of industry and old age. Is it legitimate for the State to
intervene, or should all these ameliorations be left to indi-
vidual initiative } .

If the State is to intervene, it is not an autocratic
government like Germany that can handle the problem,
though Frederick the Great once said, *“ I will be the king
of the beggars.” William IIL is the young man in a hurry.
Time and manners will bring about the desired changes
and under free governments ; but no international legisla-
tion can fix the elements of competition, and now less so
than ever, when States are barricading themselves in with
protective tariffs, and when Europe is divided and armed
to the teeth.

Belgium is noted for its industries. It can boast of a
new one, that of ‘potted frog.” Till this year it was
permisaible to catch and sell frogs all the year round, for
they are considered a very delicate food. Only the thighs
are eaten in Belgium as in France, but in Italy, the
remainder of the body is made into a soup. Perhaps no
country in the world turns out so many parallel kitchen
curiosities and mysteries, as Italy. So greatis the demand
for frogs’ legs in Belgium, that in order to prevent the
extinction of that * fresh-water fish,” a royal decree has just
been issued, declaring, that henceforth, from the 1st Feb-
ruary to the 20th March shall be a close season. I. is to
have supplies of the delicacy beforehand, that a Frog Can-
ning Company has been formed.

The frog ranks as fish in Lenten observances, and the
“queen of the ponds” is in high favour for its delicate
and savoury flesh. But the breeding ponds were becoming
exhausted, Bo great was the demand. It is the aquatic
green frog that lives in water, and that indulges on sum-
mer nights in serenades before the nightingale commences
to wartle its love, that gourmands esteem. In winter,
this frog buries itself in *he mud at the bottom of the
pond, till the severity of the winter be passed. Emerging,
the females commence to lay eggs in bunches, which, in
the course of a few days, are hatched into the tétards, or
bull-heads of the streams, to become full comestible frogs
in three months. . Z

MONTREAL LETTER.

OUR Street Railway Company is in the habit of receiv-

ing no small amount of pokes in its adamantine ribs,
Taunts, sneers, threats and jokes have all in turn been
tried against its invulnerable sides. The service is said to
be irregular, The cars are dirty. The men are careless
and shabby. The horses are said to be in their dotage,
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which provision was made by the civic grant of one
million dollars, are at present under consideration.

In close connection with these plans comes the proposed
bridge over the St. Lawrence at Longueueil, and all good
citizens must hope that both will be considered as bearing
& very important relation to each other. The Council has
Just received a deputation of the promoters of the scheme,
and during the interview the pros and cons came in for a
share of discussion. The spokesman for the bridge urged
that the plans had been Iaid before the Harbour Com-
missioners and the Board of Trade ; that for a distance of
80 feet the bridge was to be 176 feet high ; that the
greatest height of mast last year was 180 feet ; that for
these exceptional cases the bridge conld open over the river
channel ; that an uninterrupted communication between
the north and south shores of the St. Lawrence at Mon-
treal was an absolute and urgent necessity ; and that the
scheme now submitted in no way interfered with naviga-
tion. After some discussion as to form and ‘““order” a
motion was put and passed that the Council approve of
the passage of an Act of Parliament to authorize the con-
struction of a bridge for general traffic of pedestrians,
vehicles, trams and railways, provided that the bridge do
not interfere with the safe and convenient navigation of
the harbour, that the streets be not tampered with without
the consent of the Council, and that the plans be sub-
mitted to and approved by the Dommion Government,

A Committee of the Home for Friendless Women has
called a mesting of citizens to consider the necessity of
establishing a School of Industry for young girls who pass
through the hands of the Recorder. - The opinion of other
benevolent institutions and of the public in general is to
be consulted. There is a Provincial Reformatory for boys
at Sherbrooke, but all young girls, even after their first
offence, have to be sent to the common prison with hardened
women. ViLLE MARIE.

GLOOSCAP.

GLoosCAP is gone from Glooscapweek,
In anger he has gone; :

Vainly his sorrowing people seek
Their chief on Blomidon.

His kettle he has overthrown,
It is an island now ;

His faithful dogs are changed to stona
Before the mountain’s brow.

Strange ships invade his beaver-pond,
Strange wigwams line its shore ;

The waving of his magic wand
Brings heat or cold no more,

The ancient dame that cooked for him,
The boy Abistanauch,

Are buried 'neath the basin’s brim,
Or turned to lifeless rock.

The moose and cariboo that came
Fearless at Glooscap’s call,

Have felt the stranger’s ruthless aim,
And now are vanished all.

But Glooscap will return—at least
Such is the Micmac’s faith,

As day by day he scans the east,
And the sun’s shining path,

Glooscap will come, and bringlagain
The Micmac’s golden age,
And wrest from grasp of stranger man
The Indian's heritage,
Marraew Ricaey KN1GHT,
Benton, New Brunswick.

and the speed is set up as a mark for street Arabsand A BATTLE DESCRIBED FROM THE RANKS.

newspaper cuts. But, to give even the Tram Company
its due, things are looking up. If we are not in certain
expectation of better cars, at least we are to have more of
them. The system is to be extended, if not improved. A
route is to be opened from Place D’Armes to the western
limits by way of St. James, Windsor, Peel and St. Cathar-
ine Streets, taking in the chief hotels and railway stations.
The hotels and railways have urged the matter upon the
attention of the Council, and the Tram Company itself has
approached the Council for permission to lay the track.
The Harbour Commissioners have presented their
Report of Business for the year. The revenue and the
tonnage have increased 15 per cent. An Appendix to the
eport gives an interesting bird’s-eye view of the growth
of the shipping in the port of Montreal since 1853, when
the firgt steamer sailed up the river from the ocean. Last
year the total tonnage amounted to 763,783, The Commis-
Sloners expect that the new wharves at Hochelaga and
aisonneuve will be able to be used in part as soon as
Davigation opens, and that the prospect of & more general
and extensive harbour improvement may be the result of
the visit to the West paid by the officers of the Trust by
© courtesy of the Canadian Pacific Railway Company.
During the past year the Trust bought from the Grand
Trunk Railway Company the tracks which are laid along
the Wharves, 5o that now all tracks on the wharves are on
one system, and managed for the good of all railways.
The Government disbanded the Harbour Police last au-
tumn, and the city is now to attend to the protection of
the wharves, The plans for harbour improvement, for

DAWN was just breaking. I could dimly see some objects

in front of us looking like a lot of kangaroos hop-
ping backwards and forwards—they were Egyptian cavalry
we afterwards learned. I nudged my companion, and
Rawson whispered, “ We are not far off now ! ” Suddenly
a shout was heard, then two shots were fired from opposite
our left front, and a man of F company fell dead. No
notice was taken of this, and the brigade marched on
silently, every man on the alert. All at once a whole
sheet of mugketry fire flashed out, lighting up the scene far
to the right and left. Above the crackle of the rifle-fire
sounded loud the roar of artillery, Regardless of these
portents, our regiments marched steadily and silently on,
The order to *Fix bayonets!” was given ; when it had
been obeyed and the men sloped arms, the rattle of the
bullets on the bayonets was like the sound of hailstones
striking against glass. Some men, but not many, fell
wounded. The 79th had marched quite 100 yards with
their rifles at the slope when the command *¢ Prepare to
charge” was given. Down came the rifles of the front
rank of the unbroken line, the Charge ! ¥ sounded, and
ag the last note of the bugle died away a tremendous cheer
was raised, the pipers struck up the slogan, and with our
gallant colonel in front shouting ¢ Come on, the Camer-
ons !” the ranks broke into double time, and still cheering
with all their power, swept forward on the enemy'’s posi-
tion. One of the pipers, just as he began to play, had his
bagpipes pierced by a bullet, and most discordant sounds
escaped from the wounded instrument. ¢‘Gude faith,”
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cried the piper philosophically, “ but the bullet’s a deevil-
itch sicht better through her wame than through mine !”
Shoulder to shoulder on we rushed for quite 200 yards
under a shower of bullets, which fortunately were aimed
too high and therefore wrought little harm. Suddenly
our charge was checked by the first trench, twelve feet
deep and the same in width, Many fell into it headlong,
and others dropped on the brink under the fire of the
enemy on the top of the front bank. The first man up
among them was a brave young soldier, Donald Cameron
by name, who had rushed to the front, determined to show
the way. Isaw him fighting desperately hand-to-hend
against a throng of Egyptians, till a bullet through the
head finished him and he tumbled back stons dead into
the trench. It was full of Highlanders trying to clamber
up the steep further face, and slipping back again, for
there was no foothold. T tried in vain three times, and at
last, calling to a comrade, “ For God’s sake, Finlay, give
me a leg up, ” I succeeded in mounting. Once on the sum-
mit, such was my state of excitement, I was for a moment
bewildered, and scarcely knew what to do—the enemy
swarmed around us like bees, all in white with red fesaes,
some brown-faced, some black-faced, and all showing their
infernal white teeth. I plunged my bayonet into one of
them ; the man falling towards me, his weight toppled him
and me back into the trench, and we fell together on top of
one of my comrades ; but I was soon again on the further
bank, assisted by four of my mates, and then took part in
the charge of the regiment onward towards the second
trench.

Cheering vigorously, and clearing our way with the
bayonet, we were soon up to and across that obstacle.
Just as I got on my feet after clambering out of the trench
I was felled by a blow across the legs from the clubbed
rifle of an Egyptian, and as I fell saw the cold steel com-
ing at me ; but my comrade saved me, and in & moment I
was up again, too excited to feel any pain. Suddenly
there were shouts of “Retire ! retire ! "—word ran along the
ragged front, causing an immediate and general check, and
indeed a retirement on the part of many who thought they
were obeying a command. Fortunately a staff officer in the
nick of time galloped forward shouting, “No retirement,
men! Come on! Come on!” There was a general rally,
and then forward we went again. Those cries of * Retire ”
had been treacherously raised by a couple of ¢ Glasgow
Irishmen,” who had somehow evaded the precautions that
were in force since the days of Fenianism to prevent the
enlistment of disloyal characters. They had been proved
cowards or something worse on two occasions when the
regiment was before Kafr Dowar; and, in virtue ef instruc-
tions coming through the captain, the non-commissioned
officers of the company appointed a sergeant and a corporal
to watch the conduct of these two men in the battle, They
were oharged to use their own discretion, and if that step
became necessary to put them summarily to death. When
the treacherous dogs raised their shout of  Retire,” the
non-commissioned officers appointed to watch them
promptly did their duty. I saw Sergeant kill one
of them with a thrust of his sword-bayonet ; and also saw
Corporal fire at the other, who fell dead, but
whether he was killed by the corporal’s bullet or by one
from the enemy I cannot undertake to say. The regiment

" was uuanimous that both richly deserved to die, in which

conviction every honest soldier will concur.

By this time it was clear daylight, and it was now appar-
ent that in the semi-darkness, the scramble at the trenches
and the hand-to-hand fighting, the brigade had fallen inte
confusion, and that in the charging and struggling whirl
the four regiments had got all mixed up and intermingled.
There was a short halt in order to reform, and, this
roughly and hastily effected, the brigade swept down
towards Tel-el-Kebir lock, driving all opposition before it.
Just before this halt I received another butt-ender,”
which smashed my water-bottle to pieces and knocked me
down, but I was immediately dragged up on to my legs
again by my fighting chum, who, exclaiming, * Steel for
for leather ! take that, you 1" gent his bayonet into
the Egyptian who had felled me. The regiment, when
re-formed had suffered from a cross fire coming from the
trenches on either flank, to silence which skirmishera
were thrown out to the left. They speedily cleared the
trench, and drove the enemy along it through a cross
trench into trenches further to the left and rear. The
detachment attacking the former came on a gun, the gun-
ners belonging to which stood their ground and fought to
the last man ; they were killed, the gun was taken, and
then brought into action against its owners.

As the regiment was pursuing its advance, I had the
misfortune to be detached by an erder from the sergeant-
maejor to take charge of a prisoner, a man over six feet
high and as black as coal. He was sullen and would not
move ; I tried to stir him with a hint from the butt end of
my rifle, on which be bolted, and I had to stop his flight
witha bullet. Setting out to follow the regiment I came
suddenly face to face with a big Egyptian officer, revolver
in one hand, sword in the other. He fired and hit me on
the right band, but the bullet glanced of a ring I wore,
and I rushed at him with the bayonet. He warded of my
first thrust and my second ; I then feinted, he swung his
sword round for the parry and had not time to recover it
before the bayonet was in him. A pull on a blue seal ’
hanging from his tunic brought to light a silver watch,
which I still keep as & remembrance of him. When I
reached the crest of the hill overlooking Tel-el-Kebir lock,
there lay before me the many hundred tents of the Egyptian .
camp, and I could see the enemy swimming the canal, and
running like deer across the desert in thousands. The
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second brigade was hurrying forward, as also the Scottisbh
divitﬁon‘of the Royal Artillery at a gallop ; when the gun-
ners passed the Highland Brigade, such a cheer went up
as they shouted,  Scotland for ever!” Halting they
unlimbered, loaded, fired a round or two with great effect,
and then, as it seemed in a few seconds, they were off
again at a tearing gallop. One of their shells fell intoa
magazine, and the noise of the explosion was loud enough
to wake the dead. Another struck and disabled the engine
of a train pulling out from the railway station. It could
not proceed, but another made shift to start, and, although
a shell struck and shattered the hindmost carriage, it held
on and got away. A steady rattle of musketry indicated
the route of the Indian contingent advancing south of the
canal ; and soon after the Highland Brigade had reached
Tel-el-Kebir lock, Sir Garnet galloped up with Sir
Archibald  Alison, called out to us ‘ The battle is won,
men !” and sent the 42ad to clear the village. Just as we
were cheering the General, the cavalry came galloping for-
ward to take up the pursuit, and shouting with many
oaths, “You jocks haven’t left us the chance of a
fight ! ”” shot past in a whirl of dust, above which flashed
lance-heads and waving swords,—dArthur V. Palimer, in
the Nineteenth Century.

THE RAMBLER.

IN the French calendar Spring occurs on the 21st March.
Hstce que lon permet de parler au printemps? 1
almost fear not. Here is the Spectator, a few weeks back,
dying to indite an article upon the “ Coming of Spring,”
and what compromise did it make? Why, it wrote the
article embodying some very charming passages upon

Nature at this time of the year and also in mid-winter, '

quoted Coventry Patmore and Matthew Arnold, and
finally wrote over the top—* The Beauty of Winter.”

But why should one fear ridicule when approaching the
subject of spring? It all depends upon the way it is
treated, and even editors will tell you that they are not
averse at this season to Spring poems, nay, are actually in
want of them, provided they be of the right sort. Ah!
when it is the right eye that sees, the right ear that listens,
the right tone that interprets, even the hackneyed Spring
becomes a theme of beauty. ‘

You will not surely tell me that these soft blue skies,
these vaporous long twilights, these varnished brown buds,
these purplish-grey twigs, these happy bird shapes—crow
and robin, jet and jasper against the blue—these running
rivers of snow, these confident first patches of bright grass
starting up at the sides of the houses, these shimmering
willows yellow against the rich darkness of the pines, these
small furry points underneath the caked, and breaking,
bursting earth, these mild nights and early bird-ushered
dawns—and then, in the heart, these sensations of hope
and dreams of anticipation, these reveries of half sad, half-
ecstatic pleasure, these longings that are as

——The desive of the moth for the star,

The night for the morrow—
you will not, surely, tell me that all these have been long
ago exhausted as themes for the poet and are indeed but
a8 a tale that is told!

Well, you may tell me so if you choose, and perhaps,
as dear Charles Kingsley would have said, you are right
and perhaps you are not right, in which latter case / am,

so since somebody is, nothing else matters, and on we go

again :
When Spring comes laughing
By vaje and hill,
By wind-flower walking
And daffodil,—

Sing stars of morning,
Sing morning skies,
Sing blue of speedwell,
And my Love’s eyes.
This lyric will do very well for us if we except the daffodil
and the speedwell’s darling eyes of blue.

How well Austin Dobson puts it! Let Canadian poets
eschew the daffodil, the crocus, the snowdrop, and remem-
ber the dogtooth violet, the bloodroot, the trillium, the
arbutus, even the pitcher-plant, if they choose, anything
go long as they give us Canadian blossoms.

. . . . .

Mention of Austin Dobson recalls his translations from -

the Latin and Greek posets, in which connection I must
note Prof. Goldwin Smith’s delightful little volume entitled
“ Bay Leaves,” printed for private circulation, and sent out
in exceptional style from the house of O. Blackett Robin-
gon. No need to say that the Professor’s work is marked
by clearness, incisive treatment and metrical regularity ;
but it is interesting to compare these latest translations
with others that have gone before. “Tu ne quewsieris
gcire,” Hor. L. xi., is thus rendered by the Professor :
Draw not that curtain, lady mine ; ‘
Seek no diviner’s art

To read my destiny or thine—
1t is not wisdom’s part.

Whether our years be many mors,
Or our last winter this,

Which breaks the waves on yonder shore
Our ignorance is bliss.

Then fill the wine cup when you can,
And let us ba.nisﬁ SOrrow ;

Cut short thy hopes to suit thy span,
And never trust to-morrow.

“Mr. Dobson makes a Villanelle of it.

Seek not, O maid, to know,
(Alas ! unblest the trying!)
When thou and I must go.

.
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No lore of stars can show.
What shall be, vainly prying,
Seek not, O maid, to know.

Will Jove lon% years bestow ?
Or is ’t with this that’s dying,
That thou and I must go.

Now, when the great winds blow,
And waves the reef are plying,
Seek not, O maid, to know.

Rather, let clear wine flow,
On no vain hope relying,
When thou and I must go

Lies dark—then be it g0 ;'
Now, now, churl time is flying ;
Seek not, O maid, to know
When thou and T must go.

I regret to offend so often in the matter of poetical
extracts this week, but T am anxious to draw attention to
the work of a new English writer, Mr. William Watson,
who has just published an unpretentious volume of verse
with T. Fisher Unwin. The following sonnet, though
revealing no mannerism, is well expressed if not startlingly
original :

LAST WORD : TO THE COLONIES.

Brothers beyond the Atlantic’s loud expanse ;
And you that rear the innumerable fleece
Far southward ’mid the ocean named of peace ;
Britons that past the Indian wave advance
Our name and spirit and world-predominance ;
And you, our kin, that reap t{xe earth’s increase
Where crawls that long-back’d mountain till it cease
Crown’d with the headland of bright esperance : —
Remote compatriots whereso’er ye dwell,
By your prompt voices ringing clear and true
We know that with our England all is well :
Young is she yet, her world-task but begun ;
B)i{you we know her safe, and know by you
Jor veins are million but her heart is one.

Of course Mr. Howells and his followers will rejoice at
a recent Spectator verdict. The * Hazard of New
Fortunes” is described as being the work of a man of
genius, and the Spectator is perfectly right. Mr. Howells
has long ago given evidences of genius—a genius for labour,
for keeping on, for steady, increasing perseverance ; also,
a genius for portraying the middle-class life of his native
Republic. But let his admirers note that as his work has
improved, his self-appointed goal has altered, and his old
methods undergone change. At any rate, he is not averse

. now-a-days to a soupgon of blood and fire, and the presen-

tation of Bohemian personalities.

PARISIAN LITERARY NOTES.

BisLtotaEca Myraica, By Henry Gaidoz (Picard).
This is the first volume of a most interesting publication,
combining folklore and the history of European man from
the earliest down to the present times. The author is
among the first authorities on that ethnography where
peoples pass before us, as it were, living and intellectual,
with their traditions, characters, customs and songs; in a
word, such as we want to know our ancestors, by their
ideas and sentiments, and not by the dimensions of their

.noses, or the capacity of their skulls to hold small shot.

Professor Gaidoz is a profound scholar, capable of compre-
hending the wide range of subjects that engages his talent.
He sympathizes with the museum of buman passions,
superstitions and epochs, yet remains ever master of him-
gelf ; never duped ; full of commonsense, united to pleasing
humour. His contribution of “St. Hubert and Rabies,”
when taken up by the reader, will not be laid down till the
last line be swallowed. He examines why so many cures
for hydrophobia are attributed to the Saint of the
Nimrods.

Medicine, remarks M. Gaidosz, is the out-put of sorcery,
as science is that of empiricism. A crowd of cures has
sprung into existence, due to the hazard of observation ;
the essay of the virtues of plants and minerals ; the growth
of theories, and the sympathy between beings and things.
Man lived in the supernatural and by the supernatural ;
he personified the forces of nature; to pristine remedies
he joined rites, mysterious words and ceremonies, which
ought not only to drive away evil, but secure the aid of
the good spirits, And the beliefs, the practices, and the
superstitions of the deep struta of the people to-day

represent but the science of preceding ages. The recitals’

of St. Hubert, and other anti-hydrophobia saints; the
rites, pilgrimages and popular remedies are graphically
and humorously told. The “Dog's Mass” is strange, but
not more strange, remarks M. Gaidoz, than the “ Pig’s
Mass,” celebrated in honour of St. Anthony by the pork
butchers. To-day, at the opening of the sporting season,
the mass of St. Hubert is still celebrated at Chantilly, the
estate of the Duc d’Aumale, where the hounds and the
populace of dogs, of high and low degree, are gathered
round the forest chapel, while sportsmen pray that their
dogs may be.preserved from dangerous bites, and them-
selves from moving accidents of flood and field.

It is a relic of paganism. Thus the Gauls had the
custom to invoke, before setting out to hunt, Diana, the
goddess of hunting, Apollo, Pan and Mercury, who reigned
over the roads, and the spirits that ruled the mountains,
That devotion accomplished, good luck was to be expected ;
the dogs would escape wounds and the horses accidents.
Xenophon alludes to the prayers addressed to Diana and
Apollo, to whom the first fruits of the chase were offered.
In the case of St. Hubert, his chaplains had two distinct
anti-rabic cures, viz., incision and cauterizing. An incision
was made on the forehead of the pilgrim, and a filament,
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from the miraculous stcle of St. Hubert, placed therein.
This was the remedy when the person bled from the bite
of an animal presumed to be mad. Light cauterization
was the treatment in other cases, and especially for child-
ren, its efficacy being either for a fixed time or for life.
St. Hubert lived, moved and had his being in the forest
of Ardenne, where he met the lady who converted him to
Christianity. His miraculous chapel is reported yet to
exist in Belgian Ardenne, and at the opening of the sport-
ing season still numerous disciples of N imrod repair there
to be cauterized as a  precaution” against bites, ete., of
wolves, bears, dogs, etc. The hotel keeper in the vicinity
recommends any incredulous pilgrims, if they are not
satisfied, to “try Pasteur at Paris.” A red hot wire
versus vaccine.

Marie Tairkse IMpErRATRICE. By the Duc de Broglie.
(C. Levy).
writing the history of the eighteenth century, from original
diplomatic documents. Eighteen volumes represent the
outcome of that task, and the present two, dealing more
especially with the Empress Maria-Theresa for the defence
of her throne, are very appropiately dedicated to her. They
supply a parallel between the sentimental policy of Louis
XV. and the virile energy of Maria-Theresa. At a
moment when France appeared to have sunk into effemin-
ancy, a woman, single-handed, badly seconded by her sur-
roundings, with troops inferior to those of France, and

. commanded by generals of third rate talent, thought and

acted as & king. Her agents may be crushed, her orders
inadequately executed, but nothing shakes her courage.

Even when disappointed in her hopes, and deceived in her.

plans, she commences the struggle with fresh tenacity, and,
while pursuing Fortune, compels the Goddess to halt and
smile.

On the side of Lounis XV, we are in presence of shallow

theories, philosophical verbiage, witticisms and illusions.,.
There was poesy and grandeur round the actions of Maria

Theresa ; there was debauchery and insouciance in the con-
duct of Louis. Her majesty knew her own mind, and that
of her subjects ; she hada concrete aim and full compre-
hension of the means of its attainment. There was a third
and contemporary monarch, who figured in the game of
overthowing kingdoms, of tearing up treaties, and of land-
grabbing—Frederick IL. of Prussia.

liable ally France ever worked with. The more he snubbed,
ridiculed, and deceived the French, the more they took to
him. The more he proved a traitor, the more he ranked,
apparently, as a favourite at Versailles. He seemed to
have hypnotised the French Minister for Foreign Affairs,
the Marquis d’Argenson—and the French nation as well.

The philosophical French sympathized with the philo-
sophical Frederick ; Voltaire’s encomiums of Berlin hushed
all suspicions, salved all humiliations, pardoned all treasons

respecting Prussia, at Versailles ; Frederick, consequently .

abandoned the French whenever it was his interest to do
50 ; he satirized their generals, their army, their states-
men and their king, After the battle of Fontenoy he
told the French ambassador the victory was useless to the
French, whom he desired to see, not out of Flanders, but
beyond the Rhine. In a postscript of two lines, Frederick
complimented Louis on his victory ; a victory that no more
concerned Prussia than a Gallic triumph at Pekin or Troy.
The French Ambassador, De Valori,accompanied Frederick
in his campaigns, to spur his majesty’s zeal. The king
lodged him on straw, in out-of-the-way places, along with
the army attendants, recommending him to return to his
fellow ambassadors at Berlin, if he disliked his quarters.

France subordinated all her policy to the maintenance
of good relations with Frederick ; yet that did not prevent
Prussia from concluding a separate peace with Austria,
and leaving France to look after herself. Frederick did
not care a fig what opinion was formed of him, like Riche-
lieu and Mazarin, he laboured boldly and resolutely for
the rgpid aggrandizement of his country, utterly regard-
less of the ways and means. After Frederick himself, the
most poweful artizans in the building up of the
Prussian monarchy were the French.
Theresa at the time found at Versailles men of poli-
tical foresight to second her intelligence and energy,
the Prussian kingdom might have been suffocated in
the egg, and both Austria and France spared the
common misfortune of Sadowa and Sedan. The battle
of Fontenoy is well told. Louis was present and the
Dauphin, and it was thus putting back history four cen-
turies ; to the days of the Black Prince and King John ;
to Crecy and Poictiers. “ Since the latter, said Louis, * no
King of France has met the English face to face.” And
when a spent cannon ball fell at his wmajesty’s feet, he

kicked it towards the Daupiain, and laughing said:

«Qend that back to those fellows, I desire to keep nothing
belonging to them.” The author does full justice to both

combatants, where the allies lost 10,000 men and the French

7,000, among the latter 400 officers, the flower of the
French nobility. The victory was decided by a charge of
the Irish brigade ; now the Duc de Broglie, like other his-
torian fails to remember that fact. Yet Cewesar ought to
get his due. All that Fontenoy gained, diplomacy took
back.

Femues pans r’Historre. By Madame de Witt (Hach-

_ette). This is u writer of race, for Guizot taught all his
family to write, and while urging the French to put money -

in their purses, he impressed upon his children to get
knowledge and understanding—Madame de Witt, to wit.
Only & woman, it is said, can dissect a woman, as the
authoress here displays, in her skilful use of the literary

The author is devoting his political leisure to.

« Father Fritz,” in .
the war against the House of Austria, was the most unre- .

Had Maria-
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scalpel on historical ladies. Madame Necker is agreeably
handled ; that young wife of the elderly and famous finan-
cier came to Paris from her Swiss home, as innocent as
the Edelweiss of her native mountains. A profound
stock of knowledge and exemplary virtue constituted the
fortune of Pastor Curchod’s daughter. She believed that
letters were the key to society, and that books formed the
pabulum for material wisdom. Error! In society she was
a failure, because ignorant of its hypocrisies and untuned
to its deceits. So awkward was she in manner, that she
composed rules of etiquette for her own guidance, and
broke down in their application. She was a stranger to
the agrémens of manners, to the mundane tone of Paris,
and had neither taste in her dress, nor gracefulness in
her carriage. These drawbacks descended to her cele-
brated daughter—Madame de Stagl. She lived and com-
bated for virtue, at an epoch when that was as difficult to
find as cash for the French treasury. The sketch of the
Marquis de Lafayette's wife is spirited. The famous gen-
eral, who contributed so much to American Independence,
and to transplant republicanism into France, was married
at sixteen—when an orphan, his wife being but fourteen.
It was only when her husband went to join his regiment
that she learned to love him, and next, insisted on follow-
ing him to the wars. She was a materialist, but consented
to be confirmed a twelvemonth after her marriage. By-the-
by, the authoress retains the particle ds, in Lafayette's
name. The general repudiated that aristocratic hall-mark;
and his family have ever done so since. The Munici-
pality of Paris called one of the longest streets, ‘ De
Lafayette,” in honour of the general ; his family compelled
the 500 name plates to be taken down and painted
“ Lafayette,” as at present. Thousands would be glad to
own the de.

THE LAST LESSON.

A STORY CF A LITTLE ALSATIAN.
ONE morning I was very late in going to school, and I
was in great fear lest I should be scolded, especially
as M. Hamel had told us that he should question us on
participles, about which I did not know the first word.
For a moment I thought of playing truant and spending
my day in the fields. .

It was such a warm and pleasant day.

The birds were singing at the edge of the woods, and in
the Rippert meadow behind the saw-mill the Prussians
were drilling. All this was much more tempting to me
than the rule of participles ; but I had the strength to
resist, and ran to school as fast as [ could.

As T passed by the mayor’s office, I saw that there

were people gathered about the little bulletin-board. From
there for two years had come all the bad news, of battles
lost, of drafts, of official orders ; and I thought without
stopping :

% What's up now?”

Then, as- I crossed the square on the run, the black-
smith Wachter, who was there with his apprentice engaged
in reading the handbill, shouted at me :

“Don't hurry, little fellow ; you will get to school
soon enough.”

I thought he was making fun of me, and I entered
M. Hamel's little school-room all out of breath.

Usually, at the opening of school, there was a great
stir and noise that could be heard even in the street,—
opening and shutting desks, lessons recited aloud in nunison,
with ears stopped up in order to learn the better, and the
teacher’s heavy ruler rapping on the tables :

wA little silence ! ”

I counted on all this stir to enable me to gain my
bench without being seen ; but that day it happened to be
perfectly quiet, like a Sunday morning. Through the open
window I saw my comrades already arranged in their
places, and M. Hamel passing back and forth with the
terrible iron ruler under his arm. T had to open the door
and enter in the midst of this great stillness. You can
imagine how red and frightened T was.

Well, no. M. Hamel looked at mb without anger and
said to me very gently :

“ Go quickly to your seat, my little Frantz ; we were
about to begin without you.”

1 went to my desk and sat down directly. Then only,
a little recovered from my fright, I noticed that our teacher
wore his beautiful green coat, his fine plaited frill, and the
embroidered black silk skull-cap which he put on only on
examination days and when prizes were to be awarded.
And in the appearance of the scholars, too, there was
something extreordinary and solemn. But what surprised
me most was to see at the back of the room, on the benches
that usually were empty, people of the village geated and
silent like ourselves,—the aged Hauser with his three-
cornered hat, the former mayor, the former postman, and
others besides. 'They all seemed sad, and Hauser had
brought an old primer worn at the edges, which he held
wide open on his knees, with bis big spectacles laid across
the pages. -

In the midst of my astonishment, M. Hamel went to
his desk, and, in the same gentle and serious voice with
which he had received me, he said tous:

My children, this is the last time that I shall give
you a lesson, An order has come from Berlin that here-
after only German shall be taught in the schools of Alsace
and Lorraine. The new teacher comes to-morrow, To-day
you will receive your last lesson in French. I beg you to
be very attentive.”
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These few words completely upset me. Ah! the
wretches, that was what they had posted at the mayor’s
office.

My last lesson in French!

And I who secarcely knew how to write! 1 should
never learn, then! How I now regretted the lost time,
the lessons missed in order to hunt birds’ nests or go skat-
ing on the Saar! My books, which only a few moments
before I had found go tiresome, so heavy to carry, my
grammar, my sacred history, seemed to me now like old
friends, from whom it would give me much pain to part.
And I felt the same towards M. Hamel. The idea that he
was going away, that I should never see him again, made
me forget the punishments, the blows from the ruler.

Poor man !

It was in honour of this last lesson that he had put on
his handsome Sunday clothes, and now I understood why
these old people of the village had come to sit in the back
part of the room. It seemed like a confession of regret
that they had not visited the school oftener. It was also
a way of thanking our teacher for his forty years of good
gervice, and of fulfilling their duties to the departing
country.

I had got so far in my reflections when I heard my
name called. It was my turn to recite. What would I
not have given to be able to repeat in full that famous rule
of participles in a loud, clear voice, without an error! But
I became confused over the very first words, and I
remained standing, balancing myself at my bench, with a
heavy-heart, not daring to raise my head. I heard M.
Hamel speaking to me:

« I will not scold you, my little Frantz; you must be
punished enough. That'’s the way it is. Every day we
say to ourselves: ‘ Bah | I have plenty of time; I will
learn to-morrow,’ And then you see what happens. Ah!
it has been the great misfortune of our Alsace to always
postpone its instruction till to-morrow. Now these
people-have a right to say to us: ¢ What ! you pretend to
be Frenchmen, and you don’t know how to write or speak
your own language!’ In all this, my poor Frantz, you are
not the most guilty. We all come in for a good share of
self-reproach.

“Your parents have not taken a sufficient interest in
your instruction. They preferred to send you to work in
the fields or in the mills in order to gain a few extra pen-
nies. And have I not also reason to reproach myself?
Have I not often watered my garden, when I ought to
have been working? And when I wanted to go trout-fish-
ing, have I shown any hesitation about dismissing school 1”

Then, going from one thing to another, M. Hamel
'began to talk to us about the French language, saying
that it was the finest language in the world, the clearest,
the most solid ; that we must preserve it among ourselves
and never forget it, because, when a people falls intoslavery,
provided it keeps its language, it holds, as'it were, the key
to its prison-house. Then he took a grammar and read us
our lesson. I was surprised to find how well I under-
stood it. All that he said seemed to me easy, easy. I
think, too, that I had never listened so carefully, and that
he had never been so patient in his explanations. One
would have said that the poor man wished, before going
away, to give us all his knowledge, to put his entire self
into our heads at one sitting.

The lesson over, we passed on to writing.. For 'that
day M. Hamel had prepared for us entirely new copies,
upon which were written in a beautiful round hand :
France, Alsace, France, Alsace. These had the appear-
ance of little flags, all around the school-room, flying
proudly from oar desks. You should have seen how every-
one applied himself, and what silence prevailed | There
was nothing to be heard except the scratching of the pens
upon the paper. At one time some maybugs flew into the
room, but no one paid any atteation to them, not even the
smallest scholars, who applied themselves to tracing their
pot-hooks with as much heart and conscience as if those
too were French. On the roof of the school-house pigeons
were softly cooing, and I said to myself as I listened to
them : ’

« Will they not oblige them to sing in German, too (A

From time to time, when 1 lifted my eyes from the page,
I saw M. Hamel motionless in his chair and looking steadily
at the objects about him, as if trying to fix upon his mind
a permanent impression of the little school-house. Think
of it ! For forty years he had been there in one place,
with his yard in front and his school-room always the
same. Only the benches and desks had become polished
and rubbed by use, the walnut trees in the yard had grown,
and the hop-vines that he had planted himself now twined
about the windows and up to the roof. What heart-tor-
ture it must be to this poor man to leave all these things
and to hear his sister moving about in the room above
engaged in packing their trunks ! For they were to start
the next day, and leave the country forever.

Nevertheless he had the courage to continue the session
to the end. After the writing, we had the lesson in
history ; then the little ones sang the BA BE BI BO BU.
In the back part of the room the aged Hauser had put on
his spectacles, and, holding his primer in both hands, he
spelled out the letters with them. One could see that he
too applied himself ; his voice trembled with emotion, and
it was so funny to hear him that we all had a desire to
both laugh and cry. Ah! I shall remember it, that last
lesson.

Suddenly the clock struck the hour of noon, and then
the Angelus. At the same time the trumpets of the Prus-
sians returning from their drill sounded under our windows.
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M. Hamel arose with a pale face. Never had he seemed
to me so tall.

« My friends,” said he, “ my friends, I ... I.. 2

But something stifled him. He could not finish his
sentence.

Then he turned to the black-board, took a piece
chalk, and bearing on with all his might, he wrote in
bold a hand as he could :—* Vive la France !”

Then he remained there, with his head resting against
the wall, and without speaking, he made a gesture with
his hand that signified :

“Tt is finished . . . . you may go.”—Alphonse Daudet,
in The Transatlantic.

THE SERAPH'S TASK.

WaEeN the fiat of creation

Was thundered from the Throne,
And borne on the winds of the echoes,
To the void, where Space alone,

On his mighty dais seated,

Swayed a despot-sceptre far

O’er the realms of endless distance
To the path of the nearest star,

I stood in the ranks of the seraphs
With my flaming wings outspread,
The halo of heaven's lustre

In light-waves over my head.

Then a sweet, soft voice flew to me,
A page by the Master sent,

A messenger golden-throated,

And in homage low I bent.

“ Fill up » measureless chalice

To the very brim,” it said,

“ From the font of Love, and follow
Where the angel of light has led,
And over the new world flutter
Your ceaseless wings and drain
From the bounteous cup o’erflowing
The precious heavenly rain

On the souls of mortals henceforth
Till earth’s brief day is domne.”
With a sweep of my swift wings downward
I circled the shining sun,

And reached the puny planet,
Where the pigmy swarms of men
Live out their lives in a moment,
Are buried away, and then

Their places are taken by others,
Who struggle, delve and toil,

And fight like hungry demons

For possession of the soil.

O’er the seething mob I flourish

My goblet brimming o’er,

And anoint the ocean’s billows,
The land from shore to shore.

1 visit the hut on the highway,

The shanty in the swale,

The cabin upon the prairie,

The cot in the flowery vile,

The camp on the lichened ramparts
Of the miner-tunnelled rock,

The light-house lone that the tempests
Assail with savage shock,

The palace of the noble,

The lodge of the porter old,

The squalid hovel filthy,

In the slums that the cities hold.
The young and the old regardless,
The saint and the sinner alike,

The rich and the poor my showers
In gleaming dashes strike.

To some they bring endles: sorrow,
To some unbounded joy,

And to some that saddened pleasure,
The trouble of Love's alloy.

At times I catch the echoes

Of the anthems round the Throne,
And note the glint of glories,

That wander far and lone,

And my heart leaps in my bosom
At the thought of soaring back
With the angel of light in the evening
On his home returning track,

And I hold my exhaustless measure
At arm’s length in the air,

And pour with the rush of a torrent
The contents everywhere,

Stayner, Ont. CuarLEs EDWIN JAKEWAY.

ONE of the London Daily Telegraph men tells the New
York Sun’s London correspondent that they are seriously
afraid that their chief, Sir Edwin Arnold, will settle down
in Japan. “He is an Orientalist by disposition and
temperament,” says this sub-editor, * and the hurly-burly
of the practical world has always jarred upon his sensitive
organization. He is a man of the gentlest character. 1
never heard him use a harsh or discourteous word. He is
polite to & crossing sweeper or a cabman. He would be
courteous to & woman who annoyed him in the streets. In
Japan he has found the exact environment he has always
craved, and we very much fear that he will not return to
Europe.”
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THE “BYSTANDER” ON EUROPEAN TOPICS.

HE bubble of * Randy’s ” reputation seems to have burst

at last. Unscrupulous the man not only is but pro-
fesses to be. In that respect, at all events, the mantle of
his ¢ Elijah ” has fallen upon him. But he never had any
real gift save that of talking smart rowdyism, which
pleased the music halls from the lips of a lord. At least
if he had any other gift it was that of intrigue. That he
should have ever become a power was one of the most sin-
ister features of the situation. Lord Salisbury showed the
wenkness, of which there is an element in his character,
by aliowing Lord Randolph’s cabal against Sir Stafford
Northcote to succeed, and rewarding it with the leadership
of the House of Commons. He did worse. He allowed
Lord Randolph to entangle him in an alliance with the
Parnellites for the overthrow of the Liberal Government
and to abandon the Crimes Act as the price of their sup-

port. This disgraceful and fatal move was the beginning-

of the mischief. It threw Gladstone into the arms of
Parnell. Very different would now be the situation, and
very different Lord Salisbury’s own position, if he had
said in answer to such tempters that though the opponent
of Mr. Gladstone and desirous of ousting him from power
he was bhefors all things a British nobleman, and that he
would never embarrass the Queen’s Government while it
was defending the integrity of the nation against foreign
enemies and domestic treason. Had the grace been given
him to take that course he would now be in real power.
But Party is not the school of patriotism or of honour.

What dirge is loud or pathetic enough for the fall of
Bismarck 1 It is an ominous comment on personal govern-
ment that a youth fresh in power and intoxicated with it,
a8 unsteady as he is ambitious, lurching from Chauvinism
to mock Socialism, should be able at his imperial will and
pleasure to cashier the creator and preserver of German
unity, the man whose mighty genius has wrought whas
few men have ever wrought for a nation. We ulmost look
in vain amongst the giants of history for one who has
achieved such things and borne such a weight of responsi-
bility. Bismarck's faults were but the shadows of his
great qualities, while the union in him of Militarism with
Liberalism was as rare as it was indispensable to the
work that was to bo done, The other day his work
and that of Von Moltke were in danger from the intrigues
of the Empress ; now he i cast from power by the vanity
of her son. Were the crisis of Germany’s fate over, the
Man of Iron might be spared, perhapseven his retirement
might be seasonable as opening the way for an era not of
iron ; but with France and Russia in their present attitude
the crisis of Germany’s fate is not over, nor the crisis in
Europe's fate, which is bound up with the fate of Germany.
It will now be seen whether Phaeton can guide the chariot
of the sun any better for having a crown upon his head.
Bismarck’s age makes it very doubtful whether if necessity
should once more call for the man and not the shadow,
he can ever take the reins again. But Herbert Bismarck,
though he has hitherto appeared in an equivocal light, is
said by good judges to inherit more of his father’s qualities
than is supposed, and to be capable of becoming, at need,
the pillar of the State.

The German Emperor’s attempt to outbid Socialism
has met the usual and the deserved fate of such manceuvres.
His International Conference is not likely to come to
much. It has proved hitherto impossible to get the work-
ing-men of different nations to agree to the same restric-
tions; and if the workman of one nation handicaps
himself those of the other nations will take advantage of
him, The English workman under the guidance of Mr,
Burns is in a fair way to drive trade from England.

Bocinlism is a very vague term and is being much mis-
applied. Genuine Socialism means nothing less than the
total subversion of a civilization founded on industrial
liberty, private contract and private property. This has
not yet anywhere made great way or got political power
into its hands, On this Continent it has scarcely gained a
footing even in opinion. In France, or rather at Paris in
1848, it for a moment, in the person of Louis Blane,
mounted to power and founded the national workshops
which at once and ignominiously failed. But the name
¢ Socialistic ” is applied to mere extensions of the action
of the Government, the limit of whose regulative functions
must always be a question of experience, and may vary
greatly in different circumstances, in different stages of
civilization and in different nations. There are people
who call the factory laws socialistic and exult in them as a
triumph over political economy, as though any sane econo-
mist had ever denied that law must protect those who can-
not protect themselves, All law restrains liberty of private
action, and might, at this rate, be called Socialistic.
Factory laws are so far from being opposed to political
economy that they fulfil its purposes by preserving the
efficiency of labour which would be marred by overworking
the child or the mother, State construction and owner-
ship of railways and telegraphs, again, whether desirable
or not, are no more a breach of the laws of political
sconomy than State construction and ownership of high-
ways and ships of war. As to German Socialism it appears
to be in the main a local revolt against the military system,
the burden of taxation, and the grinding usury of the Jew.
The same people when they come over here are, with the
‘exception of a few maniacs such as Herr Most, quiet and

_ ordinary citizens, Reduction of armaments is what Ger-

many above all countries needs ; but it is hardly possible

2o By st i A ety ot e
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while Russia on one side and France on the other continue -

to grind their swords. To imagine that the Pope could be
accepted as arbiter of disarmament is preposterous. He
would disarm the Protestant nations.

The world is sometimes led by verbal fallacies into
practical errors. We have mentioned as an instance of this
the word “ money,” the equivocal use of which has led
Governments to fancy that because it was their province
to guarantee and regulate the coin it wasalso their province
and their right to regulate the circulation of bank-bills and
appropriate the profit, ‘Labour” is another fallacious
word, which is betraying us into practical aberrations.
We talk of labour, the dignity of labour and the claims,
applying the terms solely to those who labour with their
hands, in fact almost exclusively to the mechanics. All
alike labour—the farmer, the storekeeper, the clerk, the
millowner, the schoolmaster, the lawyer, the minister and
the physicians, as well as the mechanic—though nobody
proposes for anybody but the mechanic an eight-hour law,
The farmer at times works fifteen hours and the lawyer as
much. Labour is simply the means by which ail but the
few who have inherited property live : there is no dignity
about it except that which belongs to work well done;
nor can any man or set of men claim special privileges or
honour in its name. On this subject there is a good deal
of nonsense to be cleared away. People are repeating the
complaint of John Stuart Mill that hardly any of the
working-class labour for themselves, meaning that they do
not themselves use or consume what they make. Who
does? The pastry-cook does not eat her own pies, nor the
druggist swallow his own pills. All who work work for
wages in one form or another, not for the specific article
which they produce. Let us not make sham grievances
when there are real grievances enough in the world,

The strong point of the Russian character is not vera-
city and, Stepniak is a Russian. We receive then, with
allowance all narrativee of atrocities which come from that
quarter. But whatever may have happened no man who
has not taken leave of good sense and morality will give
his sympathy to Nihilism. Nihilism, like the Clan-na-Gael,
is & murder club ; and no murder club ever helped or ever
will help the progress of humanity. Nihilism is believed
to be made up chiefly of five elements, not one of which is
ikely to lead the world or any community in the path of
wisdom : wild students, the women whom they inspire,
dismissed or discontented servants of the Government,
intriguing Jews, and destitute sons of the clergy. The
clergy in Russia are all married, are all poor, and their
sons, too much educated to stoop to manual labour, are
often, in the close hierarchy of Russian professions and
callings, unable to find a place. The creed of the Nihi-
lists is destruction, not politieal only, but social, domestic
and moral. They do not represent the Russian people,
who, if the question were to-morrow put to a vote, would
decide by an overwhelming majority in favour of the
autocracy of the Czar. Their only constituency is Chaos,
The effect of their murderous agitation has been to dis-
credit .noderate reforms which were before making way,
and to silence moderate reformers who are afraid of being
tainted by the association. Alexander II. not only
emancipated the serfs but outstripped both the aptitudes
and wishes of the people in grants of local self-govern-
ment. Hid reward was assassination. His heir was not
likely to follow in his footsteps. Nor is it surprising that
the constant fear of assassination, notoriously the most
maddening of all fears, should goad the Czar to acts of
cruelty, the responsibility for which falls mainly on the
Nihilists themselves.

THE GREATEST THING IN'THE WORLD*

EN CASED in a cover of matchless purity, and set forth

in the clearest type, is “The Greatest Thing in the
World,” by Prof. Henry Drummond, a short but power-
ful lecture delivered by him to the students of Northfield,
Mass., and now translated into several languages, With
such a subject,immeasurable, infinite, in its height, breadth,
and depth of results, it does not strike the reader as won-
derful that the lecturer has been able to handle it in
8o clear and succinct a manner—a manner, however, ap-
pealing strongly to his hearers, especially to those eager to
grasp at the tangibilities of life.

It has been a well propounded theory of other able
writers, that the chief characteristic of a great man—the
essential to a successful life, the pure golden thread woven
into the texture of the Heroic—is sympathy with what-
ever cause one makes the aim and object of life.

This living, acting, absorbing sympathy or love is not
only the foundation of greatness, but is the necessary
cause of every particular achisvement, the mainspring of
all arts and sciences, and the very essence of philanthropy.

And so Professor Drummond, in & higher and more
spiritual senge, inculcates his theory, based on the words
and ensample of the world’s Redeemer, that Love, and not
Faith, is ¢ The Greatest Thing in the World,” regarding
our relations to God and man, enfolding in its wide spread
arms the moral laws, the lesser attributes and higher
graces. .

Taking 8t. Paul’s letter to the Corinthians (1 Cor. xiii.)
ag his thesis, he declares the supreme good of this life to
be ¢ Love”—greater than Faith, because the “end is

*,‘The Greatest Thing in the World.” By Henry Drummond,
F.R.8.E., F.G.8,, author of * Natural Law in t{le Spiritual World,”
Toromto : Williamson and Company. ' j,

A, 4th, 1880.

greater than the means;” above Charity, because *the
whole is greater than the part.”

With a threefold division of this chapter he proves his
argument by ¢ Contrast,” “ Analysis,” and a most noble
‘“ Defence.”  In the latter, his reason for singling it out as
& supreme possession from a world where all is fleeting,
temporary, passing away is because it is “ lasting,” a cer-
tain’ and sure “survival of the fittest.” Prophecies,
Tongues, Knowledge, all vanish as a dream ; “ whatever
we are stretches past what we do—beyond what we
possess.” The immortal soul must give itself to something
that is immortal, to « Faith, Hope, Love, but the greatest
of these is Love.”

And this Love that the Lecturer exalts to the topmost
pinnacle has its origin and infinitude in the Incarnation
—a love of which man has in his heart but a faint echo, a
slowly expanding overflow. If man had not the eternal
horizon of the Divine Passion of God on which to gaze,
human love would be unutterable anguish.

Professor Drummond concludes with the startling fact
that the final test of religion will not be religiousness but
love-—a withholding of which is a negation of Christ him-
self. Before the Son of man, in the presence of humanity
we shall be charged, and the words will “ sound not of
Theology, but of Life.” M. E. A.

MONTGOMERY.

A MaN whom flirting Fortune oft annoyed
By anxious epochs in a fight for bread ;
Though falt’ring some when hope had well nigh fled,
A poet’s solace on life’s wave him buoyed,
Nor suffered in despondency to drown
Amid the surgings of inclement need.
For on the fruits of Paradise they feed
Who court the muses more than earth’s renown,
'"Twas his to ask at high Elysium’s gate
Admittance to its hallowed precincts’ gleam,
And walk with vestured seraphs in the dream
Of inspiration, which would him translate.
Companion of the blest, he learned their psalms,
To find in them below soul-soothing halms.

Toronto. Wirniam T, JaMes.

GOLD AND SILVER WARSTE.

A PAPER of practical interest was read by Mr. J. F.

Latimer at the last meeting of the Mineralogy branch
of the Canadian Institute, on * Gold and silver waste and
its utilization.” He said the chief occasions of waste of
the metals arose out of the very fact of their comparative
indestructibility determining their use in peculiarly ex-
posed positions. He referred to the chief sources of waste
ag erosion of gold and silver coin, and of jewelry, silver-
plate, plated ware, and watch cases ; loss in the operation
of gilding, polishing, dentistry and photography—the
waste in many cases becoming a total loss, and of so
serious a character thet, were it not for the fresh supplies
delved from the mines, the precious metals would soon be
at a premium. The loss from the wear of coin alone
throughout the world is estimated at some $300,000 per
annum. Add to this, loss by wearing away of jewellery,
watch cases and domestic articles, accidental loss by fire
and flood, and unavoidable loss in the arts and industries,
and the sum total will amount to upwards of $1,000,000,
probably nearer a million and a half every year.

Very much more than this is recovered from accumu-
lated waste in the same range of operations. A single
firm, the American Watch Case Company in this city,
receives for their rough waste, exclusive of the richer
turnings and filings, about $3,000 per annum. Messrs.
Brown Bros., perhaps the largest users of gold leaf in the
city, recover about $350 from the fragmentary gold leaf
saved ; and a single purchaser of the same material in
Toronto receives about $2,000 annually, The waste of
silver through photography in Toronto alone every year
would be in the vicinity of $2,500. Much of the silverin
this waste is now recovered, but a large portion is still lost
in the washings, toning baths, films and emulsions. Most
of the loss occurs through want of facilities for saving and
precipitating the solutions, want of knowledge of the
methods, or want of appreciation of the gradual accumula-
tion of consequential value. Most of the silver could be
extracted from this waste by burning out the combustible
matter and then fusing with a suitable finx ; but the silver
obtained would need to be refined to prepare it for market,

"The solutions are precipitated by commeon salt, as chlo-
rides, or by sulphides of the alkalis, as sulphides, the
sulphur is driven off by heat and the residue fused with
an alkaline carbonate. Silver chloride, being volatile at a
high temperature, should be carefully fused with a little
nitrate of potash to oxidize any base metals present, and
sufficient carbonate of soda to absorb all the chlorine ; or,
better still, should first be reduced by hydrogen and fused
afterward. Gold solutions may be precipitated by sulphate
of iron; but sufficient muriatic acid should be added to
hold the iron in solution, otherwise oxide of iron would
gradually precipitate and become mixed with the precipi-
tate of gold.

There is room for profitable employment of capital in
large reduction works in Toronto ; but for all the purposes
for which' such works would be required machinery and
appliances to the value of about $10,000 wonld be
necessary.
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IS THERE A DOMINANT RACE!

LOWLY and steadily, by a peaceful process of natural
selection, the Celt is swamping the Teuton in Britain.
More than any other British type, he retains unimpaired
the reproductive faculty of early and vigorous races.
Already he possesses nearly half the voting power of the
United Kingdom ; and he must needs increase while the
8o called Saxon decreases, because all the greau feeding-

_beds of towns, the nurseries of men, are situated in the
_ Qeltic half of Britain, while the Teutonic half of the

population, being largely urban and therefore decadent,
can only be kept up at its full level by continuous impor-
tation from these more wholesome breeding-places. Those
who fear such a change, however, fall into a grave error as
to the nature of race distinctions. They are in most cases
themselves quite half Celtic by birth; and there is no
real danger of the Celtic element making any change for
the worse in the state of Britain, because, as a matter of
fact, a very great proportion of what is best in our mixed

opulation is and has always been of largely Celtic origin.

he truth is, we talk glibly enough in our hasty way about
Celts and Saxons, but who is Celt and who is Saxon, it
would puzzle the best ethnographer among us all to deter-
mine with the slighiest approach to accuracy. There are
men still living in many parts of Britain whose skulls
exactly resemble in every measurable particular the skulls
of the very earliest preglacial inhabitants. The great
lesson driven in upon us by the irrefragable conclusions ef
modern ethnography is the lesson of the folly aand futility
of all race rivalries and race animnsities. Not only is it
true that God has made of one blood all the nations upon
earth, but it is also true that the blood of all nations is 8o
mixed and so blended that no pure race now exists any-
where in civilized Europe, Asia, or America, Nor has it
ever been clearly shown that any ome stock, in Europe at
least, is intellectually or morally superior to any other.
For years, for example, it has been usual to regard the
fair-haired and blue-eyed type as the true Aryans, and as
the highest embodiment of European culture. But the
most recent historian of the Aryans, Canon Isaac Taylor,
has shown grave reasons for doubting this supposed pedi-
gree, and has pointed out that culture belongs historically
rather to the smaller and darker people of central Europe
than to the big-bodied and fair-haired Scandinavian moun-
taineers. The tall blue-eyed race has everywhere in
Europe formed, by conquest, for several centuries, the
dominant aristocracy ; but the men of thought, the men of
art, the men of leading, and the men of letters, have
belonged, if anything, rather to the smaller and conquered
than to the larger, fairer, and conquering type. On a
balance of all good qualities, mental and bodily, I believe
no one race can be shown to possess any marked superiority,
all round, to another ; but if in energy and activity of a
military sort the so-called Teutonic type has the best of it,
in brain and eye the so-called Celt seems on the other hand
to have somewhat the advantage.

It has been shown pretty conclusively that English
poetry and English art have been mostly Oeltic, while
English engineering and English politics have been mainly
Teutonic. Nor is that all.  Even this mild form of dog-
matizing on race superiority is itself deceptive; for there
are no pure Celts, and there are no pure Teutons. All
over Britain the intermixture is so intricate and so nice
that one can hardly do more than say roughly of such and
such a given large area that it is on the wholea trifle more
Celtic or a trifle more Teutonic than such and such an-
other, And the moral of this is, as the Duchess would
have said to Alice, let us not be excessively puffed up with
personal pride because we think ourselves, on one side out
of & hundred, of pure Norman origin; and let us not
despise our fellow-subjects anywhere because we imagine
they have a smaller fraction of the blue Aryan blood,
whatever that may be (a most doubtful point) than some
of the rest of us. Everybody isa bit of a Norman and a bit
of a chimneysweep. The very same people who are noble
here are rolurier there ; the very same physical character-
istics that mark in one place the haughty ruling caste mark
in another the crouching pariah or the leper whom his
neighbours shun with religious awe for fear of ceremonial
contamination, In Spain, the Hidalgo is the Hi-d"-al-go,
the son of the Goth, the representative of the conquering
Teutonic overlords ; but just north of the Pyrenees his
brother, the Cagot, is the dog of a Goth, the heretical
Arian refugee, who refused to conform to Catholic usage,
and whose descendants, therefore, till lately entered the
church, like accursed beings, by a separate doorway. It
is the same everywhere. The race that for the time being
has the upper hand anywhere prides itself largely upon its
noble and masterful manly qualities ; it despises with all
its heart the servile characteristics of the servile race.
Change their places and you change their natures. The
servile race becomes in broader circumstances generous and
wide-minded ; the degraded overlords sink forthwith into
ignoble serfs. So the Saxon went down before the Dane,
and the Dane before the Norman ; and in the second gen-
neration after the conquest the English-born gentleman of
Frisian blood degenerated into farmer Godrie, the illiterate
churl whom the mailed Normanknight despised as a vulgar
boor. No race of slaves was ever anything on earth but
slavish; no race of nobles ever failed to develop the
chivalrous qualities of courtly life. Even the unspeakable
Turk himself is “at least a gentleman,” say his friendly
apologists ; and the southern slave-holder, whatever might
be the vices of his private life, had usually the dignified
and complactent manners of a Louis Quinze nobleman.—
Grant Allen in the English Illusirated Magaxine for March.
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SPARES FROM THE ANVIL.

Sparks frem the anvil ! sunlight gilds the plasn/
Gentles ! the Blasksmith s ot work agasm.

To give —an’ giving pinches us,— is generosity,
The gift that costs us nought is eften vanity.

“ Pay as you go,” the preachers londly cry, and yet
A church in not respectable till it's in debt.

The married butserfly is one, who sipping, loves to roam
Always at home, save when, alas! the raseal w at heme.

Who deems himself a trenchant satiriss,
Is often but a fifth rate pessimist.

The farmer's hireling breathes a purer air
Than the bank-clerk or bloated millionaire.

Some people are the very deuee

At raising hopes—only to desh ‘em,
One half $heir lives are promises,

The other half they live to smash ’em.

If girls who're ** tailor-made ” most sui¢ the men,
Then the tailor's shears are mightier than the pen.

They say ‘' No mind has yet been found
To make & rhyme with month,”

Trot ous old Pope who lisp'd in rhymes,
He'd do the thing at wuntk.

Bewars the seriptural business man,
He who eants will ever-reach,

The wise hen secks the highest perch
When Sir Reynard 'gins to preach.

Lust goes no warfare at his own sxpense,

Hin qusd pro quo, with interest, he gains

Who loans out pleasurs to the youthful heart
That pays him back with body, soul, and brains.

All Iabour’s dignified, of courss,—but still
We wouldn’t have a Ceesr earrying * swill.”
Nor Hanuibal, stern, dignified, and grand,
Running & Carthaginian psa-nut stand.

This it 1s disturbs my slumber,
This it is that flecks my hair,
If;two pears be not an apple
Can two apples be a’pair.

We covet that which we most lack. But see
The low born snob invent a pedigree

And Lion couchant erest that should have been
A mushroom rampant on a field of green.

The shark guffaws when people say
That human beauty’s but skin deep,
And Leo roars about the day

When Agnuas by his side shall sleep.

Her father and her elder brother swain
Saw Ethel in the act of osculation,

Her lover says he got those two black eyes
As the result of ** relative observation.”

Bereavement leaves the Son of Dives richer atill,

It leaves the poor man poorer by a funeral bill,

And somehow, reader, strange as it may seem to you
The rich man’s oft the shabbier funeial of the two.

Though ‘* we sing of the realms of the Blest,

Of that country so bright and so fair,”

We're uncommonly loath, if it must be confeased,
To leave this for the land over there.”

One puisance Father Adasm miss’d
In the brave old days of yore,

He wasn’t ask’d by Mother Eve

** Have you ever lov'd before?”

# Poor shots ; them cockney gents ? Poor shots is they 7
(And these old Dick, the keeper’s, diplomatic words)

< Hi don’t say that exact, but this hi’ll say,

As 'ow they's werry marciful to birds.”

The man who makes no enemies,
That man lacks balance as a rale,
But he who makes a needlexs foe,
Is, by long odds, the bigger fool.

¢ Quick ! ” quoth the gentleman who's nameless, *‘ begone !
Leave these £air halls of mine, or I'm undone,

Up with the drawbridge swiftly ! —Warders—he !

Take in a railroad magnate !—Not for Joe! -

For if T did he’d beg, or sell, or ateal

Myself and every water-front in Sheol.”

The atill, small voice breathes » more potent eall
Than the loud utterance of Anger’s thrall

As, when soft dews (that weave the shroud of night)
Obscure the landscape from the brakesman's sight
As, wearily he treads his lofty round

Unnotic’d falls the shrilly warning on his ear

Yot neath the Batt’s* caress of softened sound
Instinct awakes—the deadly arch is near.
Reverse, well used, is victory in disguise,

Bereft of it true effort wanes and dies,

Undue suecess i worse than dire defeat,

Capua was more disastrous than retreat,

For he, who by the Capuan eme undone,
Dishonour'd, forfeits that which Canne won,
‘And greater he who, oft defeated, still

Fights on, untamed and undismay’d, until

His steady courage bears his foeman down,

‘And wrests from him the victor’s laurel crown,

Silent the anvil / Shadows veil the plain,
Geniles ! & fair good night—we meet again.

Taa Braoxsurrn.
+ Tho Batt is a long line of thin leather strips hanging over the track.

When the standing brakeaman feels their light souch in passing ab nigh$
Re iIg thus silently warned that a bridge is beivg lpprosegod.
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ART NOTES.

No fewer than ten lady students were among the sue-
cessful competitors at the Royal Academy Schools thig
year, among them Miss Gertrude Hammond, whose design
for the decoration of a portion of a building was deemed
so excellent by the Council that the artist is to be given
an opportunity of carrying it out.

TR exhibition of pictures illustrative of Art and Sport
opened in London, Eng., near the end of January has not
called together se many good pictures as was expected.
Rubens and Snyders, Landseer and Morland, Fyt, Pard
de Vos and Cuyp are all regresented, but the exhibition
as a whole has emphasized the fact that good animal
pictures are much rarer than portraits, landscapes or genrs
pieces,

PossiLy to appease the discontent amongst English
artists with the distribution of medals at the Paris Exhibi-
tion of 1889, Sir Frederick Leighton has been made a
commander and Mr. Herkomer an officer of the Legion of
Honour, while Messrs. Ouless, R.A.; Moore, A.R.A.;
Leader, A.R.A.; Burne Jones, A.R.A., and Whistler
have been nominated knights. In the American section
Mr. Ridgway Knight and Alex. Harrison have received
similar distinctions.

Sinoe 1885 the Royal Academy has adopted the plan
of having designs for decoration of public buildings carried
out by the successful student, and the Autotype Company
has just issued a reproduction of the first prize design so
carried out, which is said to be a great triumph of photo-
graphy. It ie by Mr. Herbert Draper, and although it
lacks the dignity of the great masters, it has a charm of
its own and will give pleasure to many who see it. The
subject iz * Spring,” with many figures of children, birds
and blossoms, and it is executed by Mr. Draper on the
wall in the nurses’ refectory at Guy’s Hospital,

Tun object of the English “ Art for Schools Associa-
tion” is an admirable one. It is to supply schools at a
reasonable price with adequate reproduction of works of
art both ancient and modern. The importance of sur-
rounding children with pictures which shall cultivate their
sense of the beautiful can scarcely be overestimated. The
debasing effect of the cheap German oleograph has to be
counteracted, and the society which undertakes this work
deserves all the support which the public can give it.
The Association was primarily formed to minister to the
needs of elementary schools, but it now numbers among
its customers several public schools and a large number of
secondary schools. This Association is able to give its
subscribers more than a full equivalent for any aid it may
receive, as good productions of the best works are procured
at very low prices in quantities. It would be a great boon
to the rising generation of Canada, if a similar scheme
could 'be put in operation here, and thers is little doubt
that more lasting benefit would be received from a study
of copies of good art than from the feeble attempts at
teaching drawing and design in the public schools which
amount to little or nothing in educating either the eye or
the hand of the children, who cannot, in the multiplicity
of studies demanding attention, devote sufficient time to
attain any amount of facility with the pencil A few
lectures on the art of seeing and the picturesque, with &
portfolio of examples to discourse on, would leave more
impression on the minds of children and teach them more
about seeing as artists see them than many hours of
perfunctory drawing lessons of the usual kind.

TEMPLAR,

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Tur London County Council has abandoned its schem
of compelling actors to take out licenses. :

TaE recital to be given by Dr. Von Biilow promises to
equal the Sarasate D’Albert concert in interest.

LioNgn BroucH is reported to be making a fortune
out of his performances in Africa at the diamond fields.

A TrIAL has taken place at Prague of Dvorak’s new
symphony in G, composed for the Philharmonic Society, and
it is spoken of in the highest terms by the masicians present.

Pror. CarL ReiNgckE has orchestrated his cycle of
piano pieces entitled *“ From the Cradle to the Grave,”
and produced it at a Gewandhaus concert. The orchestra-
tion is said to be most graceful and appropriate,

SaraH BEsNHARDT is making ready to play  Cleo-
patra,” Nothing if not original, her European Queen will
be black ; of course, not coal black, but chocolate-coloured,
like the modern Egyptian muls-driver of the streets of
Cairo.

LroroLp Lewis, the adapter of ¢ The Bells,” told a
friend just before his death that Mr. Irving had for many
years paid him privately an allowance sufficient for all his
wants in recognition of the opportunity provided for him
in % Mathias.”

F. R. BrysoN’s production of ¢ Hamlet” at the London
Globe Theatre appears to be chiefly remarkable for the con-
versational tone adopted by the melancholy Dane, who is
said to exhibit small concern either about his princely dig-
nity or the exigencies of blank verse. In the closet scene
Hamlet carries a portrait of his father in his bosom, and
compares it with a picture of the usurper which stands
upon the Queen’s dressing-table. At the words, “ A king
of shreds and patches,” he dashes the second picture to the
floor and tramples upon it.
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Hexry IrviNG intends to open his next season in Lon-
don with a new and original poetic play by Herman Meri-
vale, which has been in his possession for a considerable
time, and is said to be a very fine dramatic work. For the
purposes of the new play Mr. Irving has re-engaged William

o Terriss, who will take his old place in the Lyceum Com-
D pany, which he only left to become the hero of Adelphi
o drama. The play is said to be founded on *The Bride of
o Lammermoor.”

M. LaMOREAUX, the famous orchestral leader of Paris,
can afford to keep his band together and lay out his
tournees without thought of the material outcome of the
venture. The eminent French conductor married a daughter
of Dr. Pierre, inventor of a dentifrice that has long been
popular in France, and that has brought millions of francs
to its compounder. And it is understood that Dr. Pierre’s
bank account is at his son-in-law’s disposal, whenever the
interests of art require it to be dipped into.

AN interesting concert in Association Hall last Mon-
day’under the auspices of the Conservatory of Music
revealed great talent among the members of the staff and
much promise in the pupils. Mr. Harrison, Mrs. Jarvis,

T Mr. 8. H. Clark (elocutionist), Miss Dallas, Miss Gor-
i don and Mrs. Bradley contributed some pleasing select-

L jons, and the accompaniments were rendered by Signor

o D’Auria. Mr. Tripp surpassed all his previous efforts in

o a creditable performance, though taken at a slightly too

vl rapid pace of Mendelssohn’s G minor concerto, and
received a double encore. The friends of the institution
were present in large numbers ; the object of the concert
being the purchase of a reference library.

Tais little anecdote from the World of yesterday con-
veys some notion of the tribulations of tho stage manager:
Miss Jeffreys Lewis, who was cast for an important part
in the production of “The Knights of Tyburn,” at Niblo’s,
on April 7, presented herself for the first time at the Aca-
demy of Music for rehearsal yesterday. To the astonish-
ment of Stage Manager Stuart, Miss Lewis announced that
she had made out a part for herself, and didn’t care to play
that provided for her by the management. ‘ But, my dear

. madam,” said Mr. Stuart, “you must stick to our text.
We can’t let you do what you like in this matter.” Miss
Jeffreys Lewis, who has been a star of high rank, was very
indignant. *I must play the part as I understand it,” she
gaid. *““No? Oh, very well.” With that she beckoned
to her little child, who had been playing with Mr. Stuart

: in seraphic innocence of mamma’s dramatic tribulations,

Cy shook hands with the company, smiled sweetly, and left.

I"i’ +  Tar N. Y. World says of a Canadian lady in a recent

| issue : Unlike other women composers, Helen Grogory
stands almost alone in her profession. She is a writer of
the ultra-classical, and enjoys the distinction of having

, been the first woman to have conferred upon her the dual

Lo degree of Musical Bachelor and Bachelor of Arts. Few

imagine the necessary capabilities required for the attain-
ment of such honours. In the Trinity University of

Toronto, Canada, from which she graduated for the degree

of Musical Bachelor, four successful examinations were
necessary, each embracing a course in harmony, counter-
part, canon, fugue, form, history of music and instrumen-
tation. At the last examination the student is required
to write a musical composition with full orchestral accom-

4 paniment, one or two choruses of at least four or six parts,

| a fugal chorus and solos. In order to keep the standard
a8 high as possible the papers are sent to England and

SR examined by three noted professors of the University of

2 Cambridge. All this Miss Gregory went through success-

T fully, claiming the credit of opening Trinity University to
i women, which had previously issued only Gertificates

- instead of degrees. She then, at the same college, by dint

‘ of perseverance, succeeded in persuading the Senate of the

University to also grant her admission to a full collegiate

: course, and, but a few months ago, after a three yeoars’

A course of study, she graduated with honours and the

i degrees named.

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.
OoNvERSATIONS IN A Stupio. By William Wetmore Story,
D.0.L, Oxon. Two volumes. Boston and New
York ; Toronto : Williamson and Company.

The conversations in these neatly made volumes are on

a great variety of topics. They are chiefly about art and
. literature, but the speakers—there are only two—dwell
1 " rather more on letters and authors than on art and artists,
Many good stories are told, some of them quite new and
gome even venerable, but none that we should wish to ex-
clude. We have the anecdote so often told, in one form or
another, to illustrate Wordsworth’s complacent gelf-conceit.
The poet and Douglas Jerrold * were talking together one
day about Shakespeare and his wonderful plays, when
Wordsworth said, * I have often thought that I, too, could
. have written plays like Shakespeare’s, if I had had a mind
X to.” ¢Ah,’ said Jerrold, ‘I see! it is only the mind then
that is wanting.’” The caustic comment is, we think,
usually attributed to Charles Lamb. Shakespeare is natu-
rally the subject' of much talk; and German criticism

' comes in for some vigorous condemnation. Even the great
Goethe is spoken of in a tone that savours strongly of
-disrespect. * It provokes me,” M. says, “ to be told, as a

am constantly told, that the Germans appreciate Shake-
speare more than the English, and that they have taught

"us of late truly to estimate him. I am sick of hearing of
‘Schlegel, and Goethe and the next, and what they say.
We might just as well tell the Italians that we English
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understand Dante better than they do. Some of the Ger-
man criticism is as bad as Voltaire’s. But the
very best of it is not worth much. Even Goethe's ¢ An-
alysis of Hamlet,’ much as it has been praised, seems very
poor to me—not to be mentioned for insight and sympa-
thetic sense with, for instance, Lamb, Coleridge or Hazlitt.
The single phrase of Hazlitt, ¢ We are all of us Hamlet,’
is worth all that Goethe and Schlegel ever wrote. Not
that I count for much the English criticism on Shake-
speare, which is very traditional for the most part, and
greatly overshadowed by stage influences. But
the Geermans have the vice of anatomizing Shakespeare,
and laying him out in parts and pieces, and admiring the
worst a8 much as the best. They find admirable reasons
to show that the notoriously ungenuine parts of his plays
are as admirable as the others.  When once they go in to
praise, they praise everything. .- In fact, take the
Genman criticism on Shakespeare for all in all, it seems to
me very commonplace. It is vehement and indiscriminate
in its praise and blame, without any true critical sense.
It is the same in their criticism of art,” :

The French are praised for their literary art, but are
condemned for the plots and incidents they prefer to use.
«The French generally write well—better than the Eng-
lish, They are neat, precise and clear in their style, and
say what they mean with directness and simplicity, whereas
in English we lack these qualities as a general rule. The
French are more accustomed to talk, give vent to their
thoughts and feelings more freely in conversation, are
more impulsive and eager in their utterance, than the
English, and when they write, they write more naturally.
. The motif of many of their plays is seduction or
a criminal liaison. They assume a condition .of things
which is repulsive toa just sense of honour, and impossible
for pure and honest persons. It is not the vice
or wickedness of these French plays as much as the spirit
in which they are conceived and developed that disgusts.
It is the constant inuendo and allusion that offends.. One
cannot, however, deny that, given their theme, the best
French authors develop it with great spirit, talent and
vivacity. They are seldom tedious, heavy and boring ; and,
disapprove as you may, you cannot but admire the skill
and literary faculty they display. : There are
some charming plays in French, such as ‘ The Village,’ of
Octave Feuillet, which is full of pathos and tenderness of
treatment and refinement of feeling ; and what a pity it is
that the French writers will waste their extraordinary
talent on demi-monde subjects. There can be no doubt
that they have a wonderful ease and lightness in dialogue,
as well as great cleverness in the delineation of character,
and skill in the development of their plot. But the sub-
jects and incidents they choose, and the low tone of their
morality and manners simply disgust one. Indeed, the
stage has so fallen now that it would seem as if there must
be soon a reaction towards virtue and nobleness. A pure,
high-minded character now would have the effect of origin-
ality, and I cannot but think would have a fresh relish
after all this low viciousness.”

Let us give just one more extract about the French 4
propos of the art of conversation, for, as we are here told,
“to talk well is an art, and it can be cultivated ; and to
listen well is equally an art.” ¢ There is nothing that
oharms like simplicity and unconsciousness. Freedom and
nataralness are the very soul of life. The French under-
stand this; artificial as they often are in their manners,
they really know how to talk, and there is nothing more
agreeable than the society of clever and educated French-
men. They are so light of hand, so frank, so quick, that
the ball of conversation never falls, Sometimes they strive
a little too much at cleverness, but they do not orate,
which is the bane of sacial intercourse. They do not frathe
golemn sentences, but talk and let talk.”

These almost random extracts will give the reader some
idea of the quality of the conversations in these exceed-
ingly interesting volumes, but none whatever of the
almost infinite variety of topics touched upon or discussed
with as much fulness as the plan of the work would per-
mit. It is an admirable book to pick up at odd moments ;
for, open it where he will, the reader is sure to hit upon
something entertaining, suggestive or instructive. An
unusually full index facilitates reference to the subject
matter of the * Conversations.”

Tug Atlantic for April opens with the first part of a paper
on “Some Popular Objection to Civil Service Reform,” by
Oliver T. Morton. The serials, “The Tragic Muse,”
¢ Sidney ” and “The Begum’s Daughter " are continued ;
Jawmes Thayer contributes an interesting paper on ‘ Trial
by Jury or Things Supernatural ; " Albert Shaw writes
about ¢ Belgium and the Belgians,” and Oliver Wendell
Holmes gives another instalment of pleasant talk “ Over
the Tea Cups.” The verse of the number is by James Jef-
fery Roche and Thomas Bailey Aldrich.

Tae leading article in the Methodist Magazine for
April is & memorial tribute ‘and portrait of the late Dr.
Williams, by Rev. Dr. Carman and the Rev Dr. Dewart.
The continuation of the Editor’s accouut of the Cana-
dian Tourist Part in Europe is interesting and richly illus-
trated. “The Last Voyage” of Lady Brassey and Rev.
Geo, Bond's record of travels in Palestine in his Vignette
Papers are also generously embellished with illustrations.
Mr. T. G. Mason’s reminiscences of George Street and
Richmond Street Churches have something more than a
denominational interest.

[ApriL 4th, 1890.

TuE Merchant of Venice is the subject of Mr. Andrew
Lang’s Shakesperian study in the April Harper's for which
Mr. Abbey furnishes ten illustrations. Under the title of a
“ A Suit of Clothes,” Mr. R. R. Bowker describes the
processes in the manufacture of woollens; in “ Three
Indian Campaigns,” General Merritt gives a graphic
account of Indian warfare in the west ; and in *° American
Literary Comedian” Henry Clay Lukens talks pleas-
antly about Nye, Burdette, Adams, and other American
humourists, living and dead. All these articles are liber-
ally illustrated. In addition to an instalment of Mr.
Howells’ new novel, three short stories of more than com-
mon merit are provided for lovers of fiction.

_ Canadiana is always welcomed and . each number
increases our appreciation of its usefulness. In the March
number Miss Blanche L. Macdonell concludes her inter-
esting review of “ The literary movement in Canada up to
1841.” The matter of Miss Macdonell’s work indicates
industrious and painstaking research, but her style betrays
literary inexperience and would be improved by a little
editorial revision. ¢ The Trafalgar Tower ” by the editor
is a paper of much interest which, in some respects calls
up recollections of Poe’s prose stories. Mr. Robert C.
Douglas contributes a paper on  The Lachine Canal
French Régime;” Mr. Cruikshank continues his
<t Reminiscences of Col. Claus,” and Mr. Lighthall relates
an interesting ancedote of the Rebellion of 1837-8.

Ture April Magazine of American History is notable for
the timeliness of its topics and the clever style in which
they are treated. ' The opening paper by the editor con-
ducts the reader into a fresh und uncrodden field, and no
one who glances over the first page will be inclined to lay
the periodical aside without making the complete tour of
South America. It is rarely that so much of information
and' suggestion is condensed within so brief a space.
“ Laval, the First Bishop of Quebec,” by John Dimitry ;
and * Diplomatic Services of George William Erving,” by
Hon. J. L. N, Curry, ex-Minister to Spain, are scholuarly
productions of the first importance and interest; such
papers are always welcome. ¢ Washington at the Col-
umbus Exposition,” by Rev. Dr. G. 8. Plumley; * An
Account of Pennsylvania, 1765,” from Percy Cross Stand-
ing, of London ;  Anecdote of Lord Chief Justice Holt,”
by D. Turner ; and ¢ Westward to the South Seas,” by
Milton T. Adkins, are varied, instructive, and delightfully
readable articles, not a line of which could well be spared.
This great historical monthly, the only one of its kind in
the country, and the best in the world, grows more and
more popular every year, exerting an educational and
healthful influence in every branch of literature and study.
The six departments of which no mention is here made for
want of space are worth in themselves the entire subscrip-
tion price, $5 a year. Published at 743 Broadway.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.
Tur Bishop of Ripon will contribute & poem to the
April number of the Church Monthly.

Ir will be a surprise to many to learn that the pro-
prietors of the 7imes number nearly 100 persons.

A sECOND cousin of Wordsworth, Mrs. Dorothy Har-
rison, has just died at Ambleside in her eighty-ninth year.

Arter the April issue, Mr. Edward Arnold resigns
the editorship of Murray’s, which he has held since its
foundation.

Brer HarTE'S new story, “ A Waif of the Plains,”
and “The Mistress of Beech Knoll,” by Mrs. Olara Louise
Burnham, will be published soon from the Riverside Press,

BEecINNING with the May number, the Andovsyr Review
will have a new depactment devoted to the Literary Out-
look, under the charge of Frofessor Arthur Sherburne
Hardy.

TuE late Sir William Gull, the famous court physician,
bas died and left a fortune of $1,750,000. Thirty years
ago he was an unknown hospital doctor, living from hand
to mouth,

Tae British War Office has decided that when it be-
comes necessary to handcuff a soldier in uniform he must
not be marched through the streets, but a covered convey-
ance shall be provided.

“ LooKING BACKWARD”' has reached its 333rd thousand.
If the copies were laid end to end, they would make a
continuous line over thirty miles long; or, if placed one
upon the other, would make a column more than four
miles high.

Tue latest additions to “The Penny Library of Fic-
tion” (Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge) are
« A Drift for Life and Other Stories” and ¢ The Log
House by the Lake,” a tale of Canada, by the late Mr, W,
H. G. Kingston.

Tre rush to the gold fields in the Transvaal region has
been unprecedented in history. In three years £150,000,
000 of English money have been invested there. Cities
have sprung-up where in 1886 only grass could be found
and no habitation,

Tae April St. Nicholas will contain the first of several
important papers entitled * Six Years in the Wilds of
Central Africa,” by Mr, E. J. Glave, one of Stanley’s
pioneer officers. These articles contain vivid descriptions
of the author’s personal experiences, and will, in addition,
tell much of the methods and achievements of the great
explorer Stanley. The series will be illustrated by Kemble,
Taber, and other artists, after sketches by the author,
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ArvtnovcH Professor Piazzi Smyth has, through old
age, been obliged to resign his post of Astronomer Royal
for Scotland, he has been hard at work revising his famous
book “ Our Inheritance in the Great Pyramid,” the fourth
edition of which has just run ouf.

«Ix the matter of weight,” writes a London gossip-
picker, * Lord Salisbury undoubtedly has it. He stood on
& machine this week while the Prince of Wales looked on,
and the record gave 230 pounds. Mr. Gladstone’s weight
is only a little more than 160 pounds.”

IN her lecture on ¢ The Literature and Religion of
Ancient Egypt” at Chickering Hall, New York, last
Friday evening, Miss Edwards said that the poetry of the
Egyptians, although singularly regardless of rhyme and
metre, like Walt Whitman’s verse to-day, is true poetry
of a high order.

Is it the fact that a new sect, the Elsmerites, is to
arise, as the Standard puts it, to be the followers of an
apostle who exists only in fiction ¥ If so, the movement
will afford an interesting study to men like Professor Max
Miiller, who are fond of prying into the origins of religious
faiths.

Mg, Justiy H. McCARTHY is at work upon a poetic
drama of the Viking time, the subject of which, taken
from the old Icelandic Laxd=la Saga, is the same a8 that
of Wm. Morrig’s © Lovers of Gudrun.” Mr. M:Carthy is
a son of Mr. Justin McCarthy, M.P., who visited Canada
S0me years ago.

A REPORT to the Dominion Parliament alleges that
last year 31,000 persons who had been for a time settled
in the United States returned to remain in Canada.
Australia and the Argentine Republic are now the most
formidable competitors for emigrants which Canada has to
contend with in Europe.

Miss AeNEs DunAMEL, of Ottawa, niece of His Grace,
Archbishop Duhamel, who has been studying in the Royal
Conservatory of Music, in Paris, has passed a very credit-
able examination in that institution. She got first prize
in declamatior and voice culture. She will probably finish
her course in Milan, Italy.

In Mrs. Fawcett’s delightful little volume, ¢ Some
Eminent Women of Our Times,” just published by the
Macmillans, there are biographies of a dozen English
women of international reputation. Of these, seven never
married, and three of the remaining five did not marry
until in the neighbourhood of forty.

UxDER the title  Robert Browning: Personalia,”
Messra. Houghton, Mifflin and Co. will saen publish a little
book by Edmund Gosse, the well-known English writer.
It will contain & notable article printed in the Century
gome years ago, Mr. Gosse’s recent paper in the New
Review, with prefatory matter and an epilogue, with a
poem by Mr. Browning never printed.

Erizapera STuart PHELPS and Rev. Herbert D. Ward
have collaborated in a novel which Houghton, Mifflin and
Co. will publish shortly. It is entitled * The Master of the
Magicians,” and deals with court life in Babylon six hun-
dred years before Christ. The prophet Daniel is the hero,
and the royal personages, the life and customs of the time,
the conflict between polytheism and the Jewish religion,
are figures and elements in a striking love story.

« OysTER CULTURE” by the Marquis of Lorne, with
illustrations by Princess Louise, is, perhaps, the most
noticeable of the contents of Good Words. The visit
described to the oyster nurseries of Arcachon is very
interesting, and the information that 200,000 people get
their living in France in connection with this and similar
nurseries, obtaining also fair wages, is a strong recom-
mendation to the Marquis’ plea for the encouraging of the
industry on British shores.

In the April Atlantic, Dr. Holmes, in Over the Tea-
cups,” discussing modern realism, says that the additions
which have been made by it * to the territory of literature,
consist largely in swampy, malarious, ill-smelling patches
of soil which had previously been left to reptiles and
vermin.” After falling foul of a romance which has
been lately quoted by a brother-author as “a work of
austere morality,” he says: “ Leave the descriptions of
the drains and cesspools to the hygienic specialist, and the
details of the laundry to the washerwoman.”

Mr. Roserr Louls STEVENSON and his wife and step-
gon have arrived at Apis, Samoa, from the Line Islands.
A correspondent of the New Zealand Herald says : Mrs.
Stevenson and her son, [ understand, go to Sydney by the
Luback, but we are likely to have Mr. Stevenson with us
for a month or so longer. He seems to have struck quite
a rich vein in some of the islands he has visited. These
islands are the last resort of many of the desperate char-
acters that have stamped their peruonality on Pacific
island history. I believe he has had a stirring time among
_some of the old beachcombers sheltered there.”

FipeLis writes: Kindly correct two or three errata
which have crept into the article in last issue, entitled
“The Murder Microbe.” The first is of most consequence,
as it conveys a sense—if such it can be called—directly
opposite to the intended meaning. (1) At the close of the
third paragraph, for * the altruism which has been slowly
cooling,” etc., read ¢ the altruism which has been slowly
evolving through ages of moral growth.” (2) At the be-
ginning of the next paragraph, for * this malignant nidus,”
read ‘“its congental nidus.” (3) The quotation from
Alfred Russell Wallace should not end where it seems to
do. The quotation marks should have been carried on to
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the line of Tennyson which ends it. Dr. Wallace repudi-
ates, like many other evolutionists, the materialistic belief,
the effects of which he so vividly describes, and all who
respect his lifelong devotion to science rejoice that he does
go. (4) For “excess of crime,” near the end of the article,
read  access of crime.”

Tue New York Catholic Review, in its review of
Mr. O’'Hagan’s volume of poems, “ A Gate of Flowers,”
which appears in its last issue, has the following
complimentary estimate of the author’s gifts: ¢ Mr.
O’Hagan has been before the public for some years, and
has won for himself an enviable place in the temple of the
Muses. His verse is flowing and musical, in fact its
greatest fault is its tendency to weaken a strong idea for
the sake of a melodious phrase or rhyme. In.this volume
the twenty-five poems are fairly indicative of Mr.
O’Hagan’s poetic ability, which is far above the average.
The tone of the poem 18, perhaps, too melancholy, though
this is really the fault of a poetic soul; for the deep
insight which poets have into the things that are is apt to
sadden their expression. Young poets should resist this
feeling of melancholy, for we go to the muse to be cheered
rather than saddened. The most dignified poems in the
book are the poems on diflerent occasions, guch as those
read a;t: Moore’s centenary and the College commemora-
tions.”

READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE

TWO STATESMEN.-
ONE in England served his Queen,
The people called him * Dizzy,”
So much work had he to do
That he was very busy.
Busy Dizzy.

One worked hard for * Fatherland,”
Old * Blood-and-Iron ” ¢ Bizzy ;”
A ruler new came to the throne
And made the warrior dizzy.
Dizzy Bizzy.

The British sphinx is dead and gone,
The Chancellor has resigned,
And two such men as Diz and Biz
Full a-rarely shall we find.
. —America.

THE AGONIES OF COMPOSITION.

Dickens, when he intended to write a Christmas
story, shut himself up for six weeks, living like & hermit,
and came out looking as haggard as a murderer. Balzac,
after he had thought out thoroughly one of his philosoph-
jcal romances, and amassed his materials in a most labor-
jous manner, retired to his study, and from that time until
his book went to press, society saw him no more. When
he appeared again among his friends, he looked, said his
publisher, in the popular phrase, like his own ghost. The
manuscript was afterwards altered and copied, when it
passed into the hands of the printer, from whose slips the
book was rewritten for the third time. Again it went into
the hands of the printer—two, three, and sometimes four
separate proofs being required before the author’s leave
could be got to send the perpetually rewritten book to
press, and to have done with it. He was literally the
terror of all printers and editors. Tennyson is reported
to have written ** Come into the garden, Maud,” more than
fifty times over before it pleased him ; and “ Locksley
Hall,” the first draft of which was written in two days,
he spent the better part of six weeks, for eight hours a
day, in altering and polishing.— Answers.

MASSACRE OF CHINESE IN FORMOSA.

Tug last mail from China brings news of the massacre
of a force of Chinese troops in Southern Formosa by the
aborigines now in revolt there. The natives, or savages
as they are called, aided, it is said, by a number of half-
castes, planned an ambuscade. Putting on their sandals
reversed they made a number of tracks connected with a
particular spot.  Messengers were then dispatched to the
nearest Chinese post with news of an outbreak and an
appeal for assistance. The troops went out, the command-
ing officers, it is said, being considerably in the rear.
Protended sufferers by the raid appeared from time to
time. On reaching the tracks the soldiers followed them
up and foll into the trap, when all but a very few were
killed. Out of 200 which left the post only ten escaped.
It is reported that, for the tirst time in the history of For-
mosa, all the aboriginal tribes are banded together and act
on an organized system.  Thus the eighteen tribes of
Bhotans in the south, numbering about 5,000 warriors,
were concerned in this ambush. Shortly after the disaster
the Chinese issued proclamations offering ten dollars reward
for the return of each of the guns lost on the occasion,
and subsequently the Chinese general began negotiations,
in which he was greatly hampered by the bad faith shown
on many previous occasions to the natives. At last, and
with many precautions on the part of the latter, a meeting
was arranged, and a peace was patched up for the time by
means of large presents and larger promises to the chiefs.
The past is to be forgotten, and the savages are ‘to live on
terms of friendship with their Chinese neighbours. From
subsequent information, however, it appears that-the dis-
turbances in the south of the island have broken out with
more violence than before. -

285

THE EXTINCTION OF THE KANGAROO.

AvustraLiA is likely before many years to have no
kangaroos except in its museums. From the reports of
the various stock inspectors, it was estimated that in 1887
there were 1,881,000 kangaroos, but in 1888 this number
fell to 1,170,000. The chief objection to the adoption of
mensures for the effectual protection of the marsupial is
his vigorous appetite. One kangaroo is said to consume
as much grass as six sheep, a fact to which sheep farmers
are painfully alive. It is curious to learn, however, that
if the kangaroo is likely to be exterminated, a new intro-
duction, the wild buffalo, has found a home in the plains
of Northern Australia, where it is now to be met with in
vast herds. These animals, which are said te be of extra-
ordinary size, and to possess splendid horns, are, apparently,
the descendants of the first buffaloes which were landed at
Port Essington, in North Australia, about the year 1829,

THE GRAVE OF CHARLES LAMB.

A visit to Charles Lamb’s Grave, in the Edmonton
Churchyard, is described by Benjamin Ellis Martin, who
says in the April Scribner: ¢ The obscurity and desolation
of the grave—the shocking structure which dominates it,
of the stone-mason order of architecture, well-cared for,
and which aggrestively commemo ‘ates one ¢Gideon Rippon,
of the Eagle House, Edmonton, and of the Bank of
England,’—all this is typical of the relation borne by
literature to Socicty, and to Respectability in England,
These combined cohorts don’t know, and don’t want to
know, about the burial-place of their only Charles Lamb ;
but they do due revere ce, with naive and unconscious
vulgarity, to the me nory of tte bank-official who kept
Books or handled Money. Lamb himself, with his large
gense of the ludicrous and his small sense of the decorous,
would be tickled by the harmony between this state of
affairs and his whole life, To the grave come pilgrims
from the other side of the ocean, and sometimes the Blue

Coat boys in small groups.”

HOW THE BOOVERANG I8 MADE.

Tuis curious and unique weapon, about which so much
has been written and so little is really known, is a curved
piece of wood, slightly convex on one s.de and nearly flat
on the other. It is cut from & natural bend or root of a
tree, the hardest and heavir 3t wood being always selected,
and its curve follows the grain of the wood. Thus it will
vary from a slight curve o nearly a right angle ; no two
ever being the san o shape. 1t is about three-eighths of an
inch thick, and from two to three inches wide, tapering
toward the ends, which are eithe round or pointed. The
edge is gharpened all round, anu the length varies from
fifteen inches to thiee and a half feet. This is the shape
of the boomerang. but the secret of its peculiar flight is to
be found not so much in its genera! form as in its surface,
This, on examination is found to be slightly waving and
broken up by various angles. These angles balance and
counterbalance each other ; some, by causing differences in
the pressure of air on certain parts, give steadiness of
flight and firmness ; others give buoyancy, and each has
generally to be determir ed practically by experimental
throwing. Some boome.angs appear to be mere dented
or crooked sticks ; but they are really implements which
gome black man has whittled and scraped till these dents
or angles have been properly adjusted according to the
boomerang princip'e. I believe it is possible to make a
boomerang by exact mathematical calculation ; but yet [
have never seen two exactly alike. I have made two,
apparently the same in every particular, yet, while one
rose buoyantly the other fell dead, because of some untrue
adjusinent of the angles of its faces. When all angles
are properly arranged the boomerang goes through the air
gomewhat as a screw propeller goes through the water—
whirling rapidly in its flight like a revolving wheel.
Gravitation and the force with which it is directed cause
its peculiar swallow-like swoops, which are prolonged by
the action of the floating angles in counteracting gravita-
tion ; consequently, with spent force it is still kept on the
wing, and often reaches the ground considerably behind
the thrower.— Horace Baker in Scribner's Magazins.

DIARY OF MARIE BACKBAYSHIFT.

Am, mon Dieu! Fifteen years old to-day, and not
one “affaire du ceceur” to look back on,—mon Dieu ! I will
be loved! I am young! ILam beautiful ! I am svelte !
I am chic! (Smashes a chair.) Ah, mon Dieu! but I well
be loved ! ' .

Tuesday——Yesterday, after my ebullition of passion,
during which I looked wery handsome (my eyes flashed
and my beauiful nostrils dilated), I dressed myself
carefully in purple moire antique, with the green rib-
bons, letting my gtockings fall little loosely about my
ankles, and thrusting a yellow jonquil in my belt, I
tripped lightly down the stairs singing as I went that
little chanson :

¢ Qh, to feel the breath
Thas comes through a soft moustache :
To lean my head on a manly breast
Without being considered rash.”
My voice is a beautiful one. Wouldn’t I like to sing in
Music Hall, and raise the roof and make Patti tear her
imperia | dyed hair with rage. Ah, mon Dieu! (The rea-
gon I say mon Dieu so much is because I had & French
governess, Oh, she was une mignonne—a corker ! She
taught me to roll cigarettes and read Zola. Ah, friend of
my infancy, in what paths do your tender feet wander
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| not yot appreciate my style; I am not like other girls.
1
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Art thou listening to seraphic music in the heavenly
spheres or wandering on this dull orb? She ran off with
s herdio-driver. I could have killed him.)

8till singing, I slipped into the drawing-room, where
I knew a man from some dry goods establishment was
putting up curtains. I went swiftly over to the step-
ladder on which he stood. He was Beautiful. His hair,
of a rich, deep red, was dressed pompadour, and his
nose was Roman. Oh, Rome! Rome! goal of my young
fancy, even a nose will turn my thoughts to thee. (IfI
do not sacceed in music I shall go to Rome and study art.
Ah, mon Dieu! Glorious, heavenly art! Artcannot ex-
ist without artists, and artists are usually men! Oh, art,
beautiful art !) But the man on the ladder. I turned an
arch look upon him (I am always arch), and said in a low,
trembling voice, * Did it rain when youcamein1” ¢ Not
much, Miss,” said he.

Ugh! how Ihate that word Miss, so bourgeoisy, so
sou-endy. I shook the ladder with rage. He lost his
balance, and I caught him by the arm, not so much to
save him as to feel his manly breath on my cheek. Ah,
mon Dieu, for one instant I was delirious with happiness.
“ Look here, young woman,” he said, * where’s your
keeper and your cage?” ¢ But I love, I adore you,” I
cried ; and with that he picked up his leather apron and
hat and ran quickly from the room. Poor boy, how he
loves me! He was pale with passion, but I no langer
love him ; I tire of him. Helas! he loved me too well,
and no man shall ever kiss me! I swear it. Mon Dieu!
Ah, love, love, when shall I find love !

Wednesday—3 have been reading *The Quick and
the Dead,” ** Thou Shalt Not,” and ¢ The Evil That Men
May Do.” Ah, what grand thoughts are in them, mon
Dieu !

Thursday—I1 wanted a sweet bracelet that I saw down
at Bogigian's this morning.  Another girl bought it before
I could get home and ask mamma. I threw an in-laid
table straight through the plate glass window and put my
foot through a showcase. Why not be frank and candid,
mon Dieu, and act as you feel ,

Friday—Ah, but I am cruel. I feel I have no heart,
and can never know the * le grande passion.” To-day I met
& handsome man at five o’clock tea. I deftly stood in front

- of him for one hour, and kept him from talking to any one
else, I was brilliant in my conversation, risque /
brusqus/ I said :

“You are & naughty man.”

“ How so, Miss Backbayshift.”

¢ Oh, I know you are.”

% But —”

“You want to flirt with me.
you try to squeeze my hand.”

¢ But I assure you—"

% But you may. Here it is.
may kiss it if you like.”

“But I do not like, Miss Backbayshift.
~any desire to kiss your hand, and you are a great bore.
you will kindly let me get away from—"

I threw my cup of chocolate in his face, and let him

I know youdo. Don't

Nobody is looking. You

I haven't
If

.1 go. 'The man is mad tolove me so passionately. Why,
.. why, can I never reciprocate love,
o Saturday—I have been to the Symphony concert. I

Ah, mon Dieun!

cast burning glances at all the orchestra, and smiled in my
i seduisante style, None of them looked at me. They do
There was one silly young thing in front of me who
got & smile from one of the violins. I promptly ran the
whole length of my hat pin into her back! Ciel! Then
I went home, and, after taking a hot bath, stood at the
open window for an hour with only a ponges wrapper
on.—DBoston Gazette,

4 HOW TO LIVE LOXG.
a Dr. Savrg, of New York, declares that “everybody

under ordinary circumstances, ought to live to be one hun-
dred years old.” It would have been an entertaining piece

" of information had Dr. Sayre explained what he meant by

. “ordinary circumstances.” As mortals seldom live to be
one hundred years old, and a majority die at a much
younger age, it follows that the human family is living
under highly extraordinary circumstances, The Doctor
does indicate certain rules for which it is hardly probable

i he would claim more than that, lived up to, thay would do

some good. The-hundred year'rule does not appear very
A summary is : not to undertake to

|| mccomplish the work of a lifetime in the first ten

!, years, which leads one to remark that children ten
i, years and under seldom do attempt that. Use tobacco
' to aid digestion and smoke like a human being and not
- like a locomotive, which leads one to suggest, would it

\ " not be just as well to omit tobacco entirelyt Does the

't Doctor ever prescribe tebacco? Sleep whenever you
can is another rule, which unquestionably is all right,
. Another is, do not swill down ice-water, Considering how
. small & part of the human family ever see ice-water, this

: osnnot be the hundred-year rule ; it is a good one neverthe-
" less. Don’t worry, says the Doctor, nor strive to possess the
1| 'world, which ia an old saw that has lost considerable of its

. original force from age, Dr. Sayre is a man of genius in

‘ . his profession, but he fails to justify his assertion that
'i. ordinarily mankind should live one hundred years, Noone
'1, has yet made it clear, for the reason that it is not correct

I and cannot be made impregnable. Rules for old ags have
“not yet been patented. Were the human family to begin
. again, with all the light and knowledge gained up to the
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present day, it is not improbable that the ons hundred
years might be evolved ; but it is something that has not
been found out, though it be true that longevity is increas-
ing, which is & great compliment to the oivilization of the
present day. 8till Dr. Sayre’s formula is a good one, and
lived up to would doubtless insure everybody a comfort-
able number of years.—Ths Pittsburgh Times.

LENT,

Is it the fast which God approves,
When T awhile for flesh eat fiah,
Changing one dainty dish

For others no less good ¥

Do angels smile and count it gain,
That I compose my laughing face
To gravity for a brief space,

Then straightway laugh again

Does Heaven take pleasure as I sit
Oounting my joys as usurers gold,—
This bit to give, that to withhold,

Weighing and measuring it ;

Betting off abstinence from dance
As buying privilege of song ;
Calling six right and seven wrong,

With decorous countenance ;

Compounding for the dull to-day
By projects for to-morrow’s fun,
Checking off each set task as done,
Grudging a short delay 1

‘I eannot think that God will care
For such observance ; he can ses
The very inmost heart of me,

And every secret there,

But if I keep a truer Lent,
Not heeding what I wear or eat,
Not balancing the sour with sweet,
Evenly abstinent ;

And lay my soul with all its stain
Of travel from the year-long road
Botween the healing hands of God

To be made olean again ;

And put my sordid self away,
Forgetting for a little space
The petty prize, the eager race,

The restless, striving day ;

Opening my darkness to the sun,
Opening my narrow eyes to see
The pain and need so close to me

Which I had willed to shun ;

Praying God’s quickening grace to show
The thing he fain would have me do,
The errand that I may pursue,

And quickly rise and go ;—

I so I do it, starving pride,
Fasting from sin instead of food,
God will accept such Lent as good,
And bless its Enster-tide.
—8usan Coolidge.

MORE HUMOQURS OF THR BOARD SCHOOL.

Mz. Hunry J. BarxmRr contributes to Longman’s
Magasine a further instalment of entertaining essays by
Board School boys. Here is a paragraph from an essay on
“Kindness ” ;:—*¢ By being kind & person may rise in the
world, as the following story will show. Mr, Smith wasa
poor boy. At first he was & paper-boy. One day, while
he was selling his papers, he caught sight of a little girl
trying to get across the road, but could not for the number
of carringes. He at once went to her assistance and carried
her safely across the road. A little while after this Mr.
Bmith had & paper-stall on nearly every railway station in
England.” The only authority the boy could give for the
story was that he had “ heard” it, and that “a lot of boys
knew it as well.” The following effort is a selection from
o Third Standard lad’s composition exercise upon ¢ The
Donkey ” :—* The Donkey is one of that tribe of beasts on
which the eane has no effekt, for the harder you hit it the
slower it goes. Your fathers never use a whip for there
donkeys, hecase they no it would not hurt them. For the
donkey rather likes to feel & whip, as it only tikles him
and makes him feel joyfull and hungry. The best thing to
punish & donkey with is firstly a short thick cane for ears
and belly ; and secundly, & boomstick cut in two for back-
bone snd back legs. He will then go betwixt four and
five miles an hour.  The donkeys which you see painted
yellow and blue on the school pictures are what are called

Jews asses. These tribes of donkeys go many miles an hour, -

and will follow there masterslike dogs and lambs becoss of
kindness. The young ones are sometimes called kolts
and foals of asses.  Therefore, if you have a niced young
donkey show merey unto it, and it might grow into a kolt
or the foal of an ass, There is also a tribe of wild asses

which prowl tpon the top of rocks, and never alip over,
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even in winter. They are larger than our moddern donkeys,
and surer-footed. 1In the night time they climb down, and
foed like rabbits upon the poor farmers’ hard-earned vegi-
tebles.” A village schoolmaster was told by the parson that
he intended to bring a friend next morning to hear the
boys put through their paces in religious teaching.  They
bad not received much instruction of that kind ; but it was
necessary to do something.  Accordingly he called his
little grey-smocked *first class” before him, arranged the
members in a certain order, grafted into each blossoming
yokel the particular question he intended to put to him in
the morning, and likewise added the correct answer. After
priming the young hopefuls over and over again with their
respective answers, he ventured to dismiss them. Nextmorn-
ing, while the visitors were being awaited, boy No. 2 was
told to carry out two stone ink-bottles into the back porch,
and ordered to clean off the great streaks of ink and the
patches of matted dust. Shortly afterwards the two visitors
walked in,  The master, quite forgetting that one of his
first-class boys was absent in the back yard, commenced
to put his questions to the class in the particular order
which he had arranged and promised. Pointing to one boy
he asked, What is that part of you, my lad, which can
never die?”  “My soul, sir,” smartly replied the rustic,
with an air of confidence and decision which was really
quite surprising in one so young. The visitors nodded
their approval, and the dominie continued his interroga-
tions. “ Now you, my boy,” he said, pointing to the third
boy in the back row, *tell us who made you.” Now the
lad thus addressed occupied the very position which had
been vacated by the industrious pupil out in the porch.
Accordingly, this was not his proper question; and,
remembering the master’s positive instructions that he was
only to give a certain answer to a certain question, he
bravely remained dumb and quiescent. * Will you be
quick and tell me, sir?” the master cried out angrily,
never dreaming, of course, that any hitch had occurred,
No; the lad never opened his lips or twitched a muscle.
Possibly he thought the master was * trying it on ¥ with
him. “Come, my dear child,” the visitor ventured to
interject, seeing the painful chagrin of the dominie, *you
should try to give your master some sort of answer.
Surely you know, my lad, that it was Qod who made you ?”
“No, sir, it wanna me!” the lad at last burst forth, * I'm
sure it wanna, sir! The boy as (tod made is outside
washin’ t’ inkpots ! ”’

The extract which follows is the latter portion of a
Third Standard lad’s essay on * Cleanliness ” :—* Do not
go and say that you are feared of making yourself clean,
Just becose it is cold and it burts to got the dirt off, or
becose the suds get in your eye. For when you are clean,
people do not edge away from you, never mind about
your clothes, but they say unto you like our teacher that
1t is next to godlyness. Be thankful unto him becose your
mothers can afford soap, and becose they make you use it.
Also when your mother puts her finger down your coat-
neck afore breakfast, and peeps to see if there’s any black
there, and then sends you back to the sink again to wash
yoursalf better, say unto her, yes, mother, also smiling. On
Saturday nights say also unto her, mother don’t forget to
get my bath-tub reddy for me, and a new piece of soap, for
I love to wash myself course of cleanliness for it is next to
godlyness. Do not be same as them there Blacks, and
Amerikens, and Ingoos, which just splashes their faces
with water and no soap, and never gets inside of a tub,
only paddlin about bits of rivers, When you say toa
dirty boy, ¢ Dirty Dick wants the stick,’ only say it about
once, 80 a8 he can’t say as you are wicked. Say unto him,
look at the thoteful cat, which spits on its pores just to get
& bit of larther for a fair start, and then wipes its nose,
and into its eyes, also behind its ears, not counting over.
Then say unto him as it will actshelly lick itself where it
can’t get its pores, rather than be hitching anywhere
around. Tell him to look at the necks of masters and
superintendents and preachers, and he will nsver find a
ring, which is always a sine as you have not gone far
down.”

A curious phenomenon is reported from Batoum, says
Nature, OnJan. 23., at 4. p.m., during a complete calm,
the sea is said to have suddenly receded from the shore,
leaving it bare to a depth of ten fathoms. The water of
the port rushed out to sea, tearing many ot the ships from
their anchorage, and causing a great amount of damage.
After a short time the sea assumed its usual level.

A proJEOT is on foot to dig & ship-canal from a point
opposite Grand Island in Lake Superior to the northern
extremity of Green Bay in Lake Michigan, cutting across
the narrowest part of the long peninsula between those
two lakes. The proposed canal is to be thirty-six miles
long, and would save two days and a half for steamers and
five days for sailing-vessels that would otherwise have to
go around the peninsula.

ANDREW LaNG joins in the cfy over *the modern

destruction of Venice,” In his ‘‘comments on *The
Merchant of Venice,’” which will accompany Mr. Abbey’s
illustrations of the comedy in the April number of Harper’s
Magazine, he says that he is not sure but that one can
see a better Venice in the poet’s pages than on the
Adriatic. “ Beautiful it still is,” he continues, “but it is
larger ; it is very modern; it has iron-clads lying om its
waters, and steam-tugs puffing on its canals. Its palaces

are hotels or curiosity shops ; its famous church is haunted
by the most unholy laquass de place.”
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J‘ OHESS. | R. R. R' —RADWAY’S READY RELIEF

PROBLEM No. 449. PROBLEM No. 450.
By E. H. E. Eppis, Orillia. By B. G. Laws.
BLAOK. BLACK.

CURES AND PREVERTS
Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Influenza, Inflammation, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headache, Toothache Asthma,

DIFFICULT BREATHING-.

CURES THE WORST PAINS in from one to twer ty minutes. NOT ONE HOUR after reading this advertiser

ment need any one SUFFER WITH PAIN.
Radway's Ready Relief is a Cure for Every Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in the Back, Chest or Limbs. It was the
first, and is the only PAIN REMEDY

That instantly stops the most excruciating pains, allays inflammation, and cures Congestion, whether of the Lungs,
Stomach, Bowels, or other glands or organs, by one application.

Half a teaspoonful in half a tumbler of water will in a few minutes cure Cramps, Sour Stomach, Heartburs
Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Sick Headache, Diarrhoza, Dysentery, Colic, Flatulency and all Internal Pains.

MA LARIA Cured in its Worst Forms.
CHILLS AND ¥EVER.

FEVER AND AGUE cured orzscents. There is not a remedial agent in the world that will cure Fever and
%}Izgu‘:Dar&d ﬁ]l OtI}E‘I:‘ Malarious, Bilious and other fevers (aided by RADWAY'S PILLS) so quick as RADWAY'S
EL . ’

Price 33 cents & bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

RADWAY & CO., 419 St. James Street, Montreal-

WHITE. WHITE.

. White to play and mate in three moves. White to play and mate in two moves. Allen’'s Lung Balaam was introduced

‘ ou s to the ‘public after its merits for the positive

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS. ’ (I:ure of such diseases had been fully tested.

No. 444 t excites eyectorauon and causes the Lungs

¢ White. No. 443. Black. B(-)—'— R 6' :g throw t(') the phlegr.% or }:nuglxs ;dc}u;:xgz
K K4 s ou e secretions and purifies the blood ; hea

1. Q—Kt86 —X ’ B the irritated parts ; gives strength to the digess

2. Q—Qs K—B ¢4 tive organs; brings the liver to its proper

3. P—Q 4 mate action, and imparts strength to the whole system. Such is the immediate and satistactory

effect that it 1s warranted to breakXup the most distressing cough
in & few hours’ time, if not of too long standing. It containg no opium in any
form and is warranted to be perfectly harmless to the most delicate child, Thereisno

GAME IN THE TORONTO CHESS CLUB TOURNAMENT FOR 1890, PLAYED BETWEEN
MR. MUNTZ AND MR. FRITH ON MARCH 3lsr, 1890.

real necessity for o many deaths by consumption when Allen’s Lung Balsam will pre-

Mg, MonTs. MR. FRITH. Mg. Muxrz. Mz, Farry, ventitifonly takenintime. For Cousumption, and all diseases that lead to it, such as
White. Black. White. Black. ' Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma and all diseases of the Lungs, ALLEN’S
1. Kt—K BS P—-KR3S 18. Q—Q 3 P—K 3 LuNG BALsaM is the Great Modern Remedy. For Croup and Whooping Cough
2. P-K 4 P—K Kt 4 19, Castles Q R Kt—K 2 itis almost a specific. It is an old standard
3. P-KRS3 P—Q4 20. P—~K R4 Q—Kt 2 remedy, and sold universally at 50 cents ’
4. PxP Qx 21. B—K ¢ Kt—Ra‘ and $1.00 per bottle. The 25-cent bottles en s
5. %t—Q‘B 3 %—Ié }]3 %(a) ;g g— B3 I];—.If) B are put out to answer the constant call
;- B:Q ' K31 3 BIKe e RIQ1 for & Good and Low-Priced CouGH CURL
8 Kt—K 5 P-BS 25. P—Q5 K—-Kt1 If you have not tried the Balsam, call for a un a sam
9. B—QB4 Q—B 4 26. B—Q 4 _ B2 25-cent bottle to test its )
10. B—B 7 + K-Q1 27. PxQBP tx P
11, B—Kt 6 Q—K 3 28 Bx Kt PxB B
i 3 i BE. . B
13. P—K Kt 4 — IB-K 5+ —
14, B—Xt 6 Q—Kt 2 3. QxBP BxB HEALTNR FOR ALIL1!
I K BT £ w R B HOLLOWAY'S PILLS
16 Ktx R Qx Kt 3. RxB _ K=xR
17. B—K 3 B-Q2 and White wins. Purify the Blood, correct all Disorders of the

NOTES.

(@) The Queen should have retired to Q1. She has to play the whole game and prevents Black
gotting out his pieces.

(8) Q x P + would win the exchange. ]

A LoNg-ProTrRACTED CHEss Marem.—Following is the result of the second International Corres-
pondence Chess Match, beginning November 1, 1888, between the United States and Canada, sixty

layers on each side : Canada, games won. 16 ; drawn, 74 ; total, 235. United States, games won, 20

gnwn, 7% ; total, 365. Grand total, 60, The game between Mr. W, Neish, of Kingston, and C. O.
Wilcox, of New Orleans, has been decided a draw. The latter is s member of the New Orleans club,
with » Jimited membership of seven hundred, and was the winner of last year’s tourney. Mr. Neish
w}?n thfi two games played in the first international match some years ago, his opponent then being a
ehess editor.

TTHOUSANDS OF DYSPEPTICS

XXX XHKEXXHX XXX XX X o N v vng ><><.><><><><s<x><><><><><’>"<'.'>'<
o LR 1 B

WHEN ALL OTHER MEANS HAVE FAILED,

SO EASILY DIGESTED
} That it is quickly absorbed by the system with the smallest possible
expenditure of vital energy, and quickly stimulatesund strengthens,

¥ GURED

TO THE EDITOR :—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the
above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured.
1 shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con-
auation if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOOUM,

Oy

THE CANADIAN GAZETTE.

EVERY THURSDAY.

.

A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF INFORMATION AND COMMENT UPON
MATTERS OF USE AND INTEREST TO THOSE CONCERNED
IN CANADA, CANADIAN EMIGRATION AND CANADIAN
INVESTMENTS.

Edited by THOMAS SKINNER,

Compilor and Wditer of ‘‘ The Stosk Erehange Year Book,” ‘ The Direciory of Directors,” *“Th
Londen Banks, sts.

SUBSCRIPTION, - 18s. PER ANNUM.

<

LONDON, ENGLAND: | |
1 ROYAL EXCHANGE BUILDINGS. E. C.

Ox MESSRS. DAWSON BROTHERS, MONTREAL.

LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS AND BOWELS.

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

Manufactured only at THOMAS HEOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 78 New Oxford 8t., London;
And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World.
N.B.—Advice sratis, at the above address, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4, or by letber.

EEDS s s umat:

¥or 1890

Will be sent FREE to all who weite for it.
RN It is a Handsome Book of e .'hhn-
dreda of lllustrations, and tells all about the BEST GARDEN, FARM and

FLOWER Seeds, Plants and Bulbs, Va/ustis New Books ox Gardon
Topics. [t describes Rare Noveltles in VEGETABLES and FLOWERS real
valu@, which eannot be excelled elscwhere. Send address en ostel for the most complete
Catalogue published te J. A. SIMMERS, SigpDsMAN
147, 149 & 181 King Street East, - - TORONTO. ONT,

F I ' GIVEN AWAY YEARLY,
I cunE I s- When 1 say Cure I do not mees
merely to stop fhem for a time, and thea
have them return again. | MEAN A RADICAL CURE. Ihave made the disease of Fits,
Epllepsy or Falling 8ickness a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to Oure the
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at
once for « treatise and a Free Bottle of my Infallible Remedy. ive Express amd
Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. Address:—H. G. ROOT,

M.C., Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE §TREET, TORONTO.

THE DosSETT MANUFACTURING Go.

(LIMITRED)

MANURASTORERS EINE AMERICAN FURNITURE AND UPHOLSTERY GOODS.
w Our Specialty, T7HE DOSSETT PATENT LOUNGE. -

Factory,;PORT ROWAN. Warehouse, TORONTO.

v
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'POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of
purlty, atrength,and wholesomeness. More
aconomiocal than the ordinary kinds, and
sannot be sold in competition with the
multitude of low test, short weight, alum
ar phosphate powders. Sold only in cans.

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

THE CANADIAN

OFFICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE GO,

Successors to

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

MANUFAOTURERS OF —~—-

Jifice, Sehool, Church and Lodge
FURNITURE.

Rotary Office Desk, No.51.

AEND FOR CATALOGUF AND PRICE
LIST TO

24 Front Street West, Toronto.

FACTORIES AT PRESTON, ONT.

A BRIDE'S
CONFESSION

4 Yeou, dear, Iam mar-
rled now, and George
ead I are keeping house
fn the loveliest Hat on
64th St, Well, yos, we
did get married some-
what suddenly. My
health, you know, had
for some time hecn very
delicate, and Dr, Heavy-
foe told mamma that he
¢ feared I wonld follow
poor, dear sister Belle,
who died three years ago
from n wasting disense.
Dear Georgo was almost
erazy when mamma told him what tho doctor said, and
Inearly cried my eyes out, but onie day I overheard that
S hateful Nelly Parker’ say to her muthur. “1 think that
George Blauvelt I8 Just too lovely for auything, and
when the glrl he's engnyged to dies, and they say she is
dying of a galloping consumption, I'm going to step in-
to her shoos and becoms Mra. Georgo Blauvelt ; now
Just you wait and sce.’ This spring I notlced George
ssemed to bo almost resigned to the 1dea that wo should
nevor be married, and the thought that that decoitful
hussy mlim, got fﬂm after all nearly drove me crazy.
One day I read the testiminy of lLawyers Howe and
Hummael a8 to the wonderfully Invigorating effect of
DR, CAMPBELL'S ARSENIC WAFKERS, and I resolved
%0 try what they would do for me, I commenced their
use on the 4th of July, Georgo had Just sailed for Bur-
ope on business for his firm.  On 8ept. 18 he returned,
I 'waa, from the use ot the Wafors, by that time again a
well woman, and so enrapturod was ho with my healthy
and robnet appears’ tethat he insisted we get married
the vevx next day, I could not sny him nay, and, as
you will ace by my card, I am now Mra. Goorge Rlau-
velt. Do call soon and let mo Introduce George to you ;
1 an:gire you will ifke him, he Is 8o handsome, and as
3oto‘d_. a8 he 18 handsome. éood~by ; be sure not to for«

THE DEY OF ALGIERS!

The SHAH OF PERSIA and the SULTANS of TURKEY
and MOROCCO now FATTEN and BEAUTIFY their
harema exclusively on DR. CAMPBELL'S ARSENIC
COMPLEXIUN WAFERS. 8o great is the demand for
these marvellons Walers that thotr manufacture 1a con-
finued day and nignt.

*¢ The 8hah found big harem in a state of disorder on
hisg return to Perata.”—N Y World, Oct 12, 1888 Rea.
ﬁn-—t’rl&eir supply of CAMPBELL'S WAFERS was ex-

o

119 !

ILLUSTRATIVE of the desirablity of s cortaln
amount of Phumpness, rumour has i1 that the above dis-
tinguished Orientai Potentates (nakoe 1t o practiia to
WEIGH thelr wives ragnlarly once a mouth, precedence
in rank and imperinl faveur being accorded to tho wife
pa:leuad of the greatest number of pounds avoirdu«
pota.

By Mall, §1. Depot—220 6th ave,, Now York Drug-

4

/‘v
6%

oy aoLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878,
3 w.BAKER & cOs

y reakiast Locoa

s absolutel “ure and
it i8 soluble.

No Chemicals

are used in its preparation . has
more than three tines the strength ol
Cocon mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economical, costing less thun one cent
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, HEAsSILY DIGESTED,
k and adinirably adapted for invalids
as well as for persons in health,

% everywhere-

W.BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass

L N N ST L L P A YL T v

I took Cold,
I took Sick,

I TOOK

SCOTT'S
EMULSIO

RESULT:

I take My Meals,
X take My Rest,

AND I AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE
ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON;

gettln.g fat 100, FOR _Scot ’-s
mulsion of Pure Cod Liver 0il
and Hypophosphites of Limeand

da Nor oNLY CURED MY Ineip-
ent Consumption BUT BUILT
MY UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING

"FLESH ON MY BONES
AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY, 1
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS 1DO MILK.”
Boott’s Emulsion is put up only in S8almon
enlor wrappers. Bold by all Drugglsis at
50¢, and $1.00,

§-  SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville,

COAL AND WOOD

HEAD GKinG STE-
OFFICE, -YORONTO,

P, e
,, -
ONE AT ALt BRANCHES

CONGER COAL CO., Limited,

General Office, 6 Kingyg East.

PORET-LORE

<“hakespeare, Browning,

AND THE

COMPARATIVE STUDY OF LITERATURE

Nend for Dencriptive Circular,

SPECIAL OFFER,1.—Togive Poxt LoRE
a, chance to make its own way we will send
it to new subscribers for five months, from
November, 1889, through March, 1890, for
75 cents.

SPECIAL OFFER, 2.—To new subsorib-
ers for 1890, sending in their subscriptions
before January 20th, we will send the Qecto-
ber, Novemberand December numbers free.

SPECIAL OFFER, 3—To clubs of five
(giving different names but the same P. O.
address) one order, prepaid, we will send
five yearly subscriptions at #2.00 each, and
one additional free. Thir gives a chance
for society members to get thelr own copies
cheap, and to place the free copy in that
library or reading-room in their own town
which most needs help.

THE BEST OFFER.—Thisis theregular,
ugcom}itional, all-the-year-round, standing
offer o

Yearly subscription, $2.50 ; single
number, 43¢,

SUBSCRIBE NOW.

THE POET-LORE CO.,

223 SOUTH THIRTY-EIGHTH STREET
PHILADELPIH A, PA,

Every Person Reads

THE EMPIRE,

CANADA'S LEADING NEWSPAPER

Tae EMPIRE has now the largest circu
lation of any morning paper published
in Canada, and is therefore the BEST
ADVERTISING MEDIUM in the Do-
minion,

THE DAILY, sent to any addressin
Canada, United States or Great Britain,
one year for $5.00.

THE WEEKLY, $1.00 per year in
advance. "

Address all communications,

EMPIRE PRINTING & PU BLISHING CO.
TORONTO, ONT.

D, (REIGHTON, Manager,

TEL: GO.

Special Messenger
Department.

C. N. W.

!
)

MESSENCERS FURNISHED
INSTANTLY.

—

Notes delivered and
Parcels carried to any
part of the city

Day oR Nigar

Speclal rates quoted
for delivery of Circu-
lars, Handbills, Invi.
tations, eto. Rates,
ete,, apply General

fice, or

Bank of Commerce Butldings, Jordan
Street, Toronto.

TELEPHONE, No. 1144,

* This magazine rparkles with brilliant
and interesting matter in popular and at-
tractive form."—N.Y, Independent.

“This live periodical gives in every num
ber something fresh—an excursion into a
field not so completely trodden over."—The
American, Philadelphia.

“It ocoupies & position which no other

eriodical approaches, and is always con-
gucted with signal ability."—Troy Budget.

M agczzz'n; of

Amervican History,

CONTENTS FOR APRIL, 1890,

Portrait ot Columbus. Frontispiece.

Our MNouth American Neighbours.
Illustrated. Mra, Martha J, Lamb,

Romance of the Map of the United
Mintes.  How California wage named.
H. G. Cutler.

f.aval: The First Bishop of Quebec.
John Dimitry.

Diplomatic Mervices ot George Wil
linm Krviug. Hon.J. L, Curry, LL.D.,
Ex-Minister to Spain.

Washington at the Columbus Exp:-
wition. Rev, Dr. G. B. Plumley.

Am Account ot Penunsylvanin, 1765,

Percy Cross Btanding.

Anecdote ot Lord Chief Justice Hole,
D. Turner.

Westward to the South Seas. Milton
T. Adkins,

Origin ot the Troubles In North
America. A contemporary opinion,
1758, Silas H. Paine.
Historic and BSocial

Topies. Notes. Queries.

ties. Book Notices.

Minor
Socie-

Jottings.
Replies.

*.* Bold by newsdealers everywhere
Terms, 5 & year im advance, or 50c. a
number.

Pablished nt Y43 Broadway, New
York City.

O SUBBCRIBERS !

Those wishing to keep their copies ot
THE WEEE in good condition, and have
them on hend forreference,should usea
Binder. Wecansend by mai

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER
¥For $1.00. Postage prepeaid.

These Binders have been made expressly
for THE WEEK, and are of the hest manu-
facture. The papers can be placed in the
Binder week by week, thus keeping the flle
complete. Address,

OFFICE OF THE WEEK,
5 Jordan Street, Toronto.

FSTERBROD

'3

STEEL
PENS

“rauiar Nos.; 048, 14, 130, 333, i6i

For Sale by all Stationers.
. 4811 LER. SON & OO., Agrs., Montreal

DIAMONDS.
S J. FRED. WOLTZ

[l DPIAMOND BROKER

4t Colborne $t., - Toronts,

This fine White Dia-
mond ring will be sent

e ~ free by mail for 815 dur-
ing the Holiday Season. Diamond jewelry
in great variety. Every article gnaranteed
satisfactory or money refunded, Highest
references,

Comprising accounts of Political Partios,
Men and Measures, Explanations of the
Constitution, Divisions and Political work-
ings of the Government, together with
Political Phrases. familiar Names of Per-
sons and Places, Noteworthy Sayings, ete.

By EVERIT BROWN and ALBERT STRAUSS.
565 pages, Cloth binding.

Senator John Sherman says:—“I have to
acknowledge the receipt of a copy of your
‘ Dictionary of American Politics.” I have
looked it over, and find it a very excellent
book of reference which every American
family ought to have.”

Sent post paid on receipt of $1.00.

OXFORD PUBLISHING CO'Y.,
5 JORDAN ST., TORONTO.

A skit of beauty is a joy forever.
R.T. FELIX GOURAUD'SORIENTAL
CREAM, OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER
Purifies as well as beautifies the skin. No
other cosmetic willdo it. Removes tan, pimples,
freckles, moth-Patches rash and skin diseases,
and every blemish on eautfy, and defies detec-
37

tion. It hasstood the test of 37 years. and is so
narmless we taste it to be sure the preparation is
properly made. Accept no counterfeit of similar
name. The distinguished Dr. L. A. Sayer said
.0 8 lady of the hawut ton (a patient) : ** As you
1adiex will use them, 1 recommend ‘ Gouraud'’s
Cream’ asthe ieast 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, 4
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. 4% Be-
ware of base imitations. $1,000rewar forarrest
and proof of any one selling the came.

THE

MUSICAL COURIER,

NEW YORK
——- ESTABLISHED IN 1860:

The most Influential and Powerfu}
Musical Weekly in America,

Contributors in all the great Art Centresof
Eyrope and America.

Sub

iption(including postage) $4.00
yearly in aavance.

BLUMENBERG AND FLOERS!iEIM,

EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

Provident Life and Live Stock
Association.
CHIEF OFEFICE—

ROOM D, YONGE STREET ARCADRE,
TORONTO.

INCORPORATED.

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION.

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT

Indemnity g‘rovided for SICKNESS or ACCI-
DENT and subsantial assistance in
the time of bereavement.

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT

Two-thirdstheloss bydeath of the LIVE STOCK
of its members through disease or accident.
Also for depreciation in value for
accidental injury.

. Those interested send for prospectuses, etc.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.,

WILLIAM JONES,.
Managing Director.

BEA:—UOFG\:
Skin & Scalp
RESTORED

£ b\( Thg S
CuTicura

R(N\QC“QS.

* OTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE A1l
.\ all comparable to thie CuTicura RenEDIES ir
tiv ir marvellous properties of cleansing, purifying
awt beautifying the skin, and in curing torturing
di figuring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases o
th <kin, »calp and blood, with luss of hair,

CuTiCURA, the great Skin Cukg, and CUTICURA
Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from
it, externally, and Curicura RESOLVEN i, the new
BLlood Purifier, internally, are a positive cure fos
every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples tc
scrofula.

Sold everywhere. Price,IfU'rICURA. 75¢. 3 SoAP
35¢. 3 RESULVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the PorTes
DruGg & v CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass.

84F Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases,”

477 Pimp! s, blackheads, chapped and oily %3
aT skin prevented by CuTicURrA Soap. 3

Dull Aches, Pains, and Weaknesses instantly
rclieved by the CuTicura ANTI - Paln
PLASTER, the only pair-killing plaster. qor

POWDER

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,
OR ANY INJURIOUS SUBSTANGF.,
E w Gl LLETT TORONTO, ONT.
MANUFAGTURER OF

THE CELEBRATED ROYAL ~ 7AST CAKES.

ORCESTER!S
DICTIONARY

CHICAGO, ILIW

# The highest authority known as to the

use of the English language.”

With or without Denlson’s Patent Index.

The Standard of the Leading
Publishers, Magazines, aid News-

apers.
he Dictionary of the Scholar for Spelling,
.Pronunciation, and Accuraoy in

Definition.

Send for large Circular to the Publishers,
J. B. LIPPINCOTT OOMPANYi
PHILADELPHIA.

A
LIPS
> AND ALL >
OUGHNESS e
TO BE HAD OF ~

ROYAL YEAST

s Oanada’s Favorite Yeast Cakes.
10 years in the market without a come

plaint ot any kind. Tke only Yeast
whick has stood the test of time and
mnever sour, unwhol bread.

All Grocers sell it ‘

EY-QULETT . M'F'R.  TORONTO,ONT, & CRICAGD..dk. *

!




