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tist with that of the novelist that gives ta blis creatians
stich thritling interest and ivonderful charmn. Nothing
tends such virile force and fascination ta a narrative as
the sk-illful and art istic ernployment of dramatic incident.
No one knetv this better than tbe author of Grifii
Gatunt. Nnoane has made use afi k with a more dex-
terous hand. Witbi the skill af a cunning crazftsman,.he
seized every apportunity of tauching tbe springs ai the
heart's emotians by the exercise oi bis art. The spirit of
the playwvriglit wvas aron- witbin him. It wvas as a drain-
atist lio wislied most ta excel. It was as a dramatist bie
wislied his name ta be carried don4. ta pasterity. One
of bis last requests was that Chartes Reade, dramatist,
instead ai Chartes Reade, navelist, should be placed on
bis tomb.

The first book, which made Reade's genius widely
known %vz-s l is Never îao Laie ta ilend. Here ive
have an exposure ai horrible cruelties practiscd on pri.
soners hy brutal gaolers, and an cloquent appeal for
prison reiorm. Unfortunately, haovever, in this book, be
lets the lieadlang impulsiveness ai the entbusiast and
reformer get the botter of the delicate pierceptions ai the
artist. In a wark, ai art, it is absotutely neccssary th: it
the minutest details bave tbe most perfect finish and
claboration. If this be flot sa we say of the artist, na
rnatter how noble and inspiring ibe rest ai bis wark may
be, that lie lias ta a great extcnt iailed in bis art. Sa a
novelist, if lie wisbecs bis book ta be artistically perfect,
nmust give as muchi care and elaboration ta bis compara-
tivety unfimportant cliaracters as ta tho bero, or heroine.
Reade, it must bc admitted, sins in this respect, in the
portraya! ai one ar'twa ai the subordinate characters in
this book. Carricd awvay by the rush ai anl impulsive
nature, hoe forgets for tbe imoment the artist and sets bc-
fore us figures which have notbing in tbemn ai life-like
reality, but are luere autoniata. Certainly, l is Neyer
taa Laie ta ilend wvilt neyer commend itseli ta any anc
whba looks for an artistically perfect book. Notwith-
standing this, howcever, it is a charming and interesting
stary. In none ai its authar's later works are their mare
powverful descriptive passages than ini the Australian par-
tion ai it. The scene in wvhicb is describcd the ematians
that thritt, the liearts ai the bardoned and crime-stained
gald diggcrs on first licaring the notes ai an Engtisb
nigbtingale, is, I think, ane ai the mast perfect picces ai
descriptive prose in tho English language.

A stiti grcater and more vittainous public cvii i. dealt
with iii Hard Cash, in which tbere is a complete oxpo-
sure ai the atrociaus state ai same ai the privato Englisb
lunatic asylums, and an impaýLsroaed plea for their reform.
If any anc wishocs ta read something, ai what many peo-
pie have cndured in that abode ai misery called a private
luinatic asylum, dopicted in the burning language ai anc
whto foots for the suffeérings of the unfortunate alnost as
niuch as if hc werc the sufforer hiniseif, let him rcad
lIard 67asht.

T/te Simjpleitn bias ta do with a vcry difféent
question, and ane wbicli affects womcn. atone. It is a
crusade against tiglît-lacing. The author shows very
powverfully and with copious quotations fram medical
authorities, haov this habit gradually takes the light from
a woman's eye and the bloom from hier check, and
evcntu'atly lcavcs lier a pbysical wrcck. It is a brilliant
story, and flot the least intoresting of its authors efforts.

Pcrliaps, however, a still more interesting book than
this to the femnale portion of bis readcrs, and cspecially
those who arc ;,.pirants for professional bonors, will bc
fou'nd in T/te lVornai Hater. In this wvork the diffi-
culties thrown in the way of women practicing medicine
in England, by a canservative and prejudiced British
public, are powcrfully put forth. Mr. Reade, iii his por.-
trayal of Miss Gale, shows an utter contempt for those
who would confine womnan to wvhat members of lier awn
sex would cati the narrotv- liinits of their own domestic
spher%, and dcmonstrates that tbcy are not onty capable
of coping witb men in the higliest and noblest of bis pro-
fessions, but that it is rigbt and fitting they shauld do so.

In no ather book bas Reade given us more cbarrning
and iascinating characters than in Love ill Lite Love
Afe Long-. Alw,:ys at his best wben he depicts the
first young lo'ec of early manhoad, he las neyer, 1
think, set before us a more detightful picture than
David Dodd's Caurship, in wvhich the boples and fears,
ag-onies; and doubts af the love-entbralled yotung sèa-
man are told with unsurpassing freshness and v*-gnr.
David Dadd devotos bimself ta, the service of bis
mistress with ail the passionate fervor of a knigbt of
old. And tbis is a characteristic of ail Reade's lieroes.
They love wvith the wvbole intensity of tlieir being, and
yet are tatally frc from tbe morbid sentimcntalism of
tbe creatians of samne novelists and the high flaovn
pomposity of others. For instance, how différent is the
manly eloquence and honest enthusiasm af a character
likec David Dodd fram the verbose rhapsodies of a phan-
tasmal.creation like E-:aene Aram, wvho paurs forth lis
passion vtitb, all the stiff unreality of a puppit.

Antony Trollope, aiter telling us, with amusing
dagmatism, that not a charactor of Charles Reade's wili
remain, accuses him of most serions literary thefr, assert-
ing that atmost the wh'ole of IViie Lics is pilicred
from the French. Literary piracy is a mast grave
charge, and I do flot think thc author of <'White Lies "
is by any nicans as guilty of it as Trollopo asserts.
There is noa doubt that its plot is flot original, but that,
and that only, is borrowcd. The wbole superstructure
lias beon built by the writer and by him atone. Reade,
in his trecmendous philippic against the critics af this
book, certainiy did not got the best of it. It wvas one oi
his iveak-nc±sscs that lie nover could liston to adverse
criticism calmly and pass!vely. A digs.%Lt: dc~nce, to
an impulsive nature like biis, wvas inapossible, but with
uingovernable impatience of contradiciion, he lau.-chod


