
influence of lier healthy nature on the morbid sbrinking
sensibilities of ber kinsfolk -the old brother and sister
-is told with tijat 4ubtie grasp of the mysterious connec-
tien between the spiritual and the physical phases of exist-
ence which is ttc marked a characteristic of Hlawthorne,
and which gives so tragic a colouring to bis most simple

rtales. Here, for examnple, is a truc and subtie toucli
"Clifford, the reader may perhaps imagine, was too

inert to operate morally on bis fellow-creatures, however
intimate and exclusive their relations with him. But the
sympatby or- magnetisin aniong hunian beings is more
subtie and universal thain we thinik ;it exists, indeed,
among different classes of organizcd liue, and vibratos fromn
one to another. A flower, for instance, as Phoebe herself
observed, always began te droop sooner in Clifford's liand
or Hopzibah's than in lier own; and by the samne law,

bovrigler whole daily if e into a giwrl fragrance for

droo an fae mch oonr tatiif worn on a younger
an bappier breast."

Hoîgrave, "lthe photogriphier," is one of the minor
chaactrsscarcely miore than skotcbed in, and yet a

tpclNcw Englander ini his way, as wcll as intirnately
adsomewbat niystically connectcd witb the main thread

ofthstory, wbicb. is the re-appearance of fainily sins and
their inevitable Nemniesis, in generation after generation,
giving the tale a deep moral meaning running, lîke a
characteristie warp tbrougb the woof of its hiuman life.
Rolgrave's bistory, indced, would scarcely be a possible
one out of New England.

IlHoîgrave, as lie told Phoebe somewhat proudly,
could net boast of bis enigin, unless as being exceedingly

t humble, nor of bis education, except that it had been
the scantiest possible, and obtained by a few winter months'
attendance at a district scbool. Left early to bis own
guidance, he bad begrun to bc soîf-dependent wbiie yet a
boy, and it watt a condition aptly suited te bis natural
force of will. Tbougb. now but twentytwo years oid,
lacking some montbs, wbicb arc years in such a life, ho
bad aready been, first, a country school master; next, a
salesman in a country sbop; and, ither at the saine time
or afterwards, tbe political editor of a count.ry newspaper.
Ile had subsoquenthy gone through New England and the
Middle 8tateH as a traveller ini the employment of a
Connecticut manufacturer of eau de cologne and other
essences. In an episodical way bie bad studied and prac-
tised dcntistry, and witb very flatterîng succeas, cspecially
in soute of tihe mnanufactuning towns along the inland
strbamt. As a supernumerary oflicial of somne kind or
other aboard a packet 8hip, he hadl visited Europe, antd
found nîcans beforc bis roture, to sec ltaly and part of
France and Gertuany, At a later peniod hoe bad spent
some months in a commrunity of socialists. Stili more
racently, lie had been a public lecturer on mesmeriam, for
wbich science, as lie assured Phu(be (and, indocd, satisfac-
toily provod, by puttirmg (Jhanticlcer, who Iappened te bc

r soratcbiimg near ly, to sleep) lit had very remankable
eýndowmientsi."

But our author bas reserved bis strength, as usual, to
paint in bis deepest coiouing the awful moral resuits of
sin. The Il viliain " of the story stands ini the sharpeat
moral contra8L to the comtparative innocence of theo othor
charactters---bowbtcit bie is outwardly se littie like a villain!
The eminently respectable and rospected J udge Pyncheon,
witb bis spotîcas record and faultîcas attire, bis benevolent
a mile and serene self-compiacency, bis ample proportions
and moral and poitical weigbt in the community-we find
it almost as great a shock te accopt bim as a villain as any
of bis admiring neighbours would bave done. He is a
real ebaracten, too, and, as sucb, a standing protest against
a current idea that a mnan of long standing in tbe com-
mnunity is sure te bu ratcd at bis truc value. ' bis may be
often verified in the case of simple or transparent char-
acters. tt is nearly as often falmiied in the case of crafty
and scbeming ones, or of those whonm unfortunate circum-
stances, added to unfortunate surface charactonistios, bave
ôoncealed their real value from general recognition. Haw-
thorne speaka more truly wben bie says: It is very singu-
Ian bow the fact of a m'sdeath of ton seemts te give
people a truer iclea of bis character, whether for good or
ovil, than they bave ever possessed while hoe was living
among tbem. Dealh is 8o yenuine a fiici tbat it oxludes
falsohood or betrays its emptiness ; it is a touebstone that
proves the gold and dishonours the baser tnetal.« Couid
the departed-whoever bie niay bu -return in a week
after bis deceaso, lie would invaniably find bimsehf on a
bigher or a lower plane than bie bad fonmerly occupied in
tho scale of public appreciation."

And when the final tragedy reieves the tension of tbeý
situation and cuts oir the cancer of the pompouis judgo, in
tho midst of bis ambitious scbemnes and cruel, crafty, and
unropented villainy, the keen, nomorsele8s irony witb

-wbicb the author pursues 1dm tbrough the unacted scenos
of the day that nuver sets for iten, alemost toucbes us with
pity for bim who bad none for othors. The rclentloss
laying haro of the situation seems aleîost too terrible.
This was to bave been sucb a buisy day ! Ah, ho will neot
givo himself the trouble ither to bond bis head, or elevato
bis band, so as to bring bis faithful chronometer within
range of vision! lTime, ail at once, appears to bave be-
conie a matter of no moment witb Judge Pyncheon !

'I Pray, pray, J udge Pyncheon, look at your watch
now. What, nlot a glanco!1 It is within ton minutes of
the, dinner hour ! It surely cannot bave slipped your

r uemory that tbe dinner of to-day is to ho the most in-
portant, in its consequences, of ail the dinners you ever ate !

The gentlemen, need you be, told it ?hbave asseîubled, nlot
without purpose, fromi evcry quarter of the State. They
meet to decide upon their candidate. And what wortbier
candidate-more wise and learned, more noted for philanl-
thropy, truor to safe pinciples, tried oftener by public
trusts, more spotless in pivate character, with a langer
stake in the common welfare, and deeper grounded by
hereditary descent in the faitb and practico of tbe Puni-
tans?1 Wbat man can be presented for the suffrage of thé
people, se eminently combining ai these dlaims te tbe

5chief rulersbip as J udge Pyncheon bore bef oro us 1 "
"lMake baste, thon ! De your part 1 The moud for

îwbich mon bave toiied and feugbt and climbed and crcpt
is reaihy for your gnasp ! Be présent at this dinner, drink
a glass or two of thai. noble wine ! Make your piedgcs in
as low a wbisper as you wiil, and yen risc up fremý table
virtuaily Governor of tbe glerieus ohd State ! Governor
Pyncheon, of Massachusetts!.. Up, therefore,
Judgo Pyncheon, up ! You have lest a day. But te-
niornow wiil ho bore anon. Wili yen risc betimus and
muako thé most of it ? To-niorrew! to-m orrow !te meorrow!
We that are alive tuay risc betimes te.mniorow. As for
him that bas died to-day, bis morrew wili bu the nestirrec-
tien more."

And se the curtain falîs on the tnagedy ef a misused
and perverted if e. The passage is oeeof the strengest in
modern fiction, with its picture of the silent, helpless
figure, stopped short in the midst of plans and activities,
seiitary and beipheas in the ohd bouse that is the embodi-
ment of ancestral pride and sin, wbile the dayligbt fades
into night and the darkness brightens into moeniigbt that
steais about the stili figure, wbile spectral visions come
and go, and the persistent, selemn ticking of the watch is
sulent at last, and the eîoonligbt fades into dawn, and the
eanly sunshine streains in, amidl a fly crecps unchecked over
the set, motionless face-and wu bid a final adieu te Judge
Pynche'on. SureIy ne preacher ever more vividiy anaiyzed
the cui bono of a crafty, scfseekieg life 1 Yet ail Haw-
tborne's strength and popuiarity bas net availed te stop
the ovolutioli of Judge Pyncheen, as we ail, unhappiiy,
know. But the J udge rarely regnizeàr imýset1/, and if se,
it is scarcely wonderfui that be se long imposes con thers.

AIl the accossories cf this artistic work are finished
witb tile oving cane cf the truc life-painter. 'Tbu old
bouse, the gardon, theo gardun taiks, the philosophie
"lJncle Venner," and thé napacieus little devouner of
gingerbread oîepbants and "lJime (rows," are pertrayed
wth a graceful and quaintly bumoreus toucb that is llaw-
thorne's own. Even tho age(l and aristocratie Chanticleer,
with bis two wives and théoIl venerable chicken," bave
their portraits skctched with a felicity that redeems trivial
thiags frorn tiviaîity and makres us desirée te ahane with
our fiends the pleasure tbey bestow-a truc test of genius.

Lot me advise ail who cati te road JTe leuse Oftue Sciicn Gables. Lt is btter wonthî neading than éveil
the moat "puifed" and vatnted novel of the day. 'lo
excbange it for soute of oun mnst "popuhar" modern
novols is like excbanging a rare ohd vintage of cxquisitc
bouquet for the coarsely uxcitieg and unýjurieus compomtcds
of oun modern bar-rootu. Companing it wîth tbeti, wu
can appreciate the mnxiim, Il Neyer remîd a book that is
'let twonity-fivo years old !'' 1 1,1 s

A' NDA Y IA KRAHWi'VIKL'L.

T HE day begins later than usîmal in Krahwinkel on Sun-

and deferb breakfast tili the late heur of oight. The firit
signa of life are the chiidren on their way to oaly Sunday
Sceeol, wearing their stifi, uncomfortable Sunday coats and
froka, bain rigidly brushed, and faces washed tilI tbey
shino. Sunday sohool begins at nine in the cburcb, and
the bell rings for it te open. By and by you can bear the
children singing, and at the end of an heur the country
people begin Le arrive. The ewner of the factory across
the way bitches up bis phaéton, and drives off witib bis
stylisbiy-dressed wife and daughters te a distant cburch.
Thero are otber church-geers on tbe road. Tidy " denie-
crats " noll past, aden with healthy, piainly-drossed rutttic
humanity, or it is the stout farnier and bis wife that fil
the well-uaod buggy.

The women who bave coine from tic country congre-
gate round the cburch stops, wbihe the mon wahk siowhy
about the yard witb their bands behind thoir backs and
taik abolit the cropa. Thechcurch itself is in ne wiao ne-
mankablo ; it stands back fnom the noad, in a little plot of
greund of iLs own. it is buiit of rough-caat, witb three
tali windows on each aide and a porcb and tower in front.
The bell towon is odd, and givos cliaracter te the etherwiae
commeeplace building'; it is short, and sbaped ike a
Welahwoman's bat, or the one wo comnonly associate witb
witches, and set on a square, white wooden tower. Th,
edgos of the bat are curled up, as we sec ii pictures of
Norwegian country churches, and in Lime open work between
the bat and the main tower is hung the bell which piays
sucb an important part in the life of Knihwinkeh.

But the chiidren are conîing eut, and the cbuncb bell
announcos te the quiet Sabbath mtat service is about te
bogie. Lot us go inside. It is very old-fasioned; tho
tali windows have ne blinda; somle of thom are open, and
the sweet brion and eider bushes push in at the lifted sasb.
The place lias that odeur of sanctity that is net exactly
stuffineas but goes witb oid Bibles and cushionleas pows.
These are painted drab, whicb bas cracked ail over with

age, aud bave littie doors closed on the outside by a bras
button.

Xmany of the pows are square. Rlound the wail is a
row of wooden pegs for basts. As ecd man entons lho
prays for a minute standing up, with bis bat before bis
face, thon hangs iL up, and sits down. The congrogation
is divided, the tmon sitting at the preacher's left, and the
wemen at bis right. As a reason for this the Frau Pastor
tolls me, "lThero would be ittle devetion if the boys sat
with tbe girls." The langer part of the congregation con-
sists of wonien. Jn the front pew is the confirmation
class; tbey meet at the Herr Paster's bouse eveny week
for instruction, and will be formaiiy received into the
cburch next Easter. They are mostly girls of about four-
teen, and make a pretty pioce of colour which is pleasant
for the oye te rest on. The mon acd women look coarse
and plain; yen notice bard faces, and cunning faces, but
you wiil look long befere yen sec a weak or a siliy one.
Some old womnen, wrinklcd and holiow-eyed,, foihow the
Old Worid custeni, and bning litth bunchos of fiowers, a
wisp of mignonette, if nothing eIsc, which Lbey bohd in
their bands te smeli at, er iay on the hedge before theni.
The witbered cheeks beside the f resb, swoet tiewers. The
majonity of tbem are piainly dressed in black, with black
poke-bennets;- it is the factory girls wbo flaunt ini new
bats and bright colours. Ail sit quiet, and soberly wait
for te service te bogie.

We have time te notice one or two odd thinga. In
front of the pews stands an ordinary table, draped by a
black clotli wbich falis te the floor. On it lies a lam~e
Bible, and on each side stands a tail lamp. Bebind this-,
and perched high on the wall, is a littie round qup of a
puipit, just big enougli te hold one mac. It is painted
white, with linos of giiding. Above the puipit is the
sounding-board, sbaped like an extinguisher, aise white.
In front of the pulpit bangs a picture of Luther, and be-
hind the preacher a print of the crucifixion. The alîpreacît
is by a narrow tiight of steps against the waiI. At the
foot of the stair and across the aisie is a sert of rootu, or
stall, made of lattice-work, and about ten foot high. Tbis
is wbere the Hemr Pastor stays at the proper imes ; on
the ontside hangs a smali biackboard with the nunibors of
the hymnen for the day cbalked upon it.

As soon as the bell stops ringing, the choir, which iýs
ini a galleny at the eastern ed of the church, after ami
organ-prelude, bogies to sucg tbe finaL bymin acd the people
join in without rising freni their seats. And what singingut is ! strong, bcartfoht, forceful. The words are 50 ttrong;
they are theolod Roformatien bymnen, sucb as the Swediah
army, kneeiing as one nman, sang in tbe grey niorning of
Lüitzen. Thon the mehodies have tho stately, sohomn move-
ment of a procession of hugo wavos: the tune is good but
there is opportunity for the sound te gaLber strength andi
way in its fonward pnegress like a charge of cavalny. It is
lbymnn-simging te reniomber, to dream of: but it is nover
huard outside a Ourman ebtircli. At the close of the bymnn
tho paster staîka soîeuinny eut cf the lattice work te the
black aitan, turns te the congregation and with an imper-
îeus wave of the hand, motions theni te risc., Ho i8 a tali,
dark mn witlî a heavy, black moustache wbich would hook
botter on ma cuirassier than a clergyman. Rh as the upnight
canniagu that betrays the Prussian drill. In fact lie wasaa
lieutenatit in a volunteer reginient in '70, led bis men
agaicat theo6"Rothosen " mono than once and slcpt in the
tronches bofore Paris. Yen almoat expect te hean the
ratLe cf sword and clink of apuraî under bis black Geneva
gewn. le a fine, sonorous voice hoe reada the Gospel,
Epistle, and prayens fer the day, announces the next
hymn eand retires te the lattice-box. Agaun the cengrega-
tien seommi te pour eut their vcry seuls ini a atrong, rilit
telody and the tiret pant of the service ja over. Now
comes the sermon. Book in bacd the paster alewly ascenda
te the ittie puipit, abuta bimacîf in, laya the Bible on the
hedge beforo bim, and, "lMy beloved," bie icvariably begins,
"in the Evangel for the day we nead these words."1

Ho uses ne mianuacript in the pulpit, but ai wek and
espodmaliy ail Saturday, ho lias donc little but write and
con his sermon. Its literary character is good, and from
first te hast thore is nothing slipshod or ragged in languag,
thought, on delivery. His manner is intenseîy carnest,
without bass of soîf-poise and digeity; and hoe is li5t6ned
te with rapt attention. His sermons are aiways tunged
with the sad views cf ife wbich a disappointed man takea.
Sucb phrases, IlKummer and Serge, Trubsai und Noth",
recur agate and agate, and ho nover weaniea cf such pitlhy
proverbe as IlEheatand, Webestand," IlGhiîck und Glas,
Wie bald bricbt das! " Nothing here can bring lasting
happines; there is nothing bright but heavon. Ho often
breaks icto a short prayer ini tho middle of bis discourse,
and eis it with a climax of appeal. Ho announces the
next bymn from the pulpit and slewiy descends te bis
lattice-box. W 'bile iL is beung sung twe of the liard
featured IlVonsteher," or deacons in tho front bench take
the long sticks wbich bean against the lattice work staîl,
with tlie rusty vlvet bag at the ond and go about te
gaLber the offeninga of the t3ongrgation. The honourabie
pastor comos forwand again te the altar. The flock nises
and ho reads the prayers for the sick, and for ail sorts
and conditions of mec: thon ail join in the only reaponaive
part cf the bervice, the Il Vater lTnser." At the firat
words the cburch bell rings one, two, tliree, three timea.
Thon cornes the triple Levitical bhessing and there peals
forth the solemn, sweot doxoIogy: IlUnser Ausgang, signe
Gett." As the IasL leng-drawn notes die away, the people
begin siowhy te leavo the churcli. The service is ever.
As soon as the pastor gets bis dinner lie wili wahk over te
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