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“The closing decade of the nineteenth century is witnessing a revival of the old
Historic Novel,’ and, if one may Jjudge nn{lhing from the eagerness of the reading Rom
public to have these novels, an increasing ¢ emand for a healthier style of fiction than
that of which George Moore. Ibsen and Zola are the chief exponents. Conan Doyle
in the Old World and General Wallace in the New have recently given us vivid
pictures of the dead past, causing the old characters of history to move before our
aze, describing with detailed accuracy the circumstances an the customs of their
ay, teaching us by example the old lesson of our prophetic poet, that

. . . through the ages one increasing purpose runs,

‘And the thoughts of men are widened with the process of the suns. PRE

« Last week there was issued from the press of Huryiwr Bros.,in New York, and the
Methodist Book Room, of this city, the novel upon which General Wallace had been Rome
at work for the last two years, entitled ‘ THE PRINCE OF INDIA, ory WnHy CONSTAN- Ja
mixoPLE FELL"” The fact that over 100,000 copies were ordered before it was taken Rom:
off the press isa proof of the abundant financial success; but the question we wish G
to consider just now is, What about the book as a book ! outli
« Unquestionably this is a greater book than BEN HuUR, greater in its historical Class
accuracy, in its attention to details, in its absence of anachronisms, greater also, in its W

main conception faithfully brought out through plot and incident, as the events
“weep on in ordered sequence to their tragic close. . Song
“'This book is indeed & monumental work. While the style is crisp and nervous, E
there is no superficial lightness about it. The spark and savour of those old Byzan- Seien
tine times are tersely regl;)dnced. There are some remarkably vivid and dramatic The ¢

descriptions, such as v “Story of the Hidden Treasure, in the prologue, “The
Passing of the Caravan,' * The Diadem of Epicurest, ‘A Fisherman's Fate,' *The Can
Prince of India Preaching God to the Greek,’ ‘The Bloody Harvest,'eto., ete. suppli
““One chapter in the book, entitled * Racing with a Storm,’is even a better piece tisher'
of description than ‘The Chariot Race' in BEN HUR, and will, without doubt, be- Canat
come a favourite piece with our leading elocutionists. tage t
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