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in which work ho proposes to continue -idigre' ail the
angry darns %with which he may be assailed.

No, the Editor is flot a probibitionist for you cannot
mnake a man sober any more than honest by act of parlia-
ment,-violent remedies often - ,v as bad or wvarse evils
behind tliemi than violent diseases Are we, white advocat-
ing the theory of self-government, to enact laws which
practically deny the ability of mnan to govern himself? Tjhc
Editor would reconimend the perusal of the article
on IlNew York Tenement Hauses"I published in ScribnWrs
Magazine for june and suggest that the oniy permanent
cure against the evil influence of the saloon is ta place a
counteracting inducement elsewhere and as easy of access.

This is too important a subject to be more than touched
.ýpon in this short paper, and therefore the Editor would
merely throw out the above hint for even poor old IlCosti-
gan " began to frequent bis haunts froin a desire ta ineet
his friends and be sociable, and by placing the means of
obtaining that frzendsbip and sociabilhty in sorne other way
you will do more to save his gray hairs fromn finding a
dishonored grave, w.an by the farcibie measures proposed
by same among us.

ADA the Lily," by Rider Haggard, is the novel of"N the day-that is, if menit is determined by popu-
larity-Ly the number of copies sold. And after

ail is said and done the lines of old Hudebras-
"6Vhflat's the Worth of anytb ng
But just as much as Il wziI brin&?"

apply wvith almost equal force in literature as in other ser-
vices or products. Nluch of the nierchantable value of
Rider Haggard's books is due doubtless to :âe gratuitaus
advertiqing he bas received. No writer bas ever be7en sa
praised, so abused,so0condemined by reviewers. His choice
of the new fields lie has wvorked in and bis powers of des-
cription.-bave been bigbly lauded. On the other hand,
be bas been stown to be a wbolesale or retail plagiarist as
suits bis wants. Il "She"I he is evidently to no small
degree indebted to Tom Moore's gorgeous romance, tbe
IlEpicurean," and in "Mr. Meeson's Wiii,"l the powerful
description of the sbipwreck is almost word for word fromn
a contribution by the late Robent Runciman to a London
illustnated papar. IlNada tbe Lily"I is flot a wvbit bebind
bis former works in scenes of blood and inurder. He bas
been compared to Gibbon in bis great: bistory in that every
page reeks with slaugbter; it bas been not inaptly termed
'< a buman abattoir "; there-is littie mercy, or kindness, or
fideWity or pity foL ,weakness in it fromn beginning tô end.
But this is not to 'be wondened at wben the bero is known.
lie is King Chaka of Zululand, whoa neigned in the early
quarter of the present century, a king wvho is campared to
Napaleon in bis tbirst for martial glory and causing tbe
death of a million people, wbite he emnulated in bis personal

conduct the vice-, ui T;berias. Nada is flot white-as a
lily, -she is whitey browvn, and does little but give an attrac-
tive ýitle to the story. Savage life nt its worst and con-
tinuai fighiting are the theme of the book fnom first to last.
Take the ~oiri-g brief description, put inta the mouth of a
blind aid man, who is ncar the point of death -

'«C;haka speaks a 'yard. The captains hear, the soidiers
stretcb out their necks ta lisiti. Charge ! Chik(ren of the
Zulu i- here is a roar, a thunder of feet, a flab' hing of
spears, a bending of plumes, and, like a river that bas
burst its banks, the storm-ciouds before the gale, we sweep
down upon friend and foe. They formn up ta meet us; the
streamn is passed ; our woundr-d nise tipon thein baunches
to wave us on. We trample them down 'What miatteri
The), can figlit no more. Then we meet Zwide coming tu
greet us, as bull nieets bull. Ou I ray father, 1 know no
more. Everythuig grows red. That fight ! That figbt 1
We swept therra away. Wien it wvas done, there wvas noth-
ing to he seen, but the billsfde wvas black and red. Few
fled ; few were left ta fly. Vie passed aven them like fine ;
wve ate them up. Presently wue paused, iooking for the foe.
Ai were dead. Thle host of Zwide vas no more 'Then
we mustered. Ten negiments had 'Looked upon the morn-
ing sun ; tbree regiments sýýw the sun sink ; the test bad
gone waIere no suns sbine. Sueh were aur bates in the
days of Chaka."

The "penny-dneadfulI" or tbe "lshilling-sbocker"I is not a
ciîcumnstance ta this. Rider Haggard bas stepped away
and beyond the writers of that: class of fiction, arnd yet
"lNada tbe Lily"I is pnonounced in respectable reviews to
be Ilthe best book, the mast sustaineI, the most powerfui,
the truest book"I that Mn. Rider bas yet written 1 The
mens by wbich Rider Haggard produces bis cbanactenistic
effects may be divided unden tbree heads,-the pbysicaliy
revolting as in bis narratives af cruelty and bioody death,-
the fantastic, pretennaturai and manvelous,-and that aid
and simple expedient which may be figuratively describedj
as digging a hole in onden tbat somebody may be helped
out of it. He is described by a critic in the IlFrontnigh!iy
Review " as "an author wbo kilis yon a dozen mnen in a
panagnaph, and watcbes thein elaborate death-tbr-ies witb a
cooiness wontby of aid Parbasius ; the learried professon of
carnage, the unrivalled man-sticken and suprenie elephant-
patter of fiction, the ioveiist wbose pages are littened with
tbe cancasseý,. of bis siain."

MR. Swinburne, tbe well knrown poet bas just conipleted
a new wank entitied "lThe Sisters : A Tragedy," !ram wbich
we quate the foliowing two lyrics, in wbich their writer
sustains bis reputatiari for musical verse;

LOVE AND SORROWV.

Love and Sorrow met In M2Y
Crowned wlth rue and bawtborn.spray,

And Sorrow smiled.
Scarce a bird of ail the spring
fluxt bttwetus PaS pand sin&

And scarcc a child.

Loveput forth bis band to laite
Sorrow's wreath for sorrow's salte,

Her crown cf rue.
Sorrow cast before ber down
£'en for love's salcc, Love'$ Own crown,

Crowned with dew.


