
THIE CANADIAN MGZN

j T must c-all for mucli patience and
study to master the requirements

of the modern novel that deals with
the old court scones. Thare 18 a sue-
cinetness of dialogue, a veiled re-
partee, a tangle of intrigue, and
withal a courtliness of antagonism
that is demanded here as nowhere
else. To fait in any part niakes the
bock the worst of failuires, teb
recognised as sucli by even the
lotit erudite of readers. In "The
-Justice of the King" Hramilton
Drummond bas not attenipted his
fi rst novel o! this kind of lite, and
the bock shows it. Lacking in inci-
dent of any degree of novelty and
possibly in rharacters that appeal, the
author bas rnastered the style of the
Louis and French Court narrative
in a nimit vreditable manner, and one
that will commvnnd the book to the
many who delighit in the semi-histori-
cal novel. (The Macmnillan Com-
panxy o! Canada).

A SMAýLL volume of much better

couniters cornes f rom the pen of
Sherman C. Swift. It will bo found
inostly toc ronventional for the
popular taste o! to-day, but there are
passages that arrest attention, as,
for instance, the sonnet entitled "The
Lone Mosquito":

Lone hauntocr of mny midnighit-darkened
reom 1

What deep dismay, what crayon foira
are minei,

Au on my car, athwart theý trembling
91-oM,

Tho ringing, atinging, pinginig, whing-
ing whine

Of thy. thin warpipe falis, portentous
sign

0f carnage dread, more feared than
cannon'a boom:

An arrant coward, the. confliet I decline
And strive in vain te fiee my tertain

on E

Upon me f rom thie 4hades thon swoop-e@t
down,

Bloodthirsty Pillager! a vampire ghost,
Trhat through the niglit richi, purpie

booty ripes,
And wvith tii. dawn fUll-gorged, un-

sahdescapes.

The sonnets are generally very gocd,
particularly the one eutitled "Robert
Browning." (Toronto. the Univer-
tity Press).

R IG fL4RD RàEMiNiGTON, the
chlaracter developed by H. G.

Wells in hie late novel entitled "The
New M.ýachiavelli," is a person muceh
in discussion just now. That is, of
cýourse, because Mr. Wells bas pro-
sentcd him deftly to the public. ie
career is one continuous rivalry be-
tween two master passions-the love
of statesruanship aud the love o! wo-
man. Iu early life Remington
finds himeself xnarried, but lie dis-
covers also that lie bas flot yet ho-
gun to live, and he begins to seek a
career ini politics, taking as his
niodel, with some limitations, the
early Italian craftsman. But another
woman cornes into hie lite, and there-
after ho wavers bet:ween her and
public service. It is a bock tht lias
to bo read to bo understood, and it
is one of the literary "sensations" of
the season. (Toronto: McNlLeod and
Allen).

IN reading "The Path cf Glory, " by
Paul L. Howorth, one is reminded

of Gilbert Parker's £ Sents of the
Mlighty." But the reininder ie not so
mudli in the story and styleof> writing
as in the time and setting. There lias
always been a glarnour of romance
around the city o! Quebec, and no
time in the history of that ancient
capital seenie to offer the saine op-
portunity for the exploitation o! love
aud adventure as the period urne-


