BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER

A PICTURESQUE CANADIAN WRITER.

N his admirable sketelr of Major Richardson, prefacime
l the new cdition of the Iatter’s  “History of the
War of 1812, Mr. AL C. Casseiman, who edited the
ook, pays the followimg tribute to the literary style
and strength of that author © = Three years before Sceott
died, when Thackeray was a stripling of cighteen, when
Dickens had not yet become a reporter, Richardson was
winning, by his first work of the imagination, applause
from the Emglish press and a large audience of English
readers. In the very year of Scott’s death, his master-
prece, “Wacousta, appeared.  Whatever Richardson did
he tried to do well.  Unbike Cooper, he tells his story
well, and tells it an faultless Fnglish.  The interest is
sustamed to the and. There are no carelessnesses, o
crudities, no notable mannerisms.  Coopet  often loses
himself in the pathless mazes of his sentences.  Richard-
son, incisive and logical, builds clause on clauvse, phrase
on phrase, here addmg a hnuting detatl and there a de
finiimr circumstance, until you marvel at the accumulat-
ed result and you would not have a single word chargeed.
Yet there s no stramng after rhetorieal effect, no at
tempt at  fine  writimg.  The lucidity of style recalls
Macanlay, who at this period was writing  hisx  carly
essavs. A born  literary artist, Richardson has drawn
with a firm and skilled hand the children of his im-
aeination.”

The London Athenacum declares the merits of the
novel “"Wacousta™ consists in ““the spirit of its his-
torical pictures, which possess at least the consistency of
truth. The writer displays no ordinary share of gra-
phic power, and he has the rare talent of rendering a
fearful battle in music. His descriptions of scenery are
well excented but, unfortunately, they are rare.”

In reading “Wacousta™ one comes across passages
of great power and beauty: the reader, indeed, regrets
that the author so conscientionsly subordinates every-
thing te the aarrative. and does not more freaaently
lend his pen te the word-painting in which he so re-
markably cexcels.

A very good example of Major Richardson’s skill in
portrayal is found in  the deseription of the renarade
Daglishman, whose adopted Indian name gives the title
to the story of which he is the central figure.,

“His companivn (Wacousta) was habited in still a
more extraordinary  manner.  His lower limbs were
cased vp to the mid-thigh in leathern loggings, the scam
of which was on the outside, leaving a margin or border
of about an inch wide, which had been slit inte innumer-
able small fringes, wiving them an air of clegance and
lightness: a warter of  leather, curiously wrought with
the stained quills of the poreupine. cncircled  cach leg
immediately uader the knee. where it was tied iu a bow
and then suffered te hang pendant half way down the
limb; to the fringes of the leggings, morcover, were at-
tached numecrous dark-colored horny substances. emit-
ting, as they rattled against cach other at the slichtest
movement  of  the wearer. a tinkling sound resembling
that produced by a number of small, thin delicate brass
bells; these were the tender hoofs of the wild deer,
dricd, scraped and otherwise prepared for this  orna-
mental purpose.

“The form and face of this individual were in per-
feet keeping with the stvle of his costume and the char-
acter of s cquipment. His stature was beyvond that of
the ordinary race of men, and his athletic and musecular
limbs united the extremes of strength and activity. His
features. marked and prominent, wore a cast of habitual
thought, strangely tinctured with ferocity, and the ex-
pression of his otherwise not unhandsome countenance was

repellant and  disdainful. At the fiest glance he might
have been taken for one of the swarthy natives of the
soil, but though time and constant exposure to scorch
ing suns had given to his complexion a dusky hue, still
there was wanting the quick, black, penctiating eyve, the
higgh cheek bone, the straight, course, <shining black haiv,
the snradl bony hand and foot, and the placidly proud
and sevious air by which the former ave distinguished
His own eye was of a deep bluish grev, his bair short,
dark and wavy, his hands luge and muscular, and so
far from exhibitimg any  of the self-command  of  the
Indian, the constant play of his features betrayved each
passing thought with the same rapidity with which it
was conecived.  But if any doubt could have existed n
the mind of hum who beheld this strangely accoutied
fhrure, it wonld have been mstantly dispelled by a gwlanee
at his limbs. From s leggings to the ap that portion
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of the lower limb was completely bare, and discloseil,
at cach movement of the garment that was ~utlered to
fall over it. not the swarthy and copper volored ol of
the Indian, but the pale though sumburat skin of one of
a more temperate clime.””

Three new magazines are looked for as a result of the
distuption of the 8. X, McClure Co., publishers of Me
Clure’s Magazine, which waa recently announced.  One.,
which probably  will sec the light next Fall, will he
backed, it is reported, by several writers whe have re
tired from the staff of MeClure™s, amenz whom are Miss
Ida M. Tarhell. Ray Stannard Baker. and Lincoln Stef
fens.  Another will be a new perieddical alone novel lines
published by Mr. MeClure himself: and the thind, it i«
understoud, will be backed by Jakin S Phillips
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