June 21st, 1883,

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

Mark Twary’s Lisrary or Humour. Illustrated by E. W. Kemble.
Canadian copyright edition. Montreal : Dawson Brothers.

hunll;her(? i{:x any amount of. humour in this book, but.not a suggestion of
mor, Ur in lts cover, which is as bald as the head of Bill Nye and not any
© attractive. Perhaps it was intended as a joke to bring out a volume
but, ulrfl to appear like a cheaply bound volume of parliamentary reports ;
"“f)ect 80, the joke is too obscure to be generally appreciated. In every
g00d g the book is worthy of a better outside appearance. There is a
e 5 eal of Mark Twa.ln’s peculiar humour in the I‘llt:l‘Oductl()!‘l, in wl}lch
?ditmys that, but for his modest deference to the opinions of his associate
own bs, %{he book would have been made up entirely of extracts from his
iong i°° 8. Ina fac-simile autograph ¢ Apology ” he says: “ Those selec.
asﬂiatantthls b'ook which are from my own works were made by my two
ake tl;l compilers, not by me. This is why there are not more.”  We
of hg 1€ apology for all it is worth and acquit the * two assistant compilers”
Ving done less or more than their duty. The “ Library ” contains
nely ?ns from American humourists from Washington Irving to Bill Nye,
in nghextmcts from many writers not commonly accounted huu.lourlsts,
the pro‘: ose works ther:e is to be found humour of a finer quahty than
of g tesl%{lonal humourist usually produces. Somewhat over fifty authors
clevefu atlon are represented, and t}}ere are also some extracts from the
Resuy, ’dlanmlym-ous newspaper contributor. Of course, the reader will
°dly find in the book many things he has already in his library, but
thisyk:(l,log]e library of an omnivorous collector could all the good things in
just as be f..’ound. In every third or fourth page there is an 1]lpstrat10n
ang §)) amus:mg as the literary matter. 'An index of' authors, tlt!es apd
graphicusi"atlons makes reference exceedingly convenient ; the. brief }?10-
additio:: lSketches of the auth.ors vyhoae works have heen levied on give
uud"ubt&d value to a book v‘{hlch, if not exactly a thing of bea..utyg will
bure &nde ly be a perpetual joy to any one who enjoys humour in litera-
can read a good thing again and again.

Sleet,

Soy

8

AND Davenrers. By the author of * Margaret Kent.” Boston ;
Ticknor and Company.

. A ey

Cri, S&y“y sunny book, full ab ovo wusque ad mala of bright dialogue,
0

lack Ings, and lively incidents. Moreover, there is in it a grateful
Paddiy, that psychological drivelling that does so much duty as literary
Stang lg In these days. To the intelligent reader psychology and romance
b““l‘den much the same relation as do sand and sugar to the average

T he prefers them separate.

D IN Tup Srom. By T. A. Smart. Toronto: William Bryce.

o A e . :
ity incnidovergmwn dime novel this book is fairly lurid, embracing among

it doe ents suicide, innuendo, implied impurity, and a mysterious murder :

] elsno't contain a single trace of honest sentiment. Such trash must

l"3ﬂecti:: It would not be published ; but the fact that it does sell is a
n

on the intelligence and the taste of the reading public.

LITERARY GOSSIP.

0"‘ ' 2 - . .
n‘°nthg God ang (Yold, by Julian Corbett, reviewed in our columns some

I‘ibl‘ary 280, is the latest number of Macwmillan’s “Summer Reading

Oy .
the p};eh—ea"mg that slavery was abolished in Brazil by Act of Parliament,
Dom b Whittier sent the following dispatch by cable to the Emperor,
Yoy eﬁs 0, at Milan : « With thanks to God, who has blessed your gener-
R"&zi] rts, 1 congratulate you on the peaceful abolition of slavery in

~Jony G, Wirrrisn”

N .
Uthoy, another column appears A Ballad for Brave Women, by the

secOrd ?f I ecumseh, the theme of it being the heroic action of Laura
drﬂm Bich Mrs, Curzon made the subject of her recently published

Teceng eari“},’ the heroine’s name ; and we may add that Mrs. Curzon has
Poemy tol’ece}‘,ed the thanks of the Queen for a copy of the volume of
Which Laurs, Secord gives the title.

)l s
Y o in},‘]lﬂ OWn poems, Dr. Holmes says, in the June Book Buyer. *In
il th'on’ ‘The Chambered Nautilus’is my most finished piece of work,

lAvi&ry 'mk._it i3 my favourite. But there are also ‘ The Voicele§s,’ ‘My
g£°"°ti1 Wmfen at my window there, ¢ The Battle of Bunker Hill,” and

the R the written to the portrait of my great-grandmother, which you
‘m Poeryq Wall there, All these I have a liking for ; and when 1 speak of
bghe 8il s Llike best, there are two others that ought to be included—
. VVel?t MelOdy ’ and ‘The Last Leaf’ I think these are among my
th ¢ “’Potea:t 18 the history of ¢ The Chambered Nautilus?’ It has none,
o rap lltﬂelf. So, too, did * The Ono Hoss Shay.’ That was one of
\:t?h by t}c °M conceptions that gallop through the brain, and that you
oh“e Lgpt Pridle. T caught it and reined it. All my poems are written
Ut o my 10 & sorg of spasmodic mental condition that almost takes me
Teagy L self, and I write only when under such influence. It is for
tte;, think, that I can never remember a poem a short time after
®a of 7.0y More than the subject of double consciousness can recall
18 other state. '
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PROBLEM No. 263.
By W. GRIMSHAW,
From Ilustrated London News.
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WHITE,

W hite to play and mate in three moves.

PROBLEM No. 264.

By B. M. NEgi, PHILADELPHIA.

From Illustrated London News.
BLACK.
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WHITE,

White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS,

No. 257.
White. Black.
1. Kt—Q 4 + KxP
2. Q—Q BT7 + K x Kt

3. Q—Q B 3 mate

.

2.
3.

No. 258,
White. Black.
Q-QR1 K moveas.
QK R 8, moves
or Kt- ‘B8 +
Kt—-B 8,

or Q—K R 8 mate.

GAME PLAYED IN 1857 BETWEEN MESSRS. PAULSEN AND MORPHY

Frou Ilustrated London News.

TWO KNIGHTS GAME.

PAULSEN. MORPHY.
White. Black.
1. P--K 4 P—-K 4
2. Kt—K B3 Kt-—-Q B3
3. Kt-—Q B3 Kt—K B3
4, B--Kt 5 B-B4
5. Castles Castles,
6. Ktx P R—K 1(a)
7. Kt x Kt QP xKt
8. B—B 4 P—Q Kt 4
9. B-~K2 KtxKP
10. Kt x K¢ R x K¢
11. B—B3 R--K 3
12, P-Q B3 Q—-Q6
13. P—Q Kt 4 B—Kt3
14, P—-Q R 4 PxP

’ Pavrsen, MoRPHY.
! White. Black.
L 1. QxP B—Q2
i 16. R—R 2 QR-K1
: 17. Q--R6 () QxBe)
| 18. Px Q R—Kt 3 +
' 19. K—R1 QB—-RE6
i 20. R—-Q1 B-—-Kt7 +
; 21, K—Kt1 BxBP +
| 22, K—B 1 B—Kt7 +
| 23, K—Kt1 B—-R 6 +
I 24, K—R 1 3x B P
i 25. Q—-B1 BxQ
26. Rx B R—K7
27. R—R R—-R 3
28 P—Q4 B—K 6

NOTES.

and White resigns.

(«) If he had played Kt x Kt, White wonld regain his piece by P—Q 4,
() White saw the manwuvre of taking the R, etc., but quite overlooked the other,

and equally fatal one.
(e) Thisis very well conceived.

MR. GoLpwIN BMITH is to take the chair at a dinner of English Public
School old boys to be held on Thursday, the 28th inst.,, at the Rossin
House. It is to be hoped that the patriotism and esprit de corps, which always
distinguish English Public School boys, will cause many from outside
Toronto as well as those in the city to unite in making the dinner a

success.

As it is a little hard to decide exactly what is & Public School,

the committee have taken the list published in Whittaker’s Almanac for

1888 as their guide.

Mr. Fraser Lefroy, 68 Church Strect.

Tickets may be had on application to the Hon. Sec.,

WHERE TO SPEND YOUR VAcATioN.——IN 1870 the little town of Port
Stanley was rendered notable by the erection and opening of the Frager
House, which has during each succeeding year, grew in general popularity.
Port Stanley is situated on the North shore of Lake Erie nine miles from
St. Thomas, and can easily be reached by the G.T.R. C.P.R. and M.C.R.
R’s. The hotel is situated 150 feet above the Lake, commanding a
magnificent view of Lake shore andwoodland—is surrounded by a lawn,
fifty acres. The air is always cool, and night delightful. Bathing, boating,
driving, Lawn Tennis, Croquet, etc., etc., are always available. The

House is in all respects first class and justly popular.

W. A. Fraser, the

manager, is deserving of great credit for his untiring zeal in looking after

the comforts of his guests.

Is there not an Eastern apologue which tells how the Angel of Pesti-
lence was questioned as to the ten thousand victims he had slain? And
did he not answer, *“ Nay, Lord, I took but a thousand; the rest were

slain by my friend Panic?”

How many, too, have sunk into the deep

waters of the Black River, and been floated on to the ocean of eternity, for
very paralysis of hope when the evil hour was upon them and they had

just wetted their feet on the brink !

They ¢

ould, and they would, have

stepped back to the solid shore, but they had no courage for the attempt,
The waters closed over their bowed

no energy to strike out to the land,

heads.




