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*A-T THE SIGN 0F THE WICKET.

MANY of Arrowsmith's shilling volumes have been wel
worth their price, but neyer bias the enterprisiivt Bristol
publishier giveîî the Englisli publie su good value for thieir
money as in the littie volume which lies before us. It is acollection of essays 0o1 the glorious gaine of cricket. Loyersof the grand old game, and surely niost of the readers ofthe REviEW corne under this description, will simply revelin its pages. We read it ourselves at one sitting, and an -other cricket enthusiast to whoin we lent it, sat up hiaîf
the night to finish it.

We know of no game except cricket which has a litera-ture of its own, and we are sure that this book will find aplace, and that a worthy one, in every cricket lover's ih-rary. But we are saying nothing about its contents. Itconsists of a series of essays and sketches, aIl more or lesshurnorous in character, enlivened by many a good story,and of several poems, soîîw of themn excellent p)arodies. 0fthe essays, many of whlui have already appeare(l in vari-ous periodicals, one, 1'Lor'ds in 1904, ha leaybecopied into the pages of the REviEW, and attracted, weremember, a good deal of attention.
The first sketch is entitled "IA Socialist Cricket Match,in which a description is given of a garne played under erules proinuigated by the County Council with the sanctionof the Junior Lords of the Treasury. The main featuresof the new systeni were that the inniugs of alI hatsmenshould be of equal length, the innings of the whiole side(twelve in number) to last two hours, and that all theopposing teamr shouid bowl oiîe over in tu 1-1. It is need-iess to say that though the mîatchi was îîot interestiiig, theaccount of it is. This is followed by a pretty littie story" My First Appearance for the County," and that by acapital littl~ sketch &,How I got out."ý But we might goon througliout the bookasnd maention every article, forainost without ex ý~ they are capital reading.F~rom soeè 'of the poems, however, we mnust quote.Who could fail to sympathise with these lines:

'When 1 arn out, miy scorer,
Write no sad noughts for mie,And if I score a fourer
Oh, write flot down a three!

And if I fail to get one
To nie sonle others set

Thus, if 1 score, reniemaber,ÂzàAX4 if, X .doi't,, forget.
Or again with these:

When in my drearne 1 take îny standTo guard the sttiinPs in Fairyland,1 little fear the bowler's wiîeNor dread the wicket..keeper's guile1ley do not bowl meoff my pad,No catches fronmY y0v are bad:
*By Edmiund B. V. Christian : -Arrowesnith

8 Bristol Library, VolumieLIX.

The baled " leg before " is bann ed
In matches played in Fairyiand.

What better parody have our readers met than this
XVordsworth's great ode:

Our innings is but going and returning;
The hope that riscs iii us, like a star,

The kzeen ambition burnmng,
Are set and quenched, ere we have travelled far.Forth fromn the tent we go with modest, joy,

But cre we reach the crease
Our confidence is rniied with s(>me alloy

0f growing doubt ; we ceaseOur inward boast, and nervous take our block
Then aiuîost ere the bowler ends bis run

%'Je hiear the suddeîî shock,
The rattle, that inakes îuock

0f hope, and tells us that our day is doue.
A sudden darkness fails ; a haif-hieard shout
Riscs fron sîl the ring, proclaiming we are ont.

There was a time when every bail did seemPlain, and to play it was a task but slight;
I did flot deeni

It liard, howe'er deceitful were its fliglit,
To drive it ot of sight.

I get not now, as once I did, a four;
Go in whcre'er I may,
Howc'cr 1 play,The scores that I have made I ne'er can make no iyf8ý

ilere is another-not Mr. Christian's-but quoted byhifroin the Oxford Jlagazi*,îe. Migrht it not bave been WIr'ýten by Walt Whitman lîirrself ?

THE INNINCS.

1.
To take your stand at the wicket iii a posture of haughty O

ance
To confront a superior howler as he confronts youTo feel the glow of ambition, your own and that of your side;.To be aware of shapeis hovering, bending, watching arouIIlwhite-fianneled shapes--all cager unbe tocac you.

To p]ay mîore steady tlaî a pnuui etirhryndelayiîîg, but uîarking the right moment to strike.

To slog. v
v.

The utter oblivion of aIl but the individual energyThe rapid co-operatioîî of hand and eye projected into the bgThe bail triumpbantly fiying througb the air; you, too, fyf9The perfect fiy of a fourer!

lx.
To have a secret îîîisgiving(!
To feel tic sharp, suddeu rattie of the stuîîîps from bObi'ieelectric, incredihîle?
To hear the shiort, Convulsive cia1), auinouncing ail is over.

x.
The returil to the position, sad and slow at first; gentlY breing into a run ainidst a tumult of applause : '0'oThe doffing of the cap (without servility) in becoming ackifiedgeînent ;
The zo of what bats been and the sorrow for what mightbeen, minghîîg madly for the moment in eider cup,The ultimate alteration of the teiegraph.

At present so far as we know the .book bas notrepublished in Canada, but it can easiiy be obtainedfipost, and we are sure that those who obtain it wil lothemselves more than rewarcled for any trouble theyhave to take.
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