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tertibly sanguinary novel. The reading of it, with the un-
pronounceable names crowding in upon one, is heavy work
at first, bui the after results are well worth the trouble.

Finally, not beeanse there were no more books to notice,
but beeause one must stop somewhere, there is Conan Doyle’s
“Tragedy of the KXorosko,” of 383 pages and -10 illustrations,
published by the Copp, Clark Company, of Toronto.  The
Korosko was a stern-wheel steamer that carried a party of
thiricen persons up the Nubian Nile. They, or at least :nost
of them, got off for a ramble on donkey back, some miles from
the river, to visit ancient remains.  There they were sur-
prised by the Dervishes, some killed and the vest made pris-
oncers.  After hair-breadth ecscapes, the laticr were at last
resceed, and more than one marriage was the result of the
expcusive {rip.  The story is very well told, and the varicus
claracters admirably drawn, especially the old dandy Colonel
Cochrane. Niss Sadiec Adams, the American girl, and M.
James Stephens, the Manchester lawyer, the Rev. Jobn
Stuart, of Birmingham, a stout non-conformist minister, and
Monsicur Fardet, the seeptic, who savs that Nile Dervishes
are a fietion of the . itish Government. Nor must I omit
the Irish Belmonts, man and wife, a warm-hearted and loyal
paiv from Dublin. Tt will he safer now travelling wp the
Nile, sinec the Sirdar, Lord XKitchener, has crushed the
Mahdi’s following, so that tourists who want to visi* ancient
remaius 1) there may do so without fear of such a tragedy as
that ¢! the Korosko.




