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of Marryat and Captain Basil Hall. Mr. Clark Russell, 
Mr. Bullen, and Mr. Kipling certainly are up to date, but their 
purpose is artistic not practical, and we cannot cross-examine 
them on details. Mr. Goodenough gives his own raison d'etre 
thus:

As a popular song says “ We all love Jack." He appeals to our imagina
tion as the representative of the old Knglish spirit of joyous adventure and 
reckless daring ; the mystery of the sea is upon him, his life is a thing apart 
from all our ordinary experience, his language is strange to us. We make 
songs about him and cheer him. But as a man what is known about him ?... 
and yet he is well worth knowing.

“ What do you sailors do ? ” said a landsman. “ Well,” responded the 
sailor, “ we does about what we please until we are told to do something else, 
and then we does that pretty quick."

What both parts of this humorous definition may include 
is admirably told by Mr. Goodenough. We only wish some 
of his chapters—especially that on “the Handy Man’s 
vocabulary ”—were four times as long.

In the Ranks of the C.I.V. By Erskine Childers. 
(Smith Elder. 6s.)—Seldom does any book tell the reader so 
many things he wants to know as this small volume of 800 
pages. What does war look like to the man in the ranks ? 
What does he do, what does he think about, what does he get 
to eat, and how does he like it; above all, what does he 
feel, when he is marching, fighting, shooting, being shot at, 
bivouacking, guarding prisoners, or lying on his back in 
hospital ? We will quote one or two of the answers.

An odd discovery is that one has so much leisure, as a driver, when in 
action. There is plenty of time to write one's diary when waiting with the 
teams. One pleasant thing is the change felt in the relaxation of the hard- 
and-fast regulations ... all needless minutitr of routine disappear naturally. 
It is business now, and everything is judged by the standard of common sense.
. . . The harness is much simplified now, and takes half the time to put on. 
The mystery is why it is ever considered necessary to have so much . . . unless 
to keep drivers from getting too much leisure.

There are a lot of cavalry, yeomanry, infantry, &c., about somewhere, but


