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"Dancing waep and dragon.fly,
Wood-thrush whistling tenderly;

"Damp, cool breath of moss and mould,
Noon-tjde's influence manifold.

GlimPses of a cloudless sky,-
Soothe me as I resting lie.

"Bubble, bubble, flows the stream,
Like low music through a dream."

As a specimen of what Mr. Thompson can do when
badly, we offer the following couplet :

lie tries to write

"O Lake, thy beauty inexpressible is
Except by soime eong.wronght antholysis."

AN AUTOBOGRoAkPHY. By Anthony Trollope. New York: John W.
Lovell Co.

As might be expected one of the most interesting of modern biogra-
phies ie thie of the late deceased noveliet, written with the author's cbarac-
teristic vigour of colour. The book is no lees a story of the struggle of
literature than an account of the malu's uwn life, and it teaches the lesson
to, those equipped to gîve a message to their kind that there ie a crown for
ail those that persevere. If only the faltering step and the vacant brain
went together, then of great value to mankind would be this autobiography
of Trollope, witli its record of repeated disappointments, and of merccnary
publishers who were better judges of pork than of manuecript ; for it would
then keep out of the field those ewarms of sensation-mongers who fili tho land
with their blood e.ud thunder, and defraud public taste. By-and-by when the
biography of Bertha M. Clay ie 'vritten-for the palate that relishes the work
of ibis writer will not ref use the biograply-it will not be found that she lied
any difflculty in getting publishere to take lier work, lîke Trollope lied, or to
induce the people to buy tliem. However, thîs is littie to the purpose ;
for the author of IlPeck'e Bad Boy"Ilis the logîcal and inevitable product of
the impure literary atmosphere of hie time. Trollope was quite anotlier
sort of development. He had in common witli s many of the guild to
struggle, wlien a boy, witli poverty ; was hnted by the echoolmaster and
frowned upon by hie enobbisli desk-mates. Hie came from Winchester
Cullege knowing nothing, su, that it required political favouritism to obtain
for hiîm an unimportant clerkship in the London post-office service. It
seeme that wlien a boy bis, then, not over-liandsome face and ehabby
clothes were againet him, but in af ter years lie telle us : IlI wae a very
clever persan and beautiful young women were fond of me, and I strove
to be kind of heart, and open of hand, and noble in thouglit." For hie
first three works Mr. Trollope appears received lttle or nothing till hie
reputation had been firmly ruoted. The firet, novel was IlThe Macder-
mute of Ballycoran," and it fell upon the world without noise ; the second
was IIThe Kellys and the O'Kellys," and this work tlie Times described
as resembling a leg of mutton, "'substantiel, but a littie coarse." Tlie
Times bas flot alwaye been the best judge of literature in England, but"lsubstantial and a littie coarse"I muet bappily phrased tlie robuet, thougli
sometimes crude, and often ungrammatical work of tbe irrepressible young
novelist. He brouglit hie third novel, IlThe Three Clerks,"l to the Long-
Mans, and they met hie demand for price by pointing out the value of their
name upon the title-pa ge. IlI did," I Mr. Trollope writes, Ilthink much of
Mr. Longman's namie, but I like it beet at the bottom of a cheque." The
Longmnans did nut take this novel, su it went to the successore of Col-
burn. A foreman of ibis bouse treated with the author. He was j uet
sucb another person as some of ihe publishers wiih wliom any une con-
cemned in literature muet some time become acquainted. H1e tuseed the
package of manuecript ; then blew bis face out into importance, and said:
" I hope it'e not hietoricel, Mr. Trollope. Wbaiever you do, don't be hie-
toricel; your hietorical novel is not wortli a damn." After ibis Mr. Trol-
lope'e success was assured ; eacli book found a larger audience then its
predecessor, till ai the close tlie total receipts for hie work lad amounted
to fullY $350,000. iPerhaps nothing written by Mr. Trollope is better
worth reading thon. thie autobiography.

AxciENT EGYPT IN TrHE LIGET OF MODERIN DISCOVERIES. By H. S.
Osborn, LL. D. Cincinnati : Robert Clarke & Co.

As Mr. Osbomn saye in bis preface, nearly ahl authoritative works on
Ancient Egypt are heyond the reacli of general readers on account of their
COslinees; and to, some exteni beyond iheir grasp because of their fuinees.
Su true le the earlier etatement, that une finde himself looking witli sus-
picion un a volume s0 smaîl as ihis wbicli daims to handle su vasi a subject.
But there appears nu ground for suspicion. The wurk is wliat it dlaimas to,
le, an epitume; and it dues what it aime to do, by enabling the reader to
foliow, by the light of modemn discoveries, the researclies of eminent

Egy ptologists, whose resuits are here presented in concise and clear order.
Mr. Osborn is an earncst student of Egy ptian history and archoeology ; hie
has carried on original and caref ul investigations; and his j udgments seemn
as admirably free from the arrogant self-assertion of the scholar who thinks
himself the only one entitled to speak ex cathedrd, as they are from the
wearisome elevating of molehulis into mounitains which is the tendency of
the hobby-riding pedant. The following quotation will be interesting from
its bearing on Biblical history:

From the inscription on the temnple of Karnak, translated by M. de Bouge, although
excepted to by Benouf and Brugsch, but f ully adopted by Lenormant, wo flnd e curions,
and, at thet time, a fearful array of the Libyans and Mashuash who formed the
majority, with the Pelasgian Tyrrhenians from Italy, ancestors of the Etrascans, the
Sardinians, Sicilians, Achoeans of the Peloponnesus, and Laconians. To these were
added enother tribe of northern Africa, called Kehek. Merenphteh " 1beloved of
Phtah"I lied moved his royal seat to Memphis. From this place lie retired to Shebes,
evidently from the invaders, whom lie feared su muoli that he declined to go to battie
at the bend of bis army. But the invaders were defeated, and more than 16,000 1sf t
deed upon the field, and nearly 10,000 taken prisoners, many of whom liad to be
allowed to settle in the Delta, because there was Do other method uf disposing of thora,
for somne lied corne to the war with their wives and children and their goods, evidently
intending to stay. Various coincidences show that it was soon after this great battle
that the exodus of the Israelites took place, when 600,000 men, slaves, belonging tu the
Hebrew race, lef t Egypt at one time. There is no record of this humiliating event, as
there neyer was of any humiliation, except wlien there was a recovery from the off ets
of national misfortune. So we cannot expeet a record of this; but somne very aurious
items appear ini the history of Moses as recorded in the Book of Exodus, which prove
that the author of that book was certainly acquainted with the evente transpiring in
Egypt as well as with the customs and habits of the people and their surrotzndings.
For, in the first place, Muses, et the age uf 40, baving killed an Egyptian, and beîng
threatened by Pharaoh, flies to the Sinaitic region. He remains there 40 years, when
hie is told that the king, who had souglit hie life, was dead, and lie je now ordered ta
report himself at the court of the new Pheraob, on an embassy which conveys the
order for an entire release of the Hlebrew slaves from their servitude in Egypt. Now,
if the general opinion je correct, that Ramees Il. was.the Plareoli of tbis history, lie
should have reigned more than 40 years, should have associa'ed hie name, Bamses,
with Tanis, and, thirdly, tbe court of the Pheraol, before whom Moses appeared, may
have been at a city outside of the district of Goshen, in which region the Israelites
were working. These three conditions are singularly appropriats to the reigne of
Ilamses Il. and of hie son.

The work is efl'ectively illustrated with drawings from original material
and actual photographe, and is accompanied hy a valuable map of Egypt
and Ethiopia.______ ______

THE PERIODICALS.

Si. Nichotas for December is quite up to uts own standard :and it is
liard to think of a more emphatic way of praising it than to say just
this. St. Nicliolas is eàsily at the head of the magazines published for
young folks. In the present number begins the last work of Captain
Mayne IReid, a serial etory entitled IlThe Land of Fire," whicli is like
ail this author's work, wholesome, exciting, and full of information. There
is also a brîlliantly fanciful story by Julian Hawthorne, and part of a
Christmas story by Miss Louisa Alcott. The inimitable humouriet, Frank
R. Stockton, coniributes a fairy tale, wbich is as piquantly amnusing for
older readers. as it is for the ehildren. Charles Dudley Warner wriies
a freeli and racy paper called "lFare in a Street Car." Whittier gives an
Indian legend in verse; Professor Boyesen the firet of his IlTales of Two
Continente." An admirably illuetrated poemn je E. Vinton Blake's "lHow
Sir Athol Camne to Hie Kingdom." Mrs. Lizzie W. Champney furnielies
a paper of that delightful sort whici lias corne to be a characieristic of
this periodical. It is called IlEdouard Frere and Hie Child Pictures."
We quote a selection from a most amusing siory by Tudor Jenks, and
shaîl make nu apology for ite length unlees one be demanded by the young
folks :

À DUEL IN A DEBEET.

A lazy magicien, tired of work , 1sf t Damaseus and went into a sandy desert, seeking
quiet and solitude. Finding a lonely place, lie filhed hie pipe, and, efter smoking it
out, feil fast asleep.

An indolent wizard, looking for rest, came riding ecross the desert upon a magie
camel, which hoelhed mede out of an cld rug tIaI morning, and, not seeing the sleep-
ing magicien, ran over him.

Now, maagical. creations cantnt loucli magiciens withont vanishing. Bo the wizerd's
camel vanished, the wizard feUl plump down on top uf the magician, and the baggage
which the camel earried was scattered on the sand.

The wizard was the first tu colleet bis senses, and asked, in a flores voie "Whore
is my camel ?"I

The magician replied, with somne enger: Don't you lhink you'd botter ask some
ons who was awake wbile your camel was getting away ?

"You are the only man I have met."I
"Perieps," resumed the magicien, -4your camel may have elimbedl une of the Irees

with whieh yon ses the desert is covered ; if you think I've guI him you cen seareli
me."

:'I made that cemel only this morning,"l said thewizard, complainingly.
'You are tIen a magicien?" esked the other.
"No; I'm only a wizard," replied the firat.
"Well, I'm e magicien, and I should think you would know botter than te drive

your caol6 UP egainst me."Il Itwas careless, 1 admit," replied the wizard. "lBut let Ilel go. I hope I didn't
hurt you ? I

Il! hlont at al; I was lying down lIer. on parpose ; tIat is why I came lu the
desert, where tIers are su many passing," remerked the magicien.

th..I cannot regret an accident whicî brings mue su agreeable e compenion," repliedlewizard, with a low bow; and s0 entering into conversation, it was not unnatural
that tle wizard should proposo a trial of akill, Ioping tîereby ta gain somo points from
lis more skilful acquaintence.

I will, on one condition," assented the uther.


