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staited off caîly the next morning. ' 'If I could onîy gel mnyscîf turned in lice proper
direction,"' said he, IlI believe we sbould sooli reach my bouse."

The Prince, bis, courtiers, the boys and girls, the course-marker, aud the map-maker
worked industriously for several day's at the foundations of their city. They dug the
grounld, they carried stoues, tbey eut down trees. '[bis work was very hard for ail ofthem, for they were nlot used ta At. After a fcw daysI labour, tice Prince said to the
Man with the red beard, who was readiug bis book : I think wve have siow form'ed a
ucleus, Auy one eau ses that this is intended te be a city."

"NO," said the thougbtfnl man, shadiug bis brow with a green umbrella, Il nothiug!s truly a nuc]leus until something je gathered arouud it. Proceed with vour werk, while
Cont'inue MY studies upon civil goverument."'

Towards the close of that day tice rcd-bearded man raised his eyes from bis bookand beheld the JollycnmpOp and bis psrty approacbing. "lHurrah 1 " he cried, Il we
are already aîîracting set Liers !" And he wvent f orth te sneet thorm.

The nlext morning the Prin~ce said te the red-bearded man :"I Others have gatbered
arouud us. We have formed a nucleus, and thus have doue ail that we promised te do.
We elhai now depart."I

The man Objected strongly te this, but the Prince paid no attention 10 bis words."What troubles me most I" he said te the Joîîy-cum-pp 1 ''is the diegraceful conditionOf 0ur clothes. They bave been s torul and soiled duriug our unaccustomed -,vork that
they are not fit tb be secu."

"lAs for that," said the Jolly.cum-pop, I ave sixteen suits wvitb me, iu which you
'an ail dress, if you like. Tbey are of unusual patterns, but they are new aud clean I"

ga"Il is better," said the Prince, ''1for persons in my station to appear inordiuatelygythan lob hoSeen in rags and dirt. We will accept your cloîbSIs."I
aThereupon the Prince and eacb of the others put on a prison dress of brighl greenand yellow, with large rcd spots.

IlAs We do net kuow in wbicb nay wc should go," Laid the Prince, "eue way Wl
be as good as anlother, sud if we eau flnd a road let us lake it ; il will boecasier walk-ing.I

lau hour or twe tey found aroad and they took il. Af 1er journeying the greaterPart 0f the day, tbey reached tbe top of a low bill, over which tbe read rau, and sawbefore them1 a glittering cea and the spires and bouses of a city."It i5 the city et Yan," said tbe course-markcr.
"That is tru,"I said the Prince an"sd as we go se near, wve may as well go there"The aslenishMent of the people of Yan, wlien Ibis Party, dressed in bright greecsud Yellow, With red spots, paased througb their Btreets, was s0 great that the ôolly-cum-POP reared with laugliter. This set the beys and girls and ail the people iaughing,

athe 8ound(s Of merriment became ce ul)rearieus thal whien they reached the palacetK ing came eut te sec what was the malter. XVbat hoe tbeught when he saw bisnephew in bis fauîasîic guise, accempanied by what scemed te lie sixtecu other lunalies,
""loet llow be knowu; but, af 1er bearing the Prince's sîery, hie took hima mbt an muner5Palrent, aud thus addresIsed hlm: "lMy dear Hassak: Tihe next lime yen psy mesavisil, 1 beg tbal fer your cake and my ewu, yen wiîî coenl the ordinsry wsy. Yenhave' sumclieultî showl ta the world that, wvben s Prince desires te travel, it is eflen1160esary for hlm le ge eut of bis way ou account of obstacles."

"IlMy dear uncle,",repîicd Hsssak, "1yeur words shahl net be feorgetten."Af 1er s Pleasant visit 0f a few weeks, tbe Prince aud bis Party (lu uew clothes)
rturned (by Be) te Itoby, wbece the Jolly-cum-pop ceeu repaired te bis home. Therelie thudIe minlers sud rock-splitlcrs stili nt werk at the tunnel, whlch bad ueow pene-trsted half wsy tbroug h bill on which sleed bis bouse. l you ayghoe"hsaid, " 'for thePrnegthmygooeli
will MIak Pripleni bas changed hie plans. I will put a door te Ibis tunnel, sud il

k'a'lnldceilar in which te keep my wincs and provisions."

WE \velcome te Our table Thce American Queen, which under ils newmnanage'ant is making rapid strides. It is one of the mest readable and

M osh t h So ity, rnas, fas io ed te som e exten l on the lines of the
InSIucce8sSul Eugish papers of is clas. It miakes a featume of crisp

paragraphs of commel'nt upon current e vents. But most notable is il for ilsseries of Society portraits, from the pencil of Mm. Frank Fowlem, drawn iii
crayon or charcoal. Among the portraits almeady presented are those of
the Marchioness of Lansdownîe, andc the beautiful Anierican girl, Miss
Charaberlaiu. It is said lihe leading society women of New York sud
Boston Wi]l be porîrayed, wvhich will certainly create abundant intemest i
the journal. One feels curions te kuow just wliat the ladies suest deeply
cenCernied themnseîves think of the scheme.

BOOK JNOTICE.
ANAtnTîusXo)AN. By Edgar Fawett. Boston: Ho(ulion, Mifflini

As this novel drcw l'ear ils compietien in the New York rL'ribucce there
nIvr ay 8urmises as to whether il were geiccg to prove the nove1 of

Alericail lufe Which every eue professes te bc looking, for, yeî nable te
find' Te us the searcli seemes an ide eue. Who is s0 amiably sanguine as
leo ex pe r t a i vi sio w ill ver b e blessed w vtl the sig lt of a nove 1

W os s up eir y tOver al is predecessors will be se distinctly marked, 50

indias1,uable, as aI one, te compel the uited hoinage of the myriad Ameni-
eucri oft l ee

novel itic a mflyriad mmnd? td seem te Ju thaI Mr. Fawcett's
Ioe fly, wth little risk of secious dispute, be designated as the best

nee fNew York Society. The toule, clour, atnosphere, surroundiuigs,
characteristic of Ibis Society are rendered with such unhesitatiflg accuracy,

et r Su ok weî SIaeqae neediîcg no blunde ring repetitien ; the slery is8 elWroughî ; the actons se sikilfully deployed; the interest se stroiig
ans uthe ed that We fel ne hsitation in sayig that we have beforej li theniot succOssuî work yet doue in Iis field M. Fawett las a

''ua elccîy of phrase and epithet, and a piquant way of sayiug things
sn ew n de nep ece wh om bine le keep ee o u the alert trougli every
onence* 'liS Wit il; keen, and in its utemance terse. His humour is

STIwat shy, sOmnewhat fastidieus, making ils appeanance but seldomn and
neer Otllig forth more than an exceeding y well-pleased smile. His de-
sciptve POWer i8 great ; by a few effetive touches, subte and poetic in

their syinpathy, hoc paints a scene so potently real and vivid as to suggest
spontaneously ail the details not in actual word recorded. After reading
this story, the poor, crude, cheap, cold brick cottage ini the suburbs, the
bleak winds off the ice-burdeired flood of IEast River, the vulgar, chiding
wife, the lumpy oppressive heat and knife-like chili in the meagre room,
the quarrel, the iil-cooked ineai lef t standing uiitouched-these become a
past bitter experience of one's ovin, lightened only by the deep love be-
tween the chid and the brave but unfortunate fatheL'. Then the sordid
life amid the dirty sidewalks, foui gutters, battered beer-shops, and irre-
deemable ugliness of Green Point, and the pitiful end, foliowed by the
solîtary, desperate fliglit of Claire, ail cut themnselves ineffaceably in the
memory. The later scenes, in sliarpest of contrast wîth these, ýare almost
equally vivid. Perhaps the only fault ene can find wite the construction
of the story is a too rapid shufting of the scenes, which rather causes the
reader to look in upon the resuits of progressive change iii Claire's mental
and moral attitude, as shie pursues lier ambition, than suffers hirn to watch
the actual development. This miay not be a fauit at all, however. It cer-
tainly conduces to the swif t movement of the plot. The character of Claire
is a strange and unique creation. lier bloodlessnessa and hardness in or-
dinary lufe bring, the ardent devotion she inspires in clear-headed friends
just to the verge, perhaps, of the incomprehiensible. On second thoughit,
though, the remembrance of lier fascinatîng beauty demolislies this criti-
cism. Yet it seeins alrnost unuatural that the heartless mnother should have
dropped so completeiy out of the dauglbter's mind in the days of the lat-
ter's prosperity, We can sympathize with Claire in that sho wvas unable
to, forgive lier mother ; we can hardly pardon hier ability to forget hier.
Mrs. Twining, srnall as is the part she fis iu the story, is one of the most
powerfully conceived and perfectly drawu of ail Mr. Fawcett's characters.
She is one of the finest achievements among the minor characters of modern
fiction. Mrs. iRideway Lee is a daring and original creation; and Mrs.
Diggs, with hier mental alertuess on every subject under the sun with the
exception of "lpoor Manlhattan's"I weakness, is inimitabile. Mr. Fawcett's
genius is however nowhere more manifest than in the unexpected denoilement,
taking place within somne fine or ten pages of the end, whereby Claire's
heart is awakened, and hier character redeemed, by sudden realization of hier
husband's strength andl nobility, and by the deep love for liîu wlcich leaps
into being out of the ruins of hier selfish ambition and arrogant self -couceit.

MEMOnIES 0F CANADA AND SCOTLAND. By the Right Hon. the Marquis of
Lorne. Montreal: Dawson Bros.

When one so prominent by position as Lord Lorne becomes a candidate
for literary honours, lie need hardly expect to Isear many impartial Cana-
dian judgments passed upon his work. What Mr. Arnold calis the per-
sonal estimate is apt to persuade the critic in oue direction or the other.
If the critie have a slight tendresse for imnported Governors-General, if the
glitter of rank and titie be somewhat dazziing to bis vision-nay, if bis
naturai love and enthusiasmi for the 'Mother Country be combined with
nothing more objectionable than an honest satisfaction with our present
colonial standing, hie will lie ready to sec a good deal more virtue in this
volume than can be extracted from it. If, on the other hand, to his sensi-
tive democratic nostrils, whatever proceeds fromn an aristocracy be offensive,
-if lie cannot, without compromnising lis dignity, discover any good in an
TEari, then the Marquis's work runs risk of gaining an equally erroneous
verdict. Unmitigated abuse and nnstinted guali are alike ncalled for by
this modest volume. Il consists of speeches made by bis Lordship dur-
ing bis administration, a numnber of original poems upon Canadian and
Scotch subjecîs, and somne metrical translations from the Gaelic. The
speeches have some merit, chiefly negalive. They answered effeclually the
purposes for which they were intended, and no one would have called atten-
tion 10 their deficiencies had not they received a fictitious importance by being
collected and pmeserved. They are not provocative of discussion, or apt
te challenge criticism, or even, as a rule, vemy readable in their lightness.
They lack originality, freshness, pith, fibre, but they are naturai and unaffec-
ted. They breathe their authom's sincere and cordial enthusiasm for Canada.
And when they rather hopelessly faau to catch the real spirit of the Canadian
people, il must be remembered that bis Lordship's facilities for ohserving this
were not great. One marked excellence they display whenever ils presence is
permissible-a manly, wholesome, and sunny humour oharactemistie of
their author. Upon the poetical portion of the volume we are disposed to
set a somewhat higlier value than upon the speeches. Without containing
anything that could justify a dlaim to g enius on the part of Lord Lorne,
these poeifls frequently possess a quiet dignity and sweetness of diction
such as are seen in the stanzas on Quebec. They evidence heallh of mind
and body, sincere delighl in out-door freedom and beauty of Nature, and
for the most part careful workunanship. There are occasional lines and
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