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wbicb is full of striking features. Mr. Mercer Adani, of Toronto, has
discussed the North- West Rebeliion, and one of these days we are pro-
mised a volume from an able pen on the battie fields of Canada. So long
as too much is flot atternpted by single pens, our literary workmen are flot
likeiy to makre many mistakes. Material we have in plenty. Concen-
trations of idea we should encourage.

Ouir Anierican friends are devoting, these days, a goodly share of their
attention to subjects conneci od with Canada. Mr. Charles H. Farnham,
of Harper8' Magazine has given ten years of his life to a conscientions
study of French Canadian home and forest lufe. He bas fisbed and bunted
ail through the Province of Quebec, and familiarized himef with the
habits and customs of the country people. Hie bas penetrated the cities of
course, and the resuits of bis labours have from time ta time found expres-
sion in the teading American magazines. About Christmas time, this year,
Mr. Farnbam will bring out, through the Harpers of New York a sump-
tuons volume dealing with the topic hoe bas mado bis own ail these years.
The illustrations, I bear, are to be especially beautifuli. Mr. Farnham's book
will contain fully a third more matter than hoe bas published in the serials.
And one feature about his work, whicb promises to ho especialty valuable
and useful wii be the cbapter on our systemn of educati on.

Adirondack Murray bas also in the pross of a Boston publishor, a pic-
turosque and pictorial volume, entitled IlDayligbt Land." It will treat
largely of wilderness land, and trench on a section of territory littie known
as yet ta our people. Our great North-West region will find its historian
in this brigbt American writer, who, tbough extravagant at times, is a
perfect master of descriptive writing. How hoe came to caîl bis new book
"Daylight Land," is interesting. Wben the work was baîf written ho was

stili beating about for a title. But one day a friend witb whom hoe was
travelling, struck by the constant tigbt in the northern latitude, exclaimed,
IWhy, this is daytight land 1.,' Murray, who is atways quick to seize a

point or an ides, instsntly cried out, in a burst of entbusiasm, IlWby,
man, the very tbing, 1 wiit cati my book ' Daylight Land.'"

A lady calted on me the other day with a cbarming note from my
friend, Bourinot, who writes able and constitutional books, and sonds to
the English magazines strong studios of Canadien life, order, snd civiliza-
tion. This lady proved to ho Mrs. Mary. Hart well Catberwood, of
Hooperston, Illinois. Hooperston is a suburb of Chicago, and it ought to

bproud of baving as a resident so amiable and gifted a citizen as Mrs.
Catherwood. The lady came to Quebec to seo the old city and to visit the
sbrine of Bonne St. Anne, that Mecca of aIl good titerary Americans, that

Svillage whicb bas given Murray the subject of a poem, and Joaquin Miller
Vthe plot of a story. Weil, Mrs. Catherwood is engaged on a very strong
~piece of work, wbioh wilI mun tbrough tbree or four numbers of the Cen-
*tury Magazine.

It is a story based on the esrly history of Canada, and it witl be hon-
oured with a prefaco fromn Francis Parkman, who bas a bigb esteom for
the author. I am told, when Gilman of the Century read the manuscript,
ho was entranced beyond measure with its beauty and originality, and hoe at
once sent for Henry Sandbain, formerly of tiontreal, to wbom hoe entrusted
the task of illustrating the work. The etary is fuit of life and animation.
But Mrs. Catherwood loves Canada and its history so much that she will
not stop at one romance. lier fiying peu was immediately secured for a
six monthsj' tale for St. Nickolas, and she is engaged juet now in putting
the finisbing touches to that story. We hope to s00 it in the beginning
of the year.

And now, 1 have one more thing to say about American authors and
Canadien subjects. Perbaps, 1 ought not to cail Annie Robertson Mac-
farlane, of New York, an American. She is a very intimate friend of
mine. She was born and brought up in St. John, New Brunswick, and
ahe is as good a Canadian as ever lived. She went off to New York one
day, and immediately took a good position in that great literary centre.
She writes the book reviews for the Nation. Sbe bas sent admirable
papers to the Po8t, the Critic, and the publications of the Harpers. One
of lier part, short stories appeared in Harpers' Christmas paper, and bier
novel, "lChiîdren of the Earth," part of ite locale in Nova Scotia, was one

ofthe books of the year in whicb it sppeared. Miss Macfarlane spent a
prtion of the prosent enuamer in Quebec, looking over oid manuscripts in
tearchives of the Province, and of the Litersry snd Historical Society.

Sh read mny old books relating to our early tines, and she will produce
the rsl falti nelgn td- rn oki h ereo
few months. Lt will form a volume in Putnam'e series, the IlStory of the
Nations," wbich bas already gainod a footbold in Europe sud America.
Miss Macfarlane's book wil terl the story of the French in Canada, and
wo may, with every confidence, expect a really valuable work. The style
will be graphic, and its accuracy will ho unquestioned.

Quebec. GEORGE STEWART, JR.

THE education ai the Indians should ho compulsory. The Government
must beave nto free wilt in the mattor ta the parents. The chutdren muet
ho educated into aur American civitization. This doos not mean that the
prent shahl have no choice of sichoots, for hoe sbould ho aitowed ta send bis

child ta a private or missianary school if ho prefers ; but ta some school
that cornes up ta the standard ho must send bis child.-The Independent.

PRIVATE letters received from Madras record an important stop tairen
by Lord Connemara in the enligbtened policy wbich bas marked bis gaver-
norsbip ai the Proviuce. Hitherto it bas heen the custom that the post
of Government Pleader should ho filled by an Englishman. The office
falling vacant, Lord Connemara bas beetowed it upon a native member of
the Bar, a new departure whicb bas spread profound Satisfaction through-
out the native community.

PROLOG UE.

WRITTEN FOR A TIEATRICAL BENEFIT PROPOSED FOR WILLIAM DIETZ, TE
PIONEER OF CARIBO0 GOLD FIELDS.

As in the days of aid so0 is it now,
Not for theniselvos the patient axen plough,
Great henefactors boar the toit and pain,
Wbile other mon inherit atl tho gain,
Bold Pioneers wbo pierce the witdernoss.
Through pathless woods, witb labour and distress,
Drencbed with the ramn, or numbed with bitter frost;
Now in the rapid river's surges tast ;
Now in the blinding enowstorm wandering lost;
Climbing the mountains, or descending low
The rocky gorges-onward stili they go
Undaunted, tbrough extremos of beat and coid,
Prospectiug, till theý etrifre tbe yollow gold.
Enricbing thousands, and the barren faine
Their sole reward-to givo the place a usme,
Thus William Dietz (in wbose behaîf I speair)
19 hailed discoverer of William Creoir-
Look an your thriving city, grawing fast,
Then tbink of ail the toil tbrough which hoe past,
To delve beneath the streams of Cariboo
Uneartbing wealth ta cheer and comfort y ou.
Oh 1 Lot poor William share the coinfort too 1
Broken w ith toit, sud racked with cruel pain,
His weary feet bave brought bim borne again
To seoir a refugo-sicir-distreet and poor-

* Oh, brothers ! Friende ! Lot him not wander more.
Ye generaus miners, earn youreelves the praiso
0f cheering William Dietz' declining days.
Ta thinir, when sitting by your snug fireside,
.Feasted sud fult, tbat hoe, nogiected, died,
Witl makre you blueli with unavailing shame,
And poison ail your ploasure, when that naine
Heroafter shall ho spoken-whon mon say:
"lAfter a lite of toit hoe made bis wav
Into Victoria-through each thronging street
Ho dragged bis wasted formi on crippled foot.
With ovidence ai wealt on overy aide,
Fruit af the laboursbis yaung strongth supplied;
Perliaps a proud omotion stirred bis beart,
1 Of ail this gtory l'mi the greator part.'
Too busy witb thoir stores and crowded wbarves,
Hie toil enriched them-and tbey lot bim starve,"
It muet not ho!1 No, by youi giistening oyos,
Brimmingy with tears of pity sud surprise,

* I foot it wiIl not be-each noble beart
le atirred ta charity, and 1, assured, depart.

Wm. H. PARSONS.

REALISM REGENERA TE.

M. ZOLA IN A NEW ROLE-" THE DREAM," A PURE AND WHOLE5OME NOVICL.*

WB do not profess ta ho deeply read in Zola sud bis works. That we know
thie author sud hie productions at ail is due ta the fact that tho literary cati-
ing brings the critic into contact with a wide field of intellectual effort, whoro
uncleannese somotimes bas ta jostie with cleannese sud where ortbodoxy lias,
aiten a bad haîf -bour witb beterodoxy. "lNana," IlL'Assommoir, " "lLa
Terre," sud the rest of the malodorous novels of the chiot representative ai
the echool of .French Realism in fiction are not ta ar iikiug. We wieh we
could say that they are not ta the liking af auy reador of fiction. That
tboy are nauseous ta the tasteofa ail wbo love a good navet, wbo are j.pal-
ous for the repute of literature, sud who in any degree care for the navet.
ist'e art, muet bo accepted s truth; thougli, uuhappily, the present-day
indiscriminate reading of fiction is not assuring that the fair roputeofa
litorature or regard for the novelist'e methode or hie art are mattors ai
much conceru ta the mass af readers. Iu the main, we fear, the reverse
obtains, etse wo shouid nat see so much titerary rubbiah road, or know that
writers sucli as Zola sud biesechool have sa largo a foltowing. Zola, we
are aware, lias on many sud somotimes weighty grounde beoD defended,
juet s there are defenders of the early erotism af Swinburne sud the
61naturalism " ai Wait Whitman. Ho bas been termèd the Thackeray ai
Franco--but a Thackeray who stooped lowor in hie choice ai subjecte than
did the author af Vanity Fair. Hie partisans speair ai the Iltruth " ai the
sickening scones sud incidents set forth in bis navets sud the photographic
fidelity sud pitilees force of bis delineations ai character. Indelicacy, tbey
tell you, is not tho loading characterietic ai bis writings, nor are tbey noces-
sarily domoralizing in their toue sud drift, Hia novels, it is claimed, are
true picturos from lite; photographe, which are nover made attractive, save
by the skill sud vigour ai the literary artiet, sud impressed on the reader's
mind by the realistic methode ai a keen sud practised disseceor af human
character. We are not bore, however, defending the author; nor are we
careful ta lie even juet ta him, for hoe helouge ta a echool which the ctean
mind muet honestly toathe, sud whose work, untit purged sud made regeu-

*"The Dreami." By Emile Zola. Translated by Eliza E. Chase. Cànadisu Copy-
right Edition. Toronto: William Bryce.
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