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and in poverty, for his master in magical arts deserts the penitent, to he-
take himself, slong with o devoted bride who wig onee & medinm, to his
native land, there {o bugin tue world anew and hunestly,

The tune of all these books s whulesome, and on the whole thoy may
be said to make for righteousness, although it would be hard to approve
of ull that they contain.  Mr. Iesant has no doubt hust himself in the
estimation of & great many roaders by classing all people outside of the
Church of England as “narrow Christians.” He is not wont to he so
foolish in his utterances, and by would do well in future to abstain from
such hasty and unjust goneralization, .

That wonderful writer, Mg Augasta Jane Evans Wilson still lives, It
was, I think, the heroine of her novel St. Elmo who nade the astounding
discovery of the wrilings of Sucrates and Fpictstus, although the world has
not yet heen favoured with a sight of the manuscripts, The chicf ubjec-
tions o Mrs. Wilson are that she knows tov much, makes her readers oo
sensible of the faet, and telly o slory in the high flown language of the
teagic muse.  Students who are tempted to indulge in florid oratory in the
pulpit, and who want to know how foolish it sounds, would do well to
read hor latest movel, AL the Merey of Tibering. Tiherius is not the
Roman Emperor of that name, hut aSouthern Inwyer, whose head resembles
that of the well-known tyrant.  This lawyer succeeds in bringing the
heroine in guilty of the murder of her grandfather, whom she has visited in
order to get help for hor sullering mother in New York. The real crimi-
nal, who is hor brother, and who dies goon after in the Canadian Noxth-
West confessing his sin, she persistently refuses to name.  Released at
length from prison, in which she has perfurmed many works of mercy and
done the amount of fainting that the American authoress deems indispens-
ahlo to a heroine, she Joing a sisterhoad, goes 1o Niagara Falls via Ottawa
to hear of her brother's confession and death, and ¢ -l hy marrying that
Tiberius whom she began by cordially hating. ;.ereis no particular
vovel in the hook, unless it be that of the Jane Eyre Rochester kind, that
the way to the hewt of a strong minded woman is a curious mingling of
hratality and deference.

I do not. recommend these novels as sessional reading ; they belonz <
leisure moments in swimmer vacation under the trees, in the railway, or on
the deck of the steamboat. But there are readers of the Jounvaw ontside
of the college walls who need a little relaxation now and again, and a
little insight into character beyond that which their immediate surroundings
and the newspaper supply. These novels are more interesting and more
valuable to the student of human nature than the Moral Characters of the
Greek Theophrastus, the Characters of the French LaBruyere, and those set
forth iu that disappointing hook, the Theophrastus Such of George Eliot.




