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Me Canaiian Bank of Commerce.
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Pay
ro&up Capital, - - $6,000,000
o, . L 800,000

DIRECTOKRN:
Gxo,
JOAH'“GOX, E8Q., President,
6 L Davipson, Esq., Vice-President
80, Pa; ’

I o Jlor, Beq.,, W. B. Hamilton, Es
"Ohncrﬁgher“, Esq., Matt. Leggat, Esq., a
Kilgour ﬁ‘;}}n, Eaq., Q.C., LL.D., Robert
I E'}‘;VALKER, General Manager.
Avex P UMER, Assist. Gon. Manager.
8.de G -IRELAND, Inspector.
Yoo Fory »O'GRADY, Assistant Inspector.
~Alex. Laird and Wm.Gray Ag'ts

Ay, BRANCHES Barnia,
Baprig Goderich, Sault §. Marie
Bellgviy Guelph, Seaforth,
Berijy '@  Hawilton, Simcoe,
Blenhgy -Jarvis, Stratford,
"Mfo:.li' London, Strathroy,
Ayog Montreal, Thorold,
Chathapy, Orangeville, Toronto,
Collingews Ottawa, Walkerton,
Dungey 004, Paris, Walkerville.
0‘““\711'} Parkhill, Watecloo,
M)y '8 Peterboro’, Windsor,
' E 8t.Catharines Woodstock.
o Bﬂﬂh Toronto, cor. Queen Ht. and
re ¥ 701ton Avenue; North Toronto,
nekey 1791 Yonge St.; North-West To-

""ontﬂ. cor. Gollege St.and Spa-
“Ch"’- Avenue: 448 Yonge St., cor.
Comme 01108 St.; 544 Queen St. West,
Tope, the":ml oreditgissuad for usein Eu-
Tapay'ne East and West Indies, Chine,
Starliy, South America.
2 lOldg and American Fxchange bought
: Collections made on the most

th
Ty
Nlitu‘ble termg, Interest allowed onde-

N

By
Gra NEERS AND CORRESPONDENTS.

¥
1"“1(:: B';it”'i", The Bank of Scatland;
slnkou ;“1 and Japan, The Chartered
Tance, T2 ia, Augtralia and China ; Paris,
um y &Z&rd Freves & Cie.; Brussels, Bel-
Am"l";n Fg.tthieu & Fils; New York, the
Yorg, an xobange National Bank of New
ﬁ“‘“mbh,". Francisco, The Bank ot British
Atlona) Chicago, American Exchanpge
ok The ank of Chicago; British Colum-
Talig a“d!'nk of British Columbin; Aus-
9% Kuaty “New Zealand, The Union Bank
Baak of fi%:  Hamilton, Bermuda, The
Bermuda
— .

MPERIAL +« BANK
Oapt OF CANADA.

M Paia.
R R,

R DIRECTORS.
T. R, Mag 8. RowraND, President.
Wﬂll;ma RITT, Vice-Pres., St. Catharines

Ramsay. Hon. Alex. Morris.

Obert Jaffray. Hugh Ryan.
“EAD T.R. Wadsworth.
BOFFICE, - - . TORONTO.
* B Wrrgrg B. JENNINGB
Onshier. Inspector.

8 xOo:nAN(‘Kns IN ONTARTO.
Y, “pontre, Ningara Falls, Welland, Fer-
My, Colborne. Woodstock, Galt, 8t
“'l‘lon: 8 t?’;gﬁg(:!—]—;onge St. cor.Queen
»¥inny RANCHES IN NoRTH-WEST.
TNin, YO8, Brandon, Oalgary, Portage 1a

Shay 8 on N
() ew York and Sterling Ex-
a4 fngz?:‘ﬂht and sold. Depositareceived

®
fldtooon‘:calolg\:-ed. Prompt attention

Merican Trust Co,,

WMiongy gaprraL

- $1,000,000

T

e A

Itg:lkV a:éﬁ“c&n Trust Company has re-

! %’lzed an increase of it8 capital

Mthro E MILLION DOLLARS, and
® classes of stock :

O
R:;nl“y Instalment Stock,
§ s ar Full Paid Stock, and

f’"efgtg:ll{lt- Guaranteed Pre-

Way,® dify
ingte of d“ent. clagses of stock meet the
Pogyy Reng .?l'enc investors. This lssue of
Wity 3 otock offers an exceptional op-
do Iarg Persons desiring to lay aside
Rgpg, E|G'_‘|"‘-°h month where they can
Y. T PER CENT. on their

It
thyy o Pay you to investi
. gate
W, ixl'1”‘"11116111: stock.

or
Pamphiet and fullinformation.

Wy
MM K. MILLER TORONTO, ONT.

HE WEEK:

A Canadian Journal of

MERCHA

$#5,799,200
23,333,000

Capital, - -
Rent, - - - -
Board of Directors.

ANDREW ALLAN, President.

. RoBT. ANDERSON, Vice-President.
H.MacKenzie, Esq., John Dunean, Esq.,
Jonath'n Hodgson, Esq. H.Mont. Allan, Esq.
John Cassils, Esq., J.P. Dawes, Esq.,

T.H. Dunn, Esq.

GEorGE HAGUR, General Manager.
JoHN GaAULT, Branch Superintendent.

BRANCHES IN ONTARIO AND QUEBEC.

Belleville, Kingston, Quebec,
Berlia, London, Renfrew,
Brampton, Montreal, fherbrooke, Q
Chatham, Mitehell, Stratford,
Galt, Napaneo, St. John's, Q.
Gananoque, Ottawa, St. Thomas,
Hamilton, Owen Sound, Toronto,
Ingersoll, Perth, Walkerton,
Kincardine, Prescott, Windsor.
BRANCHES IN MANITOBA.
Winnipeg. Brandon.
Agency in New lfo'rk, - - 60 Wall St.

The position of this Bank ns to the
amount of Paid-up Capital and Surplus is
thesecond in the Dominion.

A general banking business is transacted.

Interest is allowed at current rates npon
deposits in the Savings Bank Department.
where anms of one dollar and upwards are
received.

Deposit receipts are also 1ssued bearing
interest at current rates.

TORONTO BRANGCH : 13 WELLINGTON ST. W.

D. MILLER, E. F. HRBDEN,
Manager. Asst. Manager.

Q”ﬁﬁﬁﬁé’" BANK.

RESTABLISHED 1818.
HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC.

Board of Directors.
R. H. SMITH, ESQ,, President.
WM. WITHALL, E8Q., Vics-President,
81r N. F. BELLEAU, R.C.M.G.

JNo. RIYouNG, EsQ., GEo. R.RENFREW, E8Q.
SAMUERL J. 8EAW, E8Q., FRANK Ross, BsqQ.
Head OMce, Quebee.

JAMES STEVENSON, WILLIAM R, DEAN,
Qashier. Inspector.
Branches:
Montreal, Thomas McDougall, Manager;

Toronto, W. P.Sloane, Manager; Ottawa, H.

V.Nosel, Manager; Three Rivers, T.C.Coflin,
Manager ; Pembroke, T. F. Cox, Manager
Thorold, D. B. Crombie, Manager.

Collections made in all partsof the coun-
try on favourable terms and promptly re-
mitted for.

JAMES STEVENSON, Cashier .

THE ALLIANCE

BOND & INVESTMENT COY.

OF ONTARIO (Limited).
Incorporated February 2'th, 1890.

fe Jmp————

CAPITAL - - $1,000000
SUBSCRIBED, - 500,000

[}

(ENERAL OFFICES :

27 AND 99 WELLINGTON STREET EAST,

TORONTO.
President : W. STOXE.
Vice-Presidents :
Jas, SwirT, | T. K. HoLmMes, M.D.,
Kingston. Chatham.
Manager: A. H. GILBERT.
Cashier : HARRY VIGEON
Solicitors : MCPHERSON, CLARK & JARVIS,
. Toronto. .

The Company issue Bonds guaranteed to
the face value,

These Bonds are for amounts from $100,
and can be bought for any number of years
from five upwards.

These Bonds are payable by instalments,
and the investor obtains guaranteed com-
pound interest at the rate of four per cent.
ger annum, and are especially protected

y & sinking fund invested in first class real
ostate mortgages,

This Company is empowered by its Char-
ter to act as Administrator, Receivers,
Trustees,Assignees,Liquidators and Agents,
under appointment by the Court or indi-
viduals. Having special facilities for the
winding up of estates, the Assignee branch
of ite business is solicited.

Being & responsible financial Company,
ereditors can depend on prompt settle-
ments and quick winding up of any estates
they may entrust to the Company.

The Alliance Bond & Investment Co.
OF ONTARIO, Ltp.,
Assignees, Administrators and Financial
Agents,

Wanted. Liberal salary

97 & 29 WELLINCTON ST. EAST, TORONTO.
paid. At home or to tra-

AGENTS vel. Team furnished free.

P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine.

Politics. Literature, Science and Ars.

90.

é’(;RONTO, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 19th, 18

SOUTHERN
STEAMSHIP LINES

- TO

SUNNY CL!MES.

For full information, tickets, etc., apply to

BARLOW CUMBERLAND'S
General Steamship dgency.

72 Yonge ST.. TCRONTO:
Aceident Insurance Co.
OF NORTH AMERICA.
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

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

Medland & Jones, Gen. Agents.

Mail Building

TELEPHONE . OFFICE, - 1¢67
‘ MR. MEDLAND,- 3092
‘e MR. JONES,- - 1610

Agents in every city and town in thy
Nominion.

THE

Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT
CAPITAL, - - #250,000

Manufacturesthe followinggradeso?,
peper:

Engine Sized Superfine Papers
WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
Machine Finished and super-Cunlendered

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools
caps, Posts, ete. Account Book Papers

snvelope and Lithographic Papers, Col-
ored Cover Papers, super-finished.

Avoly at tne Mill for samples and prices
Spacialsizes made to order.

HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.CA,,

SCULPTOR.

Artist of the Col. Willinms and Ryerson
monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Por-
traits. Studio,12 Lombard Street, Toronto.

IGHTHALL & MACDONALD,
BARRISTHRS,
SOLICITORS, & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Chambers: No. 1, 8rd Flat, City and Dis-
triet Savings’ Bank Building,

{80 ST- J+mes ST- MONTREAL.
’ TRLEPHONE No. 2382,

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

N. SHANLY,
* REAL ENTATE BROKER
Loans negotiated and ingurance offected.

ROOM 6, YORK CHAMBERS,
9 TORONTO 8T.

iiﬁr’{;ﬁ CLASS RESIDENCES

<

ARE A SPECIALTY WITH

A. H GILBERT & CO.,
Real Estate and Financial Brokers,
12 ADELAIDE 8T FAST, TORONTO.

J. F. RUTTAN,
Real Estate.
Investments, Fire Insurance.

OFFICES:
PORT ARTHUR. FORT WILLIAM.

Post Office nddress—PORT ARTHUR,
Canada.

ONTARIO
BUREAU OF CHEMICAL INSTRUCTION,
LABORATORIES @
57 axD 59 COLBORNE STREET.
Commercial products aralyzed, Ores as-
sayed, Researches undertaken. Malt, Worts,
Beers, etc., analyzed for brewers.
Manufacturers su;vplied with Processes,
and unsatistactory Processes perfected.

The best equipped Laboratories in the
Dominion.

MORVYN HOUSE, 350 JARVIS ST., TORONTG
Girls' Schoolfor Resident and Day Pupils.
MISS LAY, - - - -

(Successor to Miss HAIGHT.)

PRINCIPAL.

T'he course of study is arranged with reference |

to University Matricu tatien, and special

advantages are given in Music, Art, and the |

Modern Languages.
The next term commences in February

CANADA

FIRE INSURANCE

S BRANCH
PHCENIX s oser
INSURANCE CO., 1

Of Hart(ord, Conn. | ST.JAMES
STREET,

ESTABLISHED 1854,

CASH CAPITAL, $2,000,000  MONTREAL.

GERALD E, HART, - General Manager.

A share of your Fire Insurance is golicited
for this reliable and wealthy company, re-
nowned for its prompt and liberal settle-
ment of claims.

Agents throughout the Dominion,

See that you get a Phoenix of Hartford
Policy.

CHIEF AGENTS—Ald, Boustead, Toronto ;
Hon. M. B. Daly, Halitax; F. J. G. Knowl-
zon, St. Johu, N.B.; E. H. Beer, Chariotte-

own.

CITY OF LONDON
FIRE INSURANCE Co.

OF LONDON, ENG.

Capital .. ........ccocvevieen 810,000,000
Deposited with Government at
OBAWE oo ovnaniirennaennsn 8135,000

OFFICES:
4 Wellington 8t. West, - Telephone 228.

Fireinsurance of every descriptioneffect-
ed. Alllossespromptly adjusted and paid
at Toronto. ¢
H. M. BLACKBURN, - General Agent,

Residence Telephone, 3376.

GEO. H. HIGINBOTHAM, Toronto Agent'

"EsTapLIsEED A.D. 180,

NORTH BRITISH AND MERGANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.
]
Fire Premiums (1884) .
Fire Assets(1884).......
Investments in Cana.
Total Invested Funds (F1
[
‘Toronto Branch-36 Wellingion St K

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

TRLEPHONEB.-—Office 428 Residence Mr
R. N. Gooch, 1081; Mr. Evans 8034; M:. ¥,

DEPOSIT VAULTS

oy THE

Dominion Safe Deposit Coy.

Bank of Commerce Buildings,
EING ST. WEST,

Are the safest and most complete in the Do-
minion, where you can most surely keep
safe valuable papers or valuables of any
ki

ceenennaness 82,000,600

} Agents, Toronto.

THE SAFE

ind.
Moderate charges. Inspectioninvited
WM. KERR, Mianager.,

ROBERTSON'S

Natural and Scientific Method Combined
of Learning Languages.

A colloquial and literary knowledge of
French, German, Italian and Latin taught
without memorizing rules. Special atten-
tion given to College and High School stu-
dents. Recommendations from some of
the leading educators in Canada. Please
apply at Association Hall of the Beoretary,
or og Mr. Robertson at 270 Jarvis Street,
for testimonials.

FRENGH, GERMAN,
SPANISH, ITALIAN.

You can by ten weeks' study, master
eith.er of these languages gufficiently for
every-day and business conversation, by
Dr. RICH. S. ROBENTHAL'S celebrated
MEISTERSCHAF'T SYSTEM, Terms 88
for books of each language, with privilege
of answers to all questions, and correction
of exercises. Bample copy, Part L., ‘23e.
Liberal terms to teachers.

MEISTERSCHAFT CO., 299 WABHINGTOM
STREET, BOSTON.
E. WELLS,

. (Daughter of late Rev. Wm. Wells)
Teacher of Piano and Elocution
LATEST METHOD.

Terms, apply 98 GOULD ST., TORONTO,

FRENCH AND GERMAN
After the Berlits Method

FRAULEIN GAISER
AND
MADEMOISELLE SIROIS

Address orenquire at

{ ROOM M, YONGE STREET ARCADE
East End Elevator.

Single Coples, 10 cents

It is the safest and fair-
est Policy I have ever seen,”
was the remark made by & prowminent
representative of onc of the largest and
best American Life Insurance Companies
when he had carefully examined the
ordinary Life Policy of The
Temperance and General Life

Assurance Company.

This is the only policy offered to the
Canadian public that ean neither lapse
nor expire, as to ite paid-up value, till
death ensues, after three annual premiums
have been paid on it.

HEAD OFFICE :--22 to 28 King St. West,
TORONTO.
B SUTHBERLAND, Manager.
3%~ Reliabla agents wanted.

«ncorporate®
1886, President.

TORONTO

I'n Affiliation with Trinity University.
FOURTH YEAR.
Over 1,300 Puapils inst Three Vears,

ST,

SEND FOR

NEW 100-PAGE CALENDAR,

For Season 18go-g1.
Apply to

EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director

Mailed free to any address,

Incorporated - - . -

(LIMITED.)
GEORGE GOODERHAM, EgqQ., PRESIDEM
In Afiliation with Toronto University.

Musical Educat—i;;Tn all Branche..

For Prospectus apply to

F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director
12 and 14 PEMBROKE BT.

s Applications for West End Branch m..y

be made to Mru. Howson 82 Brunswick Ave.

— THE ——

Ingres-Coutellier =

(axapa Lire BuiLbING

FRENCH

GERMAN

SPANISH

NATIVE TEACHERS

Trial Lessons Free.

(Canadian GeﬁzFM Trasts Co.

Will, at the next Session of the Legis-
lature of Ontario, apply for an Act
authorizing it to undertake within the
the Province the offices of Executor and
Administrator and Trusts generally.

A. T. DRUMMOND,

SOLICITOR FOR APPLICANT.
Montreal, Nov. 29, 1890,
GRATEFUL—-COMFORTING.

EPPS’S

(BREAKFAST)

COCOA

NmEps ONLY BorLina WATER OR MILE.

FION. G. W. ALLAN,

Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Aveune, Toronto
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= (FFICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE CO,

LIMITED,

PRESTON, + + + ONT.

Suockssors To W. 8TAHLSCHMIDT & CO.,

Maunufacturers of Office, School, Church and Lodge
Furniture.

lhdZa%%&wr
{orsford's Acid Phosphate

A preparation of phosphori¢
acid and the phosphates required
ior perfect digestion. It pre-
motes digestion without injury
and thereby relieves those dis:
cases arising from a disordere
stomach.

Dr. E. J. WiLniamson, St. Louis, Mo., says:™
““Marked beneficial 1esults in imperfect digestion-
Dr. W. W. SgorrgLp, Dalton, Mass., says:™
“Tt promotes digestion and overcomes acid stomach

£ Descriptive pamphlets free.

Rumford Chemical Works

PROVIDENCE, R.J.

Bewnre of Substitutes and 1mitations.
CAUTION.—Be sure the word '*Horsfords” If
printed on the label. All others are spurious. Ne¥
s<1d in bulk.

Oftice Desk, No. 54,

TORONTO SEND FOR
REPRESENTATIVE CATALOGUE

GEO. F. BOSTWICK, 24 FRONT ST. W., TORONTO.

| ANADIAN
; PACIFIC Ry

CHRISTMAS

— AND ——

NEW YEAR'S

WILL IS8SUE TO

‘STUDENTS AND TEAGHERS

ROUND TRIP TICKETS

AT FARE AND A THIRD, good going December 10th
to 81st, 1890, and to return up to January 31st, 1891.

GENERAL PUBLIC
ROUND TRIP TICKETS

AT FARE AND A THIRD, on December 19th to 256th,
and December 31st and January 1st, 1891, good to
return until January 5th, 1891, and at

SINGLE FARE

On December 24th and 26th, good to return up to
December 26th, and on December 318t and January I
1st, good to return until January 2nd, 1891. : i

JRSS— R - How & man with no surplus of estate, but still enough money to pay the premium on a life insurance policy | of extra fine quality, brewed from the very

can refuse to do it, and then look his children in the fuco and sny his prayers at night on going to bed, expeci- | —English and Bavarian hops used in every brew—#
is equal, If not superior, to any imported Ales.

' ing them to be answered, 1s & mystery to me that | have never vot beeu able to fathom.—TALMAGE. | p-
: a‘ n o s Place your Xmas orders early and avoid di”'.‘
L4 ointment. Bee that every bottle is labelled, Labal

“THE BEST PERIODICALS FOR FAMILY READING.”

Harper’s Magazine.

$4 a Year. Issued Monthly.

JOHN LABATTS
ALK SR

— AND~~-

STOUT

2\ Being entirely free from |
 adulteration ot any kind

(23 &Y .re CHEMICALLY PURE. A

THEY REFRESH, STIMULATE AND NOURIsﬂ

OR STRENGTHEN.

UNDOUBTEDLY THE BEST

o}

Harper's Weekly.| Harper’s Bazar.

$4 a Year. Issucd Weekly. | $4 a Year. Issued Weekly.

Harper’s Young People.

$2 an Yeanr. Issued Weekly.

POSTAGE FREE IN THE UNITED STATES, CANADA, AND MEXICO.

The American people ought to be proud of these four periodicals. It is
no exaggoration to say that the steady influence exerted upon the life and
thought of the nation from the publishing house in Franklin Square is at
least equal to that of one of the great aniversitics, .. . All four of the Harper
periodicals are better now than they ever were before.  How much that
means, evervhody knows who has heen Harper bred.— NV Sw, Feb. 1o, 18g0.

Bovkesellers and Postmasters wsawalby yecess Subsereptions,  Subscristions sent direct

to the Publishers should be acconpanied by ost-ofpivce Money Ordes or Lvaft. When no
time s speci fied, Subscriptions iill begin with the current number.

| Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, New York.

|

| SOLE AGENTS, - - - - TORONTO:

i . ) R

| ,

| S NEW BRAN

] . '

ALE! ALE! ALE’
We have on hand, and fully matured, a large l“p‘;

ply of LABATT'S EXTRA STOCK ALE, in pinte 'n'

quarts, which we offor to the public and the trade 8

very close prices. This special brand is ver old b:“
gest mud

Jztra Stock. Can be obtained from all wine mer”
chants, and at first-class hotels generally.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANGE C0. sames coop & co.

SOLF. AGEN'TS,
INCORPORATEDN BY SPECIAL ACT OF DOMINTON PARLIAMENT. Ask for L.abatts Hxtra Stock. TORONTO-
HEAD OFFICE - - - TORONTO, ONT. | | -
‘ @ PI1SO'S CURE FOR_
: I8 THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. [
| A Prosperous Canadian Institucion which has made the Greatest Progress of any Home P9 oovD 5T DRUGGISTS EVERYWRERE. MM
f Company during the same period of its history. ; NTCONSUMPTION @
-

President—HON. ALEXANDER MACKENZIE, M.P., ex-Prime Minister of Canada.
Vice-Presidents—JOHN L. BLAIKLE, ¥8Q,, HON. G. W, ALLAN.

POLICIES FREY FROM ONEROUS CONDITIONS, AND INCONTESTABLE AFTER THREE YEARS For CRAMPS, COLIC, and
Issues all Approved Forms of Life Policies and Annuities. all Bowel Troubles, use

ror Catalogue, etc., address

W BELL & GO, - CUELPH, ONT.

The Compound Investment Plan

I

7] | Combines all the advaatages ol Insurance and Investment, and under it the Company guarantees after the
! i] | policy has existed ten years, if the insured so desires, to loan to him the annual premiums as they mature,
! thus ‘enabling him to continue the policy in force to the end of the investment period. Should death oc-
| \ I cur after the tenth year the full face of the policy will be paid, and loan (if any) cancelled.

The 7 Per Cent. Guaranteed Income Bond

Used both internally and externally-

It aots quickly,affording almost instant
relief from the severest pain.

BE SURE to GET THE GENUII{E
Provides that at the end of a stated perio | the insured can draw out his cash surplus, have a paid-up policy 26c per bottle,
for the full amount of the Bond and in addition draw an annual income of 7 per cent. on the face of the

XXX KX KX HRIHXXH XXX BOND so long as he lives. PINSINISR—_——
- i i ' MEDICINE and FOOD COMBINEL !
. ' Ior Agencies, Territory, ete., upply to )
BCOO.O0 |

Az
WILLIAM McCABE, Managing Director. ME/MULS'ON

OF COD Liveiie Uis & HYeo or LIMCann S04,
Increases Welght, Strengthens Lungs

. The thought ¢f being insured will Jighten and brighten your daily labour. You will sleep the sweeter for and Nerves. .
it. When your children gather around you you will retlect that you have done something for them from the | Price 50c. and $1.00 per Bottle.
purest and bost of motives.  PRUDENTIAL.

b ; FOR

P IXOCORERH XXX XXX KKK K IXKKK |
1
|

i
i
! BY

? A N AD IAN ! h ) B ' Ministers and Public Speakers use
A% IXAIPa\d | THE DRINK FOR THE COLD WEATHER CHlorar i Bastilles

\

For Clearing and Strengthening the voice.
[ . e Cure Hoarslgn_ess and Sml‘;mtetsls of Throat.
P 9.0.9:9. 90099 0 9.4 X rice a5c per bottle. .
XXX ) Satagadtaases Sample free on application to Druggists.
For information apply to PALATABLE

W. B, CALLAWAY, | PALMO-TAR SOAP

DisT. Pags. AGENT, STRENGTHENING.  [o0g Is Indispensabls for the Bath, Toilet of
118 KING 8T. WESBT. TORONTO. | Nu:serls,',lf!t)l;e:l!:‘a,niangotrhe S%a.lp or Skin.

= —I|' There is SOLID COMFORT in a Cup of Hot Fluid Beef. THE ZSST Bhd S301F oWk

\

GRATEFUL TO MOTHERS




THE WEELEK.

Bighth Y;; .
Vol. vt No. 3.

THE WEEK:
AX INDEPENDENT JOURNAL OF POLITICS, LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND ART

ﬂubTERAMsf“(’“e year,$3.00; eight months, 32.00; four months, $1.00
Scriptions payable in advance. o .
nuﬁlg’vE"’TISEMFA‘NTS, anexceptionable in character and limited in
Sixpy er,will be taken at $4.00 per line per annum ; $2.50 per iinefor
sorti onths; $1.50 per line for three months ; 20 cents per line perin-

smn for s shorter period. )
on te;‘lbsm-\bers.in Great Britain and Ireland supplied, postage prepa.ld,
by p msfollowing,~One year, 128.stg.; half-year,6s.8t8. Remittances
Pubiisixzider or draft should be made payable and addressed to the
Ot.or::g advertisoments charged less than five lines. Address—T. R.

HER, Business Manager, s Jordan Street. Toronto.
C. BLACKETT ROBINSON, Publisher.

CONTENTR OF CURRENT NUMBER.
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SOOIAL questions are supreme.” So said a leading
the Non-Conformist preacher at the opening of one of
&n;i g;‘l’lat May meetings of the churches in England a year
iScu- f*lf ago, and his words gave the key-note to the
ut Ll}i‘ﬂlons over which he presided. Those words were
Somge (;echo of the voice which has been going forth from
ang 't‘; the most influential pulpits of both the Established
Pagt :’i‘Non-Conformist churches in England for years
1€ad;.,. 'he sam'e note has, too, been takf»n up by a few
Ono’us of Christian thought in the United States. Al

estcr to .thn noble prelates and preachers who like Dr.
ave ot?, in England, and Bishop Huntington, in Awerica,
. _ Deither fajled to perceive nor shunned to declare

in ¢ . L
um © name of humanity ” that * there are social sins and
an e

o quities which have a more urgent and imperative

w:Lm on the consideration of ecclesiastical councils and of
-anzl sermons, t:han. any questions of discipline., r'itua.l,
W°11der0gy or predestination.” These'm.en.—and it is th‘e
Uy flnd reproach of modern Chnsna.mty that their
“}" 1s 8o Small-—ba.ve done and are .tiO}ng, we venture
He“vex’, (;nore to bring the true Christian ethics from
of R down to earth, and more to re-vindicate the claim
. io::tianity to the faith of the struggl.ing arlxd stnf.ie‘ring
ll ;hthan all the profoundesft theolofglcal dxsqul.s1uon's,

¢ Rhag, ¢ most eloquent (.aulogles of piety and virtue in

i Cengmh’ have cffected in a century past, or can effect
- st‘"‘y to cor'ne. Th(fse mfm’s eyes are opened to th.e
Vaugeeq ate of society as it exists mear tha close of this
ing ) century, These men, too, have not only the
the tzmpathy with suffering humanity which hfa.s ner‘{ed
“ndredg explore the depths' of Wretchedness.m which
8o thejy Bo,f thousands of their bretlfren and slstel:s——for
which it ible calls them—are wearing out .an existence
Ve algg Seems almost a mockery to call life, buc they
to Searc) the no less divine courage which emboldens them
orimgy out and hold up to view, in the sunlight of the
Y‘hia mig:n the Mount, the fruitful source and cause of all
Iy wory‘ That cause they do not hesitate to describe
rd ag human selfishness, selfishness rooted and
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flourishing in the hearts of capitalists and employers of
labour—the money-grabbers of every description who are
onc of the products of the age, and many of whom occupy
the foremost seats in luxurious houses of worship. But
these men go further and lay the axe, it may be hoped, at
the root of the tree, by exposing the true character of that
nineteenth century fetich, which was appropriately called
by Rev. E. A, Oliver, in his striking sermon at St. Simon’s
Church, in this city, on Sunday last, “The Great God of
Competition.” After this allusion it is unnecessary to
add that the preceding thoughts have been suggested by the
reading of that sermon. We have often wondered that
these great social questions, which are moving so deeply
the minds and hearts of many of the foremost clergymen
in England and of some in the United States, have
attracted so little attention in Canada. The great billows
of thought and feeling, which are overwhelming some of
the noblest minds and hearts in the Mother Country, seem
to become attenuated to the merest ripples before they
reach our shores. It may be the fault of our own want of
observation, but we do not remember to have before read
or heard a sermon from a Toronto pulpit touching these
intensely living questions in the manner and spirit in
which they were dealt with by Mr. Oliver in the sermon
which was noticed in most of the Monday morning papers.
We congratulate the eloquent preacher on having called
attention so pointedly to the great question, religious as
well as social, of the day. We hope that he will continue
the work so well begun and that many others will follow
his example.

MHE so-called ¢ Minister’s Movement ” for the deliver-

ance of the city of New York from Tammany rule,
which unfortunately for the city ended in defeat at the
recent elections, has given rise to an interesting discussion
with regard to the proper relation of the clergy to politics.
The question evidently has two aspects quite distinct from
each other. It may be looked at from the view point of
the churches, or from that of the citizens. Touching the
former the policy of the clergy in most parts of Canada 1s
pretsy clearly marked out by the law of expediency, and
can scarcely be considered on its merits, the fact being that
in most congregations both political parties are usnally so
well represented that any attempt of the clergyman to
bring pulpit or vestry influence to bear in favour of either
candidate would inevitably lead either to the dismissal of
the pastor or to the disruption of the church. This fact
would make it eminently unwise, if not utterly imprac-
ticable—to say nothing of its consistency or otherwise
with the spiritual functions of the churches and the great
ends for which they avowedly exist—for the Canadian
clergy to attempt to exert any influence in their professional
capacity on the side of either party or candidate. But we
may venture to doubt whether either the politically mixed
character of its adherents, or the spiritual motives and
aims of the church itself, should prevent the occupant of
the pulpit from bringing all the combined influence of his
office and his personal character and eloquence to bear for
the moral education of his hearers in regard to their duties
and responsibilities in political as well as in business and-
social life. Is there not reason to fear that this duty of
the pastoral office is in too many cases neglected or
shunned? It can hardly be denied that the political
morality of a considerable proportion of Canadian electors,
including, there is reason to fear, many babitual church-
goers, and even active church members, is at a deplorably
low ebb. How else is it possible to interpret the facts
that are constamtly being brought to light in our election
courts, facts which should bring the blush of shame and
the flush of indignation to the cheék of every honest Cana-
dian? It is, unhappily, not necessary to go back wore
than a very few days or weeks in our political history in
Ontario for illustrations of our meaning. It can hardly
be doubted, we think, that this unblushing buying and
selling of votes is in very many cases due more to the lack
of moral education than to utter unscrupulousness. Some-
how o~ other, many a man, who would be tolerably upright
in regard to ordinary business transactions, seems to see
no moral wrong in selling, or bribing another to sell his
political birthright, his national manhood, for filthy lucre.
Could such a state of things exist if the pulpits of the
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various churches rang as they should with denunciation of
such acts of baseness and corruption, by whomsoever done
or winked at? Is there not reason to believe that if the
great principles of New Testament morals—the highest
code of morals the world has ever known-—wore per-
sistently and fearlessly brought home to the consciences of
those who sit in the pews from Sunday to Sunday, and
from week to week, the occupation of the briber would
soon become politically unprofitable?  Surely the churches,
with their pulpits, Sunday schools, and other machinery
for doing religious work, should regard it as a part of their
duty to teach their adherents that genuine Christianity,
whatever else it may mean, means honest and conscientious
citizenship.

GLE ARLY it is one thing to conclude that the clergy, as
such, neither can nor should take part directly in
party political contests, unless compelled by the highest
moral considerations ; but is quite another thing to main-
tain that the State, as such, has any right to deny to the
clergy the utmost freedom of action in the matter. It
may be very wrong politically for the State to forbid what
it may be equally wrong religiously for the clergy to do,
In Canada the principles of absolute religious liberty and
equality are happily pretty well understood, and in most
respects pretty firmly established. Wich the exception of
one particular Church, the Romau Catholic, we do not sup-
pose that any Canadian Parliament or Legislature would
think of interfering with the freedom of the clergy, even
were they, or any number of them, to use their pulpits for
the advocacy of partisan politics of the most pronounced
stripe. An uncuviable notoriety has recently been gained
by a Nova Scotian Bishop, through the publication of a
letter written by him to influence the judgments of bis
parishioners at the last general election, which letter, it is
thought, saved the present able Minister of Justice from
defeat. But it will be found on examination that the
main inducements held out by the letter in question are
precisely of the same kind as those often used by other
canvasgers, and even by Ministers of the Crown them-
gelves. Lt is shuply an appeal to the avaricious ingtinets
and impulses of his parishioners. No thoughtful person
can have much doubt as to the moral quality of such
appeals and their pernicious effects in lowering the general
standard of political worality. But a clergyman loses
none of his rights of citizenship on entering his profession,
and it would be absurdly unjust to forbid a priest or pre-
late to do what any other citizen may do with impunity.
The only question that can be soberly argued touching the
right of the clergy to the utinost freedom in the use of
their professional influence is that which concerns the
practice of that spiritual intimidation which ecclesiastics
of the Roman Catholic Church alone can use, because they
alone are believed to have power to follow their parishioners
with their inflacnce beyond the bourne, and to determine,
This
spiritual intimidation is, as is well-known, regarded as a

in gome measure, their happiness in the future state.

species of undue influence, and as stich forbidden by our
An able correspondent of Tre WEEK has criticized
this particnlar characteristic of our election laws with much

laws,

force and acamen, but we doubt if he will be able to con-
vince the people of Canada that the free use of this mighty
weapon for intluencing weak and superstitious electors can
be permitted without serious danger to Canadian interests.
The question is veally swi generis and can hardly be dis-
cussed on general principles, and there is undoubtedly a
good deal to be said on both sides. But should a priest
make use of the same spiritual terrors to deprive a super-
stiticus parishioner of his property, few would hesitate to
declare that the law should step in for the protection of
the defrauded. Why should society be readier to protect
a man’s personal property than his political liberties ?

HE return of Mr. Paradis, the Government Candidate
in Napierville, adds another to the series of Govern-
ment victories in bye-elections during the present Parlia-
wment. Napierville was regarded as one of the strongholds
of the Oppositon in the Province of Quebec. What is the
cause of this unexpected change in its political sentiments b
A satisfactory answer to the question is not easy to find,
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We are not aware that the Leaders of the Liberal Party
have of late done anything in the Commons, or out of it,
to forfeit the confidence of those constituencies which have
hitherto accepted their political creed. ~ The only question
of national importance now before the country i that of
the tariff. From its location close to the American border
the county of Napierville is one that is sure to feel the
effects of the trade barriers erected on both sides the line
more than many other constituencies, and for this reason
would naturally be disposed to regard with favour rather
than otherwise the chief feature of the Opposition policy.
As a matter of fact the outspoken declarations of the suc-
cessful candidate and the more cautions utterances of Hon.
Mr. Chapleau in favour of reciprocity seem to argue that,
to say the least, the Liberal candidate was not sacrificed to
any popular resentment against the Liberal policy in this
respect. The wonder then grows why, in choosing between
two candidates, both of whom declared themselves friendly
to unrestricted reciprocity, a strong Liberal constituency
should have chosen the one put forward by the Conser-
vatives. If there were any local or personal circumstances,
such as the superior popularity and prestige of the suc-
cessful candidate, the public has not heard of them, as it
would pretty surely have done could the defeat of the
losing party have been thus explained. Of course, as
things now are, the advantages accruing from the
possession of the reins of power, and so of the disposal of
public money and patronage, count for a good deal in bye-
elections and, other things being equal, may generally be
relied on to turn the scale. But other things were not,
judging from previous contests, equal or nearly so in this
case. Moreover the nearness of the general election would
go far to counteract the influences under consideratior
were the prospects of a change of Government considered
good. Weighing all these circumstances; weighing, too,
the fact that the influence of the Quebec Premier and
Government is well nigh supreme in the Province, and could
scarcely have failed to secure victory had it been vigorously
put forth ; putting, also, into the same scale the further
fact of the alarming state of the finances of Quebec, as
revealed in the late budget, there iy, it must be admitted,
some ground for the suspicion which has been expressed,
that the result may have been permitted or brought about
with an eye to future contingencies, Provincial leaders
deeming it wise to make to themselves friends of what
they would, under other circumstances, regard as the
“ mammon of unrighteousness.” Perhaps we may be able
to form & better judgmnent as to the soundness of this
theory when we learn the result of the contest now going
on in South Victoria, in which the reciprocity question is
fairly at issue. Another Government victory in that con-
stituency might be reasonably taken as showing that the
loyal instincts or prejudices—call them which you will—of
Canadian electors have responded to the strong appeals
which are being made to them, and are in revolt against
the plea for unrestricted reciprocity in any form.

UBLIC attention in Ontario is being fixed to a degree
hitherto unprecedented upon the sources of untold
Provincial wealth which are believed to exist in the Sud-
bury nickel deposits. The prominent members of the
Toronto Board of Trade, who recently visited the mines to
gee for themselves, have raised popular expectation to a
still higher pitch. When staid business men, noted for
goundness of judgment and wmoderation in speech, vehe-
mently affirm that they believe it impossible to exaggerate
the importance and promise of this wonderful storehouse
of mineral treasures, those of warmer temperament and
less balanced judgment may well be excused for giving
rein to imagination. There certainly is left no room to
doubt that the metal which has, of a sudden, become so
precious, is to be found in the Sudbury district in quanti-
ties which are practically unlimited. If the prosent
belief that nickel will be, for the future, unless, and
until superseded by means of some new scientific discovery,
indispensable for all the naval and other purposes for
which it is now about to be used, and if it further prove
correct, a8 Mr. Ritchie and other authorities affirm, that
in the Sudbury region we have five-sixths of all the
nickel deposits in the known world, there is certainly no
conceivable reason why this metal should not become to
Ontario what England’s iron mines have been to Eng-
land, a source of immense wealth and development. The
all-important practical question just now is how to turn
this great gift of nature to the best account. The prompt
.action of the Ontario Government, in preventing further
speculation for the present, is unquestionably wise and
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commendable. The vast demand that is certain to spring
up in a very short time, if it does not already exist, may
be relied on to stimulate the working of the mines and
exportation of the metal in some shape, on a gigantic
scale. It is obvious that in order that the Province
and Dominion may profit to the full by this great
natural advantage, the manufacturing process must be
carried as far as possible in the Province. If, in any case
Government interference with private enterprise in
industrial production is justifiable, it surely would be so
in this case. The Canadian Manufacturer continues to
call loudly for an export duty, not only on the crude ore,
but on its semi-manufactured form as * matte.” It is cer-
tainly most desirable, it is almost imperatively necessary
that the manufacturing process should be completed in the
Province. The question is, will not the enlightened self-
interest of those who may control the mines insure this,
without either the objectionable export duty, or the
Government bonus asked for by Mr. Ritchie? To the
uninitiated it seems as if the cost of carriage, on the
one hand, and of fuel and other raw material needed, on
the other, should settle the question. The first is, of course,
wholly in favour of home manufacture, and it is scarcely
possible, one would think, that the second could counter-
balance it. There is, of course, no reason why labour
and the cost of living should not be wholly favourakle to
manufacture in Ontario. These are questions for capital-
ists and experts, but they should be decided before
Government aid is sought in either of the ways mentioned.
At the same time it seems clear to us that, if either an
export duty or a bonus of some sort be proved to be a
sine qua non of home manufacture, the argument, on pro-
tectionist principles, in favour of such duty or bonus
would be stronger than' that in support of almost any
form in which a tax for protection is now imposed.

AN it be possible, as intimated in some of the papers,
that there is still in existence a law of the Senate of

the University of Toronto, forbidding the discussion of
political subjects by any literary society connected with
the institution, and that there is some danger that the
debate on the question of Commercial Union, in the Mock
Parliament, a few evenings since, may expose the students
who took part in it to censure under this mediwcval statute?
If 80, no time should be lost in seeking the repeal of sucha
law,and a genuine Reform party in the students’ Parliament
might find in agitation for this liberation a useful field for
the application of its principles. What is needed in these
days is more genuine discussion of large political questions
instead of less. Especially is this true when those gques-
tions, like the one above mentioned, involve really impor-
tant principles of political economy. It might be well if
Canadian public men would adopt more widely the prac-
tice of English parliamentariang, by addressing audiences
all over the country during recess, ou the larger problems
of the day.
the most part to electoral contests such as that being now

Here, discussions of that kind are limited for
carried on in South Victoria. But the heat of such party
conflicts is by no means favourable to dispassionate argu-
It is true that Sir Richard Cartwright and a few
other members of the Opposition are now presenting in a

ment.

geries of addresses to various constituencies the reasons
they have to offer in support of their views. This is well
and it is needed only that the Government leaders should
adopt the same course in order to give to the publica much
needed education in regard to the great questions of the
day, in Canadian public life. The more the people are
trained to think and reason on the merits of the opposing
views, the lest danger will there be of their being subject
to influence by those baser arguments on which the lower
classes of politicians are too much accustomed to rely.

'[VHE question whether the manufacture of sugar from
the beet root can be profitably carried on in Oatario is
one of great importance. With present habits and
at current prices, sugar is one of the most expensive of all
our table and culinary necessaries, or luxuries, as the case
Its successful manufacture from the beet root
would mean not only a very large saving of money now
gent out of the country, but the employment of a large
number of men in the fields and factories. Bulletin
LVIL on Sugar Beets, just issued by the Ontario Depart-
ment of Agriculture, is, therefore, a valuable document,
showing as it does the result of a series of experiments
in beet culture in various districts of the Province. The
general conclusions reached by Professor James, of

may be.
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Guelph, and Mr. W. Skaife, of Montreal, are to the effect
that while there is great room for improvement in the
methods of cultivation, as affecting both the amount of
sugar and the degree of purity, sugar beets of fine quality
may be grown in many parts of Ontario, with proper care.
Mr. Skaife says:—

The general appearance of the samples, together with
their net weight and analyses, seems to point to the
general conclusion that the yield per acre in the Province
of Ontario would be higher than in Europe, while the
percentage of sugar would be as high under intelligent
cultivation.

The next question to be decided is, we suppose, whether
the cost of labour and other conditions of manufacture in
the Province are such as to adwit of the raising of the
roots and the manufacture of the sugar at a cost below
that of the imported article, with or without the high duty
now paid by the latter.

T is hard to treat seriously the question raised by the
petition of the people of the West coast of Newfound-
land, asking to be divided from the Eastern part of the
Island, and organized as a separate colony, with a view
to subsequent union with Canada. There may be, it is true,
considerable force in some of the reasons given in the peti-
tion to show that there is little in common between the
inhabitants of the two parts of the Island, separated a8
they are from each other by a great wilderness, and having
in many respects divergent, though surely not necessarily, a8
the petitioners allege, antagonistic commercial interests.
But there is an optimism verging on the absurd in the
argument that ¢ the creation of a new province and its
incorporation into the Dominion of Canada would be pleas-
ing to the British, French and Canadian Governments,
and would tend to the speedy and happy solution of the
vexatious questions so long in dispute between England
and France as regards the French shore question.” By
what magic of persuasion or terror of arms the Canadiad
Government would bring about a settlement with France
of a dispute which England has hitherto been unable to
arrange, it is not easy to conjecture. The supposition
that Canada would be willing to add to her chronic vexa-
tions arising out of the Atlantic and Behring’s Sea fishing
questions, others of a similar character with France
argue a belief that either her national simplicity, or
her lust for territory, must be wonderful. When there i8
added to this the probability of incurring the permanent
enmity of the Government and people of the sister colony
or what would be left of it, it becomes pretty clear that the
object of the petitioners is not likely to be speedily accom-
plished.

f[\HE Parnell struggle continues to occupy a large—Ilook-
L ing from this distance one feels disposed to say #
surprisingly large—space in English papers and cablegrams:
Notwithstanding the bull-dog ferocity with which the dis-
credited champion holds his place in the thickest of the
fight, it is becoming daily more evident that he is fighting
a losing battle. The clergy is arrayed against him iB
almost solid phalanx, and the clergy in Ireland, especially
when it represents a moral idea which appeals with pecu
liar power to the best instincts of Irishmen, is a host not
easily vanquished. Evidently, too, and naturally, the
zealous and belligerent faction which supports Parnell i8
largely composed of the worse rather than the better
elements of the population. These may make the noisier
shout, until fatigue and hoarseness come, but the weightier
and more reputable classes who are with his opponents
will probably show better staying powers. Meanwhile,
and this is the important fact for otber parts of the
Empire, the Home Rule party is, for the present, hope
lessly divided, and consequently comparatively powerless:
If, as Mr, Gladstone is reported tohave said, * Home Rule
is saved,” its salvation is pretty surely postponed to sp
indefinite, if not a far off future. Meanwhile what will
be the sttitude and action of the three British partie8
which now make up the Parliament? It is scarcely pos
gible that the fact, if such it be, that the Tories are sup~
porting Parnell’s candidate in the pending election car
have any political significance out of the constituency. It
is almost inconceivable that any alliance or concerted
action could take place between the Government and the
Parnellites, save on terms of compromise that must be
fatal to one party or the other. Further, waiving all
questions of political principle and consistency, the first
clear indication of such an understanding would almost
certainly be the signal for the return of the Liberal”
Unionists to their old allegiance. The overthrow of the
(Fovernment would speedily follow.
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\ ENATOR BLAIR, in a recent article in the Detroit
News, argued that the political union of Canada and
.the United States is essential to the preservation of the
‘l.ldustrial independence of the latter mation. ¢ Condi-
tions,” he says, ‘“have now arisen which are rapidly pro-
ducing 5 people to the north of us which in fifty years will
¢ more powerful than the whole 45,000,000 who now
make up the Spanish American countries, lying in such
“_’“y 88 to threaten us industrially.”  Well, if the ques-
Yon of annexation must be discussed, it is refreshing to
bave it for once advocated as an econowmical necessity for
the Republic instead of for Canada.  Nor are we prepared
10 say, looking on the one hand at the tendencies to
f’ﬁ‘eminacy and to dislike of industrial pursuits, so marked
0 8ome parts of the United States, and on the other at
't‘ 8 capacity of our Northern clime and habits for rearing
W08t vigorous men,” that there may not be a good deal
of force in hig argument. That argument is, however, one
that concerns our neighbours rather than ourselves. It is,
Woreover, an argument for the annexation of the Southern
SOuntry to the Northern, rather than of the Northern to the
S_Ouﬂ_lern. When our republican neighbours make applica-
:;::‘ In due form, we shall, no doubt, be prepared to give
Proposal due consideration, and say whether and on
;h“ terms we are prepared to receive them.  But when
;::)“01‘ B}air goes on to maintain that the fact that the
. OOSOUlftne.s are separated only ‘‘ by an itT]agi.nar'y line of
t;nd m.lles in length, and the diversity of institutions and
i en?les and of industrial conditions, make it apparently
Pof!S\ble for these two great peoples to live in such close
ix::?l;mity W‘ithlout perpetual and increasing col?isions," he
more? the Chriatian civilization of both countries, What
ship :; Necessary to guarantee perpetual pez_tcc.s and frlen.d-
and 't an that both shall desire only what is just and fair,
.4 take measures to secure it by binding themselves to

L B . . P
fPBl‘tml arbitration, and avoiding, after the excellent
ashion

which was for many years set by the United
States, t

interest : \ All the‘ real

) i;—) 8t8 of both countries are on the side of peace, friend-

Yo is?ond the freest social and commercial intercourse.

Obatin, D8 cun come only from selfish greed or quarrelsome
¢y on the part of one or the other or both.

he formation of armies and navies?

THOSE who have studied with any care the recent
m“ﬁ:e}:’ﬂarkable Democratic victory in the United Stat(?s
the &f"e bt.aen struck with the fact that a new force is

> fore in Awmerican politics. We refer of course to
Part taken by the Farmers’ Alliance, which had so much
in th(:e Xith bringing about the result. For the first tiu.)e
the ist‘“m‘y of the Republic—may we not safely say in
ory of any nation }—the farmers appeared as an

the

Organ; .
8anized ang disciplined army, marching on to victory.

ee;;:rb“t 2 year or two ago the proposal thus to organize

i ‘Mers and enable them to consult and work together
ery Clr 0Wn.interests was mooted, it was received with
the COg:;e}‘ﬂl incredulity. It was naturally thought that
eCtivemons of t?xe fa.rmers"livef; were .such as to render
ne(:easar_lco-operatlon well nigh 1mposs'1b1?.. They were
bize tlhv ‘Heparated from each other .as individuals by the
the cang eir farms, and were thus, in the very nature of
al) » Placed at a great disadvantage as compared with
€t large classes of labourers. The event has shown
Objections to be futile. Combination, organization,
f astion have been proved, by the best of all tests,
Rreat vg:;rfectly feasible. This being accomplislfed, their
o 'lleet‘ory was not needed to demonstrate thejlr power.
Oganm_ lng,. a week or two since, of the Farmers’ Alliance
the ti le“m in QOcala, Florida, ’emphasized the fact that
G ern "t’ of the soil are already a greal power in t}.le
mightie:]bnc of the country and are sure to .become a still
Ceedq i One' .at no distant day. The Alliance ‘had suc-
nd Citie umtm.g and working with the labourex:s in tm.avns
&raS\a thing which had been pronounced impossible
the 89 The process of amalgamation went on during
Mgy onvention, by the organic union with it of the Far-
f°"mi Utnal Benefit Association, which had itself proved
Colourable in the Illinois election. Then, again, the
by l‘t:jd Alliance, which claims a membership of several
time a t3h°usand, held its session separa.tely at the same
lﬂli’lnc B4 place, but worked in full accord with the white
ug) .he question of forming a Third Party was

by &cf discussed. The proposal met with great favour,
%“ﬂide On' wag postponed to give opportunity for faller
Cay, _8tion,  But the important point to be noted by

Rdj .
Setion 808 i3 that this movement brings into the field of
. 8n :
1bi);

a)) Suc
“nity o

! entinply new army of very great strength, Its
ties of development are praccically unlimited,
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“ Hitherto,” one of their leaders told them at Ocala, ** they,
the farmers, had followed the plow with their eyes open, but
party leaders with their eyes shut. They had been afraid
to act for themselves.” But in a single year their move-
ment had become so important that there was no longer a
golid North, and he trusted and believed that in 1892 there
would be no solid South. What has been done in the
United States can be and will be done elsewhere. It is
only a question of time when the farmers of Canada will
follow suit, and by organization and united action make
themselves one of the most potent factors in Canadian
politics, There is no cause to dread such a movement.
There is much in the life and habits of the farmer to
develop independence of thought, shrewdness, and sound
judgment. These qualities, combined with a moral prin-
ciple and sentiment, probably higher on the average than
that of other industrial classes, go far to give assurance
that the influence of the body in politics will be on the
whole wise and beneficent.

AN it be that the great nations of the world have
passcd the zenith of their civilization, and are begin-
ning their relapse towards barbarism, thus justifying the old
theory of recurrent cycles? There would seem to be some
reason for such a dread, unless we are prepared to repudi-
ate the view which has so long been regarded as one of the
plainest teachings of history, and almost an axiom in
gsociology, that commerce is the mother of civilization.
From various quarters come reports of increased national
tariffs. The protected nations are adding new layers to the
Chinese walls which they have erected as barriers to
foreign intercourse. The great American Republic which
should have been an example to the world in commercial,
as it has been in some other kinds of freedom, is now lead-
ing the van of modern trade restrictionists. Cablegrams
from Paris indicate that the French Republic is likely to
outmarch even our American neighbour in the path of
commercial unfriendliness and isolation. In Germany,

too, the tendency is still towards higher tariffs, as the

"demands of the insatiable demon of military ambition

become constantly greater. Other European nations, with
one or two honourable exceptions among the smaller, are
following the same general lines.  Even the little Argen-
tine Republic on this continent is said to be about attempt-
ing to retrieve its squandered fortune by a resort to high
taxation, Were it not that Great Britain proudly main-
tains the grand principle of commercial freedom in the
face of the hostile tariffs of the world, thus counteracting
to a great degree the restrictive ordinances of the other
great nations, it is not easy to see where the blind competi-
tion would end. It cannot be denied that the logical
tendency of tariffs, verging more and more towards prohibi-
tive limits, is in the direction of non-intercourse. We
believe, of course, that the commercial instinct is too
deeply rooted, the desire for intercourse with other
nations too fully developed to admit of any great trading
nation ever again sinking to the level of non-intercourse
with other nations, and so dooming its people and its institu.
tions to stagnation and decay. From one point of view
it seems almost a pity that Great Britain could not repay
her competitors in their own coin by imitating their pro-
tective systems, and thereby teaching them practically the
obvious truth that hostile tariffs against trading nations
tend to counteract each other and leave each nation in the
same relative position which it would have occupied
under a system of universal free trade, save that the
necessaries of life would have been made artificially dear.
It may be that the apostles of protection in the countries
which are adopting higher rates are simply woved to
illustrate the old saying, Quem deus, ete.,, and that the
first effects of their increased tariffs may be akin to those
produced by the McKinley Bill in the United States.

CHRISTMAS Is the preacher who emphasizes the fact that
the religion which it celebrates is adapted to human nature.
Horace is called the laureate of the worldly, of the
epicurean, of the pagan who would eat and drink in view
of to-morrow. The gay adage dum vivimus is cited witha
shudder as the gospel of pleasure. Christmas was hunted
in the Puritan Parliament as a kind of god of pleasure
who was only a masked devil. It was confounded by
Governor Bradford with the belly god. But why, said
Charles Wesley, as he sweetly sang—why give all the good
tunes to Satan?
his view and his question.

The sweet singer might have enlarged
Why give Satan any of the
good things? Why, above all, let him have Christmas
—G. W, Curtss,

W
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CHRISTMAS.

The Time draws near the hirth of Christ :
The moon is hid ; the night is still ;
The Christinas b 1is from hill to hill

Answer each other in the mist.

But they my troubled spirit rule,
For they controlled me when a boy ;
They bring me sorrow touched with joy,
The merry, merry hells of Yule.

HE Festival of Christmas has ever been a favourite
theme with the poets. [t is Christmas—of all the
feasts of the year—that inspired the carols, ancient and
modern. It is Christmas which called forth the Waits in
the dead of the cold night to remind their neighbours of the
joyful event which this season ever commemorates. Christ-
mas was sung by one of the greatest, if not the very greatest,
of our English poets, in that glorious Ode on the Nativity,
which is one of the great and eternal possessions of our
literature.
Thix is the month, and this the happy morn,
Wherein the Son of Heaven’s eternal King,
Of wedded maid and virgin mother born,
Our great redemption from above did bring ;
For so the hely sages once did sing,
That He our deadly forfeit should release,
And with His Father work us a perpetual peace.
And so it has been sung in strains as sweet, if not as strong,
by the Poet of the Christian Year ; and there is no time in
all the year, not even the glorions Eastertide itself, when
the hearts of Christian worshippers are more deeply thrilled
by the emotions which find expression in their songs of
praise.

At this season the Gospel: comes to every heart and to
every home; and it goes forth from every henrt,_. carrying
benedictions to all around. At Christmas we are all Chris-
tians ; we cannot escape the spell of its power and charm.
It conquers us and makes us long to conquer and to be
conquered—to know more and more of the victories which
are gained by self-conquest and lowly love.

An English judge once declared that Christianity was
part of the law of the land ; and thisis true in a sense even
higher than that which he intended. For the vrue law is not
that which is merely written in statute books, nor even
that common law which is recognized among us as an im-
memorial usage. The true law is that to which the con-
science does homage ; and such is the Law of Christ among
the peoples of our race.

But the thought comes to us at Christmastide in a form
of greater beauty and tenderness. The Gospel is the Law
and the Life of the Family. And it is here that we are
most joyfully, thankfully conscious of the presence of the
O rist-child ; for here the child has his place and his privi-
leges. In the Great Congregation the eye turns to the
little children as they celebrate the Divine child's birth,
and groWs dim as it gazes upon their sweet youth and
hopefuluess.

Well may Christmas be a time of * great joy ” because
of the “glad tidings ” which it brings ; for it tells us that
we are no longer to think of ourselves as orpbans lost in a
foreign land, but children who have a Father and a home:
a Father who has sent the Son of His Love in our own
nature and condition, who has so remembered our weak-
ness, our fearfulness, our hopelessness, that He sent us not
one who seemed a mighty warrior, a glorious King, an
omniscient and omnipotent Judge—although He was all
of this and more in pot« ney-——but

Wrapped in Hix swaddling bands,
And in His manger laid,
The Hope and Glory of all lands
Is come to the world’s aid.
And here, amid our Canadian snows, where we have “ the
winter wild ” without and the genial warmth within, we
bave perhaps a livelier picture of the meaning and the grace
of this Christmas season than in the land which hcard the
songs of the angels on that first * happy day,” or the lands
in which our forefathers have for centuries celebrated and

sung their joyous Nowell.  For here around us lie signs of

the chill of death which lay heavy upon mankind before

the peaceful night

Wherein the Prince of Light
His reign of peace upon the earth began ;
whilst here within we have light and warmth from the
rays of the sun given back from their imprisonment, never
having lost the nature of their source.

The Babe of Bethlechem is the true sweetener of the
family and the civilizer of the race. It is He alone who
speaks to us of His Father aund our Father as One who
knows Him and can reveal Him. When we see Him we
see the Father. In the accents of His voice the Father's
love is thrilling. On the cross the Father’s compassion is
weeping and bleeding, Yes! but even here at the manger
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we read of a love which was all Divine in this image of
weakness and helplessness and poverty : *The foxes have
holes, and the birds of the air have nests, but the Son of
Man hath not where to lay His head.”

In this land of light and shade, of joy and grief, which
has its vale of tears as well as its mount of beatitudes and
its bower of bliss, Christmas brings with it shadows as well
as sunshine. But even the shadow has lost its black-
ness and darkness, and the tears of the brothers and sisters
of the Christ have no bitterness, bacause they are sweetened
by His love and the love of the Father. Yea, those very
tears bring refreshment to the parched soil of our humanity,
which would harden under perpetual sunshine.

How much poorsr would be our world and our race if
we had no Christmas Day and no Christianity. If we
think only of the gracious influences of this blessed season
in subduing animosities, in reconciling differences, in knit-
ting closer the bond of brotherhood, in diffusing love and
good-will among men, in awakening and directing compas-
gion and benevolence towards the fallen and the suffering,
then may we know something of the blessing of Christmas,
and compute something of the loss which we should sustain
by its being blotted out  And this is but the beginning.
To lose Christmas Day and all that it tells us, would be to
lose ourselves, to lose humanity, because it would be to
lose God, for what do we know of our Father in heaven
but that which we have been taught by Him who was born
on Christruas Day? O that we may not be altogether
unworthy of the boon.

‘Think on the eternal home
The Saviour left for you;
Think on the Lord most holy come
To dwell with hearts untrue;
So shall ye tread untired His pastoral ways,
‘And in the darkness sing your carol of high praise.

«CHRISTMAS NUMBERS.”

WRITER in the current number of an American
magazine in an article on * The Unclean in our
Fiction ” has pointed out that, when free from external
or purely local and temporary influences, the literature of
the Anglo-Saxon races is and ever has been praise-wor-
thily pure. Itisa aweeping statement and one which, to
oarry weight, should be backed by comprehensive historical
surveys and by far reaching comparisons. It is a state-
ment also somewhat vague : literature is an elastic term ;
purity a relative quality. Doubtless, too, in all litera-
ture there can be found, if sought, works which, if taken
into account, would necessitate a qualification of the asser-
tion—unless indeed, acting strictly in accordance with the
dictum of Goethe that all art will have a moral influence.
Wo exclnded such works from consideration. Another
caution also must not be neglected. 'The statement
involves a comparison, and comparisons in matters of this
kind are often not only odious but difficult, sometimes
oven misleading. Nevertheless the truth of the general
statement is, all will admit, undeniable, more especially if
we choose to include under the term literature that vast
body of matter becoming hourly vaster called the press,
And this is quite admissible. If literature means the
highest utterances of the greatest minds on the noblest
subjects, we can deny to a very large part of the press
(including under that name the weeklies, monthlies, and
quarterlies) the epithet of literary only on the grounds
that these utterances are for the time and on topics of the
time. At all events, without staying to argue this partic-
-ular point, it is, we think, true, and as conspicuously as it
is fortunately true, that the tone of this Anglo-Saxon
press in its wider signification is as high and as pure as the
strictest and most fastidious could wish. And this press
represents, better perhaps than any other class of litera-
ture, the habits and temperament of the great body of the
people at large; it is typical of the character of the
masses, it appeals to the masses, it is supported hy the
masses.
1t could not be deemed altogether an argument from
the particular to the universal if one were to point, as
evidence of this high tone, to those wholesale issues of lav-
ishly embellished * Christmas numbers” of illustrated
periodicals yearly becoming more popular; for in these,
it may safely be said, national habits and sentiments are
accentuated, are exhibited in heightened colours. Do
these bear out the assertion as to Anglo-Saxon literary
purity? We think they do, and this in a unique and
conspicuous manner ; and, what is more, we shall be
able to find in them a source, and this no unimportant or
insignificant source, of the high character of the national
moral taste. For example, if we look no farther than at
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the illustrations of the English publications only, we
find one and all replete with matter which can only
be fully appreciated and wholly undersiood by a nation
in which home and the domestic affections form a
very large part of life. What could a Frenchman make
of the Graphics “How Jacky Marlinspike returned
Home in time for Christmas Pudding,” or of ¢« Teddie’s
Buffertrap”? And to ‘boarders” and inhubitants of
“flats” how pointless must * Playtime in the Nursery "
and “ A Merry-go-Round on the Ice” be. As for * Naval
Manceuvres’’ and * A ¢ Winning Hazard,” to continental
people they must be absolutely insipid—because spiceless.
Or take the Illustrated London News, the delicious group
of children awaiting the arrival of near and dear relations
as Christmas guests and called “ Here they Come ? s
unappreciable where the hearth is unknown. So, too, is
¢ Musical Chairs ” ; and “ Caught” would be as insipid as
“A ‘Winning Hazard,”” and for the same reason. Compare
these with the Christmas Figaro. The two large chromo-
typogravures are certainly magnificent, and as artistic as
only the French know how to make such things; in fact
as specimens of art they are superb, But what do they
represent ! The * Charge!” of the Imperial Cuirassiers
is a colourless, neutral subject, unindicative of any pecu-
liarly national characteristic ; and ‘¢ Apresle Bal " is—-
what shall we say? At all events the “ Bal” isa Paris-
jan one of no uncertain type, and the couple depicted
remind us of what we have read of /e bal @ I' Opera rather
than of any more lofty or ambitious festivity. There is
spice, doubtless ; lots of it. Well, the Anglo-Saxon palate
is for the present abundantly content to take its litera-
ture without this condiment, satirists of the fastidiousness
of the British matron notwithstanding. Compared with
tho Figars’s pictures ¢ D sdemona,” * Prince Charlie’s
and Flora Macdonald,” ¢ Little Jack Horner,” ¢ The
Catg’ Christmas Party,” * The Bride,” “The Queen of
the Roses,” are delightful, are charming in their simpli-
city, their innocence, their homeliness—Monsicur, perhaps,
will think the last an epithet most apt! In short, the
contents of the English Christmas numbers all cluster
round the purest and most sacred of sentiments : parental
affection, youthful friendship, brotherly kindness, charity,
love.

And may we not quite legitimately see in this simple
fact & quite important and significant factor in the founda-
tion of the tone of Anglo-Saxon literature? Where so
large a part of the life of the average man, woman, and
child is spent in the society and companionship of parent
or brother or sister, surely there is little or no chance for
a vitiation of moral taste. And is this after all so minor
a matter, or one so self-evident as to need neither recog-
nition nor comment? When thereare writers, and these,
some of them, well-known and admired writers, who to-
day openly in the public press argue, albeit perhaps at
present on somewhat vague and theoretical grounds,
against the very basis and foundation of all home safe-
guards and influences-—against monogamy and the strin-
gency of the marriage tie, it is not 8o minor a matter. 1t
is at all events a weighty fact whereby to counterbalance
their little measure of theory. Let us then welcome these
Christmas numbers, not merely as evidence of the exis-
tence of an untainted literary spirit, but also ag in them-
selves a defence against domestic and social taint,

LONDON LETTER.

ONG-LIMBED horses turn in and out of the waves
and tramp among the curved lengths of green water
crested with white. The red-capped man astride on a
dapple gray is splashing towards the shore. Curlew fly low
over the sea. A chill salt wind tosses the foam and seems
to blow keen over the picture-frame into the gaslighted
London studio where the familiar atmosphere, dense with
odours of turpentine, paint and tobacco smoke, alters and
freshens, I chink, . . . . .. It is hard to turn oneself
from the great chair in which one sits Canute-like with the
rushing waves at one’s feet, but someone calls me to tea,
tea in Hester Savory’s own china, they say. So [ leave
the wide ocean and the steely clouds, the bathiug horses
and shouting men, and soon by the fireside I am deep
in all manner of old-world gossip, touching principally the
one-time owner of these sepia-painted tinkling cups and
saucers,

Hester Savory. Think!
thing to you?

Don't you remember the girl whom Charles Lamb used
to meet in the fields about Pentonville as he went to and
from his ‘  thorn of a desk” in the old East India House
by 8t. Mary Axe. Don’'t you remember the verses he
wrote to her memory ¢

There lies on the painting-room table a portrait of that
“gprightly neighbour ” for whom all Elia lovers have a

Does this name convey any-
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tender regard, and near by are heaped & few of the girl-
wife's treasures hoarded these eighty years by loving hands.
The cheerful owner has vanished long and long ago, while
still her tortoise shell caddy glows in the firelight, and the
links of her chatelaine are yet unrusted. Slim fingers,
weak young fingers with so insecure a hold on Life, once
proudly handled that brittle china, and clasped the jing-
ling steels, and unlocked the bright box with housewifely
care, The tragedy that befell after these things were
gathered into the house which the lad and lass set up
together is fresh in the mind of my host to-day. And a8
I take into my hands Esther's silhouette—such a pretty
face with its crown of loose hair, such a pretty shape with
unquakerlike frills and loops about the slender throat—he
tells me all he knows of the history of this young girl.

“ Hester Savory was the daughter of Joseph Savory,
who had a goldsmith’s shop on Cornhill (begins my host)
which, becoming a very extensive business, is now repre-
sented by the ¢ Goldsmith’s Alliance Company.” She mar-
ried my father, Charles Stokes Dudley, in 1802, on the
first of Seventh month, as they have it in the Quaker
tongue. As to their brief married life I fear but little can
now be known ; she died of fever within eight months 0
their marringe. He was exceedingly attached to her, but
very seldom alluded to this sorrowful chapter of his life ;
indeed I am not sure I ever knew him do so, directly-
But this can hardly be wondered at, for I have heard frow®
others how tenderly and unceasingly the young husband
(he was not twenty-three; they were a very youthful
couple) watched and hoped through her illness, and how
painfully keenly he felt the blow. She caught the fever, 1
have always understood, in going to visit a friend who was
ill.

“My father and Hester met first, I think, somewhere
near Bristol, where she was visiting. [ wonder if Lamb
knew she did not keep so strictly to ¢ the Quaker rule’ 88
to preclude ¢ her going to the play,” at least to see dear
Shakey ’ acted as her sister Martha used to call the ¢ Bard.’
I remember Martha Savory, as an old lady, quite well;
she was what is called a ministering friend, and, with her
husband, went as far as Greece on a religious * concern, 8
cure of souls. They were a quaint couple, full of infor-
mation and intelligence, in whom Elia would have
delighted.

“ My father did not marry again for twenty years.
His second wife, my mother, was said to be very like
Hester in face and was born the year she died. My mother

was not a member of the ¢ Society of Friendy’ ; a connec™

tion my father had left before his secoad marriage. My
sister has told me that Hester’s pocket-book and work-boX
were carefully and religiously kept in a wardrobe as ghe
left them. Once for some reason my mother and one 0
my sisters opened the case. A long tress of rippling
hair, securely wrapped, was over the needle-work lal

aside long since by Hester Dudley, in which her threaded
needle still remained., Shortly after they unfolded the
hair it appearsd to lose colour and form, to become, 80 to
speak, disintegrated and to perish. .

“I am quite sure that my sister fully believed in this
effect, but feel great doubt whether there must not have
been some illusion or hallucination in this, for would human
hair disappear if it had been shut up for years and sud-
denly exposed to light and air? 'I'ry and find this out
for me.

“ And another thing 1 should like you to find out-
Hester Savory’s nephew married the daughter of a Quaker
lady who in her youth was so pretty that she was calle
the ¢ Lily of Guernsey.” Byron once was a fellow traveller
with her in a stage coach, and admiring her profound'y
from a distance, for they didn’t speak, left a paper ©
verses at her inn door. Stay, I can remember a few lines :

What though we never silence broke ?
Our eyes a sweeter language spoke.

The tongue in Hattering falsehood deals
And tells a tale it never feels :

Deceit the guilty lips impart

And hush the maundates of the heart.
But souls’ interpteters—the eyes

Spurn such restraint and scorn disguise.
As thus our glances oft conversed ;

And all our bosoms felt, rehearsed ;

No spirit from within reproved us,
Say rather, twas the Spirit ‘moved us.’

« There is much more in the same strain and very
flattering to the young Quaker traveller who was proud 0
the tribute paid her, and whose son told me thero was BO
doubt of the identity of the illustrious stranger on the
coach. I should like to know if in any edition of Byro®
these lines were published. I never have been able 10
discover them.”

Mr. Dudley takes down a volume of the Lamb Letters
and at the end of No. 99 finds in a note a commun¥
cation to the edisor, Canon Ainger, from a Miss Savory ©
Blackheath :— ’

“She (Hester Savory) was the eldest sister of my
father, A. B. Savory, and lived with him and his gisters
Anna and Martha at Pentonville. I possess &
miniature portrait of her which I greatly value. ly
mother used to say that her beauty consisted more 12
expression than in regularity of features. I do not think
our mother was aware of Charles Lamb’s attachment
Hester Savory, Perhaps she did not know it herself.”

Sure Hester must have known the name of the litt}
gentleman in snuff-coloured coat and knee-breeches, wit
the bright dark eyes and sweet smile, who so often, step”
ping briskly, passed her as she wandered towards the city
to meet her father on his way from Cornhill, “or to mee
my father,” says Mr. Dudley. She in her turn, no doubts
made enquiries about her admirer, though it is likely
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tuough she kept both the meetings and the silent greetings
t0 herself, And the * prying” mind, to which Lamb
allqdes, of the young lady would not have been easily
satisfied, T take it.

_Then Mr. Dudiey shows me, by drawing out a genea-
logical chart, how Hester Savory’s great-nephew is the
Present Lord Mayor of London, whose sister, by the way,
I8 wife of Sir George Elvey. Another great niece married
D}n Thomas Scott of Bournemouth, nephew of the architect,
Sir Gilbert Scott, and friend of Stevenson who dedicated
one of his books to his dear doctor. I don’t know whother
any of Hester’s family will profess “the Quaker rule”
The sect is dying out, there is no doubt of it; and the
children of « Friends” join the Church of England as did

ernard Barton’s daughter, and Quaker garments no longer
’Wl.nten the streets in May as when Lamb was young.
Tis the rarest thing to see the quilted bonnet and straight
cloak, the broad-brimwed hat and gaiters. Indeed the
cv‘:iaéume will soon be as dead as powdered hair and peri-

8.

Spode, predecessor of Minton and pupil of Wedgwood,
made Hester's charming cups and saucers over which
to-day Mr, Dudley gossips so kindly. Delicate brown
ountry views on creamy china testify to the taste of the
tyo.ung wife, who so long ago set forth, for the last time,

3 tea equipage. There is something touching in the
omely relics, carcfully kept. I think if the first owner
were to have come into the studio this afternoon she would
ave been pleased to see again the well-remembered broad-
1pped cream jug and pretty plates and cups.  And if she
could have heard the talk! This young girl must have
made something very perfect of her life when, near a
,bundred. years after her death, her name is still remem-
ered with o most affectionate regard, inherited from the
over-husband of her youth.

Loath to leave the blazing, cheerful painting-room, 1
ger to look at a dozen of gay sketches on the walls ; but

¢ last view T see is that which stands opposite Mr.
coudley’s sea, and is by a younger hand. It is only a
r“mr)’ churchyard where a sombre yew tree spreads its
e°&d branches over the graves, and the moorland stretches
cOI)'()Ond the lych-gate away to the horizon, dyed with the
tou llllrs of the setting sun. The pathetic notes, skilfully
pief ed by the Academy student (about whose churchyard-
coﬁ;? are woven all manner of rainbow hopes as regards a
ing prize), form a sort of epilogue to the story of

. ister, Savory, who on *that unknown and distant
hrel wmay have met again, as heretofore, our dear St.
O:YP ;38. “Not all the preaching since Adam,” says Mr.
a te ], « hag made Death other than Death,” and this is
pre mt_h wl.nch mocks at Consolation. * Not all the
aching since Adam has made Death other than Death.”

Warrer PowELL,

RONDEAU.

IN Shadow-land when Death shall fling
His gloomy veil o’er everything

I'll sing of Heaven’s brightest olue
And earth’s fair flow’rets as they grew
When we of love went whispering ;

I'll sing of larks upon the wing

That made the sunny meadows ring

Till slumbering echoes wake anew
In Shadow-land.

I'll conjure all the past to bring
Its tale of love’s awakening
And then unto the ghostly crew
I'll sing my heart’s delight of you
Till thy name every soul shall sing
In Shadow-land.
SAREPTA.

U¥ rHE MARCH AT CHRISTMAS-TIDE IN
INDIA.

[N the year 186 the regiment to which my husband
elonged was stationed at Fort George, Madras, and
f‘lpder orders, at the time of which I speak, to hold
erem readiness to proceed to Bangalove, and to encamp
marchon the Arab lines, awaiting further orders for tke
it ) (there being no railway in those days) to Bellary—
Imate destination.
the ree‘had been expecting the arrival from Burmah of
tre glment to relieve us, but it had been delayed by a
®ndous cyclone, in which their ships had been nearly
the‘st They had reached the Madras ‘“roads” just when
Rreat 0"11' began, and were driven out by stress of weather :
o anxiety was felt for their fate, but they returned
sufy %veral days “ under jury masts,” after having
wred terribly,
® windows of our quarters overlooked the sea, and
ug the cyclone the great wooden shutters had to be
wp! and strongly barred, to keep out the awful wind,
Seq the bored holes in them with an auger, large enough to
It eq fough, _Truly it was a sight never to be forgotten;
bloy, Wed ag if the fort might be taken up bodily and
oa AWay at any moment. '
it Wou?(;mt attempt to describe the appearance of the sea ;
ad |, require a “ Clark Russell " to do so. All ships
‘here)een signalled to leave (as there is no good anchorage
and only one wastoo late to get off We watched
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her with intense interest, as it became evident that ber
anchors were dragging, and she was unmanageable. At
last they put up sail and drove her straight on shore
through the wild surf. She appeared to fly at it like a
great bird, and we were almost afraid to look at her.
However, she came through on the top of a wave, and
was left almost high and dry, with a broken back, but
with crew and cargo gafe. On Advent Sunday the
expected regiment arrived, and we received orders to leave
by train the same afternoon. So we left for Bangalore,
where we arrived in the early morning.

We spent three delightful weeks in Bangalore, where
we received every kindness ; it is one of the best stations
in India, having a very healthy climate. Ours was a
double tent, with a sort of hall between the inner and
outer *“ walls,” where all baggage was placed, and where
the servants slept, The room was twelve feet square, and
was prettily arranged ; with an easy chair which formed a
couch, a sofa, a table and ordinary chairs, which, with
books, flowers, needle-work and a guitar, made a very
cheerful little apartment. Beside, we had another smaller
tent for a dressing-room, which was to be sent on in advance
with the quartermaster’s party, to be pitched in readiness
for us on reaching the camping ground.

Three nights before Christmas we set off, at 1 o'clock
a.m., the bugle sounded, and all was instantly in a sort of
orderly commotion. I looked out and saw the tents all
standing, white in the moonlight, the next moment, at the
sound of a bugle, they all sank down at once, and in an
incredibly short time were packed on the camels and ele-
phants. Just at the last a ¢ few particular friends,”
who knew that T was to accompany my husband, came to
our tent (the only one left standing) for hot chocolate,
which arrangenient, by the bye, becamean “ institution.”
Then the men “fell in ” and were marched off, the drums
and fifes playing cheerily. My own bullock-bandy
slipped in between the main body and the quarter guard,
[t was a very pretty picturesque scene, We used to march
each night (resting the whole of every third night) until
about sunrise, and it was delightful when tired and dusty
we reached the new camp, to see Dr. O (who had gone
in advance with the quartermaster’s party) standing in
his tent door waving a battered, almost spoutless old tea-
pot (but oh ! what charming tea was brewed in it!), the tea
came to us in jugs, which were passed round! Half way
on the night’s march there used to be a stall prepared,
with hot coffee for “all hands” ; one or other of the men
of my husband’s company always brought me some in his
tin, and very refreshing it was. I have always found
soldiers most civil and thoughtful for one’s comfort.

Christmas eve was a lovely night, the moon so bright
that I could distinctly see everything—even the dear little
guzolles that would come quite near, watching us with great
startled eyes, and suddenly bounding off when alarmed.
We passed many shepherds, some leading their.flocks (as
in India they always do) others sitting by little fires.
wrapped in their brown blankets, their flocks scattered
round them. 1 suppose the Shepherds abiding in the
fields, keeping watch over their flocks ” 2000 years ago, on
the night of the Nativity, must have looked like these.

At this time I knew so little of the language of the
people that I could not talk to them, or find out what
they thought about Christmas; but early on Christmas
day the butler came in with wreaths of flowers for our
necks, and with “ plenty salaam,” wished us a happy
Christmas.” All the other servants followed, some with
flowers, some with gilded limes, others with native sweets;
but each with some gift. We asked the butler what was
our part of the performance, he replied, * Native man
making Captain-Sahib and Mem-Sahib present. Now,
Captain-Sahib and Mem-Sahib making native man pre-
sent.” Accordingly we made our presents, and they
retired well satisfied, with endless salaams. Col. H
came in to tiffin, bringing with bhim various * Europe
articles” to make it a festive affair. He was the district
magistrate, sent to see us through the Mysore territory ;
and, our very kind friend ; he did everything he possibly
could to make it pleasant for me, the only lady with ““ our
wing.” We had a bright little service under a tope of
cocon palms, with hearty singing. As there was no chap-
lain with us, there could be no celebration of the Holy
Communion, our first Christmas without that privilege.
After our siesta, we (that is * the especials,” as Col. H
called the  few particular friends,” ourselves and Col.
H ) went to visit a lovely old garden, where we were
given roses (some of which are still in my possession),
strawberries and green figs. On returning to the tent, we
found a beautiful “Europe iced cake,” for which Col.
H had sent coolies back all the way to Bangalore, in
order that. we might have something that looked like
« Christmas at home,” even on the march. In the evening
we all sat round our tent door, listening to the cheerful
chorus-singing of the soldiers, for whom everything possi-
ble, under the circumstances, had been done to make it
« A Merry Christmas.” Afterwards we told ghost stories,
sang glees and carols, and talked of absent friends, until
very late, as there was to be no march that night, and 8o
ended Christmas day.

Col. H wag always arranging some little expedition,
in the cool of the evenings, to any places of interest
within our reach. Once we went to see (at Seerah) an
old fort, a wonderful old place, which has, of course, a
ghost, there was a gruesome moat, 50 deep, that, if you
threw a stone in, you had almost time to forget you bad
done so, before you heard the very faint splash it made
in the water. The sides were over-grown with creepers,
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and there were quantities of bottle birds’ nests. To my
great terror one of the Peons climbed some way down by
the creepers, and brought some nests up, which I kept
as curiosities and mementoes. I used often to go to
see the elephants fed. They had piles of branches to
begin with, and then huge puddings made of cholum.
They were very susceptible to kindness; one of them
had such an affection for one of our corporals that when
he had to pass him on the march, he would stand still and
refuse to move until the corporal had greeted him kindly,
when he would go on quite contentedly. Amnother took
guch & dislike to his driver, who had been unkind to him,
that one day, coming back from.the water, he lingered
behind the others, and then seized the unfortunate man
with his trunk, and beat him to death on his knee.
During the march T expressed a wish to see what a baby
elephant was like, and one afternoon, a few days later,
I wae lying on a charpoy in my tent, when I was roused
by hearing a tinkling of bells, sweot and small, and a
pattering of many slippered feet. Looking out, I saw
a procession of natives approaching, escorting a baby
elephant, almost as big as a cow, with a saddle cloth of
crimson silk edged with deep fringe, and wmauny tiny
golden bells, which rang prettily as the baby walked.
Wreaths of flowers were around its head and neck. The
procession stopped at my tent, and a Peon dressed in
scarlet and white, presented himself, with salaams, and
said “ H Sahib sending small elephant for Mem-
Sahib with plenty salaam.” He was a friendly baby, and
allowed me to rub his head ; peeping iuto the tent, he saw
upon the table a basket of sugarcane and plantains ; where-
upon he became excited and trampeted loudly, his voice
being somewhat suggestive of a boy’s when it is chang-
ing. We gave him some, which made him quite happy.
I had been a little disturbed by a fear that the baby was
intended for a present, and was wondering what we
should do with the novel addition to our household, when
I was relieved by the Peon saying it belonged to a small
temple under a Mango tope not far off, and was sucred,
and was only allowed to pay this visit as a courtesy to
Colonel H——, and at his request. On account of the
position Col. H held he had great influence with the
natives, and was much honoured by them. At another
resting place the Amaldah of a village sent us a pudding
for a present; it was in a quaint looking dish, with a white
napkin around it, and four spoons standing in it, all ready
for us to begin immediately — which we did as the
mesgenger waited. [t was quite nice, tasting of honey
and vermicelli ; it agreed however, but indifferently
with some of us, two of our number being unable to
march that night! We, of course, sent back a present to
the Amaldah. *Native man always liking present” the
butler said. So we marched on and reached Bellary, in
three week's time. One of our friends in the right-wing
(which had preceded us) sent out his Gorra-wallah with
the pony carriage to meet us, and invite us to breakfast.
So we drove, for the last stage, in the carriage; parting
with great regret with good Col. H who had done so
much to relieve the tediousness and monotony of our march
at Christmas-tide, in far-off India, 80 many years ago.
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CHARLES MAIR, F. R. §, C.

THE subject of this sketch was born at the village of
Lanark, in the Province of Ontario, on the 2lst
September, 1840. That district was then the scene of
extensive lumbering operations, Mr. Mair's father being
one of the pioneers of the square timber trade on the
tributaries of the Ottawa. From his earliest youth
Charles Mair was surrounded by the beauties of Canadian
rural scenery, and the nature of his father's business
made him thoroughly acquainted with the streams and
lakes, the forests and wild flowers of his native land.
The effect of these early associations is clearly to be seen
in his writings, which show in almost every page a deep
love of nature and a keen appreciation of all her manifold
wonders. '

Mr. Mair was educated at the Perth Grammar school
and afterwards at Queen’s College, Kingston. He
subsequently studied medicine for a short time, aud in
1868 was temporarily employed to make some researches in
the Parliamentary Library for the Hon. William
Macdovgall, in connection with the proposed transfer of
the Hudson Bay Territories to Canada. Circumstances
arising from this temporary occupation caused him to
abandon his medical studies, and, changing the wkhole
course of his life, led him to become an active participant
in some of the most stirring episodes of our Canadian
history. Being at this time only twenty-eight years of
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age, he was naturally affected by the outgrowth of
Canadian National sentiment, which, immediately after
the Confederation of the Dominion, had so great an
influence on the minds of the Canadian youth. While at
Ottawa, engaged in the researches mentioned, he published
his first book entitled ¢ Dreamland and other Poems.”
This consisted of a collection of poems, many of which
had already appeared in print, The finest of them was
probably “The Pines,” a poem of great force and beauty,
closing with this stanza :—
Sublime in our solitude, changeless, vast,
While men build, work, and save,
We mock—for their years glide away to the past
And we grimly look on their grave.
Our voice is eternal, our song sublime
For its theme is the days of yore,
Back thousands of years of misty time,
When we first vrew old and hoar.

It was at Ottawa that Mr. Mair first met the four
young Canadians who, togcther with him, formed the
nucleus of what afterwards was known as The Canada
First Party. Nearly every evening for some weeks Mr.
Mair, Robert Grant Haliburton, of Halifax, George T.
Denison, and W. A, Foster were in the habit of meeting
in the room of Henry J. Morgan, at Salmon's Hotel,
where they discussed, with all the enthusiasm of youth,
the future of Canada, her greatness and her brilliant
prospects. They united in an understanding to work
together, and strive to create and encourage a Canadian
National sentiment. One prominent idea in the minds of
these young men was the necessity of Canada acquiring
the Hudson Bay Territory. In the fall of 1868, Mr.
Mair was offered by Mr. Macdougall the position of
paymaster of Mr. Snow’s party, then being sent to the
Red River Settlement, to build a road to the Lake of the
Woods. He at once accepted the offer. His decision was
partly influenced by the desire to aid in attracting public
attention to the new field for emigration. With this
object in view, he made arrangements before leaving to
correspond with the Toronto Globe in order to enlighten
the Ontario people as to the resources and capabilities
of the country.

On his arrival at Fort Garry, he almost immediately
commenced his letters to the Globe. He told his readers
of the fertility and richness of the country, and urged
strongly an immigration of Ontario farmers, painting in
vivid colours the future greatness of the Territories, when
a layer of “Ontario brain and muscle,” as he put it,
would be spread over those fertile plains. These letters
attracted great attention in Ontario, and were copied
largely in the Provincial press. They found their way
back also into the Red River Settlement where they
created a great sensation. The Hudson Bay Company’s
officials were very averse to the proposed transfer of the
Territory to Canada, while the French half-breeds, who
folt the country was going to be overrun by strangers
and feared they were going to lose their lands, became so
excited that they broke out into open rebellion, and
prevented by force the entry of the Hon, Wn. Macdougall,
the new Lieutenant-Governor. Shortly after they cap-
tured and imprisoned Mr. Mair, Dr. Schultz, Dr.
Lynch and a number of loyal Canadians who had taken
up arms at the call of Lieut.-Colonel J. Stoughton Dennis.

After some weeks of close confinement, Mr. Mair was
informed by Louis Riel, the rebel leader, that a decision
to execute him had been arrived at. By a bold plan,
aided by good fortune, Mr. Mair effected his escape, and
succeeded in reaching Portage la Prairie, where he at
once set about organizing an expedition to attack Fort
Garry and release his fellow prisoners. Major Charles
Boulton, an ex-army officer, was elected to command the
force. They marched to Kildonan where they were joined
by a large body of armed men under Dr. Schultz, who
had also effected his escape, and had roused all the settlers
along the lower portion of the Red River to take up
arms to rescue the loyal men still in Riel’s hands.

The approach of this imposing force alarmed Riel,
who at once agreed to release all the prisoners he held
and not to interfere any more with the loyal party.
The prisoners were consequently released, and the force at
Kildonan disbanded. Mr. Mair, however, placed no con-
fidence in these pledges, and insisted on getting back to
Portage la Prairie at once. With a few companions he
started that night and, making a long detour around Fort
Garry, reached his destination in safety. The remainder
of the party passing Fort Garry the next morning were
intercepted and placed in custody. Major Boulton whe
was with them was shortly after sentenced to death, and
his life was saved, only, by the strenuous exertions of the
influential people of the settlement. Thomas Scott, how-
ever, who was taken at the same time, was cruelly put to
death. There is little doubt that Mr. Mair’s caution and
forethought saved his life.

Shortly after this affair, Mr. Mair came back to
Ontario, travelling about 400 miles across Dakota on
snowshoes over prairies, at that tiwe absolutely vnsettled.
Dr. Schultz by another ronte under equal bardships
reached Toronto almost at the same time as Mr. Mair.
These proceedings had been keenly watched by the
Canada First men in Ontario, snd after uews of Scott’s
death and the escape of Mair and Schultz reached them,
steps were at once taken to stir up the popular feeling in
this Provincee. W. A. Foster wrote in the Daily
Telegraph a series of brilliant editorials which were
extensively read and copied. Public meetings were every-
where organized. That held to welcome Mr. Mair and Dra.
Schultz and Lynch in the City Hall Square, Toronto, was
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one of the largest and most enthusiastic ever held in the
city.

This agitation wae followed by the organization of the
Red River Expedition under Colonel (now Lord) Wolseley.
The arrival of this force restored order and Mr. Mair at
once returned to the Red River Settlement and rejoined
his wife to whom he had been married only a few weeks
before his capture by Riel's forces. He had lost during
the troubles all his manuscripts comprising a number of
finished and unfinished poems, and was so disheartened by
the loss that he determined to abandon literature and devote
himself tomercantile pursuits. He commenced fur trading
and general businessat Portage la Prairie, wherehe remained
until the year 1876, when he removed to Prince Albert,
where he for many years carried on the same business,
and acquired a large amount of real estate in that place
and neighbourhood.  About the year 1882 he first
noticed the mutterings of the coming rebellion and made
geveral visits to Ottawa, during the years 1883 and 1884,
to urge upon the Government the necessity of taking some
steps Lo allay the dissatisfaction among the half-breeds,
which he foresaw would lead to open insurrection, His
warnings were unheeded, and it is a remarkable proof
of Mr. Mair's clear sighted knowledge of men that he
should have so accurately gauged the state of affairs and
the probakility of trouble. Finding in his last visit to
Ottawa, in the summer of 1884, that it was impossible to
impress the Government with the threatened danger, he
went to Windsor, Ontario, bought and furnished a house
and removed his family from Prince Albert and settled
them in their new home. After winding up his businers
in Prince Albert, he rejoined his family in Windsor, and
waited quietly for the outbreak of the rebellion which he
felt contident was soon to occur.

The enforcod leisure caused in this manner led him to
take up a project he had conceived in his youth, of writing
a drama on the subject of ‘Tecumseh,” the celebrated
Indian Chief who had fought and died for Canada in the
war of 1812. The subject was one that appealed strongly
to him, as it was so thoroughly connected with the history
of the continent, as well as with the period of Canadian
affairs when loyalty to our country was most required and
when the people responded most heartily to the appeal.
All through the winter of 1884-5, Mr. Mair was busily
engaged on this his greatest work. He was about half
through with it, when in March, 1885, like a “ bolt
out of the blue” to the people of Canada, came the news
of the rebellion and of the fight at Duck Lake. Troops
wore ordered out, and Mr. Mair at once left Windsor for
Toronto to join some corps marching for the relief of his
neighbours and friends in the North-West.

The Governor General’s Body Guard received orders to
march shortly before Mr. Mair’s arrival in Toronto, and it
was arranged by Colonel Denison of that corps, that his
friend should accompany it as acting Quarter Master.
Thus Mr. Mair once more became a soldicr and served
through the rebellion, receiving with his cowrades, on the
following Queen’s Birthday, the war medal which was
pinned on his breast by Mrs. Robinson, wife of the
Lieutenant Governor, who expressed her great pleasure
in presenting it to “our Canadian poet, the author of
¢ Tecumseh.” "’

When the Body Guard was relieved from active
gservice, Mr. Mair returned to Windsor, and immediately
resumed work at his drama, and about the end of 1885
his manuscript was in the printer’s hands. In February,
1886, it was issued to the public. ‘Tecumseh,” at once
created a marked sensation. It is doubtful whether any
book of Canadian poetry ever sold so rapidly in Canada
before, or since. [t was received by the press in the most
flattering manner, the opinion being general—that it was
the finest work of the kind that had ever appeared in
Canada.

The wrongs of the Indian race and the attempts of
Tecumseh to remedy them is the central idea of the poem,
but the moving spirit of the author is aloyal patriotic
feeling for Canada, and a confidence in her future. The
whole of the fourth act is a song of triumph for the
Canadian people, and in almost every page it teaches
lessons for the future, as for example in General Brock’s
remarks at the opening of the war of 1812 :—

* Tis true our Province faces heavy odds ;

Of regulars but fifteen hundred men

To guard a frontier of a thousand miles,

Of volunteers what aidance we can draw

[From seventy thousand widely scattered souls;
A meagre showing ’gainst the enemny’s

1f numbers be the test. But odds lie not

In numbers only, but in spirit too-—

Witness the might of Kngland’s little isle !
And what made KEngland great will keep her so -
The free soul and the valour of her sons ;

And what exalts har will sustain you now

If you contain her courage and her faith.

So not the odds so much are to be feared

As private disaffection, treachery.--

Those openers of the door to enemies—

And the poor erouching spirit that gives away
Fire it is forced to yield.

The illustrations and similes are redolent of the soil ;
the book is absolutely free from classical references.
With Mr. Mair loyalty to Canada and the Empire is the
moving spring of every thought, and he is a typical
specimen of the loyal Canadian of our day.

On the death of his friend, the late W. A. Foster, Mr.
Mair wrote the beautiful lines to his memory which
appeared in the pages of THE WEEK on Feburary 1, 1889,
In these verses he voiced not only the sentiments which
animated Mr. Foster, but his own ideas as to the destiny
of Canada. A short extract will bear repetition : —

[DEcevBER 19th, 1890

Throw sickly thoughts aside
Let’s build on native fields our fame:
Nor seek to blend our patriot pride
With alien greed or alien shaine.

First feel throughout the throbbing land
A nation’s pulse, a nation’s pride

The independent life—then stand
Erect, unbound, at Britain’s side.

Mr. Mair returned to Prince Albert shortly after the
appearance of ¢ Tecumseh ” where he has since lived, and
where he has large interests, being one of the largest
property holders in that place. He has been urged to
accept a seat in the House of Commons, more than once,
and could easily have been elected, but his tastes do not
ran in the line of politics. He is too much of a Canada
First man to make a party politician. He is a member
of the English literature section of the Royal Society of
Canada, and at intervals contributes poems to the press,
several well known poems having first been published
in these columns. He is still comparatively speaking
young, and we may hope for good work from his pen
for years to come. Yorx.

TWO CHRISTMASES :

1.

A GHUST STORY.

“ HAT makes you so silent, papa? You have said
searcely a word since dinner.”

It was Julia Evans who thus addressed her father (the
editor-in-chief of a great daily in a great city), as they sat
together in their drawing-room on the evening of Christmas
day, 18—,

“ T have been thinking,” said the kindly-looking old
gentleman, *“of that poor young fellow John Bruce, the
harum-scarum son of my old friend Sir Thomuas Bruce—
though really I do not think he at all deserves the charac-
ter his father gave me of him ”—

(Is it the glowing fire before which they sit, or is it
gome other flame that brings to Julia’s cheek a brighter
colour 1)

« It ig six months since we have seen him, is it not?”
he continued. * Strange how persistently the thought of
him has clung to me all day.”

Both were silent for some minutes.

“ They say he is clever, do they not, papa 1

“To judge from the little he has done for the paper,
those who say so speak only the truth. His editorials on
international European politics are really remarkable for
their insight and grasp of the subject. But . . . ah!
there it is always, or almost always. How few
really clever men there are who have no corresponding
deficiency somewhere ; want of judgment, lack of self-
control, impetuousness, recklessness. [ am afraid poor
John Bruce has something of this last.”

(Hasg the fire died down, or where has gone the colour
from Julia’s cheeks ?)

At length the old man rogse. “I am going to see for
myself if all is right with him,” he said determinedly.

“What, at this time of night?” said Julia amazed.
« What are you thinking of, papa ¥ Could you not send
a note, or go to-morrow morning, or send a message? .. !

“ I am going myself; I feel impelled to,” answered the
old gentleman ; “ please ring for the brougham.”

“Then 1 shall go with you,” said the girl as ghe
touched the bell.

There was an imperiousness in the father which he
had handed down to his daughter. He knew this, so to
her resolve he made no objection.

1I.

“ Mr. Bruce in?” said a deep voice to the janitor of
the ¢ Bachelor Chambers ” some twenty minutes later.

« Mr. Bruce ain’t as well as he might be, sir, and he
told me as he didn’t want to be disturbed. But if you
was to go to his room may be it would be as well.”

“ Very well,” said Mr. Evans. “I shall be back in a
minute or two,” he called to the girl in the brougham.
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Two large rooms, almost destitute of what is called
« furniture,” yet filled with a curious collection of books,
pictures, newspapers, magazines, reading lamps, writing
desks, papers, such was the scene which met the editor’s
eyes as he entered. But no one was to be seen. He
advanced cautiously into the inner room. There on 8
bed, pale as death, lay his young friend John Bruce,

For a moment the kind old man hesitated. Was it
death he saw before him? What ashen, sunken cheeks !
What pallor! What utter prostration !

In 4 moment he was at the bed side, chafing the young
man’s hands, trying to force brandy and water between
his lips, doing his utmost to recall him to life. Some
minutes elapsed before any signs of returning conscious-
ness appeared, and when at last the patient recovere
sufficiently to sit up, with an expression of questioning
terror and half despair he murmured, “And . . . who

who is that other 1”

“ My poor boy,” said his grey-haired, stooping friend,
“you are ill ; what is it you want?”
 That other. Who

was all his answer.

is that other ?”

Iv.

Together Mr. Evans and his daughter took poor John
Bruce home that night ; took him home to their large and
handsome house ; called in the most eminent doctors;
provided an experienced nurse ; and spared neitker

R i
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thought nor expense for the so-called harum-scarum son of

old Sir Thomas Bruce.

But all was of none effect. For months he lay tossing

?‘nd moaning, and his one incessantly re-iterated cry was,
Who . . who is that other?”

At last one day the doctor declared that physic was
Useless ; that the cause of the fever lay deeper than in
Mere hodily tissues ; that the mind muast be quieted.

Mr. Evans, much perplexed, consulted Julia. ¢ Could
You do anything, child ¢ he asked.

o Let me take the nurse's place and try,” she said.
Y'Ol} know we were playfellows once.” And the father,
Doticing the reddening cheek, consented. He was fond
of the young man, and held a high opinion of him.
V.

Still that unanswered question, “ Who . who
18 that other 7 ” came from the parched lips as Julia sat
tilent and tearful by the bed side. Hours passed and no
:ehef came neither by day nor night. At length, driven to
Ty any experiment, perhaps, too, with womanly instinct,
Unconsciously to herself, dimly divining the drift of the
Query, she ventured once to make answer, “I am that
other; it is I, Julia Evans, who is with you. No one
¢lse is here,”

The patient turned. His hitherto half closed eyes

:Pened wide and fixed themselves upon her face. Memory
sfemed to be awakening. His expression changed, changed
owly from terror and despair tc hope. “ Are . . . are

Jou that other whois to . . .”

hen once again hope seemed to flee.

n depp anxiety Julia strove to keep that glimmer of
osalth tallve. “Yes, John, if you like I will be that

er—if you wish.”

“You . . . mean
“Yes, John, yes.”
And in a few minutes, such was the marvellous effect
the young girl's softly spoken words, the patient fell
0 & placid sleep.

itt”

of
int,
VI
SickIt 18 a long .time gince that last strange scene in the
Ny room. It is again Christmas day, and in the same
8Om‘!’V.lnf.g-room hefore tl}e same hearth are seated three per-
veal, Mr Evans, Julia, and John Bruce—the last still
el but gaining strength fast, and in his face a look of
'((‘Eonhdence and hope.
tlemaNO.‘:v then, John, my boy,” says the kindly old gen-
at 1, *“let us have your promised story. What was it
- nearly took you out of the land of the living last
ristmag °
A ghost,” said John Bruce, with serious accent and
p"‘h‘ﬂg cheek.
‘: A ghost !’ echoed Julia, and her cheek too lost colour.
: Wel'l, tell us all about it,” said the father.
one,” will, sir, and you may judge if it was not a real
Wi 'flhﬁ young man bent his head and gazed into the fire.
at out raising his face he began: *You must know
e Or many w:eeks last winter I could find no employ-
sogp 1 1O publisher would accept my book ; no paper
'l‘l‘ed lln want of articles . . . ”
; Why did you not come to me?” ejacul
‘“’P‘&‘tlenuy Mr.yEvm]s. jaculated almost
f°l‘meA1h! Mr. Evans, if you had not been so kind to me
“rth: ¥ 1 might have done g0 ; but I was not worthy of
enl‘ kmdx}ess; despair and desolation seemed to have
wg Possession gf me ; my own shame of myself kept me
moni. Last Cbristmas day I was at my worst, with no
my%l);» no food, and worse than all, no hope, I threw
the awfou wy bed, dejected, worn out. Then it was that
with 3 ul apparition appeared. It glided in noiselessly
ere Sdback tome. It was not in white, like the spectres
0013 8 of, but in scmbre black—terribly, weirdly sombre.
Yow th.ver crept over me and cold drops stood on my
tur k;d Still the thing stood there motionless, its features
You away, a tall, gaunt, fearsome thing. ¢ What brings
saq sﬁl‘e? I asked. *Want," it said huskily; ¢want
‘ aéme and despair,’ and it shuffled nearer to me.

r o -
‘o 21.);0\1 only a shadow,’ again I asked, growing bolder,

tereq you a reality?’ ¢As real as thyself,” it mut-
ahout:dl sfhuddered. *Who are you?’ at length I
]%kes at it. It turned slowly round, and as its eyes

h°l‘rihlmt0 mine, and its haggard, hopeless features seemed
~felf Y familiar, it said: ‘The—ghost—of—thy—future
f&atl ‘f I fell back—I suppose, fainting ; still it stead-
‘Why ?Ced me., With one more effort I confronted it.
In h:ﬁ% I asked, ¢ what will dismiss you forever, forever’
&notOW voice it answered : ‘ Thine own efforts and those

; her,’ ) It then vanished, and I remembered no more
Yy, As ‘lzealv a ghost as ever was,” broke in Mr. Evans,
the d% Well, my boy,” he said kindly, moving towards
left thzr'r ‘I hope you will find that other,” and he quietly
oom,

VII,

 hi

8 .
' t°me minutes later he returned. Julia rose hastily to
the ﬁrem' her cheeks aflame (she had been sitting too near

“« Wpel‘,haps_). John also rose.
echisegll,’ said Mr. Evans with a smile, ““have you

« ~ed the ghost of your future self $”
he R&iduha has promised to help, if you will consent, sir,”

ArNxoLp HAULTAIN,

W -
~L E are always in the right ; fate always in the wrong.
onlaine,
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HOLLY-LEAVES.

Amn, holly-leaves, whose points entwine,
My fancy grieves to see the sign

Of sharp and cruel pain in you!
Beneath the thorns your berries red,
Emblems of blood but newly shed,

An old, old anguish paint anew.

The nightingale as I have hear

Tells sweetest tale—alas poor bird !—
With hosom pressed against the thorn.

On you the Poet’s fancy pressed

Your points turned inward to his breast,
Inspired must sing of Christmas morn.

The moon low lies; the stars are set ;
In frosty skies Dawn lingers yet,
As rising from his slumber strong
The Poet bids farewell to night,
And preening eager wings for flight,
Greets Christmas morning with a song.
THE SONG.
Now in the dawaing
Of Christmas morning,
And ere the sun has greeted the earth,
My greeting lowly v
With offerings holy
I bring to welcome a Saviour's birth.

I bind the Greeting
(For time is fleeting)
With lilies culled where angels know ;
A garden blooming
Spite winter’s glooming
Where flowers perennial ever blow.

Herbs for forgetting
Earth’s sorrows fretting
Roses all memories sweet to recall,
Pansies for healing
And Violets revealing
Life’s tender secret ; the sweetest of all.

I may not linger
For dawn’s pale finger
Has melted the frost-bound earth to grief,
The trees are weeping,
Cold shudders sweeping
The snowy dew from each frozen leaf,

For all things sorrow
That joy to-morrow ;
And earth is unlading each weighted bough,
While I am going
My tears down flowing
To lay before Him my greeting now !
Rosemary A, Cores.

THE FOOTBALL SEASON OF 1890.

IT certainly must be gratifying to those actively interested

in football to note the increased interest taken by the
public in both the Rugby and Association games. For
the number of people who turned out to see the final
matches in such weather that those not specially interested
would not dream of running the risk of bad colds, etc., is
a sufficient guarantee that for some years at any rate foot-
ball will be one of our most popular sports. The four
matches played on the Rosedale grounds, also one on the
Varsity lawn, were the most important matches of the past
geason in Ontario. They were most unfortunate in having
such bad weather, the rain making the ground so soft that
it was almost impossible to play ; added to this the cold
made it very disagreeable for the spectators. 'The reasons
why foot-ball has become more popular in this than in
previous years are two-fold. Like all other open air games
football has increased in public favour on account of the
decline of baseball. The keenness of the competition
between both the Rugby and Association Clubs to obtain
their respective championships has done much to interest
the public, both games being represented by a greater
number of efficient clubs than ever before. The fight for
the Association Championship has also covered a larger
area this year, the Eastern Association being in the swim.
The divisions were three-fold ; in the Western division
Berlin had things nearly all their own way, the only match
of any importance being against Seaforth, Berlin winning
by 3 to 1. For the first time for many years Galt did
not enter the series, but turned around and helped their old
opponents, Berlin, with what remained of last year's team.
The Toronto League showed far better form than either of
the other divisions, the matches being very good indeed.
Varsity, Osgoode Hall, Scotts and Marlboros were the
competing clubs, and in strength they rank in the above
order. The best match, that between Varsity and Osgoode
Hall was played on the lawn ; the score was 4 to 2, Var-
sity winning. The score hardly indicated the merits of the
teams, for had the Osgoode team practised as diligently as
their opponents it is very doubtful which way the game
would have gone. This match decided the Toronto League
Championship. We have as yet heard little of the Eastern
Association ; it came into existence last year when the
Grand Trunk team defeated their opponents in Ottawa and
Cornwall by such large scores that they contemplated a
trip to Toronto, which did not, however, materialize.
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Two games were played between Varsity and Berlin,
the first being in Berlin ; when time was called Varsity led
by 3 goals to 2; by a mistake of the referee, he called
time ten minutes too soon, so that Berlin justly objected to
the game, Varsity were hard pressed in the second half,
Berlin getting both their goals not long before time was
called. In a few days, however, they agreed to play the
second match on neutral grounds, i. e. Rosedale, the cham-
pionship to be decided by the result of the game. The day
for the match was cold and raw, the ground was wet and
slippery.  In the first half Varsity scored almost at once,
but during the remainder of the half they were very
fortunate in keeping their goal cleared, the Berlin for-
wards were very good in the field, but when they got close
they invariably fumbled. In the second half, Varsity
scored twice on account of the carelessness of the Berlin
backs in playing so far out of goal. The play during this
half, however, was, with the exception of these two mis-
takes, very evenly distributed, the score by no means
indicating the strength of the two teams. The position in
which the backs of a team ought to play is a question very
hard to answer, some players thinking they ought to
follow the ball sometimes even further than mid-field, others
again think they ought to stay close to their goal, never
going out more than twenty-five or thirty yards. Most
players consider the former style of play the better, but,
as was the case in the Varsity-Berlin match, when the
opposing forwards are fast, and the backs, although good
kicks and good tackles, rather slow runners, should
never run the risk of allowing their opponents to take
goals the way Thomson and Breckenridge did in that
match. As soon as those two men got past them with the
bal, those backs might as well try to fly as catch them.
It seems folly, therefore, for a back to play very far out
when he knows that the opposing forwards can run much
faster than he can.

The final match of the season between Varsity and the
Grand Trunk team of Montreal was played on the lawn in
pouring rain, and, considering the frightful state of the
ground, Varsity played a very good game, winning by 5
goals to 1. This match decided the championship of Canada,
and Varsity have the honour of having won every game
they played in the last two years. Looking over the per-
sonnel of the team, their half-backs ar. their strong point,
they being exceptionally good. They also have a better
balanced line of forwards than they ever had; every man
is good—Thomson, at centre, of course, being their strong-
hold. There are two other matches which we must not
overlook. The first, between the Toronto League and the
Western Association, played at Berlin, was considered 1he
best contested match of the season, ending in a draw. The
second, between a team of the Western Association and
Toronto League against the Eastern Association, was a
somewhat one-sided affair, played on the Rosedale grounds,
the Western combination winning by 5 to 0, chiefly through
the bad goal-keeping of their opponents.

The Rugby season started with seven competing clubs
— Hawilton, Toronto, Ottawa, London and Stratford being
the city clubs; Queen’s University and Toronto University
being the only college clubs, Ottawa College having retired
from the Ontario union at the end of last season. In the
preliminary contests Stratford beat Toronto 12 to 0; Hamil-
ton beat Toronto at Hamilton, after a close contest, by 8
to 5; Queen’s College beat Toronto University easily by
29 to 5, Ottawa having first defaulted to Queen’s; and
Hamilton beat Stratford, at Hanilton, 37 to 0, not long
after, leaving Hamilton and Queen’s in the field. Most
players thought that Queen’s would win, judgiug from the
result of the match between Toronto University and Queen’s,
and erroneously thinking that the score was due to Queen’s
strength, instead of to the University’s weakness. The
match was played at Rosedale, Hamilton winning by 7 to
4; but a dispute arose on account of the referee calling
time six minutes before time was really up, on account of
darkness. There was much wrangling about the referee’s
action, and at a general meeting of the union the match
was given to Hamilton, but it was decided that they should
give Queen’s another chance if they wished it. So, the next
Saturday these two clubs again faced each other on the
Rosedale grounds, Hamilton again winning by 8 points to
6. The match was very even, Queen’s getting 2 points in
the firet half with the wind, but in the second half Hamil-
ton scored two tries, Queen’s also getting a try just as the
referee blew his whistle. Hamilton showed good spirit in
again facing their heavy opponents, and for 8o doing many
who were inclined to favour Queen’s turned around and
shouted for Hamilton. Queen’s were much heavier than
their opponents, and were slightly stronger in the forward
line, but Hami ton played far better behind, their success
being due to Saunders’ good kicking and good judgment in
dropping on the ball. Hamilton, for the first time, has
possession of the cup. Although Ottawa College dropped
out of the Ontario Union they still claim the championship
of Canada, and are virtually entitled to it, for they have
not been defeated since they won the championship from
the Montrealers in 1887. This year they have upheld
their reputation, although closely pressed by Montreal,
McGill and Queen’s, by the respective records of 11 to 12,
17 to 14, and 5 to 6—in two of these games having just
saved themselves by a draw. The number of clubs of
nearly the same strength has greatly increased this year.
By the scores recorded above one notices that there is very
little difference between Montreal, McGill, Ottawa College,
Hamilton, Queen’s and Toronto.

During the last six or seven years the play of the Rugby
game has altered much, owing chiefly to the extension of
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wings from the scrimmage. This style of play laid the
game open to tricks of all kinds—some legal, but many
illegal. In the rules of the game there is no penalty im-
posed on the side at fault. As a result players continually
make fouls, in the hope that the referee will not see them,
knowing at the same time that they cannot lose anything
by it. Anyone who heard the continual wrangling and
the constant appeals to the referee during the last two
games of the season at Rosedale will not wonder at the
movement now on foot to put the rules in such a shape
that the game can be played harmoniously, as it used and
ought to be. This can only be done by severely punishing
foul play. Foul play is now the most objectionable feature
in the game. 1t should be stamped out. As soon as this
is accomplished, this grand old Anglo-Canadian game will
be far more enjoyable to both players and spectators.
E. C. SENKLER,

THE INDiAN MESSIAH.

ERHAPS, since the time of the Millerites, no delusion
concerning the second coming of Christ has been 80
widespread as that now prevailing among the Indians of
the Western United States. This strange craze began last
spring and has been gathering force ever since. At first
the agents on the various reserves in Western Dakota,
Wyoming and Montana, noticed that the Indians on their
reserves were acting in a very strange manner. Small
parties would leave the reserves for a few days and return
to become the centre of great interest. Gradually it
leaked out that a prophet, or teacher, was somewhere in
the hills of Montana, and it was to see him that they had
gone. None of the earlier visitors saw him ; they were
assured by the tribes in the immediate vicinity that he was
an Indian Saviour, possessed of miraculous power, and
upon this assurance they came back, bringing with them
the ceremonial of the new religion which he was teaching
the tribes there.

Other bands, farther from the region in which he was
supposed to be, were more suspicious and sent out trusted
braves to see the Messiah and to make a full report thereon.
First messengers invariably came back with long gtories of
his power and with full instructions as to methods of wor-
ship, but without having seen the Messiah. However
some later delegates returned and this is substantially
what they told as gleaned by the missionaries and agents.

They had gone into the heart of Montana and had
there met a large band of men and women learning the
Ghost dance and the new song. In the dance all join
hands, and chanting the religions song move round in a
ring keeping time to their singing by measured swayings
of the body and stamping of feet. It was all done in
strict accordance with certain rules, given by the Messiah
himself, who they averred was present at the dance. As
the dance proceeded the excitement grew and some fainted
from exhaustion and excitement and fell down. The
dance continued, but a man, appointed by the leader of the
dance, threw blankets over those who had fainted. When
any of these revived they were brought to the leader of
the dance and asked to declare what had been shown them
by the Great Spirit while they had been with him (in tbe
gwoon). Of course the stories told were very wonderful
and the excitement spread rapidly to newcomers, so that
they forgot their mission to catechize the prophet and
became most ardent followers. They saw him in the dance
but were told that he did not like to be asked questions.
When he did speak he did not address anyone in particular,
but, keeping his eyes fixed on the ground, uttered dark
sayings after the manner of ancient soothsayers.

The prophet was described by different witnesses in
various ways. At one time he would come out of his secret
dwelling in the hills looking like an old man, with long
flowing white beard and bald head. At other times he
had long raven locks and & hairless Indian face. He had
wonderful medicine bags and could put men to death,
bring them back to life, and was in every way a purely
supernatural being.

His doctrine was .his: Ages ago he had visited the
earth for the purpose of eaving the white race. He told
them many things and had many followers, but was at
length put to death by wicked whitemen. Nevertheless he
Jett them a book, which, had they followed its teaching,
they would still have been saved. For a while many did
go, but at length they grew cold and at last deserted him
and mozked his teaching altogether. Time after time he
had warned them but it was all to no purpose, and he had
at last decided to let the punishment fall. He had come
to the conclusion that the Indians were the only race that
could be saved ; and he had now come to make his offer to
them, trusting in their known solidity of character to lead
them to see the truth. All the Indians who received him,
would be saved, but all who would not must perish with
the poor deluded whites. The end of the world was to
come when all the Indian tribes had heard the good news
and been given a chance to accept. When the day came
all people would be gathered together. All believers
would be placed on one side, and all the rest of the world
on the other. Then, at thre Messiah’s command, a huge
wave of liquid earth would gradually spread itself over the
world ; 8!l unbelievers and all evidences of civilization
would be forever crushed beneath this crust ; but all good
Indians would scale the edge of the wave as it swept
onward and would find on top a happy hunting ground, a
land of countless bison, of skin tents, of everything in fact
the heathen Indian loves ; a land of perpetual summer and
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perpetual feasting, where the good Indians would dwell
with the Messiah forever.

This was the story with which the messengers returned,
and soon the excitement reached Rosebud and Pine Ridge
Agencies in the east, while south and west it travelled
rapidly. There are about two hundred and fifty thous-
and Indians in the United States and probably half of them
are on reserves in the region along the Platte, the Upper
Missouri and Yellowstone Rivers—the part affected by the
delusion. So that in event of all becoming crazed and a
religious war breaking out the Government would have
difficulty in rapidly suppressing it. The agents and mis-
sionaries hoped by giving the thing free play, however,
that it would die out as soon as the time set by the Mes-
siah for the Judgmenﬁ had passed ; and they were the more
hopeful becanse it was generally understood that he was
preaching a doctrine of non-resistance. This would, no
doubt, have been the case but for another reason, which is
given at length by Bishop Hare, of South Dakota, in a
letter to the press, and which is generally concurred in by
missionaries of all denominations. The spread of education
and Christianity among the Indians has greatly lessened
if it has not completely nullified the power of the old tribal
chiefs, who writhe under the new order of things. Believers
in the old religions see their inevitable decay, unless some-
thing can be done to stop Christianity. Half-breed men,
who have played at being farm instructors at good salary,
see themselves crushed out by men who are willing to
teach. In fact heathenism is on its last legs, and, driven
to desperation, it is making a final stand under the cover
of the Messiah craze. Whether these Indians invented
the delusion, or are simply taking advantage of it will
probably never be known, but now that the new religion
has got a foothold they are making every use of it, until in
fact in the Sioux reserves it has lost its religious character
almost entirely and has become simply an Indian out-
break. Reserves hundreds of miles away from the heart
of the trouble are being constantly visited by runners, who
invite all likely braves to take part in the dances. In the
meantime the peace-preaching Messiah has dropped com-
pletely out of sight and Sitting Bull has come into prom-
inence as a sort of Chevalier Bayard of the movement.
During the last four or five years Sitting Bull has been
completely spoiled by enthusiastic and foolish easterners,
who have paid him liberally for his scrawled autograph and
given hin the impression that he is a very important per-
sonage. He seems to have grasped the opportunity for
causing trouble and is now the centre of all mischief. This
is how trouble has grown out of a religious craze.

Returning to the immediate subject : no one now pro-
poses to say whether or not there really was any man who
represented himself to be the Messiah ; and yet it is plain
that someone must have played the part of prophet (even if
not claiming the Messiahship) or the craze would not have
begun. Who then is this man? Some have thought, on
account of the plurality of wives allowed good Indians in
the happy hunting grounds, that he was a crazy Mormon,
who had somehow wandered into Indian camps, but since
the Indians are polygamists this is not at all conclusive.
On the contrary, indeed, many old trappers and frontiers
men are decidedly of the opinion that be is a Cheyenne
or Soshone Indian youth who has returned to the wilds
after travelling with some wild west troupe, in which he
has picked up the slight-of-hand tricks that deluded the
ignorant Indians and gave him the reputation. Certainly
whoever he is he has caused a world-wide sensation and
put forces in motion which are now far beyond his control.

Tora.

THE FUTURE OF CANADA—II.

IN a previous paper, the fact that this country is

evidently in a transition period of its history was
recognized ; and the projects of Canadian Independence,
Tmperial Federation, and Annexation to the United States
were briefly discussed, and shown to be inadequate to our
case, as well as open to grave and fatal objections.

Coming back, after the manner of land surveyors, to
the place of beginning, we now venture to cast the horo-
scope of Canada’s future. *The thing that hath been it
is that which shall be,” with such evolution and develop-
ment as changing circumstances may render necessary or
desirable. It has already been hinted that it is quite
possible for the colonial position to be exchanged for one
of greater independence, without the severance or endan-
gering of British connection. The stalwart man may be
entrusted with more freedom than the callow youth. A
member of the family possessing large freedom while yet
under age may become & junior partner on attaining his
majority. Let this hint suffice now. What the terms of
the co-partnership should be, and what especially the
prerogatives of the senior member of the firm, must be
left for future discussion and adjustment ; but here is a
scheme differing from all the others in essential points,
yet embodying the best features of some of them, and
which is capable of embracing not only all the parts of the
British Empire, but also of comprising the United States
itself. It may be styled Anglo-Saxon Federation, and
though not, in its fullest extent, immediately practicable,
it is possible to keep it in view in mapping out the future
of Canada, and to wmake the outlines such that they will
readily blend with the greater scheme.

While, as shown in the preceding article, absolute
national independence would be a misfortune and a mis-
take for Canada, there is an impression among thoughtful
and patriotic people in thiz country, that a somewhat
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larger grant of freedom wmight be mads tw us by the

Imperial Government, without impairing the connection - !

that now exists. It has been argued by some Canadian
journals, that we ought to have an independent treaty-
making power. This is hardly practicable or necessary;
not practicable, because it would render it possible for
Canada to enter into relations with other nations that are
not compatible with British interests, looked at with an
eye to  the greatest good of the greatest number ”; and
not necessary, because all we need to ask is the concession
already made in connection with the Behring Sea negotis-
tions, that we are to be consuliing and consenting parties
to any international agreements that effect our interests.
It might be well to have this not only as an article in our
unwritten Constitution, but to have it set down in black
and white. 1 would modestly suggest, without going into
arguments on the points, that theselection of our own Gover-
nor-General, and the awsendment of the Act of Confeders:
tion by our own House of Commons, without need of
concurrent or permissive Imperial legislation, are con
cessions that might be made in the direction of a larger
grant of independence. I would also venture to suggest
a limitation of the veto power to matters affecting Imper-
ial interests, and the abolition of appeal to the Privy
Council in reference to all purely Canadian matters, for
which our own Supreme Court ought to be counsidered all-
sufficient. This discussion is not meant to be exhaustive,
and I refer to these matters merely to illustrate the possi-
bility of Canadian independence being recognized in 8
larger degree without being made absolute.

While these changes might be commended to the advo:
cates of Canadian independence as steps towards the go#
they have in view, the maintenance of British connection
intact should be so far satisfactory to Imperial Feders:
tionists as Leing a realization in regard to this country of
their idea, and why we should wait for a federation cow”
mon to the whole empire does not appear. There are parts
of the empire not qualitied for the same degree of inde-
pendence for which Canada is fitted, and which she may
respectfully claim as a well-earned right. It is hardly
reasonable that junior members of a family should have
the same terms of co-partnership with those that are of full
age. Why cannot [mperial Federationists accept this as
a moiety of their larger scheme? Let us federate Canads
to that extent, and leave the rest of the empire to follo®
suit as well as it can and as fast as it may.

The scheme which has been faintly outlined looks t
closer connection with the United States, though not 0
actual annexation. We have many interests in commob
and language alone is a great unifier. The English-spcﬂk'
ing nations of the globe must, sooner or later, form on®
great confederacy. They have ideas of freedom, educations
and commerce which make them essentially one. The
despotic powers of Europe must combine for the maintel™
ance of that arbitrary sway to which they are wedded:
In like manner, the British and American nationalitie®
will, of necessity, make common cause for the deve]opmf’nt
of popular liberty, so far as it can be done consistently
with order and good government. England, Canada, a®
the United States: what a triple alliance is this for the
peace of the world and the elevation of the human ract’
The United States, equally with Canada, is the child of it%
mother, and might, without sacrifice of its national dignity
and independenee, enter into a compact along with it
venerable parent and younger sister for mutual defenc®
assistance, and harmonious development of resources ap
influence ; for the gradual evolution of Anglo-Saxon idea®
and for the enfranchisement and uplifting of the whol?
world of mankind.

The present unfriendly attitude of the United Stat¢®
towards Canada, and the Anglo-phobic spirit betrayed 1
many quarters, may be cited as rendering the probability
of more intimate relations but small and remote. It mus!
be borne in mind, however, that the passage of th
McKinley Bill is the act of a party, and that much of b
anti-English talk is mere bidding for the Irish voté
Periods of courtship, especially if long protracted, rf
usually marked by misunderstandings and little tifl®
which a fuller disclosure of the love that lies hidden at th®
bottom of the beart suffices to remove.

We shall know each other better
When the mists have cleared away.

While they still be-dim the political sky, it is a ti’
for self-reliant and patient development of the resource
with which nature has so bountifully endowed us, It i8®
time also for drawing more closely the ties which bind u$
to the mother-land. England will surely have somethind
to say about the policy which bears so hardly upon Canads-
There are trade reprisals possible, which may yet pY
Brother Jonathan to his shifts, and bring him to his gense®
Retaliation is a thing to be deplored, but New Englad
and other portions of the Great Republic will suffer frov
it as well as Canada. Before long it will be discover?
that the policy is a suicidal one and must be abandon®®
The truth must dawn on the mind of that dull scholar
the public—that * we be brethren,” and that England 18
the great mother of us all. In the practice of self-hel?,
and self-government, let us prove ourselves worthy ¢
belonging to that triple alliance which has been for®
shadowed in the foregoing sentences. We have but * 0
labour and to wait” for the *good time coming,” whe®
petty jealousies shall die out, and the three great power?
of the western world shall grasp the fact that * before all
nations is humanity.”

These articles have been in process of incubation fof
some time, and since most of the foregoing paragrap
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Were penned, Principal Grant’s magnificent address before
ﬁhe Nationalist Club has been delivered. It may seem
like “laying the flattering unction to one’s soul ” that the
oa8e i3 that of great minds flowing along the same channels
of thought, but I hope it will not be considered egotistic
to 8ay that the writer of these lines is very much gratified
8nd somewhat elated at finding that the orator’s views are
8 nearly coincident with his own. The description of
Canada as more than a colony and less than a nation ; the
aertion that the growing sentiment of Canadian
Dationality is quietly killing out the thought of annexa-
ton; and’ the picture of our destiny as a Great North

werican Dominion, ¢ worthy to be the living link, the
Permanent bond of union between Britain and the United
States ”; are ideas entirely harmonious with those pre-
Sented in this paper. They are enforced with a clear
9gic and fervid eloquence which will give them great
Weight with all thoughtful minds throughout the length
and breadth of Canada.

W ARFLECK.

THE RAMBLER.

I WONDER how many people have read Rudyard
Kipling's contribution to the Xmas London News—
read it, and liked it! It is intensely clever, of course. It
8 daring even to unconventionality, introducing as it does
three persons in the ittle Anglo-Indian drama so high up
o the social ranks as His Excellency and Two Aides.
ancy an QOttawa writer daring to perpetrate a like out-
™ge in the pages of—say, Tue WEEK ! (And let me tell
Jou there is plenty of game both patrician and otherwise
0 that ambiguous little town.) Why, he would be ostra-
Cized directly ! Nevertheless, when one goes to London
8nd makes & hit, one may say what he chooses, and there-
f“"e.Mr. Kipling uses the most taking material that comes
t".hl? hand without regard to consequences. Iappy Mr.
Ipling—secure in London lodgings— Fleet Street, I think,
Or somewhere in that classic neightourhood, redolent of
ygone literary memories—from exasperated officials and
all the flighty originals of his remarkable tales.
lowever remarkable though, this Xmas contribution
Wearies cne a little. There is no rest in it and altogether
1% much haste.  One even begins to tire of Mrs Hauksbee
lw‘“'h her little intri uing, drifting ways, set to the tune of
Hanage them ! Manage them !”
th Men must be greater fools than even women take
em for if they really are capable of being so easily led
% managed. There is that kind of woman assuredly, and
I r. Kipling is not by any means the first to liscover her.
a:hm‘ld say Grenville Murray has done that. But she is
®xception and one that personally, [ cannot consider as
8tinct creation, and, besides, she is already overdone.
thag ® strongest thing Mr. Kipling has yet given us was
short story, reprinted in THE WEEK last winter from
Amillan’s, and entitled *“The Head of the District.”
ansr_“' were no women in it ; there was no intriguing in it,
ng }t' rang true of native raw _materlal, with strong, '}?on_est
oy feeling throughout. 1 should say, let Mr. Kipling
3% his millinery and mesdames, his five o’clock tea and
hﬁuroheads alone—these do not make for literatl'zre——-and
obt:_“c‘:ess will be all the greater becanse more difficult to
0, and more enduring.

I' listened to a very noble sermon not many Sundays
fa.:o-m which a great many arguments were .a.d'va.nced in
The r of what we way term a Christian Socialistic Code.

wgltuhfalrness of our social and economic systems was
aroy upon in powerful and eloquent speech, calculated to
Bibil-se every thinking hearer to a sense of personal respon-
°thelty' and one thought suggested itself to me above all
thism as I followed the preacher .of the hour—What is
R lgj thing we call the growth of leisure, or the growth of
to b:l;re clags? TIs it in tru?h such a boon as we take it
Work L, for one, dare w think not.  Certainly, the rich
p]Fm\som.e of them. Certainly, it is & good thing and a
esppc*}nt th'mg and a Christian thing that a man or woman,
eagi) "ally in declining years, should be able to take l!fe
t"h)y and cheerfully, without regard for the financial
i 2tfow and with all care for mental and moral rest and
,e£§:°Yelnent. But that is not what most people mean by
lej,. "'0g in congratulatory terms to the approach of a
Jeigy © class among us. Not, it is to be feared, what
logh, ¢ b“lngs, but what leisure itself is, is what most men
luX‘lr,Ol’Ward to. At any rate, the alarming increase' of
wg,. 1008 habits, the really alsurd prices paid by rich
wh o0 for articles of sensuous charm and novelty, the

® expensive machinery of modern household life (I
rqfe:ay‘ng nothing about Clubs and so forth) has becn

"ed t0 in these columns before now, and I hope in no
"hes:eg and garbled form, There is only one way out of
the, “Ocialistic problems ; the rich must commence because
iy’ 2¢ the only ones who can. Sumptuary and restrain-
the 78 for the rich ; protective and compelling laws for
;’00'*80me day I will write a romance about them
Wor) “ttle the sociological problems of this poor work-a day
In the meantime have faith. It is the Laureate

This fine old world of ours is but a child
Yet in the go-cart, Give it time . . .

lan %e Migs Frances Power Cobbe is about erecting a
4 Bent over the spot near which poor Gough was found
in hic ¢ elvellyn, I remember very well what De Quincy

Early Memorials of Grasmere " calls an ¢ awful
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curtain of rock ” Striding Hdgs—one of the most dangerous
of mountain precipices in the British Isles. Sir Walter
Scott and Wordsworth both recorded the story in verse,
and you will easily remember the beantiful lines in which
the latter poet immortalized the fidelity of the scientist’s
only companion—the dog who, when found watching over
his master’s body, was worn to skin and bone. The im-
penetrable volumes of mist that come floating up from the
gloo.~y fells below are still arouni the awful precipices of
that weird spot, but thanks to a generous Englishwoman
the story of poor Gough and his faithful dog will never be
forgotten.

There is something so touching about the following
paragraph, illustrating the simple manners of the noble
rich, that, although my column was made up, I feel very
much like including it—a pretty sermon in itself. Poor
Lady Rosebery died on the 19c¢h of November last, as
readers of the daily journals know. She was a rich
woman— Hannah Rothschild —and a clever woman though
shy and rescrved, but her chief sphere was Home. Her
four children each placed a wreath upon her coffin, and
these were the inscriptions to which I wish to draw
attention :—

“Lady Sybil wrote on a card attached to her wreath :
“To the dearest of all mothers, Sybil Myra Primrose.’
On Lord Dalmeny’s card was written: ‘ To mamma from
Harry and picked from his garden with love” On the
Hon. Neil’s card was written : ¢ To darling mamma, from
Neil, out of his garden.” Lady Margaret’s card bore: ‘To
darling mamma, from Peggy, picked in her garden.’”

THE LITTLE RED HOUSE.

Tue little red house, by the frozen lake,
Stands out clear in the moonlight glow,
While the smoke wreathes up from the chimney tops,
And the roof is crusted with snow ;
"The cattle are housed in their stables snug
And the bucket swings from the well,
As the silvery sound of the Christinas chime
Comes floating o’er hillside and dell.

The little red house, by the frozen luke,
1s lonely to-night and so sad,
For the face is gone and the winsome laugh
Whose magical ring made it glad ;
And father bends low, o’er the glowing hearth,
Where the pumpkin rind hangs o’erhead,
And the little ones move, as if up stairs
Sowme beloved one lav cold and dead.

[f mother is busy and needles click
In the stocking yarn, to and fro,

Lt is only that work is a balm for thoughts
That are heavy with speechless woe ;

A blessed vent for the harrowing grief
That must have its way, ere it break

The loving heart, in the little red house,
On the hillside beside the lake,

How different the Christmas, a year ago,
With Johnny just home from hig school,

When the children revived the old time sport,
Of cutting and burning the yule !

When Margaret wag there, with her crowing babe,
From Saskatchewan’s prairie plain,

Aud the old folks langhed, as if time had turned
And had made them all young again.

And Edith, the belle of the country round,
With her rosy red checks, and eyes

In whose hazel depths the merriment lurked,
And then burst with a glad surprise ;

The father’s own darling, the mother’s pride,
The life of the romp, and the light

OF the red farm house, where is Edith gone !
For her presence is missed to-night.

[t’s the old, old tale of a trusting heart
By a treacherous tongue betrayed,
Of a ruined life, and a darkened home,
Aud a corpse in the churchyard laid ;
A mother and child, in the coffin, one,
With no riag on the hand so fair,
And “earth to earth,” with the echoing voice,
That kills with its dull despair.

The little red house, by the frozen lake,
Is lonely to-night, though the sky

Is flooded with beams of the silvery light
And the angels sing loud on high ;

There is rest somewhere for the aching heart,
In the cold ground, under the snow,

There is peace, but not for the little house,
With its burden of shame and woe.

Kingston. K. L. Jox~gEs.

ExPERIMENTS prove that the Atlantic hreakers have a
force of three tons to the square foot ; thus a surface of
only twosquare yards sustains a blow from a heavy Atlan-
tic breaker equal to fifty-four tons.
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A CANADIAN NATIONAL LEAGUK.

To the Editor of Te WEEK :

Sir,—1I beg leave, through your columns, to make a
few remarks upon the communication of Mr. F. G. Scott
which appeared in THE WEEK of the 5th inst., under the
above heading. The expression wuncalled for has only a
negative meaning, and must therefore—-as [ maintain—be
uttered with the strongest possible emphasis in applying
it to Mr. Scott’s extraordinary project, That gentleman
proposes “ the formation of a Canadian National Leagus,”
the members of which are each to pledge themselves as
follows : * I,——, hereby promise that I will do all in my
power to promote the interests of the Canadian natiou, and
prevent as far as I can political union with the United
States.”” 'There is a pityful plaintiveness in the resolve,
‘ ag far as I can,” which seems to indicate that the etfort
will be a despairing one and opposed to what is almost a
foregone conclusion.

T look upon the proposal of the above quoted pledge
as a downright insult to every wan, woman and child in
the Dominion of Canada ; for it is based upon the undis-
guised assumption that Canada is morally capable of
debasing and disgracing herself to the appalling extent of
seeking “a political union with the United States” For
myself I repel this accusation with the utmost intensity
of scorn ; and I feel perfectly assured that Canada, in the
widest meaning of the word, is with me in this. [ would
as lief gravely think of joining a “league,” the object of
which was shown by a pledge not to commit murder, or
some other vile felony. Cannot your correspondent see
that, in proposing his ‘“ league,” he is diligently contribu-
ting his aid to familiarize the Canadian mind with the idea
of that “ political union” which he professedly wishes to
suppress, and which has now no place in that mind?
Surely there is something preposterous and ludicrous in
this proposal to pledge Canadians against their own acts;
to ask them to swear they will never do what nobody has
ever condescended to ask them to refrain from doing.

It matters not to us Canadians, nor need we take
much note of, with what silly dreams and delusions the
people of Yankeeland beguile themselves. They always
imagine they are doing some “big thing ” ; but, as a com-
munity, they are marvellously ignorant of everything out-
side of their own country.  But here in Canada there has
been, in my humble opinion, a great deal too much harp-
ing upon what is called * annoxation ”-—mcaning annex-
ation to Yankeeland ; not—thank God —advocating such
a disreputable thing, but talking about it, through the
press. That nightmare conception called ** annexation ”
never has taken hold, and there seems no possibility that
it ever will take hold, of the Canadian mind. There may
be, and I belive there are, a few individuals scattered
about this wide Dominion who are all but dying with the
desire to attain some sort of notoriety, and who, with that
end, try to preach annexation whenever they can get any-
body indulgent enough to listen to them. They would
preach Thuggee rather than not suppose themselves talked
about. There way be a few obscure and ignorant news
sheets seeking a circulation which may be gained through
public curiosity, and therefore comically calling themselves
annexationist. But both these individual men and these
papers are destitute of nbility or influence.  There may
be a few of a somewhat abler class of journals which,
either through partisan blindness, or more corrupt motives,
are pursuing a course which, if successful, would seem to
tend towards annexation ; but fortunately they, in their
mischosen lines, are powerless,

I beg that you will excuse the personality when I say
that I have had opportunities second to those of no other
person living of ascertaining the sentiments and opinions
of the people of Canada from Cape Breton to Vancouver
Island, and that I have never neglected to avail myself of
those opportunities. One result of the study is the con-
viction that there is no such thing as a sincere annexa-
tionist wish throughout Canada, and not even a pretence
in that direction deserving of a moment’s sincere con-
sideration. Let me add one thing further. 1 think the
too prevalent propensity indulged by some of wmy Canadian
acquaintance of calling political opponents * annexa-
tionists " is a great mistake. It is not right, and it is not
politic. Every true Canadian, when called by that mis-
nomer, feels that he is grossly insulted. If he scorns to
reply, it does not follow that he does not feel the insult.

' P. S. Hamivron.
Yarmouth, N.S., Dec. 11, 1890.

Some practical improvements in diving apparatus have
been effected by M. Albert Marcelhacy, a French engi-
neer. Instead of the heavy electric hand lamp hitherto
used by divers he affixes a light but powerful giow lamp
on the top of the helmet, so that the diver’s hands are
both at all times free for work. The lamp is connected
by a conductor with a battery either on shore orin a ves-
gel above, as the case may be. The next point is a new
method of conlnecting the helmet with the dress without
any loose parts, and this is effected by means of only one
watertight joint instead of two, as in the ordinary dress,
In the new method the upper part or collar of the india-
rubber dress is gripped in between the lower rim of the
helmet and the upper rim of the breastplate, and there held
fast by gripping pieces attached to the breastplate.
These improvements have been adopted in the French
navy.—English Mechanac.
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BABY'S QUESTION.

Mamua, why was Jesus born -
When the world was all forlorn

Surely, baby, you can say

Who were with him yesterday,

You who mirror in your eyes

Worlds of untold mysteries,

Worlds that I and Papa trod

Years ago, like you, till God

Sent us to a world of snow

Where cold winds and sorrows blow.
So long since he sent us, pet,

That Papd and I forget

What those worlds were like ; but you,
Had you told us what you knew
When you came, sweot, might have told
More than all the saints of old
Dreamed with their cloisters dim

Of the Father and of Him,

He too was a little child,

And His mother, when He smiled,
Full of love and full of fears
Laughed like mamma through her tears.
And, like you, her baby Boy
Came to bring a purer joy

Than all joy of fields or books,
Shimmering sea, or shady brooks.
What my baby brought to me

He did bring humanity,

Leading man to God above

By a child’s resistless love.

As with Him, sweet, so with you ;
Even as our Lord Jesus grew
Perfect in all things that are,

8o, my baby, from afar

You may follow day by day,
Asking Him to show the way ;
Till my little one shall reach
Power of knowledge passing speech,
Hear the ever murmuring sea
Till what was and what shall be,
Or from high on eagle wings
Pierce the very heart of things,
Weaving tree and beast and man
In a great and rhythmic plan,
Such, dear, as Papa and I

Shall not fathom till we die.

Good night, darling. Love might trace
Glorious future in your face ;

Mother aske it not, but prays

For her wee one happy days,

Loving friends and ruddy health

And, with these, yet groater wealth—
Knowledge that the Lord was born

All to save a world forlorn.

J. Ross-WETHERMAN,

NOTES ON GHOSTS.

# 17 ILLING a ghost would bring him to life again,” says

the spectre of the Danish monarch, in Lord Iddes-
leigh’s play of * Hamlet, without the Prince of Denmark.”
Perhaps the renson why ghosts are still so lively is that
they have been so often killed by the arguments of sense
and of science. Probably as long as mankind endures,
belief of some sort will never fail for want of this peren-
nial well-head, this source of a faith that we are environed
by mystery and are creatures of it; always ignorant of
our whole nature, and of many things that we would give
the rest of knowledge to know.

To be frank and make open confession, I admit that,
after much study of ghosts, I find myself in Sir Walter
Scott’s position, as described by Lockhart: ¢ There is,
perhaps, in mort minds, a point, more or less advanced, at
which incredulity on those subjects may be found to waver.
Sir Walter, as it seemed to me, never cared to ascertain
very precisely where this point lay in his own mental con-
gtitution ; still less, I suppose, did he wish the investigation
to be pursued by others.”” One of his ghost stories would
receive from him a *natural solution”; another tale
would be smiled at as ** merely fantastical ” ; a third would
«take its chance of a serious veception.” Thus, in his
own case, there was the apparition of a man that he met
as he rode across the moor to Ashiesteil. The tale is in
Gillies’ “ Recollections of Sir Walter Scott,” published
before Lockhart’s biography. Scott seems, after riding
back and getting a second view of the spectre, to have left
it unexplained; and he treated in the same way the
nocturnal disturbances at Akbotsford, on the night when
his architect, Mr. Bullock, died in London. On the other
hand, Scott explained his vision of Lord Byron, in the
hall at Abbotsford, as a mere optical delusion. In Italy
he told Sir William Gell “how to make a ghost,” and I
hope no young person will try the experiment. You paint
your ghost white, on tin, exhibit it in the dusk, and make
it vanish “ by turning the edge, almost without taickness,
to the spectator.” Thus there are ghosts and ghosts. In
a note to the new edition of Sir Walter's diaries, which
will be published before this essay, there is a very touch-
ing story of Sir Walter's own apparition. His friend,
Mr. Skene, of Ruberslaw, was still alive in 1864. One
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day his daughter found him with a look of much happiness
on his face. He said that Scott had been with him, talk-
ing of old times ; ““he had come a long way.” In a few
days Mr. Skene died, and one trusts that this ancient
friendship found its crown.

No one, to my knowledge, has studied and compared
the ghost stories of savages and of the ancient peoples, or
bas properly examined oriental mwagic, with its extra-
ordinary performances.

Concerning this last matter, the late Colonel Henry
Yule, the editor of Marco Polo, had begun collections out
of his unrivalled knowledge, but his lamented death has
left them incomplete. Among his anecdotes was one about
the rope trick—the one in which the magician throws a
rope into the air, where it hangs self-suspended. Another
magician climbs the rope, and a third follows him with a
knife, They disappear; presently the mangled remains
of the first climber are thrown down, the second descends,
and the fragments of the first are put together and reani-
mated! Of these prodigious events an oriental traveller in
the thirtcenth century was a witness. He also saw the
cups at the table of the King of Delhi carried by invisible
hands, as he supposed. But he adds two curicus notes to
his narrative ; first, that he was seriously unwell after
beholding both performances ; secondly, that a friend who
was with him on the first occasion laughed, and said that
nothing had happened at all] Now, the tale of the former
feat is current in many ages, and something very like the
second, with the other phenomena of the Poltergeist, is
reported by an early Spanish missionary at the court of a
converted Peruvian prince. We may compare with these
the oriental arts by which a man is made to sit raised two
feet in the air, or is laid at rest, horizontally, with no sup-
port but the point of a sword under his elbow. The
tformer trick is described in an old number of the ¢ Asiatic
Review” ; the latter was reported to me by an English
officer, an eye-witness, who closely examined the suspended
person. Can we suppose, as the old traveller’s tale might
suggest, that some hypnotic influence was exercised, and
that the looker-on saw what he fancied he saw by dint of
hypnotic “suggestion”? Or what are we to say about
the most widely-diffused kind of story—that of * super-
natural 7 disturbances, as in the case of the Wesleys’
house, or of the Peruvian prince already spoken of ; or
about those extraordinary anecdotes of disintegrated
matter in a recent little book on ¢ Obeah,” in Hayti?
Very frequently vulgar imposture is at work ; but, in the
Wesleys’ house, or in the old Scotch affair of the Devil of
Glenluce, the long-continued disturbances were never
explained, any more than the analogous events at Abbots-
ford. “The noise,” says Scott, “resembled half a dozen
men hard at work putting up boards and furniture ; and
nothing can be more certain than that there was nobody
on the premises at the time.” Tbe business “made a
much stronger impression on Scott’s mind,” says Lockhart,
% than might be gathered from the tone of ” his letter to
Terry on the subject. This is the most vulgar kind of
« manifestation " ; but what interests one is the wide dif-
fusion of this belief, and of the belief in the felling of
trees by a mysterious “ nocturnal axe.” This occurs in
Ceylon ; this sound frightened De Quincey’s brother,
Pink, on the Galapagos Islands; and this, according to
the early Spanish misgionary, Sahagun, was heard by
trembling Aztecs in the woods of Mexico.

The unanimity of tradition, among races widely remote
from each other, interests one ; and so does the coincidence
of the tradition with what we are told by modern seers,
who certainly do not know much about Henry More, or
Homer, or the Sagas, or the Eskimos. The tales of the
old Jesuit missionaries, in their * Relations,” of Huron
and Iroguois magic and spiritualism, and the analogous
anecdotes of second sight which missionaries like the late
Mr. Leslie bring from among Zulus and Basutos, may be
locked into by any one who likes to let his fancy roam
after the shadowy kindreds of the dark. What was that
wind which, on an occasion not lightly to be quoted, shook
the Huron * medicine tents” 1

As to ghosts, we find the same uniformity, or great
similarity, of belief. One of the dialogues of Lucian, the
“ Philopseudes,” reads like a modern conversation of the
credulous, In Syria, or Rowe, or Athens, as in London,
or New York, or Fiji, ghosts have always been the same
vague, ineffoctual, capricious beings. A ghost with a pur-
pose, and with a rationsl idea of attaining it, has always
been very rare. He seems hampered by impediments of
which we know nothing ; he moves like a delirious patient
walking in a fevered sleep; he never can come to the
point, and appear at the right moment to the right person.
(Gthosts behave 80 now, and so they behaved to the friends
whose tales Lucian laughed at. If there are no such
things as ghosts at all, why does all tradition assign to
them this common character?

The problem becomes more puzzling when, in lands
savage or civilized, people see the spectres of their dead
kinsfolk, who predict to them their own dying days, the
prophecies fulfilling themselves. This is illustrated by
Henry More’s tale of the lady who saw her dead mother,
was informed that she was to expire at noon the next day,
and did so, punctually, among her sorrowing kinsfolk.
Now, this kind of ghost and ghostly warning is very com-
mon among the natives of Fiji and of Australia, as Mr.
Fison and Mr. Charles du Vé allege. In ¢ The Cruise of
the Beagle,” 1 think, we hear how Billy Button, a Fuegian
boy on board the Beagle, saw his father’s ghost one night
at sen, and how, when they reached Terra del Fuego, they
learned that the old gentleman had died at or about the
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time when his son beheld his apparition. This shows that
the most orthodox and official European ghost may appesr
to a savage.

People are often advised, if they see an apparition oD
a chair, to sit down on it ; but suppose it turns out to be
no ghost, no illusion, but a man of flesh and blood! He
would not readily be persuaded by a lady who tried the
experiment that her motive was not affectionate, or by 8
man that it was not insulting. What are people who se¢
wraiths to do? For myself, I have beheld only a brace of
apparitions. The first was the wraith of a scholar, at that
moment either dead or dying, far from Oriel Lane 1o
Oxford, where I encountered his appearance. The second,
fortunately, appeared without any such cause, and for no
motive whatever, If the first was a ghost, what was the
second 1 And if the second was an hallucination, can oneé
call the first anything more significant ! Lucretius thought
that all bodies throw off airy semblances of themselves,
which, being beheld, are taken for visible spirits. But he
formulated no law of their appearance, nor did he tell us
why some persons see them while others do not.

Not long ago, in rather curious circumstances, oné
person saw what he took for a man, though no man was
there present. Twenty minutes afterward, another person
saw the same figure, in the same place, though it was novw
invisible both to its original observer and to a third person,
who had joined the other two. All three were in perfect
health, and thinking of anything but apparitions. Clearlys
“ there are visions about ” ; so many, indeed, that one caB
hardly rate human testimony very high.

Of one point in the common argument against ghost8,
the futility seems to me manifest. Ghosts do not come of
“attentive expectation ” ; at least, not to everybody.
have been at amateur séances, and expected a great deal;
but never saw or heard anything more abnormal than #
suppressed giggle, for which my own innocence was unfeel-
ingly blamed. I have passed nights in a haunted castle,
with the whole haunted wing to myself ; and that when I
was young, ill, and overworked. I have occupied the
ghostly chamber where the original of Dickens' Miss
Havisham (in “ Great Expectations”) lived and died 12
her mouldy bridal raiment. But, in spite of expecting
with f ar and trembling, all sorts of horrors, I never sa%¥
or heard anything to establish the existence of a bogey:
In another haunted castle, and in the haunted room,
have known a timid and invalid spinster to sleep comd
fortably, though a military officer of approved valour had
previously been so frightened in it that he had cut ghort
his visit and fled the place. Here was a ghost of gentle
manly character, who appeared only to persons unlikelys
as he might guess, to be dangerously alarmed. Asa rule
the fairly-well-attested ghosts of my acquaintance have
been seen, not by the timorous and fanciful, but by
unimaginative people in perfect health. Some persons, 88
s man says in one of George Eliot’s novels, *have the
smell for a ghost ” ; others have it not ; and you cannob
say beforchand who will prove a seer, and who will be
unvisited by any shape of dread.

A scholar of world-wide reputation (among scholars)
was, when a boy, driving in a dog-cart, while a stou®
farmer held the reins. Both were Scotch. They passed
churchyard, beyond which the road ran through a long
avenue of trees. Out of the kirkyard slipped a shadowy
figure, passed over the wall, glided beside the dog-cart al
down the long shadowy avenue, and then vanished-
Neither the man nor the boy said a word while thig lasted-
When the appearance had vanished, the farmer whispered’
«Did you see yon?” “Ay!” said the lad. ¢ Thank the
Lord! " cried the farmer; “I was feared it was the
horrors.” He had been afraid that the appearance was
subjective, and born of whisky toddy. Finding that if
was objective, he was reassured, though neither he nor b8
companion ever knew what the thing was that they ha
looked on. They both, perbaps, were *‘secrs,” and ‘‘h#
the smell for a ghost.”

To myself, the most impressive spectre I ever heard ofy
at next to first hand, was this—I think [ may have tol
the tale before: There is, in an English county, a villag®
of one long street. The houses are small and old. At
the head of the street, and at right angles to it, is the
manor house among its trees. The lady of the place wad
driving through the village one day (she told me the tale)
when, through the open door of one of the houses, five o
six children rushed in the utmost panic, and one of the®
fell down in a fit before the horses. This was about thre®
o'clock in the afternoon, on a sunny August day. Tho
lady stopped, attended to the child, and asked the other®
what siled them. They said they had been at play on th8
staircase, when they were terrified by “ a dreadful womat
who suddenly appeared among them. And why was th
woman dreadful? The children could say only that sho
was dressed in a long woollen robe, and had her brow and
chin bound up with white linen. In fact, she was a walk:
ing corpse, come back from the days when the law compelle
us to be buried in woollen, for the better encouragement °
the wool trade. This wandering old death, seen in the
sunlight by children, has always appealed to me as a ver
good example of ghosts and of their vague, unaccountab!®
ways. For it is most unlikely that the children kne¥
anything of the obsolete law or of the ancient Englié
mortuary fashions, However, there are differences o
taste in ghost stories, and many prefer something wit
more of a motive for an appearance. But the best-attest®

spectres are motiveless ; they resemble, as Mr. Myers g0y
what we might expect of a dead wman’s fevered dream;
in that sleep of death such dreams may come.

‘W hethe’
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they come to the dead or not, a sort of refraction of them
88 come, and probably will always come, to the living,
now and then, and like

A sunset touch,
. A chorns ending of Euripides,
::l“ €ver make us less assured that we know all about our-
ve8 and have spoken the final word on death and life.
18 I think, is the moral and the lesson of ghost stories—

;’e do not yet know everything.—4. Lang, wn The Forum
o Decombor. )

ART NOTES.

. WE are at g disadvantage in noticing Mr. O'Brien’s
f":cmres, a8 we should be in noticing those of apy painter
are" chooses hig subjects in many lands and climes; we
\lnf.ortunately ignorant of the colourings and natural

£ ecti1.111 British Columbia and on the lower St. Lawrence,
;:rt‘ 18 ignprance we must attribute the fact th.a.t our
l’ce:lmnte Pictures amoug those shown by Mr. O’Brien are
Weres' from the old country. On entering the room we
Shire ,ffrst struck by No. 11, “ A WQleand Road, Devon-
not, et' HE:Y most re.stful piece of painting that we shou!d
itaels Ire of in a life-time, and that seems to embody in
Sl the essence of a hundred home remembrances. In
fo:;, 22 we dq not think that Mr. O’Brien has been quite
is t:nate In his subject. No. 14, “ The Pier at St. Ives,”
8 our mind a masterpiece, except as to the sky. We
they 8ay the same of No. 1, “ Out into the nght,”' on
o wcoaﬁ'_i of Cornwall. This is probably the finest piece
us h‘"‘_k In Fhe exhibition. It is only the sky that makes
esttate in judgment. In No. 6, *“ Clovelly Herring

oatg,
tiogts' Wwe are not called upon to make any such reserva-
- The picture is a gem in drawing and colour. And
nOW =] =3

o 83 we started, we will end with Mr. O’'Brien at his
1; 88 we think, thatis as a painter of trees and ferns
lor Mmosges, ) No. 16, ¢ The Lime Walk at Clovelly,” is a
N 20f luminous colours. We have always remembered

theﬁmt _Ruysdzf,el we Saw. '\Ve shall always remember

N littr]st little thing we met with by Mr., O’Brien. It was

¢ woodland scene, a few square inches, that hung

ong a hogt of larger and more pretentious paintings,
n&tu:-ze picked it out amongst them all for its truth to
been ) 1t8 careful finish and equ'nswe colour. It I.Jas
often, our loss that we have not since met Mr. O'Brien
€T, and we thank him cordially for the opportunity

88 given us now,

R.J. W. L. Forster gave a lecture on * Art Criti-

%o.:?m-i How to See Pictm:es,” before the Alumnz
e%m‘;tlon of Hamilton Ladies’ College-, on Sa.turday,
ive op L h 13.  The lecture was both pleasing and instruc-

Dy obd fully merited the high praise bestowed upon it by
" PUrns at jts close.

Cinm

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

on t‘th Intended last week, when we launched our barque
rm()nsto'my gea of dramatic criticism, to preach a sht?rt
roe 1] on the.text that we should be thankful for having
Ourg, v‘e“tl‘es in Toronto and should be rather ashamed of
Rygly o8 for not supporting them batter. We are in a
ngla ‘(Ii]Ore. favourable position than several places in
Dy i“ with a decidedly larger population ; Bristol and
ing a’{) for instance—please co not convict us of perpetra-
ull, a5 we are quite aware that Dublin is in Ireland.

State Oubt our readers can add other towns both in the
No *“2nd England to the two we think of at the moment.
“’jus,twe Waintain that having good theatrical attractions
or 4. 28 valuable to a city as the possession of good hotel
€et car accommodation. We know nothing of the
N ens of the Toronto lessees in this matter. We are led
theatr& out by what we have observed at the different
Ugpg > from time to time. The public at large might be
litg)g 8€nerous in their patronage, and the daily press a
Top R mo“} generous in its criticism. It is easy to go in
fing WEepmg condemnation. It is not a hard matter to
Botj,, Bult Justly with details and yot give an appreciative
we)) wg & performance that may be good as a whole and
C pr Tth a visit, Having thus unbosomed ourselves we

oceed to our weekly task.

°Dini0
to

THE GRAND OPERA HOUSE,

%u]? Ve needed an application for the above sermon, we
Tﬂes 0d it in the meagre attendance at the Grand on
exaet]ay night.  We have not looked upon Rhea as
herc B great artist, but she is undeniably charming, and
hey . Pany is marvellously well-balanced. The staging of
We lieksent’ piecs is of an excellence rarely seen in Toronto.
Reeq anMr' Francceur as ‘ Talleyrand,” we like Mr.
™ asﬂu Murat,” Mr. Dunbar as *“Fouché,” Mr. Hast-
“Py.p Rustan.” We were charmed by Miss Annesley’s
B g ine Bonaparte.” If we do not mention the rest, it
hhve g ‘cause they did not please us equally well. —We
% S 1o notjce Rhea as * Josephine,” and Mr. Harris
By, o Poleon.”  Frankly we wish Rbea would play in
%apg ¢ 197 her own part. Individually we should under-
Rot ), ©r better, and we have an idea that those who do
by eow French, would understand her as well in French
“h&z-m-y Partially do in English. Rhea really makes a
the in"-lg ‘ Josephine,” regal and sweet all through. If
% pos “Bation of her English words is Frenchified, it
log), &ta great thing to forgive and forget while we
Rjg, *¢ her, and, betwer still, while we hold her face and

Arpjy . 0Ur memory on. the following morning. Mr]

S Makeg g good * Napoleon,” and that is saying a
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good deal, for we can hardly imagine a more exacting
character to fill. A perfect make-up of the part almost
necessarily implies the temporary possession of a face like
a mask. At least we have never seen a face in the flesh
that would fil} the role except that of the present Prince
Napoleon. If we have a criticism to pass on Mr. Harris’
performance, we shall make it in the way of a surmise.
We hardly think it historically correct that Napoleon sat
like an apathetic log for minutes together, while things
of moment were in progress. Granting that Mr. Harris is
historically correct in his interpretation in this particu-
lar, we still venture to think that he is artistically wrong.
And did Murat always wear that jacket, or whatever itis,
slung on one arm? Did Fouché and Talleyrand speak to the
Enperor in the tone of their representatives before the
footlights ?  If they did not, the author is to blame and
not the players. In conclusion, we cannot but admire the
courage shown by Rhea and her company in playing with
so much elan to such a poor house as that of Tuesday. We
do not know to whav extent the attendance on that occa-
sion wag influenced by the criticisms of the daily press,
We did not read them. We trust that our candid opinion
will serve to increase the audiences at the Grand on Friday
and Saturday.
THE ACADEMY.

THE house at the Academy on Monday was fair. It
is unfortunate that Miss Coombs was evidently suffering
from a severe cold, and we are consequently unable to
judge of her full powers. Her enunciation is distinctly
good, which cannot be said for the rest of the company.
For instance, Mr. Gossin has a most mobile face, but
he speaks tragedy all the time, that is to say—the first
walking gentleman kind of tragedy. Yet his acting is not
to be taken lightly. Miss Daymar, as ¢ Esther Gummer-
gon,” has to struggle against the disadvantages of an ugly
dress that would make the prettiest girl unprepossessing.
The make up of “Jo” and *“Guppy " borders on the
ludicrous. Mr. Loughney as “ Krook ” reminded us for a
moment of the great Shiel Barry in the ¢ Cloches de
Corneville.” 'We hope to see Miss Coombs again in
“Bleak House” on Saturday, when she has got over her
cold, and that we shall see a fuller house. We would
suggest to the stage manager that the thimble-sized wine
glasses used in the third act are not fuvourable examples
of Canadian hospitality.

TORONTO CONSEERVATORY OF MUSBIC.

A LARGE number of the pupils and their friends were
present on the 13th inst, at the matinée musicale given by
pupils of the above institution. The following ladies and
gentlemen took part in the performance: Mr. George W,
Witfield sang “Love’s Sorrows,” Mr. Bradley ¢ Bruce
Waters " ; both songs were well rendered and the Messrs,
Foad and Wallace sang ¢ The Fishers ” with taste and feel-
ing, while Master Eddy Hardy, Misses May Kirkpatrick,
Amy Pearce, Flora M. Boyd, Jessie Bustin, Mildred Beck,
Mary Johnston and Charlotte Smith acquitted themselves
creditably at the piano.

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC.

THE organ recital at the Toronto College of Music on
Thursday evening, Dec. 11, was a very successful and enjoy-
able affair. Mr. W. E. Fairclough is a painstaking musician
and an accomplished performer. The judiciously selected
programme by its variety afforded a wide range for the
exercise of his capabilities. Every one of his numbers
was finely executed, while the ¢ Andante in G minor of
Boely,” the * Passucaglia of Bach,” the ¢ Allegretto of
Fumagulli,” and the concluding ¢ Fantasie” were specially
pleasing. The vocalists added a charm to the entertain-
ment. Mrs. Hutchinson's rich and melodious soprano gave
fine effect to ‘ How Dear to My Heart,” and Miss Bou-
sall's powerful but well modulated alto had full scope in
“ Ah rendimi quel core.” Together in the duet * Holy
Mother guide His footsteps ” their singing was most effec-
tive. The modest bearing and fine musical enthusiasm of
Master Arlidge elicited the sympathetic admiration of the
asudience. He sang with fine taste and culture * Angels
ever Bright and Fair.”

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.
Tae DovrLr Fairy Book. Illustrated.
and Son.

Richard Doyle, for some years one of the Punch artists
and the illustrator of a number of famous books, would
have made an vndying name for himself were he known
ounly to posterity by the exquisite illustrations of the
fascinating fairy book which bears his name. In these
marvellous pictures of those mysterious beings, whose
province it is in this hard materialistic age to touch with
their magic wands, the juvenile imagination, and *“ to give
to airy nothing a local habitation and a name,” he has
raised for himself a monument which is as imperishable as
the fairies themselves. In the twenty-nine fairy tales
translated from many foreign languages with such lucidity
and grace by Mr. Anthony R. Montalba, we find apt
representatives of the Folk Lore of the Dane, the Hebrew,
the German, the Russian, sthe Arabian, the Icelander, the
Italian, the Pole, and of other nations—but alas! We
fail to find that prime favourite of our children, dear old
“ Jack and the bean stalk.” Such omissions may serve
to remind us that perfection does not abide even in the
realm of fairy land. The introductory memoir of Doyle,
from the pen of Mr. ¥. G, Grant, is a fitting preface to
one of the best fairy books in our language.

London : Dean
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A Rasn Promisg; or, Meg’s Secrat. By Cecilia Selby
Lowndes. Ilustrated. London : Blackie and Com-
pany ; Toronto: The J. E. Bryant Company.

The unwisdom of making rash promises is forcibly
illustrated in this story for young readers. It is well
told, pervaded by a fine spirit, and sustains the interest
from beginning to end. It is neatly and beautifully
got-up.

THE YoUuNG QUEEN AND OTHER STORIES.
London : George Bell and Sons.

By E. 8. Vicars.

Thislittle volume contains some eight or nine short stories
of considerable merit. They are told in an easy, graceful
style, and in many of them the dialogue is bright and
sparkling. The escapades of ¢ Rachel,” who appears in
several of the stories, are always amusing ; and her talk,
which she has great difficulty in keeping within conven-
tional bounds, is fresh and entertaining, but it is continu-
ally getting her into trouble. Altogether these stories
indicate ability for more ambitious efforts.

Basyraxp. Edited by Editors of Wide Awake. Boston:

D. Lothrop Company. 75 cents.

“Babyland ” is what its name suggests. One of those
sweet little oases of life, where little birds sing, little dogs
bark, little kittens mew, little ducks twett ! twett! all
for the pleasure and delight of dear little children ;
and where dear little boys and girls gallop on hobby
horses, play with their attractive toys, scamper through
the sunny meadows, or pluck the pretty wild flowers and
drink the cup of innocent childish enjoyment to their fill.
As we look at the bright, chaste, toned cover and turn over
its charming pages they make us almost wish we were a
little child again and that this sweet little book was to be
one of our Christmas presents.

Tae Licar Prixcess anp orarr Fairy Targs. By
George Macdonald, [llastrated. Glasgow : Blackie
and Son ; Toronto : The J. E. Bryant Company.

George Macdonald is a very versatile writer. He
possesses the art of reaching the heart and intellects of
widely differing classes of readers. As a writer of stories
for young people he stands pre-eminent. He is able to
throw more meaning into a story than most authors
who have made this department their specialty. These
fairy stories are charming, and, though very different
from the matter-of-fact style peculiar to this enlightened
age, there is nothing morbid or unhealthy about them.
It is well that there should, be appropriate stimulus to the
young imagination, and George Macdonald knows how
to provide it.

"Twrxr ScHOOL AND CoLrLkGE; A tale of Self-reliance.
By Gorden Stables, C.M.,, M.D.,, R.N. London:
Blackie and Son; Toronto: J. E. Bryant Com-
pany.

A book for boys, in which the career of Fred Hallam as
school-boy, young farmer, breeder of domestic pets, and
student at Aberdeen University, is sketched in a way
that cannot fail to interest the youthful reader. In addi-
tion to the main incidents of the story, which the author
assures ug are taken from real life, the book contains a
large amount of useful information as to the housing,
breeding and management of domestic pets, which any
intelligent boy cau readily turn to practical advantage.
The chapter in which Fred tells his friends what he
knows of the habits of wild birds is by no means the
least iuteresting in the volume.

Texnis, Rackers, Fives.
and Rev. Arnan Tait.
Sons.

This little book belongs to the ¢ All England Series,”
and gives the history and rules of each game in a concise
and useful form, besides furnishing many useful hints for
beginners and others. The illustrations are good and
instructive. Each chapter shows that the authors write from
long personal experience, and consequently their contribu-
tions to the literature of sport are all the more valu-
able. Itisa pity that these particular games have not as yet
taken root here in Canada, and it is to be hoped that the defi-
ciency will ere long be supplied. The trouble has been, we
believe, that a good deal of money is required for the
initial outlay ; but, still, among the wealthier classes of
such a city as Toronto, this should be no obstacle when
health and recreation go hand in hand.

By J. Marshall, Major Spens
London: George Bell and

Broapsworp AND SingLEsTICK. By R. G. Allanson-
Winn and C. Phillips-Wolley.  London : George
Bell and Sons. :

The former of the two authors brought out not long
ago an excellent little book on the art of boxing, which
was received with much favour. The present work
deserves the like treatment. It contains chapters on
quarter-staff, bayonet, cudgel, shillalah, walking-stick,
umbrella and other weapons of self-defence, each in turn
being treated in an interesting and useful spirit. The
subject of self-defence is thus discussed in the broadest
sense and, we may add, in a capital manner. We may
have learnt somewhat before on the artof using the quarter-
staff and bayonet ; but there are few of us but will be

:
\

(g




46

able to profit by a little instruction in how to make use
promptly and effectively of those common accessores
which we may find in our hands at almost any hour in
the day. This book is one of the “All England Series.”

A Disserrarion UpoN Roast Pra. By Charles Lamb.
Dlustrated. Boston : D. Lothrop Company. Tor-
outo: Hart and Company.

As everyone is familiar with this inimitable essay of
Lamb, it will suffice to say that in this well printed,
beautifully bound and appropriately illustrated edition the
publishers have presented to the reading public one of the
choicest morceaux of literary gastronomy that the world
has ever seen.

Ytezaq JourNkys IN THE CrEAT NorrH-Wesrt. By
Hezekiah Butterworth, Illustrated. Boston : Estes
and Lauriat. Toronto: Hart and Company.

Mr. Butterworth has so successfully adapted the Frepch
method of teaching by anecdote, story and desc:riptlon,
together with illustrations innumerable to his pur-
pose, that the Zigzag Series of travel have attalped a
degree of popularity that is simply marvellous. Is it not
really a development of the Kindergarten system for
children ? The present volume of the Series deals with
the North-West by way of our continental railway, Fhe
C. P. R. Mr. Butterworth has the power of conveying
knowledge in the most attractive and agreeable manner.
This volume has a portrait and sketch of the life of its
author.

Huncerrorp. By J. R. Hutchinson. London,
Glasgow, Edinburgh, Dublin: Blackie and Son.

Mr. Hutchinson writes in a spirited manner well
adapted to the youthful mind. Hal Hungerford is a true,
plucky English boy, as is shown in his protective care of
little Tom. Young readers will follow with keen interest
the hair-breadth escapes of Dr. Barnardo’s young t.)oy
emigrants, from their experiences in the Nova Scotian
home of kind old farmer Tomson, to Hal's timely rescue
through the intervention of Millie from the horrible death
prepared for him by the wretched hermit, to the escape
from the smugglers of the Nancy Lee and the gad death
of little Tom. The story of their eventful lives will be
followed with lively appreciation by all juvenile readers to
the fitting conclusion of the history in the happy settlement
of the hero.

Haw

Tllustrated. Bos-
Hart and

LoxurerLow's REMEMBRANCEs Booxk.
ton: 1. Lothrop Cowpany. Toronto :
Company.

One of the brightest features of the Christmas hol-
day season is the charmingly written and tastefully
illustrated books of remembrance of the great poets and
writers who have won for themselves cherished places in
the hearts of the lovers of literature. The ¢ Longfellow
Roemembrance Book ” is one of this class and it well
deserves a place among the books of the holiday season.
1t consists of a number of pleasing gketches of phases in
the life of the good and gentle poet, together with poems
from the pens of John G. Whittier and Louise Tmogen
Gturney, and atticles on the boyhood of the poet and his
relation to children, by Rev. Samusl Longfellow. There are
other interesting articles and a number of illustrations of
Longfellow’s home. The frontispiece is a fine representa-
tion of the subject of the sketches.

Tug Rep Fairy Book., Edited by Andrew Lang. Illus-
trated. London : Longmans, Green and Company.

Mr. Lang has not only won the admiration of his adult
contemporaries by his excellent literary work and critical
ability, but he has gathered laurels in the domain of
juvenile literature as well. We almost wonder in what
direction this accomplished scholar will next direct the
point of his triumphant pen. He has followed up the
guccess of “The Blue Fairy Book” with a fairy book
of another colour *The Red.” In it we have many
enthralling fairy tales gathered from varied sources. We
welcome some as old friends and some we hail as new. We
may say that the tales have been translated or adapted
with ability and success. In the thirty-seven wondrous
stories comprised within the three hundred and sixty-
seven pages of ** The Red Fairy Book,” we have a rich
and varied feast from fairy land which will interest,
gladden and inspire with awe its juvenile partakers, for
many a day and night to come. The illustrations by
Messrs. H, J. Ford and Lancelot Speed are admirable,
and impart an air of solemn and awful reality to the tales,
which greatly enhance their interest.

Hussriy tHe Hosraee ] or, A Boy’s Adventures in
Persia.  Illustrated. London: Blackie and Son;
Toronto : J. E. Bryant Company.

Hussein Kubi is not more—perhaps he is not so much
the hero of this story as his friend and comrade, Askar.
Hussein is the eldest son of Mehemet Taki, chief of a
fierce, nomadic, semi-independent tribe, dwelling in a
wountainous district of Central Persia. Askar, a lad of
about twelve, whose father has been slain by a * Kafir ”
lion, is taken into the chiefs household to be trained up
.with his own sons, the eldest of whom is nearly of the
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same age. These two soon become fast friends and
inseparable companions. Hussein confides to Askar the
whereabouts of a vast cavern which he had furnished with
a few conveniences, and in which the lads spent many a
happy hour. This cave, the existence of which is known
only to Hussein and Askar, becomes a place of importance
in the course of events related in the story. Unable to
pay a large sum of tribute money demanded by the Shah,
and nnwilling to make oppressive exactions on his people,
he delivers np Hussein as a hostage, and is himself soon
afterwards thrown into prison. Askar, devotedly attached
to Hussein, determines to rescue, or at least obtain tid-
ings of, the young prince. His two attempts to accomplish
this, and Hussein’s escape from Teheran to his old home,
involve a series of such startling adventures that the
reader will be apt to forget the heroes of the story are not
full-grown men, but a couple of boys in their early teens.

By Ricur or CoNQuesT ; or, With Cortez in Mexico. By
G A. Henty. London: Blackie and Son.

Maort axp Sprrner ; A Story of the New Zealand War.
By G. A. Henty. London: Blackie and Son;
Toronto : J. E. Bryant.

Mr. Henty needs no praise from us; he 18 too well
known and too great a favourite to need further recom-
mendation. The long list of historical tales appended to
the volumes named above are evidence enough of this,
and these two just published additional volumes deserve
all the success of their predecessors. The binding is
bright and attractive, such as it ought to be for gay young
readers ; the illustrations numerous and striking, perhaps
if anything a little too striking, but no doubt Messrs.
Alfred Pearce and W. 8. Stacy know the tastes of their
juvenile constituents ; a map, too, accompanies each volume.
We think Mr. Henty’s labours deserving of the highest
praise ; to interest young boys and girls in great historical
scenes and epochs is to do good work.  Only one piece of
criticism we venture to suggest. Is it necessary, in such
stirring historical events as the Conquest of Mexico and
the New Zealand War, replete, both of them, with many
and many a thrilling incident, is it necessary to devote so
large a share of the narrative to the mere story? The
popularity of such books as #* Great Battles of the British
Army,” in which nothing extraneous is introduced, leads
us to think Mr. Henty would lose no readers by sticking
more closely to his text.

Royora, By George Eliot. Illustrated. Florentine
Edition. Two Vols. Philadelphia : Porter and
Coates. Toronto: Hart and Company.

On the dark background of the fifteenth century from
the beautiful home of the Florentincs beside the classic
Arno the genius of “ George Eliot” pourtrayed in * Rom-
ola,’ a literary masterpiece which rivals in its degree
the architectural grandeur of the Duomo, and the artistic
glory of the Madonna Dell’ Impruneta. The impressive
figures which the great artist has drawn with inimitable
skill upon her large and rich historic canvas, in Tito, in
Nello, and Baldasarre, in the pure angelic Romola, in
Savonarola, the martyred Dominican of unfading memory,
and the others who appear upon the moving scene bear the
imprint of the broadest culture, the deepest insight into hu-
man motive, and the play of human thought and feeling, and
their outcome in the deeds of life: and show the highest
point of literary finish of which this great writer was cap-
able. Weknow of no work from a literary standpoint more
representative of the loftiest school of historic fiction that
has been written during the present century. In the two
superb volumes of this edition we have one of the hap-
piest combinations of literary and artistic beauty which
we have as yet met with. The paper is excellent, the
printing sharp, clear and beautiful, the binding in half
vellum cloth and blue, with heraldic imprint in gold, and
protecting blue cloth covers, is chaste to a degree; and
the sixty photogravures, which embellish the volumes from
the impressive frontispiece of the author in the first
volume to the sombre scene of the execution of Savona-
rola near the end of the second, embody the most striking
personalities, scenes and features of the great Italian city,
and the time of marvellous story which has been woven
about it.

A Rouen SuagiNe. By George Macdonald. Twelve
full-page Illustrations. London: Blackie and Son;
Toronto : J. E. Bryant Company.

A story for young people by George Macdonald requires
no commendation. This is not a tale of battles, sieges,
and “ moving accidents by flood and field,” but of the
struggles and sufferings of & brave boy, as sweet in temper,
as gentle in manner, as winning and lovable as the little
hero of Mrs. Burnett's popular story. Little Lord Faunt-
leroy bad no hardehips to undergo, no miseries to endure ;
his lines had fallen to him in pleasant places. But Clare,
the hero of this story, orphaned a second time when he
lost the good clergyman and his wife, who had taken to
their hearts the child they found sitting on the dead body
of his mother, in the ruins of the earthquakeshattered
church from which they themselves had barely escaped,
was thrown at a tender age on the rough world, penniless,
without home or friends, and exposed to want, cruelty,
and temptation. Yet neither hunger nor cold nor harsh
usage could tempt him to wrong-doing, or daunt his cour-
age, or lessen his sweet winsomeness. No one can read

the story of his misfortunes and sufferings, and the patience
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and courage with which he bore them, without b_ei“g
affected by it. But it must not be thought that it 18 3
story of endurance only. It is a story of achievemel

also, and the reader will find many of those stirring incl"

dents in which young people chiefly delight. His encountef
with the village bully, in which he was so opportunely

aided by * Nimrod " ; his rescue of the drowning baby fro®

the water butt, and his brief residence in the deserte
mansion, with the baby and Tommy and * Abdiel " %
provide for ; his sojourn with the travelling menageré;
the capture of the burglars at Miss Tempest’s—these are
some of the striking incidents in an admirable story to

with the art of a master.

By Excraxp's Aip; or, The Freeing of the Nether
lands. By G. A. Henty. With Illustrations 80
Maps. London: Blackie and Son; Toronto: J
Bryant Cowmpany.

In perusing this admirable story the reader will meet
with great personages, and participate in memorablé
events ; it was an age prolific of great men and memor:
able enterprises. He will have glimpses of Leicester aP
Raleigh, Essex and Sir Philip Sidney, Drake, Hawkiné
and Frobisher, and the gallant Howard. He will fight
with Prince Maurice and Sir Francis Vere in the Nether
lands, and follow the white plume of King Henry on b 6
battletield of Ivry. He will see the swift ships of Eng:
land out-manceuvre and out-fight the mighty armament
Spain. He will assist at the capture of Cadiz, and in tB®
long defence of Ostend. He will see the strong cities 0
the Netherlands, that had been beaten or starved into 84>
mission by the Spaniards, re-captured one after another bY
the Dutch and their English allies, until at last Spain was
glad to conclude a peace which brought the war to aa ent
and secured the independence of Holland forever. Bu
while he is mingling with these great personages and tak:
ing part in these great events the reader’s interest is never
long withdrawn from the fortunes of two English I» i
Geoffrey and Lionel Vickars, sons of an Essex clergymsh
and protégés of Sir Francis Vere. He follows the®
through their first campaign in the Netherlands, wher®
they :crved as pages under Sir Francis ; back to Englan®
where they discover and disclose a plot against the Queen®
life, and to the fight with the Spanish Armada, in tbe
course of which Geoffrey was borne overboard by a fallind
mast, and was believed by his friends to have been drow®
or slain. He escaped, however, and the fortunes
the brothers are followed in alternate chapters; Lio? )
campaigning continually until the freedom of the Nether
lands is achieved ; Geoffrey meeting many strange adve?
tures, until, eight years after the aceident which sepal’
ated them, the brothers meet again.
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WiLp Beasrs axp Tueir Ways. [llustrated. By S‘E
Samuel W. Baker. London and New York : M#
millan and Company ; Toronto: Williamson 80
Company.

To quote from the author’s preface * when a title ¥
worded ¢ wild beasts and their ways,” it may be inferf®
that the wild beasts are to be killed, and that we m“s'
thoroughly understand their ¢ ways’ before we can un ef
take the killing; this will involve a practical study 06
natural history in the most interesting form.” For ) s
first studies on killing, we are given a chapter on the rlﬂeu
necessary to the sporstman in pursuit of large and gms
game, and of the great improvements wrought in .
huntsman’s armoury during the last half century. Tk;s
wide personal experience of so reliable an authority
Sir Samuel Baker, who can say “ all that T described m“'
be depended upon, as the result of a long life’s observ®
tion in many portions of the world, during which, a]thougd
devoted since my boyhood to the rifle, I have never huﬂt,ets
without a keen sense of enjoyment in studying the hab!
of the animals pursued,” gives a yet deeper fascinatiod
this hunter’s thrilling sporting adventures in Europe, £
Africa, and America. In his stories of the elephant, blgeg
leopard, lion, bear, hippopotamus and other animals 5
many to enumerate here, the author's firm grasp of bfr
subject, and clever descriptions of * wild beasts and the!
ways,” will open a source of true pleasure to all lovers
the chase. This book is a valuable contribution to tbag
branch of literature so well upheld by such able pourtmye;e
of animal and sporting life as Gordon Cumming, “T‘ll
old Shekarry,” etc., and we feel confident that it wi
receive a warm welcome. Sir Samuel Baker is a true sp"'tig
man, never killing for the mere sake of ‘ making # bha
bag.” In vigorous English he has presented to u3 b
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treasured knowledge acquired by a sportsman of fifty yo¥ ] :

standing. The following extract shows him to beno belie? ;
in the quelling power of the human eye on beasts of P’e{le
It is an error to suppose that the steady look from b i
human eye will affect an animal of a superior power, #

thereby exert a subduing influence ; on the contrarys of

believe that the mere fact of this concentration of a Will

stare upon the responding eyes of a savage animal ¥ . ¢

increase its rage and incite it to attack. If an animal 8 4
you, and it imagines itself unobserved, it will freque? "
pass by, or otherwise retreat, as it believes it is unse’”
and therefore it has no immediate dread ; but if it i

s

g 00"

vinced you mean mischief, by staring it out of cout gl

ance, it will in all probability take the initiative and 2°

stall the anticipated attack.” We may add that this boof. ;

is not a mere scientific treatise, but is a graphicand pO“’in
ful pourtrayal of wild adventures by night and by day
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I‘n dian jungles, on African plains, in the tropical forests of
eylon, and other wild scenes. The recitals throughout
8r the touch of the masterhand of one perfectly familiar

ith his subject.

Ascuryey Srregr; A Neighbourhood Story. By Mrs
A, D. T. Whitney. Boston and New York :
Houghton, Mifflin and Company.

Mrs, Whitney’s works are always deservediy popuiar,
ang « Ascutney Street ” will add to her popularity, and
. Warmly welcomed by the admirers of her clever, but
rﬂlost “ painfully cultivated ” style. This book will
Sfi?r;y a more careful reading than is usually given to so
ref b a story, as it contains much depth of thought. of a
ch "eq and elevating character. Ascutney Street is
8 m'_m_mgly described, with its little rivalries and small
Whitions, as a few quotations will show. ¢ Ascutney
n:;!‘eet took rank, as it had been laid out to do, with pro-
o ‘t"‘ced gentility, albeit in & small way.” Most
an & ladies * did their own housework, with help hix"ed in,
sta with a reticent dignity, nobly superior to any circum-
of Ec_e Involved, except the carefully guarded contingency
o €ing caught at it. To do them justice, the

edit of the whole street was so much at every heart

8t they would not have found each other out—out loud

;P‘f they could.” There are some lovely descriptions of

méne_'y' and speaking of Miss Rickstack’s garden, sh'e

uln(;'lons “the low, jewellea bed of pa.nsies, wi.th beauti-
at ark velvet faces, or pale, sweet silken ones in tenc!er-

o v1ole't., straw-colour, creamy, or pure white, crowding
swiling upward, We are glad to see how thoroughly

&n‘:‘l““tl}oress enters into and appreciates the well-known

" delightful fairy tales—¢ Alice in Wonderland,” and

hrough  the Looking-glass.” Mrs. Whitney shows

an courage and kindliness in taking for her heroine,

« m:i Gr?gory, a pretty young seamstress, quite one of

clagg ‘Ere 8 gentlewomen,” and thereby interesting us in a

stion or whpm much might be done, by a little consider:-

trog to relieve the wonotony of their somewhat “jog-
ing and toilsore lives. The story begins with the loss

tming.ust. of wind of Jane's hat, while getting into a

el 1 her sweet and modest manner of conducting her-

. gldm the loss attracts the attention of a gentleman—
ang riffith —a true “ gentle-man,” whose unobtrusive
er Courteong agsislance mukes a lfa.st;mg impression upon
boti)a]?d thug is laid the foundation of .the romance of
oveq t‘g’es It is a most pleasant and interesting book,
ent, g ough a somewhat ‘laboured fumphcxty 7 is appar-
Q“&,terld 1t would seem that the E_ngllsh language is inade-
Conge, O supply Mrs. Whitney with sufficient adjectives,

®quently obliging her to * coin ” a good many.

Tug :
* Provesranrisy oF TiE PrAYER Book. By the Rev

Dyspn Hague, M.A., Rector of St. Paul’s Church,

. Hahfﬂx, N.S. Toronto: The J. E. Bryant Company.
Sto °fme sixteen years ago we heard the celebrated Rev.
« p?'d_ Brooke lecture in St. James’, Picadilly, on
X Mstianity in the Poetry of Shelley.” By explaining
heg tverything the poet said against the Christian faith,
8naged, very cleverly, to prove that Shelley was rather
aggol?(} Christian, This seems to be the Rev. Dyson
minedes method with the Prayer Book. He is deter-
Recep to make it * Protestant ” in .hxs own, co!oured,
tge atlon of the term. If history is against him, so
thay t,t e worse for history. He quite ignores the fact
O“tho e Englmh Reformation was based on an appeal to
Ret, 1¢ antiquity, and that the quoted opinions of the
rimem savour so strongly of Catholic (not Roman)
r 0e, ﬂ?at they would make a modern Protestant, of
ter iy :ﬁ%“e 5 type, shake in his shoes. That does not mat-
¢ least. The Prayer Book must be * Protestant ™

a
nyit%“t, and * Protestant ” the Rev. author proceeds to

Maky

tiop 1 & brief book notice it is impossible to gointothe ques-

ch&ptl: detail, and we will therefore refer only to the
mpler on the Communion Office. We have here a fair
Sayg .  of the author’s idea of argument. On page 42 he
: .It is well, then, to remember that these services—
an c“mo.n, baptismal and ordination—were composed
ang Ompiled, and supervised, in the most Protestant age,
witp 7 the most Protestant men, and were in identity
w°l'l:1 Or similarity to, the most Protestant views that the
Sel‘v'c 38 ever known. A comparison of our Communion
LYY €, with the Sarum or Roman services, will speedily
by 18 point clear. What our Communion Service is,
Ty l:n Pared with the Roman Mass, is known to all who
The save ever witnessed that ceremony in a Roman Church.
°'°sa'nmnge and unintelligible mutterings, the incessant
the u 88 and genuflections, the kissing of altar and paten,
the -pllfPiDg of the host, the prostration of the people,
Chyy, Sating of the candles, the burning of incense, the
thin o "8 of vestments, the tinkling of the bell—all these
Jopy Temind one more of the performance of some cere-
qupeof heathenism than the administration of the Lord’s
depg T to His believing people.” This certainly is a won-
the , Matement. First as to the* Protestant age ” and
Agq h:c’teﬂtant authors of the Prayer Book. Why, that
then 0o idea of modern * Protestantism ;” Protestantism
By, team, opposition to Roman corruptions, and not, as
of "'eo Catholic truth. Were we to quote the teaching
Congg, :‘e 80-called * Protestant men ” on such subjects, as
Prege 100, absolution, baptismal regeneration, and the real
ith %, Mr, Hague and. his school would repudiate it
®hement indignation. It is also a revelation in

THE WEEK.

theology to learn that the essential truth of a service
depends on its accessories. The Erglish Commnnion can-
not possibly be at all the same as the Roman mass, because,
forsooth, the latter is celebrated with vestments, lights,
incense, genuflections, etc. Then, we suppose, the Com-
munion office in St, Paul's Church, Halifax, has no identity
with the one used at St. Alban’s, Holborn, or St. Matthias’,
Toronto, because in these latter churches we see many of
the ornaments complained of ; and if we carry this kind
of reasoning into every day life, the woman we left in the
morning in a plain tweed dress cannot be the same heau-
tiful being who greets us, on our return in the evening, in
all the radiance of the gas light, and with all the adorn-
ment of silks and jewels.

Knowledge—John B. Alden, publisher—adds its weekly
quota of information on matters of encyclopedic interest.

Freund's Music and Drama in its Christmas number
is a striking illustration of what the happy combination of
artistic taste and business energy can accomplish.

Tue Musical Courier comes to us in bright attire, the
letter-press is of unusual merit, and it is accompanied by
an artistic supplement comprising sixteen well executed
character portraits of members of the Metropolitan Opera
House Company of New York.

TrE Christmas Wide Awake is, as usual, charmingly
printed and illustrated. In the space at our disposal it
would be invidious to particularize where so many things
are good ; we have found the stories invariably readable.
The frontispiece is, to our mind, worth the price of the
issue.

O~E of the brightest, purest and best purveyors of
literary pabulum to the youthful appetite of the present
day i3 that old—yet ever youthful—journal — Zhe
Youth's Companion of Boston. Its Christmas double
number has almost restored to us the fervour and vivacity
of youth.

Queries Magazine has for frontispiece an excellent
portrait of Richard Wagner. Amongst the articles are
one on Whittier, another on Mercator, and a third on J.
P. F. Richter. Teachers will relish the reprinting of a
lecture on * Scicnce Teaching” by A. P. Laurie of Cam-
bridge, England.

Tur Hlustrated London News—Christmas numbor—has
the beautiful coloured plates ¢ The Swing,” and * Idle
Moments,” and ¢ Little Jack Horner,” the last from a
picture of the distinguished artist Jan Van Beers. The
letter-press is seasonable and charming, and includes
“ Only a Shadow,” by the well known writers D. Christie
Murray and Henry Hermann; “Mrs. Hauksbee Sits Out,”
by Rudyard Kipling; “ Ye Baron’s Daughter and Ye
Squire of low Degree” ; and “ A Ballad of two Lovers,”
with appropriate illustrations interspersed.

Tue Cosmopolitan tor this month is a good number
with a varied and interesting table of contents and many
delightful illustrations.  Amongst the wore important
articles are “The Passion Play at Oberammergau,” “The
Cruise of the Zonoma,” ¢ Literary Boston,” ¢ Field
Mearshal von Moltke,” ¢ Collections of Teapots” —all
embellished with admirvable pictures. Dr, Edward Everett
Hale writes on “Temperance” as a social problem ;
Murat Halstead reviews current events; and Gertrude
Franklin Atherton contributes an amusing story of a
fascinating widow who ergaged herself to four young men
al one and the same time.

Outing for December is a capital number. The first
part of “ A Far Countree ’ shows great power, and from
the materials of the remotest history is waven a thrilling
and absorbing tale. In *The Switzers of America,” C.
H. Shinn writes of old inining days. Walter Camp
brings football to the fore in “ What is Foul Tackling.”
“ Cyelists for Cavalry Duty ” is an able article on a new
phase of modern warfare. St. George Rathbone graphi-
cally writes of Florida. J. Parmly Paret brings cricket to
the fore in * Scientific Bowling.” Buck hunting finds an
advocate in Merlin. And other bright readable articles
treat of a variety of topics such as Swan Shooting, Photo-
graphy, Fox Hunting, stc.

Ture Methodist Magazine for December has quite a
Christmas flavour. Mr. Algernon Blackwood contributes
« Christmas in England.” The editor demounstrates the
superior advantages of Canada over any country in the
world. Professor A. P. Colman, Ph.D., writes on ¢ Nor-
way and Its People.” Lady Brassey’s * Last Voyage”
comes to its tragic close, and the editor adds a posiscript
on her death on board the Sunbeam and burial at sea.
All the above are well illustrated. Other articles, poems,
etc., make a capital number. The Magazine for 1891 will
be enlarged by 100 pages to make room for a new depart-
ment on ¢ Popular Science.”

Tae December number of the New England Magazine
will no doubt please a variety of readers. The literary
man will read ‘“ Emerson and His Friends in Concord,”
and “QOur Uncleau Fiction ” (which the author traces to
French influences). The historian will turn to “ Anti-
Slavery Boston,” and “King Philip’s War,” and ‘A
General of the Revolution ” (Major-General William Heath
is the officer alluded to). The politician will interest him-
gelf in the question ** What shall we do with the million-
aires?” and all will read such lighter articles as “ A Day
in the Yosemite with a Kodak ”; “ The Romance of Miles
O'Meara”; “ Making Man-o-war’s men,” etc. Numerous
illustrations accompany the letter-press throughout.
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Tue December number of the Forum on < The Govern-
ment of American Cities,” Andrew D. White, shows
that the weakest point of American government is in the
management of municipal affairs, Jules Simon, of the
French Senate, contributes an able article on ¢ The
Stability of the French Republic.” President Eliot, of
Harvard, writes of ¢ Family Stocks in a Democracy.”
President W. A. P. Martin, of the Royal Tung Weng
College, China, writes on ¢ China's Competition with
Western Nations.” W. M. Springer publishes results of
the Censas.  Archdeacon Farrar writes on the ¢ Formative
Influences ” in his own life. There are other essays by
Major J. W. Powell, Frances Power Cobbe, Commander
F. M. Barber, Audrew Lang, and Prof. R. H. Thurston.

Scribner’'s Magazine for December is a capital holiday
number (with a special bronze cover) containing articles
illustrated by Robert Blum, Domenico Morelli, Harry
Fuarniss, Howard Pyle, A. F. Jacassy, C. D. Gibson, W.
L. Taylor, and W, L. Metcalf. Awmong the contributions
are Sir Edwin Arnold’s first paper on Japan ; Humphry
Ward’s description of a famous London picture sales-
room; W. H. Rideing’s picturesque account of Amy
Robsart’s country ; A. F. Jacassy’s article on Domenico
Morelli ; and threo short stories suited to the Christmas
season by Octave Thanet, Richard Harding Davis, and
George A. Hibbard. The poems of the issue include
Helen Leah Reed’s Sargent prize translation of Horace,
Bnok TIL, Ode XXIX.; and contributions by Richard
Henry Stoddard, Duncan Campbell Scott, and James
Herbert Morse.

Tur Christmas number of The English Illustrated Maga-
zine now issued opens with “ The Ancestral Home of the
Washingtons,” and we promptly skipped it because we do
not want to hear anything more of Washington or of Abra-
ham Lineoln, at least not just now. The Wisdom Tooth,”
by Christie Murray and Henry Hermann, is a passable story.
There is a gossipy article on Clint, entitled *“ A Painter of
Players.” The reproduction of some of Clint’s work is
good, and the gossip about the players is interesting, if
somewhat stale. The Bishop of Bedford seuds a timely
and instructive contribution on ¢ Working Men’s Clubs,”
If we have any fault to find with Mr. Norman’s “ Inns
and Taverns of London,” it is that he has not given us
enough of them. We are disappointed in the humour of
My, Wain's designs to the ¢ Frogmousiad,” but we are per-
haps a little too exacting. We need ouly refer to some
welcome illustrations of spots in Westminstor Abbey by
Herbert Railton, accompanied by notes by Archdeacon
Farrar. A couple of short stories and an instalment of
Marion Crawford’s serial make up a very good number.
There are some quaint and pretty initials, headings and
tailpieces.

Tur December number of St. Nicholas has for frontis-
piece Rembrandt’s wonderful portrait of himself, engraved
by T. Johnson. This portrait is referred to in Mrs,
Dodge’s account of Holland and its strange features,
There are to be two of these papers, and it is tHe first,
which here appears under the name ** The Land of Plack,”
fully illustrated by new drawings made cxpressly by
George Wharton Edwards. Another important contri-
bution is “ The Story of the Golden Fieece,” by Andrew
Lang, with illustrations by Birch. The serials, by J. T.
Trowbridge, Noah Books, and Mrs. C. V. Jamison, are
captivating stories; all three serials are admirably illus-
trated. Among the shorter stories, Joaquin Miller has an
exciting tale of his own early life, illustrated by Reming-
ton. Frank M. Bicknell tells of “The People who
Jumped,” illustrated by E. B. Bensell ; Miss Ewell of
“ Master Muffet's Mishap.” Adele M. Field describes an
¢ Elephant Hunt in Siam,” and Ewilie Poulsson has a
pretty Christmas story. There is a poem by R. W.
Yilder, and a **Sewing Song,” by Mary J. Jacques; a
jingle by Tsabel Frances Bellows; a poem, “The Litcle
Fir-Trees,” oy Evaleen Stein, and pictures, notions, and
suggestions as usual.

Tur December Century has a Christmas story by Joel
Chandler Harris, and a Christmas poem by President
Henry Morton, of Stevens Institute, while the editor has
“ Some Christmas Reflections.” The frontispiece is
“ Daphne,” by George W. Maynard in *The Century
Series of American Pictures,” and the opening paper is
General Bidwell’s ¢ Life in California Before the Gold
Discovery.” Here is also published * Ranch and Mission
Days in Alta California.,” Mr. Charles Henry Hart has
a paper on “Franklin in Allegory,” with a full-page
engraving of Franklin after a portrait by Peale, and repro-
ductinons of French prints. The fistion includes stories by
Joel Chandler Harris, Elizabeth Stuart Phelps—* Fourteen
to Oune” {a true story); Richard Harding Davis, and
Maurice Thompson—¢ A Pair of Old Boys”; F. Hopkin-
son Smith’s ¢ Colonel Carter of Cartersville ” is continued ;
and “ Sister Dolorosa,” a three-part story, by James Lane
Allen, is begun. This is a companion story to Mr. Allen’s
tragic story of “The White Cowl” It is interesting to
read in this number the views on acting by Tommaso
Salvini, the greatest of living tragedians. Other illus-
trated papers are Mr. Maclay’s ** Laurels of the American
Tar in 1812,” and Mr. Rockhill’s ““The Border-Land of
China.” The poetry of the number hag *‘ Some Boys,” by
James Whitcomb Riley. Other poems are by Austin
Dobson, and Celia Thaxter, and George Parsons Lathrop.
Farther topics treated are *“Trees in America,” ““The
Railway Zone-Tariff of Hungary,” and * Higher Educa-
tion : A Word to Women,” by Miss Josephine Lazarus.
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LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

Mzssks. HArT AND CompaNY, who recently published
Mrs. Harrison’s * Pine, Rose and Fleur de Lis,” have just
issued another meritorious volume of Canadian verse,
“The Song of an Exile,” and other poems, by Mr. Wilfrid
S, Skeats, a young anglo-Canadian poet of excellent promise.
We compliment the publishers on their Canadian enterprise.

TreE News Prinrting CompANY have issued a souvenir
album of Canadian Statesmen. It contains, beneath an
artistic cover of blue and gold, pleasing photogravures of
many of the men who have been making our history
during the last half century.

Our talented and versatile contributor, Mr. Nicholas
Flood Davin, M.P., is seeking laurels in the field of fiction.
He has contributed the opening chapter of the composite
tale, “ George Rowan the Emigrant,” which appeared in
the Winnipeg 7'rtbune of the 6th inst.

Princess Beatrice of England is writing a book on
lace, to be illustrated by herself.

THE brilliant Scots Observer has changed its title, and
made its firat appearance as the National Observer.

Prorussor Savce leaves Oxford to spend the winter
in Egypt. He resigns all appointments excegt his fellow-
ship at Queen's. .

TrE Century Magazine is running a fast press day
and night to have the first instalment of “The Talleyrand
Memoirs”’ ready for the January number.

JEAN INGELOW is sixty, but her cheeks are as rosy and
round as a girl's, She writes but little now and lives in
an old stone house in Kensington, England.

GENERAL LEw WALLACE i8 writing a story of the con-
quest of Constantinople by the Turks in 1454, He
intends it to be ag good in its way as ¢ Ben Hur.”

Lapy Frorence DixIE, always restless and energetic,
is, it is said, to start shortly on a voyage round the world
in one of the Canadian Pacific Company’s new steamers.

Warr WHITMAN i putting the later touches to a
volume called * Good-Bye my Fancy,” containing his old
age songlets, and intended as a “second annex and com-
pletion” to *‘ Leaves of Grass.”

WorTHINGTON AND CoMPANY, of New York, announce
“W. Heimburg's Christinas Stories,” translated by Mrs.
J. W. Davis, and ** One of Cleopatra’s Nights,” translated
by Lafcadio Herne ; both illustrated.

D. Loraror CoMpraNY have published “ Ways and
Means,” by Rev. F. E. Clark. “OQur Early Presidents,”-
ete.,, by Harriet T. Upton, and new editions of ¢ The
Artists’ Gallery ” and other interesting works.

Dr. Friprior Nanseus’ account of his exploratory
arctic journey across Greenland, fully illustrated, is
announced by Longmans, Green and Company. It will be
a work of unusual interest by a great explorer.

Tur. World contradicts, * on authority,” the statement
about Sir Edwin Arnold’s retirement from journalism
which has been going the round of the papers. Sir Edwin
may, it says, be expected back in London very soon to
resume his editorial functions on the Datly Telegraph.

G. P. Purnam’s Sons have issued attractive catalogues
of books of infinite variety, some being of great value
from an artistic or literary standpoint such as “The
Museum of Painting and Sculpture,” a collection of 1,500
splendid engravings of the great pictures, statues, stc., in
the galleries of Europe, including the great English repre-
sentatives in those arts. Rich editions of the standard
authors, of scientific works and new holiday publications
also fill their pages.

Tuere has recently been found among Mr. Thackeray’a
papers a collection of drawings from his pencil. They
were apparently intended to illustrate the strange adven-
tures of a fisherman at Boulogne, who set himself the task
of, single-handed, capturing the British fleet. Thackeray
never finished the story, but the drawings tell it with
considerable effect. Mrs, Ritchie, daughter of the novelist,
is writing an article on the treasure trove.

PUBLICATIONS RECEIVED.

Bertenshaw, T. H., B.A., B. Mus. Longmans’ French Grammar.
London : Longmans, Green & Co.

Butterworth, Hezekiah, Zlgzag Journeys in the Great Northwest.
%1.75. Boston : Fstes & Lauriat ; Toronto : Hart & Co.

Comte Do Maugny, Souvenirs of the Second Empire.
Dean & Son.

De Salis, Mrs. Tempting Dishes for Small Incomes. London :
Longmans, Green & Co.

Eliot, George. Romola. Florentine Edition Illustrated,
Philadelphia : Porter & Coates ; Toronto : Hart & Co.

Freytag, Gustav. The Lost Manuscript. 2 vols. $4.00 Chicago :
The Open Court Publishing Co.

Gautier, Theophile. One of Cleopatra’s Nights. 50c.
Worthington & Co.

De Saint Amand, Imbert. The Court of the Enl:]press Josephine.
$1.25. Translated by Thos, Sergeant Perry. ew York: Chas.
Scribner’s Sons ; Toronto : Presbyterian News Co.

Lamb, Chas. Dissertation upon Roast Pig. $1.00. Boston: D.
Lothrop Co.; Toronto : Hart & Co.

London :

$6.00.

New York:

‘Oliphtmb, Mrs. Royal Edinburgh. American Edition, $3.00 ; Eng-

lish Edition, $8.00. ILondon: Macmillan & Co.

Stewart, Aubrey, M.A. The Tale of Troy. $1.00. London: Maec-
millan & Co.; Toronto: Presbyterian News Co.

Longfellow Remembrance Book. $1.25. Boston: D, Lothrop Co.;
'oronto : Hart & Co.
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READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.

Taere's a song in the air !
There's a star in the sky !
There’s a mother's deep prayer,

And a baby’s low cry.

And the star rains its fire
While the beautiful sing,
For the manger of Bethlehem

Cradles a King!

There’s a tumult of joy
Q’er the wonderful birth,
For the Virgin’s sweet boy
Is the Lord of the earth.
J. G. HorLraxbp,

CHRISTMAS TOYS.

CHR18TMAS toys are fast encroaching upon the window
spaces that flank the principal town thoroughfares.
Everywhere children may be seen loitering outside the
brightly lighted shops, deep in the momentous problem of
gelecting the most fitting Christmas gifts. No city man,
be he ever so much hindered by the eratic movements of
these little ones, can, if there 18 a warm corner left any-
where within him, grudge the loss of time when he sees
their shining faces, and their wondering eyes exploring
the motley collection of toys, new and old, which, in
bewildering variety, compete for the juvenile attention.
The same toys, or almost the same, have distracted and
delighted many generations of children. The doll, the
hoop, the ball are coeval with civilization. They have been
found in the Catacombs at Rome, and the shrivelled
mummies that sleep in the tombs of Thebes played with
them when they and the world were young. When the
ancient Briton was fashioning the few rude utensils with
whose use he was acquainted, the kite had been flown and
the top had been spun for thousands of years in China.
Even the comparatively modern toys are most of them
legacies from the middle ages, the product of Germau
ingenuity. The Noah’s Ark is German from the points of
its gables to its promenade platform. The almost military
bearing of the trio of brothers is in itself suggestive. Their
singular attire, and that of their wives, is a wooden echo
of the peasant costumes of the Schwarzwald, and the
representatives of the fauna of the same locality are never
absent when the ark is new, and are often honoured by a
generous exaggeration of their dimensions. The time-
honoured favourites of the nurserv are likely to be
favourites to the end of time, whatever science may do
towards their evolution. It is a curious fact that the
application of mechanism, from the primitive device, the
purple mounkey on the yellow stick, down to these days of
the phonographic doll, has always been studied and devel-
oped in other countries. There is hardly an English
invention to record. It will be strange if the movement
now on foot to encourage toy making as a form of induastry
does not succeed in a country where children have more
money given them to spend than anywhere save in the
United States.— Manchester Examiner.

THE BLESSEDNESS OF GIVING,

THERE must be something very good in human nature,
or people would not experience so much pleasure in giving;
there must be something very bad in human nature, or
more people would try the experiment of giving. Those
who do try it become enamoured of it, and get their chief
pleasure in life out of it ; and so evident is this that there
is some basis for the idea that it is ignorance rather than
badness which keeps so many people from being generous.
Of course it may become a sort of dissipation, or more
than that, a devastation, as many men who have what are
called ¢ good wives” have reason to know, in the
gradual disappearance of their wardrobe if they chance
to lay aside any of it temporarily. The amount that a
good woman can give away is only measured by her
opporturity. Her mind becomes so trained in the mystery
of this pleasure that she experiences no thrill of delight
in giving away only the things her husband does not
want. Her office in life is to teach him the joy of self-
sacrifice. ' She and all other habitual and irreclaimable
givers soon find out that there is next to no pleasure in
a gift unless it involves some self-denial.

Let one consider seriously whether he ever gets as much
satisfaction out of a gift received as out of one given. It
pleases him for the moment, and if it is useful for a long
time, he turns it over and admires it ; he may value it as
a token of affection, and it flatters his self-esteem that he
is the object of it. But it is a transient feeling compared
with that he has when he has made a gift. That substan-
tially ministers to his self-esteem. He follows the gift ;
he dwells upon the delight of the receiver ; his imagination
plays about it; it will never wear out or become stale ;
having parted with it, it is for him a lasting possession.
It is an investment as lasting as that in the debt of Eng-
land. Like a good deed, it grows, and is continually satis-
factory. It is something to think of when he first wakes
in the morning—a time when most people are badly put to
it for want of something pleasant to think of. This fact
about giving is so incontestably true that it is a wonder
that enlightened people do not more freely indulge in giving
for their own comfort. It is, above all else, amazing that
so many imagine they are going to get any satisfaction out
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of what they leave by will. They may be in a state where
they will enjoy it, if the will is not fought over; but it 18
shocking how little gratitude there isaccorded to a departed
giver compared to a living giver. He couldn’t take the
property with him, it is said ; he was obliged to leave it t0
somsbody. By this thought his generosity is always
reduced to a minimum. e may build a monument t0
himself in some institution, but we do not know enough of
the world to which he has gone to know whether a tiny
wonument on this earth is any satisfaction to a person who
is free of the universe. Whereas every giving or deed of
real humanity done while he was living would have entered
into his character, and would be of lasting service to him—
that is, in any future which we can conceive.-— Charlts
Dudley Warner, in Harper's Magazine for December.

THOROUGH.
From the Swedish of Count Snoilsky.

ONE and only must thy purpose be,
Whole and decided :

From giant force but pygmy deed wouldst see
Were it divided.

Thou must at once thy choice for ever make,
For strife or pleasure :

Must choose the kernel or the husk to take—
Repent at leisure.

Some seek for pearls, others for bubbles mere,
On life’s sea cruising :
Complain not if the bubble disappear,
"T'was thine own chsosing.
—Collard J. Stock.

THE MISTLETOE—AN INHERITANCE FROM THE DRUIDS.

THE legend of the mistletoe is an inheritance fro®
the religion of the Druids. The cathedral arches undef
which the Celts worshipped were the spreading branches
of the oak, the roof a dense foliage of greenery, and the
mistletoe, the mystical parasite of the tree, was a symb"l
full of meaning, for it was believed to renew its life by
some agency differing from that which propagated al
other plants, and to exist by a divine power. Her®é
under the oak, the favourite tree of the Celtic sun-god, 8%
the period of the winter-solstice, priests and people
sacrificed white bulls and human victims. The mistleto®
was gathered and dispensed in small sprays, to be hung
by the worshippers over their doors as amulets agains®
evil, and propitiation to the sylvan deities. The Scandi?’
avian legend of the mistletoe, which tells the story ho¥
Loki, the god of fire, made the mistletoe the agent of the
death of Balder, most glorious of Odin’s children, ¥
familiar to all students of the Norse Sagas. 'The mistleto®
continues to be specially cultivated in England for tbe
sale which is always large at Christinas-tide, but the
apple-tree has taken the place of the oak, as the soil O®
which the plant feeds the most generously. The kissing
privilege connected with the mistletoe during the day®
of yule is probably the most familiar relic of its tradition®
Both the yule-tire and the mistletoe were of old believe
to have special virtue as safegnards against the powers 0
evil ; yet when they became thoroughly embodied in the
Christian legend, it was not so much this as thel’
suggestion of the divine power which at Christmas kept
the Prince of Darkness and his satellites in abject submi®
sion, that gave them their value. All readers of Sha!“"
speare will remember the legend and its association Wit
the crowing of the cock, as put in the mouth of Marcellt8
in Hamlet -—

It faded on the crowing of the cock.

Some say, that ever ’gainst that season comes
Wherein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated,

The bird of dawning singeth all night long :

And then, they say, no spirit can walk abroad ;
The nights are wholesome ; then no planets strike,

No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm,
So hallow’d and so gracious is the time.

—Harper's Weekly.

THE PEOPLE’S GOSPEL.

Every little while we hear it said, what an interestin8
time this is to live in, with its eager activities and rap’
gains, its marvellous inventions and triumphant forces, its
conquests by hand and brain, its telling out aloud of th?
gecrets of the earth and sea and air and stars! But ¥°
are living, all of us, in the presence of a far more majest’’
movement, and it is the old miracle of the Galilean mou?”
tain side and the hungry wayfarers over again. Under
neath, within, beyond sll these mechanisms and expos”
tions of mortal energy and skill, there is building silently
another commonwealth,a house of almighty justice and 104
for the brotherhood of man, a city of God out of heaven, B0
reared by the builders of roads, or factories, or ships, ¢
empires, or universities. Ministers of the Gospel proclai®”
it ; statesmen may help to bring it on ; scholars may serv®
in it; but so can every one of us, like the common m®®
who before they were apostles handed the bread to t_be
multitude—our young men and boys, like the lads W{t‘h
the loaves. Out of the class-rooms of colleges, out of I
raries, lecture halls, workshops, and the tields ought tot
come workmen in that work, and master workmen, OY
of the homes of a believing and thankful people and the
arms of gracious mothers should ccme labourers just ®
needful and just as true as those of Galilee, who find }
honour enough and mastery enough to follow the steps 8P d
ghare the homely lot of Him who is Master of us all. AP
all this will be the people’s gospel.— Bishop Huntington.
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DUTCH LULLABY.*

Wyxkey, Blynken and Nod one night
Sailed off in a wooden shoe—
Sailed on a river of crystal light
Into a sea of dew :
“Where are you going, and what do you wish 1"
The old moon asked the three ;—
“We have come to fish for the herring-fish
That live in this beautiful sea ;
Nets of silver and gold have we!”
Said Wynken,
; Blynken
And Nod.

The 0'd moon laughed and sang a song,
As they rocked in the wooden shoe,
And the wind that sped them all night long
Ruffled the waves of dew.
The little stars were the herring-fish
) That lived in that beautiful sea ;—
Now cast your nets wherever you wish—
Never afeared are we ;”
S0 cried the stars to the fishermen three:
Wynken,
Blynken
And Nod.

A3

All night long their nets they threw
To the stars in the twinkling foam—
Then down from the skies came the wooden shoe,
Bringing the fishermen home ;
Twas all so pretty a sail| it seemed
As if it could not be,
And some folk thought ’twas & dream they’d dreamed
Of sailing that beautiful sea ;—
But I shall name you the fishermen three :
Wynken,
Blynken
And Nod.

Wynken and Blynken are two little eyes,
And Nod is a little head,
And the wooden shoe that sailed the skies,
8 a wee one's trundle bed.
0 shut your cyes while mother sings
Of wonderful sights that be,
And you shall see the beautiful things,
As you rock in the misty sea
here the old shoe rocked the fishermen three :
Wynken,
Blynken
And Nod.
Euvceene FIELD.

AN ENGLISH VIEW OF HAWTHORNE.,

P RiEADERS of Hawthorne can hardly fail to observe the
erenence he gives to protraits and their painters. His
the Bces to them are frequent and particular. He treats
ﬂup%has thOugh they possessed a profound human or
in un'nan significance. The great Pyncheon protrait
thy . C House of the Seven Tables” is made to conceal
Pyncmms‘ng title deeds during all the years of the
%incideon ascendancy, and its fall from the walls is
o ivﬁe“t with the healing of the breach which forms the
Aty . of the romance.  Holgrave, the photog.raph.lc
hegy, " made {o say: “There is wonderful insight in
trogs . broad and simple sunshine. While we give it
brin . or only reflecting the merest surface, it actually
Paing, Out the secret character with a truth that no
it F Would ever venture upon, even could he detect
Told 'F “The Prophetic Pictures,” one of the “ Twice
f”“turp ales,” the artist “ paints, not merely a man's
By im's» but his mind and heart—he catches the secret
“nvas?ts anfi_ passions, and throws them upon the
Ou'r Of this wonderful painter we are told that the
DPery,.» vent that after he had once got possession of a
nit’“tatis ace and figure he might paint him in any act or
The , .00 whatever, and the picture would be prophetic.
gy Painter’s own theory of his art, as set forth in the
thﬂr’iols tha_t the true artist must look beneath the
Wer 1r I.t is his gift “ to see the inmost soul, and by a
dnrken definable even to himself, to make it glow or
o “ent,‘on the canvas, in glances that express the thought
thop,, "ent of years.” Just such a painter was Haw-
Hap, © himgelf, only that his tools were pen and ink-
eﬂaent-l“”te&d of brush and palette.  His method is
Nt “2lly that which is here described. He is one who
Wi :Pely draws the features—which, however, he does
"%,i Otderful exactness—but the mind and heart. He,
Yovgy 3 painter of prophetic pictures—pictures which
'&aliti; 1ot indeed the future of the world of fact, but the
'%hdes of the possible. He wrought upon the tran-
Snq ntal Principle that circumstances influence behaviour,
Rifteq velop but do not radically alter character. A
hter ©YServer, he was not contented simply to transfer to
Thes U%e such facts in life as came under his observation.
¥hy Served a5 a basis ; but for the men and women
‘t"iki € met in daily life he conceived some new and
:‘§y sg ®0vironment, and worked out the result. We
“lrl’ "PPose that Hester Prynne might have been a
8PPy and truly devoted wife and mother, with no

*
[y Ne;
'uq:“reelghf_r Blake nor Mr, Stevenson has written, to my mind,
for feliEhtiul sang of childhood. "~ Andrew Lang, in Long:
er, ‘

THE. WEEK.

extraordinary experiences to record.
knew the original in some such aspect. But the fire which
warms the hands may burn the house; and Hester,
defrauded in marriage of the needed love, and finding it
outside amid a community of rigid Puritans, develops into
the figure of “The Scarlet Letter.” Clifford Pyncheon,
the sensitive lover of the beautiful, created for careless,
irresponsible happiness, is arrested in his growth by an
almost life-long imprisonment; and in the wreck of
his life we discover an infinite pathos, knowing what has
been lost. The Faun in ¢ Transformation,” a figure not
wholly dissimilar in character, derives his development,
as Hester Prynne derives hers, from sin; the one in
knowledge of it, the other in participation. Powers
undeveloped or capable of a development different from
the actual, where the material with which Hawthorne
wrought. In his choice of subjects, Hawthorne was
eclectic. The “sleck and comfortable visage and the gold-
laced coat ” did not attract him. Persons of outward
grandeur figure seldom in his writings, and only as minor
personages. For the most part, his people are the people
of the every-day world, whom most of us would pass in
the street without a second glance, but whose faces were
to Hawthorne the index of something ¢ uncommon in
thought, sentiment, or experience.” Hester, Hollings-
worth, the Pyncheons, and the Maules, although by virtue
of Hawthorne's magic they did for our behoof many
wondrous deeds, belonged essentially to the ordinary life
of the world ; and their originals were, no doubt, for the
most part, in the mere lives they did lead—though not
in the lives which Hawthorne shows they might, under
other conditions, have led-—commonplace enough.—
London Academy.

Perhaps Hawthorne

AMUSE not thyself about riddles of future things.
Study prophesies when they become histories, and past
hovering in their causes. Eye well things past and pres-
ent, and let competent sagacity suffice for things to come.
—8ir Thomas Browne.

U~NDERSTANDING does not always drive onward like
an arrow. The mind sometimes by making a halt, and
going round for advice, moves straight on, nevertheless,
and hits the mark.— Marcus Adurelius.

SUBSCR'BE NOW through dealers, post-
T T T T T=7 - masters, or the pub-
lishers, for the coming year of

THE CENTURY
MAGAZINE

or arrange with your newsdealer to have it delivered each
month as issued. The new volume just beginning con-
tains a great number of interesting serial features.

November number contains opening papers in “ The
Gold Hunters of California,” “ An American in Tibet,”
“The Government of Cities,” and first chapters of that
delightful illustrated novelette  Col. Carter of Carters-
ville.”

December contains complete stories by Elizabeth Stuart
Phelps, Richard Harding Davis, Joel Chandler Harris,
and Mauorice Thompson, with the beginning of James Lane
Allen’s novelette of convent life in Kentucky, “Sister
Dolorosa.”

January will contain the first instalment of important
extracts from the famous TALLEYRAND MEMOIRS—to be
published in Tue CENTURY in advance of the appearance
of the book in any country.

February will contain the first chapters of Edward
Eggleston’s great novel of New York life ¢ The Faith
Doctor,” Talleyrand’s narrative of his personal relations
with Napoleon Bonaparte, etc., etc.

Interesting travel articles, a series on Mountain Climb-
ing, papers on Indian Fights and Fighters, articles on
American Newspapers by well-known journalists, narratives
of the Adventures ot War Prisoners, Present-Day Papers
by Bishop Potter and others, with stories by leading
writers, papers on timely subjects, etc., etc., are coming
in early numbers.

This is the subscription season., Price $4.00 a year,
35 cents a number.  Send for our * miniature CENTURY "
(free) ; and, if you are interested in the best literature for
children, our ‘‘ miniature St. NicHOLAS.”

THE CENTURY CO.

33 East 171H ST, - NEew York.
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OQUARTERLY
REVIEWS

* The Quarterlies admirably supplement the
Monthlics,” remarks 7%e Bankers Magazine
“and are more scholarly and judicial in their

utterances.”

The Boston Beacorn says ot them ** They
are the supreme tribunal, the ultimate courts
of public opinion where the questions of the day
are carcfully weighed and judgment rendered.
Important historical and scientific problems
come to the quarterlies for settlement, and
political matters also receive that ultra-con-
servative consideration which the writers re-
gard as based upon tho very bulwarks of

Fnglish Tiberty.”

EFDINBURGH REVIEW,
QUARTERLY REVIEW.
SCOTTISH REVIEW.

The quarterlies will aid you in obtainmg a
clearcer conception of important things and
cvents than is possible to gather from monthly,
weckly, or daily publications.  Like our other
publications they can be best understood and

appreciated after a personal examination.

Prices © $4.00 per yvear cach, any two $7.50,
all three $r1o.50. A special combination is

Black-

wood's and one quarterly, $6.50, with any two

made with Brackwoon's Macazine.

$10.00, with all three $13.00.

We will bring our weekly notes to an end
to-day for the present. We have tried to
make them helpful to you.  We have tried to
tell vou of things you may not know of. We

hope we have interested you.

If you will writc to us we will be glad to
tell you more about our periodicals in a per-

sonal way.

We are always glad to hear from those inter-

ested in periodical literature.

LEONARD SCOTT
PUBLICATION CO.

29 Park Row, - NEW YORK,
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CHESS.
PROBLEM No. 523,
By R. KrrLy.
BLACK.
WHITK.
White to play and mate in three moves,
PROBLYM No. 524.
By V. Marin, From * Le Monde Tllustré.”
BLACK.
ik ////4
WHITE.
White to plav and mate in two moves,
SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS.
No, 517, { No. 518,
White. Black. ! R B3
1. Kt—Kt 4 . K-B2 :
2. Q-R7 + 2, Kx R |
3. Kt - B 6 mate !
if [N
2 Q- -B6+ 9 K- Q4

3. K x P mate . i
With other variations. i

MT. AUBURN CHESS CLUB, CINCINNATL

Gae played in the recent Presidentinl tournamont
FRENCH DEFENCH,

W. C. Cocunan. 0. Kvans,

W, €. CovHran, (), Kvans,

White. Black. White. Black.
1. PKd P-K3 . BPx Kt Rx R ()
2. P-4 Pty 4 P x Kt! Qx P
3 Ke-QBS J-Kth 3 Bx R R--K B1
LB Q% P QB 2, K- K2 P oK 4 (d)
AP QR 3x Kt ho Q0 Kt 3 ROK1
6. I’x B Qb S PP Jx P
7. B--K 2 Pet) Kt d ()] L xQ RxQ
8 P-K5 Kt--K 2 ! -K 1 () Rx R
9. KB 3 Castles K2
10. Castles Kt -0 2 : p P QR4
1 B-KKtbH PoK B3 j : K—152
12. Px P Kt x P | { K--B3
13, Kt K5 Nt—K 5 | KR4 P--K Kt 4
4. B-Q2 Q-2 i Px P4 (fH
15 P—-K B3 Kt Q3 Poas. Ko P-Q RS
16. QK1 B—Q 2 () 86, B-Q4 + K--Kt 3
17. P—-K B4 K Ks—-bB4 | 37 P-Kth 3Kt 1
18, R—K B3 Kt—--B 2 Co38 B-RS Ko-13 4
19. P—K Kt 4 Kt (B4)- Q3 30 B-KS Black Resigns

a0 QR ! Kt x Kt

(2) The ** book " move here is Kt—Q B 3. Black intended to
gake the K P on the next move, but it did not wait to be talken.

(h) Offering to exchange it for the Knight ; but, as White de-
clines the offer, the Bishop proves to be very much in the way.

(7) Black did not sec that White could take the Knight first and
the Rook later. 1t is doubtful, however, whether he had any better
move at this juncture. Tf 21. Kt -K 5 22, R— R3, Kt x B; 23 Q
x P+, K-E2; 2. Q—R5 +, and White will mate or win back
either Knight or ook in a few moves. 1f 21. Kt—B 2, 22. R—R 3,
P—K R 3, 23. P—Kt 5, with a very dangerous attack. The bad
position of the (Jueen’s Bishop is now clearly seen.

{d) This weuld have resulted in the loss of another Pawn, but—

{¢) White preferred to seize this opportunity for forcin © the ex-
change of Rooks, and simplifying the end ygame.

(f) Black had helped White materially by his last two moves.
His only chance for a draw lay in blocking the adversary’s King’s
Bishop and moving his own backward and forward indefinitely.—
Cincinnatty (Fazette.

Frox geological observutions on tne Alps, vegetation
on the higher portions scems to be retreating, and the
poplars that at one time adorned the crest of the hills are
now nearly all dead.

THE WEEK.
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EART BOOK LIST.

Scottish National Memorials.
Edited by Jamus Parox, Supt. of the Glasgow Corporation
Galleries of Art. With 30 full-page plates, and nearly 300
illustrations in the text. Folio, printed on specially pre-

pared paper, and hound in full Buckram, wilt top. ...... 820 00
Musical Instruments——Historic, Rare and
Unique.

The selection, introduction, and descriptive notes, by A, J.

Hierins, F.S.A. Tllustrated by a series of 30 plates, ex-

?uiﬁitely printed in colours, from drawinugs by William

3ibb. Impression limited. One vol., folio, half moroceo. . 45 00
Salon of 1890.

Splendidly illustrated with Goupil photogravare reproduc-

tions, Limp 8ve, silk cloth. ... .o o I G}
California and Alaska and Over the Cana-

dian Pacific Railway.

By W. Stewarr WEps, M.D. An elegant quarto ; finest

vellum paper, sumptuonsly bound.  But 500 copies printed. 30 00
Coaching Days and Coaching Ways.

By W. Ourrks Tristram.  Dlustrated by Heknerr Ran.-
ron and Hugh Thompson.  One handsome volume, emblaz-

oned cover, roughedges............ ... 86,00

An Apology for the Life of Mr. Colley
Cibber.

Written by himself. With twensy-six original mezzotint
portraits by Pawrks and eighteen etchings by Lavavze ... 30.00

Les Styles.
700 Gravures.
louaix, Folio
Kay’s Qriginal Portraits and Caricature
BEtchings.

A series of 361 plates, forming a complete record of public
characters of every grade and kind, including many dis-
tinguished strangers who made figure in Bdinburgh for
nearly half a century. 2 vols,, 4to, half morocco, yilt tops

Dictionary of Music and Musicians (1450-
1889).

By Stk Groran Grove, D.C. L., with illustrations and wood-
cuts. 4 vols., cloth, $25.09, half morocco. ..o 00
«1Phis work is for wusie what the best Kneyclopodiag are to
general litavature and scivnce. —-London Guardian.

Clagsees par Epoguques. Notices par Paul

12.00

35,00

35.00

Engravings on Wood.

Twenty-five Engravings on wood by MEMBERS OF THE No-
CIETY UF AMERIOAN WOOD-ENGRAVERS. Letter-press by 50
W. M. Larran. Large Folio, ornamental covers ......... $12 M

Nuremberg.
A Poem by LoncrerLow, 28 Exquisite Photogravure -

lustrations, Tluminated Initials ete.  Folio......o.....c. 8 Al
Velbsqnez Diego,

And his Times. By Cary Juste.  Etched portrait

and fifty-two Engravings. Imp. 8vo, half morocco.... ... 10 00
British Game Birds and Wild Fowls.

By Biverny R. Morrms, BEsq, AB, T.C.D. Sixty _

beautifully coloured plates. 4to,cloth ... ...oooooeeee 500
The Chouans.

By Hovxouwr Dk Banzac. With envravings on wood by

Levemee.  Newly translated into English by GEORGE

SAINTSBURY.  Imp. 8vo,, cloth, gilt top. ... .oooviviene 14 00
Lalla Rookh. '

By Troyas Mooxe.  Tlustrated by 140 photo-etchings by

the best artists of America, Europe and Persia. Printed

in a variety of tints. A most sumptuous work. Quarto, 0

bhound in full American seal.... ... .. oo 17
Through the Heart of Asia.

Dedicated to Lord Dufferin.  Over the Pamer to India. By

Gasrigl, Bonvaror.  With 250 illustralions by Albert 1030

Pepin. 2 vols.,, Imp. 8vo, cloth .. ..o

The Memoirs of Count Carlo Gozzoi.
Translated into English by JoH¥ ADDINGTON SYMONDS.
With portrait and six original etchings by Adolphe Lalauze.
Also eleven subjects illustrating Italian Comedy, by Mau-
rice Sand. Engraved on copper by A. Manceau, and col-
I oured by hand. 2 vols., small quarto, with eighteen illus-
trations. Malf German calf, gilt top ......... ... | Y 15 00

Goldsmith’s Vicar of Wakefleld.
With Prefatory Memoir by GEORGE SAINTSPURY, and 114
colonred illustrations by V. A. Poirson.  Royal ¥vo, cloth,
extra, printed in colours, gilt top ... .
“ Among the cherished editions, brimmiug over with coloured
designs innume:ably pretey, fanciful and fantastic, will hold
n pluce,” - Notes Queries.

The Works of Robert Burns
Kdition de Luxe. A new and complete edition, self-inter-
preting, with copious notes, and 60 new illustrations on
steal. Plates on India paper. Large 8vo. cloth, gilt top.. 37 0

CHRISTIANITY: AND SOME OF ITS EVIDENCES

By the HON. OLIVER MOWAT, Premier ot Outario,

Crown 8va., nearly 100 pages, neat seal paper cover, wilt top,
50 cents.

WILLIAMSON & CO., Pu

“ Deserving of careful study on the part of students and ChriF

tian people generally.”
blishers, - TORONTO:

AND ALl BOOKSELLERS.

It is Your Duty

Tf you snffer from scrofula, salt vhenm or any other form of disease
caused by impure blood, to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla,

Becauwse, it has cured thousands of others of the most serious
blood diseases, and

Becnune, if you give it a fair trial it is reasouably certain to 'do
you good. :

King of Medicines, is what Wm. A. Lehr of Kendalville, Ind.,
calls Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and with good reason. Serofula, in the
form of white swellings and sores, confined him to his bed for 7 years
and kept him an invalid for 11 lonyg years. His sufferings were in-
tense: he feared he never shonld get well. But he read of cures by
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and decided to try this medicine. He was soon
gratified to see the sores dee , and to make a long story short, as
the result of taking Food’s Sarsaparilla faithfully he has been entirely
cured of serofula and given good health.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Prepared only by C. T. HOOD

Sold by all druggists.  $1; six for 85,
& C'o., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

100 Doses One Dollar.

ALUABLE BOOKS

SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS.

KINGSFORD'S HISTORY OF CANADA. From the eaxliest

times to tbe end of tho French Rule. 4 vols., 8vo, cloth.  312.00. |
READ'S LIVES OF THE JUDGES OF UPPER CAN-
ADA AND ONTARIO. #3.00.
“A HAPPY HOLIDAY” A Tour Through Europe. By Grace

F. Denison. $1.25,

SAVONAROLA ; His Life and Times. By Prof. Wm. Clark,
M.A., LL.D. $L50.

LUX MUNDI. A Sories of Studies in the Religion of the Incarna-
tion. Edited by Charles Gore. #2.00

STORIES OF NEW FRANCE Being Tales of Adventure and

Heroism from the Early History of Canade. By Miss Machar. $1.25

TORONTO OF OLD; Collections and Recollections,
1llustrating the Early Ssttlement and Social Life of the Capital of
Ontario. By Henry Seadding, D.D. $4.00, reduced to $2.00.

ROWSELL & HUTCHISON,

76 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.

CRAND CHRISTMAS NUMBERS !

L.ondon Graphic, Loudon News, Holly Leaves, Yule Tide, Lady®
Pictorial, London World, Pictorial World, Dominion T]lustrated
Saturday Night, Father Christmax, Hlc. each: N. Y. Judye, Life
Frank Leslie’s, London Society, Belgravia Annual, Havper’s Magazine
3ie. each ; Punch 25¢. ; Fun and Grip Abuanacs 10e. Also o larg®
and complete assortment of Xmas and New Year Cards, Booklet®
Pocket and Office Diaries and Canadian Almanacs for 1891 Order®
by mail promptly attended to.

WINNIFRITH BROTHERS

8 and 8 TORONTO STREET.

Two Handsome Canadian Books for the Hnlidévs/.

MRS. HARRISON'S (Seranus) NEW BOOK

PINE, ROSE, AND FLEUR DE LIS.

A collection of Verse, cousisting of Down the River, and
other Poems. By S. Frances Harrison (Seranus)
Beautifully printed in new French-faced type. Tast®
fully bound in silk finished cloth, unique design, gilt
top. Price, $1.25; also in white, red and gold, $1.25

" This is one of the prettiest and daintiest volumes that we 1"’"’:
taken in our hand for many a day, and its contents are as chm'mingn”;,

its appearance. . . The publishers may justly be proud © t
benutiful little volume.”"—7he Week.

MR. SKEAT'S VOLUME OF POEMS.

THE SONG OF THE EXILE.

Visions and Miscellaneous Poems. By WILFRED S. SKEAT>
Handsome crown 8vo volume, cloth, gilt top. Pricé
$1.00 ; also in white, red and gold, $1.00.

“ The Song of the Exile” is a Canadian Epic in five cantos, and ;2
deseriptive of the wanderings of an Englishmun in Canada from e e
to the Pacific Const. Historical incidents connected with each Plip
are given, with notes and historical references, 'This makes a very 8Y
able Canadian publication for mailing to friends in Britain, 5

HART & COMPAINYA

PUBLINHEKRS,
31 and 33 KING ST. WHST, TORONTO.
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* READY EARLY IN DEGEMBER.

% 1, TRIUNPH

Of Canadian Skill,

A MARVEL

Cf Artistic and Literary Excellence,

SOUVENIR

Unequalled in beauty and wealth
of illustration.

i

THE ?

CHRISTMEAS NUMBER

OXR "THX

DOMINION ILLUSTRATED

Will he the Most Superh Hollday [ssue ever brought out In England or America.
COLOURED SUPPLEMENTS

L) . > s
Profusion and unsurpassed for beauty and richness ¢ {tint.

ILLUSTRATIONS

of .
* style unequalled for artistic design and finish,

READING MATTER

POI}‘he leading writers of Canada. FICTION of the highest and most cngrqssing type.
Valy S—Most charming specimens of imagery. MISCELL.ANEOUS ARTICLES ofgreat
¢ and interest to all. ) )
be t will show to the world what Canadian talent can do, and no better Christmas gift can
#ent 10 friends in all parts of the world than

The Ghristmas Number 2, Dominion [lustrated

The EDITION IS LIMITED and the work cannot be
Printed,

re

THE SABISTON LITHO. & VUB. CO., Publishers, MONTREAL.

: FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSDEALERS.

Lonfederation Life

Ny i
YZED 187, HEAD OFFIUE, TOKONTO

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS :

pOlicies are Incontestable

A Free from all Restrictions nn to Residence, Travel or Occupation, !

m‘UP POLICY AND CASH SURRENDER VALUE GUARANTEED IN

EACH POLICY. |
Ahpo The New Annuity Endowment Policy |
n DS ABSOLUTE PROTECTION AGAINST EARLY DEATH |
« Poli:vas AN INCOME IN OLD AGE, AND IS A GOOD INVESTMENT, [
b:’ultgb! :;"° non-forfettabie after the paymentof two full annual Premiums. Profits, which are unex !

'Ot‘ﬁc"mp&ny doing business in Canada, are allocated every five years from the issue of the

"‘) "‘.l..‘)ngex periods as may be selected by the insured.
® allocated are absolute,and notliable to pe reducedor recalled at anyfuture time under

Wy, up:t&nees.
*thep VIR Polioy-holders are entitled to not less than 90 per cent.of the profits earned in tkeirclass |
86ven years have actually received 5 per cent.of the profits 8o earned i

e w.0. MAQODONALD, J. E. MACDONALD, ‘

~ Actuary, Managing Director,

QQ“S\W\P““ SQR&‘;;ED

MT,,? THE EDITOR :~Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the

b med disease. By ite timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured,
:},‘n{ﬂo e Slﬁld to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con-
.2 18R west Adelaide 8t.. TORONTO ONTARIO.

P if t ey will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T- A, SLOCU .

Q‘) ELIAS ROGERS & CO-(

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

Car, aNnND WwWwooD.

HEAD OFFICE:—20 KINGSTREET WENT.
i~—409 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, 552 Queen Street West, 44 Queen Street East

; 1?' NCH OFFICES: —Esplanade Bast, near Berkeley Street; Esplanade foot of Princess
8thurst Street, nearly opposite Front Street.

|
|
|
|

Foritie Curo of ull DISORDERS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER,BOWELS, KIDNEYS, BLADDER, NERV
OUS DISEASES, HEADACHE, CONSTIPATION, COSTIVENESS, COMPLAINTS PECULIARTO FE-
MALES, PAINS IN THE BACK, DRAGGING FEELING, etc., INDIGESTION, BILIOUSNESS /FEVER
NFLAMMATION OF THE BOWELS, PILES, and all derangements of the internal viscera.

DYSPEPSIA. ‘ .

RADWAY'S PILLS are a cure for this complaint. They tone up the internal secretions to healt} ¥
action, restore strength to the stomach, and enable it to perform its functions.;The symptoms of Dys-
pepsia disappear, and with them the liebility to contract disease.

PERFECT DIGESTION.

Will be accomplished by taking RADWAY'S PILLS. By so doing DYSPEPSIA, HEADACHE, FOUL
STOMACH, BILIOUSNESS will be favoided, the food that fis eaten contributeits nourishing properties
or the support of the natural waste and decay of the body.

Price 33 Cents per Box. Sold by all Druggists.

Send for our BOOK OF ADVICE to RADWAY & CO., 419 St. James Street,
MONTREAL.

THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES
. GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.
: B When ] say Cure I do not meap

g merely to stop them for a time, and then
have them return agaia. | MEAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of Fite,
Epilepsy or Falling Sickness a life-long study. [ warrant my remedy to Cure the
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at
once for « treatise and a Free Boitle of my Infallibie Remedy. ive Express and
Post Nffice. 1t costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. Address :—HM. Q. ROOT,
rA.Cy, Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO.

CLARE BROS & CO.

PRESTON, r + ONT.,

MANUFACTURERS Of

COAL AND WOOD

Hot Air Furnaces and Registers

12 NTYLEN,

40 RIZENS,

All our Coal Furnaces can be arranged as Com-
bination Heaters, Hot Water and Warm Aur.

BEST VALUE IN THE MARKET.

a2 Estimates and Nustrated Catalogue sent upon application

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral

Will eure a Cold more thoroughly and speedily than any other preparation in use.
This medicine ix expecially beneficial in all affections of the Throat and Lungs,
wad affords effectual relief even in the advanced stages of Consumption. Thousands
ot cuses of Polmonuary diseases, which have baffled every other expedient of human
~kill, have been completely cured by the use of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.  ** Fop
fifteen years I was afllicted with Lung troubles, Ayer's Cherry Pectoral relieved
the distressing symptomy of this discase, and entirely cured me. 1t is the most
eficetive medicine T have ever used. — C, M. Fay, Prof. of Anatamy, Cleveland, Ohio.

While in the army I contracted a severe Last year I suffered greatly from a (old,

Cold. which settled on my Lungs, result-
ing in exhausting fits of Coughing, Night
Sweats, and such loss of flesh and strength
that, to all appesarance, Consumption had
luid its ¢ death grip” uﬁmn me. My com-

rades gave me up to die. 1 commenced ;

tuking Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and it

CURED ME.

In the twenty vears that have since
clapsed, T have had no frouble with my
Lungs.—B. B. Bissell, Editor and Pub-
lisher Republican, Albion, Mich,

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral cured my wife
of Brouchitis, ‘after friends and physi-
cians (so severe was the attack) had almost
despaired of her life.  She is now in per-
feet health, — E. Felter, Newtown, O.

When about 22 vears of age, a severe
Cold affected my lungs. I had a terrible
Cough, could not sleep. nor do any work.
T consulted several physicians, but re-
ceived no help untit I commeneed using
Avyer’s Cherry Pectoral. 1 continued to
take this medicine, and am satisfied it
saved my life. — C. G. Van Alstyne, P. M.,
North Chatham, N. Y.

which had settled on my Lungs. My
physician could do nothing for me, and
my friends believed me to be in Consump-
tion. As a last resort, I tried Aver's
Cherry Pectoral. It gave immediate re-
lief, and finally cured me. 1 have not
. the least doubt that this medicine

I

i SAVED MY LIFE.

I am now ruddy, healthy, and strong.—
James M. Anderson, Waco, Texas.

Aver’s Cherry Pectoral eured me of
Throat and Lung troubles, ufter 1 had
heen seriously afilicted for three years.
The Pectoral healed the soreness of the
Lungs, cured the Cough, and restored my
general health.— Ralph Felt, Grafton, O,

Twenty years ago T was troubled with a
disease of the Lungs. Doctors afforded
no relief, and said that [ could not live
many months. 1 commenced using Aver’s
Cherry Pectoral, and, before 1 had finished
one bottle, found it was helping me. 1
continued to take this medicine uuntil a
cured was effected. T believe that Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral saved my life.— Samue!

Griggs, Waukegan, 1L

Ayer’'s Cherry Pectoral,

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

HBEAILTE

FOR ALI,!1

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS

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

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

Manufagiured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 78 New Oxford 8t., Lnndon;

And sold by all Medicine Vendora throughout the World.

N.B.—Advice vratis. gt the above address, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4, or by letter.
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Don't read!  Don't think![l Bermuda Bottled.
Don't believe ! Now. are you i} “You must go to Hermuda, If
Y vou do not I will not he responsi- {4
better? zle for the consequenees,” * Buf,

: ., ) doctor, I can afford neither the
You women who think that | time nor the money.” *Well, it
patent medicines are a hum- |

that is impossibie, try g
bug, and Dr. Pierce’s Favor- |

'S
ite Prescription the biggest: SGOTT
humbug of the whole (because |

it's best known of all)-—does EMULSI“"
your lack-of-faith cure come?

)

]

It's very easy to “don't” in!} OF PURE NORWECIAN i

this world.  Suspicion always “&?‘Pne}czyll;:%mg}}ioh
comes more easily than con- | tled, and many cases of

fidence. But doubt — little

CONSUMPTION,
faith -—never made a sick

Bronchitis, Cough
woman well-—and the “« Fa-

y
)
3 or Severe Cold
y I have CURED with it; and the
vorite Prescription ” has cured advantage is that the most sensi-
thousands of delicate, weak l
wormen, which makes us think i
)
\

tive stomach can take it. Another

thing which commends it is the

stimulating properties of the Hye

ophoxphites which 1t contains.

otion  Is | BrsRs I cimen wraboe! o

that our * Prescription” is } RENFCLSE the wenniner
better than your don't believe.
We're both honest.  Let us

come together. You try Dr.

Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.

If it doesn’t do as represented,

you get your money agam.

sSCorTT & ]!0“'.\']'3, Delleville.
Where proof’s so easy, can:
you afford to doubt? f

o s s

“BAD LIVER AND JAUNDICE

Was troubled for
w vears with bad liver
and became yellow
with jaundice.

. heard about

St. Leon

Went to the Springs
and got entirely
well. That is four
years ago, have used
the water ever since,
and have the finest
health I could de-
sire. Never enjoyed
lite more, also my
skin regained its

Little but active—are Dr.
Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets. i
Best Liver Pills made ; gen-
tle, yet thorough. They regu-
late and invigorate the liver,!
stomach and bowels. ‘

».

natural coiuus.
Mrs. JOAN Masgsy,

Boxton Falls.

THE ST. LEON MINERAL WATER CO.,

Limited,
101} KING STREET WEBT.
| Braneb Office-~164 Yonge 8t, TORONTO.

THE NEW WEBSTER

JUST PURLISHED—ENTIRELY NEW.

INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY

" Provident Lifeand Live Stock
Assoclation.

CHIEYFN OFFI1CE
48 QUERN STREET EAST, TORONTO

INOORPORATED.

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT

Indemnity provided for SICKNESS or ACCI
DENT and substantial assistance in
the time of bereavement.

The Authentic * Unabridged,” comprising the
issuen of 1864, 79 and '#4, cogl,vrlghted property !
of the undersigned, is now Thoroughly Re- .
vised and Enlarged, and bears the name of

Webster's International Dictionary.
Editorial work upon this revision has been in
progress for over 10 Years,
ot less than One Hundred paid editorial
iaborers have heeu engaged upon it.
Over $300,000 expended in its preparation
before the first copy was printed.
Critleal compariron with any other Dictionury
ininvited. Q. THE BES
G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Publishers,
Springfield, Mass., U. 8. A,
Sold by all Booksellers. Illustrated pamphletfree.

i IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT

! Two-thirdstheloss bydeath of LIVE STOCK
' otits 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.

ESTERBROOK

—S8TEEL PENS.—

VINERAL WATER. |

|
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- New York Times.

|

PILLS

|

~ | Leading Nos, 14, 048, 130, 135, 230

@OLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, . For Sale by all Stationers,

Broakfast Cocld' DAWES & CO.,

Is ab‘w‘lulal lwe and '
t 18 soluble. !
Brewers and Maltsters,

OFFICES

521 8T. JAMES 8T., MONTREAL.
20 BUCKINGHAM ST., HALIFAX.

strengthening, EASILY DIGRSTED, |

. .

\ No Chemicals

t)\ ure used in its preparation Lc has :

'\.\ mors (han three tines the strength of L A C H IN E, -
' 1

IR or Sugar, and is therefore far more !

1 and admirably adapted for invalids .

as well as for persons in health.

Cocon mixed with Btareh, Arrowroot
economical, coating leas than one cent
Sold by Grocers everywhere

a cup., It is delicious, nourishing, '
W.BAKER & CO. Dorchester, Mass

383 WELLINGTON 8T., OTTAWA.

W. BAKER & CO.'S 1 N MILLER, SON & CO., Agts., Montreal

P . Q . Binder.

THE WEEK.

!

{DrcEMBER 19th, 18%

BRISTOL'S

|

|
|
THE INPALLIBLE REMEDY

For all Affections of the - |

LIVER & KlDNEYS%
SCIENTIFIC BOOKS.

RACES AND PEOPLES. By Danl.

G. Brinton, M.D.  $1.75.

« We strongly recommend Dr. Brinton's
‘Races and Peoples.’ "—dsiatic Quarterly.

“His book is an excellent one.”—The
Monist. .

A useful and really interesting work."”
—Brighton (Kng.) Herald.

“This volume is most stimulating.”—The

THE WINNIPEG COUNTRY.
By A. Rochester Fellow (5. H. Scud

der), $1.50.
FACT AND THEORY PAPERS. |

1. The Suppression of Consumption. By
G. W, Hambleton. 40 cents.

II. The Society and the *“¥Fad,” By Ap-
lg)let:on Morgan. 20 ceuts.
111. Protoplasm and Life. By C. F. Cox.

75 cents.
1V. The Cherokees in Pre-Columbian
Times. By Cyrus Thomas. #1.00.
V. The Tornado. By H. A, Hazen. #100. ,

V1, Time Relations of Mental Phenomenu, l

By Joseph Jastrow. 50 conts.
V1I. Household Hygiene. By Mury Taylor
Bissell, M.D. 75 cents.
Others tn Preparation. I
PERIOGDICALN, |
Quarterly Journal of Micreacopy nnd ]

Natural Ncience. Edited by Alfred Allen

and William Spiers. $1.75 por year. |
Mcience (weekly). $3.50 per year.

Among recent contributors may be nam-
ed: A. Melville Bell, Joseph Jastrow, G.
Stanley Hall, R.H. Thurston, H.T. Cresson,
T.leut. Bradley, A, Fiske, John T. 8toddard,
Charles 8. Minot, Jacques W. Redway,
Robert H. Lamborn, Edgar Richards, H. A.
Harzen, Cyrus Thomas. T. C. Chamberlin,
A. E. Dolbear, W. M. Davis, John C. Bran-
ner, G. Brown Goode, Burt G. Wilder, God-
lref W. Hambleton, M.D.,J. Mark Baldwin,
Philip G. Gillett, James L. Howe, Daniel 8.
Fay, T. 0. Mendenhall.

N.D.C. HODGES, Publisher,
47 LAFAYBTTE PLACE, - NEW YORK.

H. H. DAVIDSON, V.8, V.D.

WEST END

VETERINARY INFIRMARY,
CAB, LIVERY

AND

SALE STABILES.

TELEPHONE 3006,

W. M. DAVIDSON

All orders wiil receive prompt attention.

DAVIDSON BROS.

188 STRACHAN AVE.

NoTior.—Agents for B. J. Nash & Co.,
London.
Carriages of all kinds on hand.

i HEAD BKING STE-
OFFice, TORONTO,

I o
»
ONE AT ALLBRANCHE

CONGER COAL CO., Limited,

General Office 6 King St. Fast.

rNO0 SUBSCRIBERS !

Those who wish to keep their copies of
THE WERE in good condition, and have
them on hand for reference, should use a
‘We can send by mail
A STRONG PLAIN BINDER
i For $1.00, Postage prepaid.
These Binders have been made expressly

complete. Address,

OFFICE OF TAE WEEK,
6 Jordan Street, Toronto

{ agines in the country, and is essential to
: the general reader who desires to be well
i informed.”"—Hartford Courant.

ot the most valuableand attrhétive month- |
‘ly publications now issued by the press of |
i

iMagazine of American History |

| The Nostitation of Thanksgiving.

for THR WERK, and are of the best manu-
factare, The papers can be placed in the
Binder week by week, thus keeping the file

“This is one of the most important mag-

(icurd
= Soap?
For Orﬂ:}j{éﬂm
T LY no
T ARBE\?E@_@RS

i3
= ¥
AD COMPLEXIONS, WITH Pld'“,"-,
blotchy, oily skin, Red, Rrugh Handh
chaps, painful finger ends and shapeless l;: o
aby Humors prevented and cured by ‘o
A m rvell us beaut.fier Of worl »
Skin P\”n‘
d without #

“This magazine will grace the table of
any scholarin America. Ithas becomeone |

o

America.”—Chillicothe Leader.

GONTENTS FOR DEC.. 1880.

CLOSE OF TWENTY-FOURTH VOLUME.,
Porirait of David Hartley, M.P.
T

simple
CURA Soar.
celebrity, it is inccnparable as a
Soap, unNequalled for the Toilet an
for the Nursery. P
Absolutely pzrc, delicateiy inedicated, f-"q:ﬁ
perfumed, CuTrcuxa Soar produces lh‘mnh
clea est skin, and softest hands, and Preve g
flammation and clogging of the pores, thel gt
pimples, blackhead<, and most comp]gxlona A h'o"
ations, while it admits of no comparison wil ge
skin soaps, and rivals in delicacy the most has &
toilet and nursery soaps, Sales greate’. ‘g
combined sales of al! other skin soaps. {,“"
Send for ““ How to Cwe Skin Diseases. o
Address PoTTER DrUG AND CHEMICAL :
AT oN, Proprietors, Roston, Mass. . ¥
Aching sides and back, weak k‘d%ﬁ
rheumatism -elievcd in cne minute by 4
BH cura ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, 30C :

Frontispiece.

he Ancient Town of Fort Benton, in
Montana. Navigating the Upper Mis-
gouri River. Illustrated. Hiram M.Chit-
tenden.

David MHartley and th° Americnn
Colonies England's Signer of the
Definitive Treaty of Peace. Illustrated.
Joseph W. Hartley.

Jacob Harris Patton, A.M., Ph.D.
f.an Nalie's Homestead at Lechene,
John Fraszer.

A Typical 0ld-Time Minister. Benja-
min F. Tappan. Rev.D. F. Lawson.
GHmpaes of Karly Michigan Kife. In

and about Kalamazoo. Mary V. Gibbs.
Our Old Webstier's Npelling Book.
Rev. A. M, Colton.
some ULiterary Niatesmen. Milton T.
Adkins.
President Garfield’s Silent Journey.
Yirs, Custer SBurrounded with Buf-
falos, Elizabeth B. Custer.
Christmas Poems for the Household.
THnor Topics. Original Documents,
Notes, Queries, Replies, Mocietie~,
Book Notices.
Sold by newsdealers everywhere. Terms
#5 a year, or 50 cents a number.

,_—/ .

PUBLISHED AT

743 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
CITY.

Eifery Person Readé

THE EMPIRE,

CANADA'S LEADING NEWSPAPER

POW!

PUREST, STRONGEST,
CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, l’hon?”' r
OR ANY INJURIOUS sussuucfo- ’
E.W. GILLETT, TOBONTO&;;OA"'

MANUFACTURER OF ‘
P

Tux BEMPIRE 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.

THE CEIFBRATED ROYAL ~

Moutrox Lioes (o

... TORONTO . -~
'

Address all commnunications,

EMPIRE PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO.
TORONTO, ONT.
0. CREIGHTON, -

VE
(A DEPARTMENT OF McMasTri UF

Mananger,

THE |
Mg CREAT

W REMEDY Winter Term ?egins Jan G’j

By destroying all llving poisonous germs
in the blood, i

i

//\\.“‘ I"A\H\Mf
MiCRUBE Kit{p

\
\ agE

-

gy W
Art Students residing in the city
i thouglh not taking other courses. y o
CHILDREN'S CLASSES Saturd®

Applicetion should be made early

A. L. SMILEY, M.A,

PRINCIPAL,
34 RBloor Mt Kawtls

Radam Microbe Killer

Is a sure and safe cure for all diseases

|
of the | T /./

Throat and Lungs, Kidneys, Liver
and Mtomach, Female Complaints,:
and tor all forms of Skin Diseases. 1

Make inquiries, no charge, convincing ‘
testimonials at hand. i
Ask your druggist for it, or write to

WM. RADAM MICROBE KILLER CO.,

TIMITED. !
120 King Sz, West, - ToroNTO, ONT,

Beware of impostors Sre trade mark. | ROYAL Y E

| X» Canada’s Favorite Y88
10 year:

DU % in the market with
JOHN H. R. MOLSON & BROS. | Bhict Rex tcu™ske ot
All Grocers sell it. 208
ALE AND PORTER BREWERS,
|No. 1006 Notre Dame St.,
MONTREAL, 1

Have always on hand the various kinds o ‘

ALE ano

IN WOOD AND BOTTLE.

| For [
PORTER srowcums [Ty

HOARSENESS

EF Families Regularly Supplied. )l

Fsf.

-

—

o & EFEFEX.,



