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Society, the Albert-hall Choral Society, the direc- we hardly think either attitude or expression has
tor of the Monday Popular Concerts, and others
‘who have power and influence in the musical
profession’ implies an opinion of the merits of
that art from which I am happy to differ in
#010. Mr. Carl Rosa and Mr. Manna, both, like
Herr Richter,foreigners, are a laudable exception
to the general rule. At the Crystal Palace many
English works have, of! and on, been heard, and
it would be easy to fill a column of your space
with a list of their names. At the same time,
these works have never been ‘ a feature ’ there,
in the sense, for instance, that Schubert and
Schumann were a feature, the appreciation of
those great masters in England being mainly due
to the uutiring efforts of Mr. Manna and Mr.
Grove. Certain it is that it would be difficult to
point to a single English work first produced at
the Saturday Concerts which has met with such
immediate success and exhibited such promise of
permanent vitality as Mr. D'Albert‘s pianoforte
concerto. No sooner was Herr Richter informed
that a young Englishman, unknown to fame
as a composer-for the performance of a juvenile
overture at a student's concert does not count
for muoh——bnt of high promise, had written a
work of this class, than he expressed his desire
to see the score. Seeing the score and recog
nising its merits were simultaneous, and no time
was lost in turning theoretic admiration into
practical advocacy. The concerto, played by the
composer himself, received the place of honour
in the first concert of the season. Not satisfied
with this, Herr Richter is determined to take the
work and its youthful composer with him to
Vienna, to prepare for them another triumph in
the city of Mozart and of Beethoven. This is,
indeed, ‘encouragement of native talent.‘ Let
us hope that Herr Richter will continue to show
his gratitude for the generous reception he has
met with in this country by teaching us to
appreciate the talent in our midst.”

FINE LET.
THE Fnrxcu GALLERY, PALL Mann.

ALTHOUGH there are no more than 176 con
tributions to what is the twenty~ninth annual
exhibition of works by British and foreign artists
at the French Gallery, Pall Mall, the number of
noticeable pictures here on view is greater than
in many gatherings boasting a higher total of
exhibits. Even in the best regulated collections
it is not every painting that is worthy of being
called a. picture, not every “work" that is a
work of art, but Messrs. Wallis and Sons’
pleasant gallery contains, as a rule, little that
does not possess some genuine claim on public
attention. There are certain gifted artists,
moreover, with whose productions we in England
should be unable to keep up an acquaintance but
for Messrs. Wallis’s yearly réunions, and one
would not willingly lose sight of the Heffners,
Munthes, Windmaiers, Veltens, Sells, and
Sailors-—to say nothing of less regular attendants
——-oneis here accustomed to meet.
All the above-named painters are well repre
sented at the present exhibition, where the first
conln-ibution to strike us (taking them in
numerical order) is Heflr‘ner's admirable land
scape entitled “Far from the Madding Crowd "
(6). This apparently depicts a scene in the
Netherlands, showing one of those interminable
straight highrcads, bordered on one side by a
brimming dyke, which are familiar to the
traveller in Holland, Belgium, and elsewhere on
the Continent. A peasant woman, driving a few
sheep before her, is seen coming toward the
spectator, while all above the wide expanse of
flat country stretches a broken, showery sky. A
companion work from the same hand is " Silvery
Morn" (24), a cool grey picture of misty lake
and slowly lifting cloudlets. In both pro
ductions we have that fine sense of open air
breadth and freedom, that delicacy of tone and
absolute fidelity to nature which are Hefi'ner’s
characteristics when at his best. How excellent
are the qualities he reveals in such landscapes as
these it is not easy to overrate.
“ Ce n’est qne le premier pas qui ooilte " (15)
is the name of a large canvas by \V. H. Bartlett,
whose subject is a dark-haired, dark-eyed little
maiden, disrobed for bathing, seated somewhat
uncomfortably on the shining wet sands, the
while her young companions are disporting
themselves in the sea beyond. The figure stands
out well and evinces good draughtsmanship, but

any sufficient bearing on the title chosen.
“Neighbours” (4.6), by H. Schlesinger,
possesses cleverness and vivacity, albeit of a

The scene - a painter’s
studio of the humbler sort, with an outlook over
houseroofs toward an attic casement, whereat is
seen a girl watering a few town-reared flowers—
reminds one of Robert Browning's “ Youth and

rather coarse kind.

Art," and of those two opposite lodgers who
For air. lookedout on the tiles,
For fun, watchedesn-holher's windows.

The figures are well posed, especially that of the
man seated in the chair before the easel, and
with greater care the picture might have been
made a dccidedsuccess. This, as it is, it stops
short of.
In V. Brozik’s large painting “ Une Fete chez
Rubens" (56) we have what has been put for
ward as a special attraction of the exhibition.
The catalogue tells us that the artist has here

famous painter - diplomatist
surrounded by his brethren 0f the palette in the
well-known house in the street since called the
Straat Rubens, Antwerp —Van Dyck, Franz
Hals, the Teniers (father and son), Jordaens,
Snyders, Adrian Brouwer, and many minor
lights of art; while Helena Forman regally plays
the hostess, having among the group of her fair
dames of honour the beauteous original of the
“Chapeau de Pailie,” now in our National
Gallery. The richness of colouring, amounting
to positive luxury, and the skilful painting of
textures and of accessories generally are akin to
the brush-work of Muneacksy in such productions
as “The Two Families; " but although the
grouping is adroitly managed, we cannot say that

It is, in
deed, too spectacular; the realism is in the
clothes rather than in their wearers, and the
eye is more tempted to dwell on the technical

in the painting of the
carpet, for example, than to find interest in the
distinguished lay-figures filling the sumptuous

represented the

the effect as a whole is satisfactory.

mastery displayed

chamber.
One of the very best things in the gallery is a
portrait of an old woman, “ Grannie ” (112), by

Here there is genuine, un
mistakeable humanity, a face with a life-history
. in it, beside which Brozik's velvet and silken clad
ladies and gentlemen seem but poor, theatrical

S. \V. M. Fallow.

creatures enough. The old red-rimmed eyes, the
white hair, the deeply lined features, the mouth
yet firm despite of the cruel years, the toil-worn
hands so patiently clasped in her lap before her,
and the “ decent black " of the garments cover
ing her lean old figure-in all this we have a
pathos, a dignity, a nobilty, at once true to life
and full of touching significance. We heartily
congratulate the artist on so rarely excellent a
work.
Lack of space forbids us to linger over the
remaining contributions of special merit which
we had marked out for comment. De Neuville's
great picture, '“Setting Fire to a Barricaded
House at Villersexal '? (145), an incident in the
last Franco'German war, will be familiar to
many by the engravings thereof displayed in
printsellers’ windows, while others will have
seen it when exhibited in Paris. [t has all
the energy, movement, and realistic touches of
this fine painter’s most popular battle scenes.
Other commendable works are those of Velten
(Nos. 7, 26, 64, and 165), A. Fink’s “Winter ”
(10), “Eventide” (18), and “Near Munich"
(65), L. Munthe’s “A Frozen River" (17),
A. Windmaier's “ The Mosted Grange "
(34) and “Study from Nature " (118), Clara
Montalba's “ A Bragozzo " (68), G. Lae
verenz's “ The Little Housewife ” (87), M.
Y. Fondevila’s two Catalonian scenes (92 and
130), Professor Carl Schloesssr’s “A Trouble
some Tie (100), 0. Von Malchus's “ Venice”
(103), Hilda Montalba’s “ Sorting Crabs on the
Lagoon” (107), Antony Montalba’s "In the
Pyrenees ” (137) and “Nails, Sweden ” (153),
L. Lanckow's “ Passing: Daylight" (138), J. H.
Walker’s "Elsie " (141), S. Simoni’s “ Old
Gateway, Rome” (144), Walter Gay's “ The
Duet " (148),F. Keller’s “ Dividing the Spoil”
(154), E. Zimmermann's “A Lone Man's Com
panion” (158), James Webb's "Near White
able ” (169), A. H. Bakkerkorif’s “ An Advocate
of Woman’s Rights (171), C. Seiler’s pair (172
and 173), Max Todt's “Chanson d’Amour”
(174), and G. Von Bookmann’s “Hungarian
Homestead ” (175).

'

SCIENCE.
Ansruauss Faasu Mxa'r.

Tun arrival in London last week of another
vessel—the third, we believe—from Australia
with a cargo of fresh meat indicates the effort
that is being made to bring the produce of distant
pastures to our shores in as good a condition as
when it left the butchers‘ hands On the other side
of the globe. The Orient Line mail steamer
Garonne brings about 150 tons of fresh caresses,
representing 4700 sheep. in dry air refrigerating
chambers, kept during the voyage at a tempera
ture averaging at least 10deg. Fahr. below
freezing point. Throughout the voyage the
passengers and crew, numbering some 15",
have been fed on fresh meat, kept for immediate
consumption in a supplementary chamber,
always acvessible. The high temperature of the
waters in the tropics, which probably often
reached 90deg., with a still warmer atmosphere,
did not affect the capability of the apparatus
to produce the requisite degree of cold. On her
outward voyage the vessel took several tons of
fresh salmon and other fish, besides poultry and
fresh meat for the use of the passengers, who
testifled to the excellent condition of the food when
presented at table. Whether or not the salmon,
either the British or Californian species, should
ever become acclimatised in Australian watt-rs
through the efforts of the Tasmanian
commissioners and Sir S. Wilson, the colonists
will be able to enjoy a taste of the king of fish
now and then at a very high ‘price. We our
selves, however, it seems are destined to receive
a supply of salmon from North America. The
Hudson's Bay Company have established on the
Labrador coast a depdt where salmon will he
regularly stored in refrigerating chambers and
sent periodically to Europe in specially fitted
vessels, carrying a hundred tons each voyage if
necessary. Unpolluted as they are by the
refuse of large towns and manufactories,
the rivers of North America would supply
a quantity of the fish to which no practical limits
could be assigned. It seems highly probable,
too, that the dry air process is competent for the
preservation of fresh food for a very much
longer period than has yet been ascertained by
experiments, so that it could be shippedwhenever
convenient, and stored here to meet the demand
as it arose in the home markets. Salmon all the
year round is very far indeed now from being an
impossibility in England, and proprietors of
fisheries here must use their utmost endeavours
to increase production and compete with the
foreign article.

QUERIES.
SONG, “THE OVEBSEER."—I should be
obliged if any reader could advise me whene
to obtain the words of an old comic song
beginning—

Timothy Monk wasa friend of mine.
And carriedon tradein thegeneral line.

I think it is called “ The Overseer.”-Qrrr:msr.
PIANO PLAYINQ-Will anyone inform me
how I shall best instruct myself in piano playing
during my leisure time in lodgings? Hints as to
course to pursue, books to use, &c., will be
grateful to-Nos Mnsious.

5E: lliiirarn.
THE LITERARY WORLD.
Ma. DARWIN’B New Wonk.

Vamous as are the subjects which have occupied
Mr. Darwin's attention-from the structure and
origin of coral reefs to the emotions of animals
and the movements of climbing plants—eve.ry
thing he has touched has been illuminated by his
genius. His marvellous capacity for Obfifirvation,
his fertility of invention as an experimentalist,
and his persistence in following out any clue
presented to him by nature, have enabled him
to advance knowledge by giant strides during
the fifty years which he has spent in the most
laborious work. Now, at an age when it is
given to few to retain unimpaired their mental
powers, he appears as fresh as ever with a new
work on so apparently insignificant a creature
as the earth worm. “The Formation of Vega.h
table Mould through the Action of Worms, with
Observations on their Habits” (Murray) comb
pletes tudies begun quite at the outset of hi.
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career as a naturalist. We here kearn for the
first time the immense importance of the worm
as the natural tiller of the soil and the farmer’s
best friend. It pulls dead leaves and other de
caying vegetable and even animal substances
into the ground, ejects upon them from its mouth
a secretion which partially digests them, and
then eats them. In those well-known “cast
ings,” to be seen any spring or summer morning
on lawns or gravel walks, we have the finely
comminuted earth which the worm has passed
through its body for the purpose of extracting
the vegetable matter; and it also disposes of the
earth in digging its burrow by swallowing it

.

Thus the lower portions o
f

the soil are constantly
brought to the surface, their constituents mixed
and prepared in the most thorough manner for
the growth o

f vegetation. Incredible as it may
seem, a layer o

f

mould one-fiftieth o
f

an inch
thick is often thus deposited o

n

the surface
during the year, and ten tons o

f

earth per acre

is annually passed through the bodies o
f

worms

in many parts o
f England. On sloping ground

this fine earth is carried away by rain to lower
levels, where it forms extremely fertile soil.
Long before man ploughed the earth–ages be
fore his existence, even—the worm was at work,
draining the land with its burrows, and opening

a way for seeds and the roots o
f plants.

These innumerable living ploughs have all un
consciously laboured, when, in past geological
ages, there was perhaps nothing higher in

organisation than they, to fi
t

the earth for the
habitation o

f

nobler creatures, and, feeble a
s

they individually are, the result of their combined
effort has been stupendous. Just as enormous
masses o

f rock, forming in some instances whole
mountain ranges, have been built up by forami
nifera, so the alluvial soil of the earth has passed
repeatedly through the bodies o

f

worms for un
told ages to prepare it for plant life.
Nothing could exceed the ingenuity o

f

the ex
periments devised by Mr. Darwin to induce the
worms to furnish the information he was seek
ing. To those who are not born naturalists it

would seem almost childish folly to watch hour
after hour and day after day the operations o

f

these humble creatures. Yet one of the most
profound thinkers of this or any time thought it

worth while to mark the smallest details o
f

an

existence which has played so great a part

in the physical history o
f

the world.
Though devoid o

f

the organs o
f sight and

hearing, worms are sensitive to light and changes

o
f temperature, and exhibit taste in their pre

ference for one kind of food rather than another.
That they are not wanting in some kind o

f

intelligence is proved b
y

their habit o
f plugging

up their burrows to hide themselves from the
sharp eyes o

f birds, though this is by n
o

means
always effectual, and Mr. Darwin believes that
they have a trace o

f

the social feeling. Spread

all over the world, from the arctic, through the
tropical, to the antarctic regions, wherever the
soil contains a trace o

f organic matter, there
can b

e

n
o

doubt that these soft-bodied animals
produce a greater effect in Nature than the most
highly-organised animals. In lucidity of style,
precision o

f statement, and scientific acumen,

this work will take a
s high a place in natural

philosophy a
s any that has hitherto emanated
from the mind o
f

its distinguished author.

CoLONEL GoRDON IN CENTRAL AFRICA.
Under the above title Messrs. De La Rue and
Co. have published that which is

,

and yet is not,

a biography o
f

Colonel Gordon, edited b
y

Dr.
Birkbeck Hill from the letters and papers sent
home b

y

the recent Governor o
f Upper Egypt.

For the past four or five years this English
officer has held command o

f
a larger space on the

map o
f

the world than ever owned the despotic

rule o
f
a Roman proconsul. Appointed b
y

the
ex-Khedive to this important post, Colonel Gordon
undertook the vast task o

f reclaiming the region

o
f

the Upper Nile from slavery, and h
e brought

to it the most inflexible determination and
thorough honesty o

f purpose, besides unequalled
capacity. Unfortunately, a

s

we know now,
this pretence o

f

the suppression o
f

the slave
trade was a sop thrown to England, by the
wily Egyptian. So long a

s it served him to

appear o
n

the side o
f humanity he made a show

o
f supporting his officer with the means o
f doing

some good; but Colonel Gordon was eventually
compelled to withdraw himself from the scene o

f

that misery which h
e

could not alleviate. The

book is mournful reading. The man whose soul
was so tortured with all he witnessed that he
impatiently “felt angry with God for not stop
ping it;” the man who, in his righteous anger,
and a

t

the risk of his life, struck the leader o
f

a slave caravan across the face with his whip,

and was compelled to see the wretched
mortals go by in their chains to market, because,
with only two followers a

t his back, he could not
arrest the dealers, was not likely to flinch from
any duty which could possibly be performed. In

a single sentence he sums up the character o
f

those whom the Khedive had appointed to serve
under him. “‘This mustard is very badly made,’
was the remark o

f

one o
f my staff some time ago,

when some o
f

our brothers were stalking about
showing every bone in their bodies.” No such
terrible picture o

f suffering in Africa a
s this

book has yet been published. The following is

one among many examples: “I took a poor old
bag o

f

bones into my camp a month ago, and
have been feeding her up, but yesterday
she was quietly taken off, and now knows all
things. She had her tobacco up to the last, and
died quite quietly. What a change from her
misery ! I suppose she filled her place in life as

well a
s

Queen Elizabeth. A wretched sister of

yours is struggling up the road, but she is such a

wisp o
f

bones that the winds threaten to

overthrow her ; so she has halted, preferring the
rain to being cast down. I believe she could
never get up again. I have sent her some
sorghum, and it will produce a spark of joy in

her black and withered carcass. She has not
even a cotton gown on, and I do not think
her apparel would be worth one-fiftieth o

f
a

penny. I told my man to see her into
one o

f

the huts, and thought he had done so.
The night was stormy and rainy, and when I
awoke I often heard a crying o

f
a child near my

hut within the inclosure. When I got up I went
out to see what it was, and, passing through the
gateway, I saw your and my sister lying dead in

a pool o
f mud; her black brothers had been

passing and passing and had taken no notice o
f

her. So I went and ordered her to be buried,
and went on. In the midst o
f

the high grass

was a baby a year o
r
so old, left by itself. It had
been out all night in the rain and had been left
by its mother (children are always a nuisance !)
.

I carried it in, and, seeing the corpse
was not moved, I sent again about it,
and went with the men to have it buried. To
my surprise and astonishment she was alive.
After considerable trouble, I got the black
brothers to lift her out of the mud, poured
some brandy down her throat, and got her into

a hut with a fire, having the mud washed out of

her sightless eyes. She was not more than
sixteen years o

f age. There she now lies; I

cannot help hoping she is floating down with the
tide to her haven o

f

rest. I dare say you will
see-in fact, I feel sure you will see-your black
sister some day, and she will tell you all about
it, and how Infinite Wisdom directed the whole
affair. I know this is a tough morsel to believe,
but it is true.”
And this is going on to-day within sight almost

o
f

the playgrounds o
f Europe The man who

impoverished himself and sacrificed his health to

prevent it
,

and worked almost unknown to the
world, tells a story here which should move
civilised nations to indignation, followed by
vigorous action and the suppression o

f

slave
markets, no matter where they exist.

EXCHANGE JOURNALS.

To the already long list of journals which have
essayed to “supply the long felt want" o

f
a

paper devoted principally to the sale and ex
change o

f

various private personal property, we
must now add to the sixty-three such papers which
have gone before, the first, for this season, of the
usual autumnal crop o

f

these originals. A corre
spondent has kindly sent u

s

two copies

o
f it
,

from which we see that four numbers
have been issued, and that some, a

t least,
of its advertisements have been “lifted ”

from our pages without the permission o
f

the
advertiser. It contains no special feature,
unless it be that it is very “local” in the
news which it gives. It is published in Notting
ham.

From advertisements in the London daily
papers, we observe that a company having for
its main object the establishment o

f
a general

Exchange and Mart with a journal fo
r

the neces.

sary advertisements, is inviting subscriptions on
the ground o

f “the success which has attended
journals” which deal with private sales and ex
changes, yet if it do achieve that “success which
has attended” those journals, with the exception

o
f ours, the shareholders must inevitably lose

their money, for our paper as it was the first of

its kind, is now the sole survivor of the
numerous tribe, and even if the new company
could have the whole o

f

our profits, these would
not b

e

sufficient to return a fair dividend o
n

the
capital.
We have collected, so far as we have known o

f

them, copies o
f all those papers which have paid

us the flattering compliment of imitating us, but it

is quite possible that some few o
f

the local ones
have not come before us, and we should esteem

it a very great favour if any readers who know

o
f others, besides those in the following list, would

either send u
s particulars, or, better still, copies

of them.
-

1 Arcade 34 Mart

2 Advertiser and Ex- 35 Monthly Advertiser
change 36 Medley t

3 Advertising World 37 Oxford Messenger

4 Art Interchange 38 Oxfordshire Mart

5 Amateur Exchange and Exchange
and Mart 39 Port Adelaide Ex

6 Bric-a-Brac change and Mart

7 Barter and Sale 40 Puzzler, Bazaar,

8 Barter Mart, &c.

9 Birmingham and 41 Preacher's Ex
Midland Counties change
Exchange and 42 Penny Advertising
Mart Medium

10 Bazaar Buzzer 43 Peckham and Dul
11 Barter and General wich Register
Trade Adver- 44 Property Exchange
tiser 45 Royal Exchange

12 Book Mart 46 Sale and Barter
13 Champion Exchange 47 Scottish Mart and
14 Canadian Exchange . Exchange
and Mart 48 Scottish Exchange

15 Change 49 Surrey Exchange &

16 Exchange and Re- Bazaar
pository 50 Sale and Exchange

17 Derby 2xchange (London)
Gazette 51 Sale and Exchange

18 Dominion Bazaar Gazette (Manches
19 Exchange and Mart ter)
(U.S.) 52 Sale, Purchase, and

20 East Kent Sale and Exchange
Exchange 53 Trader

21 Exchange Union 54 Universal Exchange
22 Erasl * 55 Weekly Hull Sun
23 Free Advertiser 56 Weekly Free Regis
24 General Book Ex- ter
change 5

7 West o
f England

25 Home Exchange and Exchange and Mart
Sale 58 Yorkshire Exchange

26 Irish Bazaar + 59 Yorkshire Exchange
27 Interchange and and Mart
Market 60 Yorkshire Central

28 Liverpool Exchange Exchange & Mart
List 61 Young Fancier’s

29 Local Exchange Guide
30 Literary Mart 62 Youth’s Mart and
31 Leather Exchange Exchange

32 L'Echange 63 York House Regis
33 Manchester Mart ter o

f Exchange
and Exchange and Barter

* The paper marked thus was the journal of a

company which rejoiced in the name o
f

the
“Expenditure Reimbursement Assurance Stores
(Limited),” with a capital (in the prospectus)

o
f £50,000, and which had for its object the

promotion o
f private sales and exchange amongst

its shareholders and members, both by advertise
ments in its journal, which was sent free to
members, and by public exhibition o

f

the goods

a
t its offices, and the exhibition and sale of art

work, besides other business of a general kind.
The last number o

f

the journal which we have

is 20.

t This paper was also brought out by a com
pany, but with only the small capital of £2000.
Its prospectus contained a calculation intended

to show how a dividend o
f

£2000 per annum
would be returned from 2000 subscribers at a

penny, and 4 pages of advertisements per week!
The scheme o

f

the paper was exactly that o
f

ours.
The Medley was the journal o

f

the
“Medium for Sales and Exchanges, Limited,”
with a nominal capital o

f £15,000 in shares,
and £5000 in debentures. The object of the com
pany was the advertising and exhibition o

f

Private personal property, and they avowedly
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perimente devilled by Mr. Da.rll'in to induce the 
worms to furnish the information be we.1 1eek
ing. To thoee who are not b'lm natnraliats it 
would aeem almost ohildiah folly to watch hour 
after hour and day after day the operations of 
these humble creatures. Yet one of the moat 
profound thinkers of this or any time thought it 
worth while to mark the amalleet details of an 
existence which haa played so great & · part 
in the physical history of the world. 

Though devoid of the organs of light and 
hea.rlug, worms are een■itiYe to light and olia.nile• 
of temperature, &nd exhibit taste in their · pre
ference for one kind of food rather than another. 
Tha.t they are not wanting in ■ome kind of 
lntelligenoe is proved by their ha.bit, of plugging 
up their bunows to hide them1elves from the 
aha.rp e1ea of birds, though thi■ ia by no mea.ne . 
&lwa.y11 effectual, and Mr, Darwin believes that 
they ha.ve a. trace of the sooia.1 feeling. Spread: 
all over the world, from the arotlo, through the 
tn>pioal, to the &nta.rctic regions, wherever the 
eoil oontaine a tra.ce of organic matter, there 
cu be no doubt that these soft-bodied anima.le 
produce a greater effeot in Nature than the moat 
hill'hly-organiaed animals. In lucidity of style, 
preoieion of statement, a.ud 11cientifio aonmen, 
this work will take a.a high a place in n&tmal 
philoeophy ae any that he.11 hitherto emanated 1 

from the mind of ite dilltingni,hed author. 
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