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the interview between Spencer Chl-
lingham and Alice is revolting, horri-
l)ly unnatural, and shocking to al
sense of feeling. The death of Jack,
after the accident, is a powerful piece
of writing, and fully equal to any-
thing we have seen iii Engiish. The
fêtes, anîd halls anti parties, incidents
of club life and gossip, and matters
associated %vith a gay life in the great
metropolis are described with admnir-
able spirit and taste. No one will be
(lisposed to quarrel with the Earl of
Desart's art, Hie is a noveiist who
gains the car of the public at once.
We are only sorry that lie should have
adced to the race of Lord Steyne's a
Winderniere and a Sir John Glorme.

Or a siiglitly different character from
the Cidren of Nature is the trans-
lation from the French of André
Tlieuriet*, which forms the ninth
volume of a new collection of foreign
authors. Th/e Godson of at Mlarqiuis
is a duil and insipid story. Lt is cha-
ractcristically French, but there is no
snap to it. Wc miss the spirit and
mnovenient of the truc Frencli novel,
the dash of Gautier and the dramatic
vigour of Daudet and his followers. We
have not seen the original, but the
translator of this romance lias doue
his work like a Frenchinan. Lt is full
of qîteer expressions and curious sen-
tences, aud reminds one of the odd
phrases in Ollendorf. The language
is somletimes stilted, and there is a
good deal of sentimental twaddle in-
trotluced, which. is dwelt upon with
painful Minuteness. The story, almoat
wholly devoid of plot, is a simple nar-
rative sketch of the carcer of a
wronged wonman and lier sont, the
natural child of a proud Marquis of
France, whose facilities for getting
iiito ditliculties, and troublesome ones
at tbat,secm sufliciently boundIless. This
young offspring, the result of Sophie's
unwisc love, conceives a liopeless
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passion for almost every woman lie
mneets, and, of course, frequently
comes to grief oit that account. Pos-
sessing a liandsome person antI bcing
quite attractive in many wavs, this
godson amuses his leisure he'urs in
falling in love witli engfaged womnen,
to tlie intense chagrin of' the loyers,
and the raptureus deliglit of their loves.
But the author's genius docs not seem
to lie in taking advantage of suich for-
tuitous cliaracteristics of bis biero, for
lie lets sucli stirring incidents drag,
and they soon became wearisonie. The
transiator, perlîaps, is to blamie for
this, though we fancy the author him-
self has a good deal to do witli it. lu
the course of the storv wc arc initro-
duced to a number of vulcar people, a
few- higli-born nîembers of the French
aristocracv, and some of the middle
classes, ;ho arc rather tireseme in1
their way. As an attcmpt to write a
French novel on an Englisbi model,
tis story may safely lie pronounced a
failure. 0f course, the talc is sugges-
tive, andl readers of delicate aî petites
will find some pages, and ex cli cliap-
ters, quite offensive, flot to say shock-
ing to their sense of modesty and
prol)riety.

MR. ELIF BuRRITT, in the preface
to lis latcst book,* refers vcry plea-
santly te Canada and lier literary
activity and spirit, auJ indulges in, the
hope that lier intellectual developuient
will be as lionourably rcegnizcd by
the world as lier material presperity
and political progress. Lus velume
is made up of stray papers treating
severally, in -a sincere and deliglitfui
way of a variety of suljects, many of
thein covering a wide range of tliought,
and aIl of thern specially interesting
and valualile at th is tine. The veteran
author will find many old admnirers to
agree witli him that " Chips from
many Blocks " is hy ail odds his lest
work, while readers who take uip Mr.
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