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Snapp'd ait Jaek's band, in imitation of the Guicowar ;

But ere lie could repeat the dose, Jack had him lu a trice,

Yea I had his head ln chancery, as though 'twero iu a vice.

And blow tire rajah yoll'd and laugh'd on that eventful day,

And burst his collar button wheu ho heard Jack Tartar say,

As ho suiote poor Ramnmy's ef t jaw, and bang't hit on the right,

"Ha 1 would yter'? would yer bite? Aha yer fat tbief, would yer bite?1

For years, on tire Viudayhtai hbis, fear check'd ecd childisu gainle

Wheu bandit sires but whisper'd of Jack Tartar's dreaded nainue,

And the terrors of invasion vex'd the Gèkwar's heart no more

When Tartar ruled the province as luis Minister of \Var.

T'oronto.

sUME OF LORD LYTTUN-YS NOVELS.-I. i

IN an article publisbed by mie net lonug ago upon "lThe N_-ovels o? George

Eliot," 1 gYave as iny reason for writing uipou that subject tire pleasure r

which wo feel un giving our impressions o? those liternry productions wiuiclu

interest us most, andi the benefit to ho derived froin ami interchamuge o? t

opinions, aniongst even the hubuulest class o? readers. lut the present

instance 1 huave but tiue saune excuse te otl'cr. Titis article upon Lord Lyt-

ten's noe ls bas been wvritten, net because 1 suppoed myse'lf te hoe possessed

of a power to criticize bis works adequately, but because ai additiomial imtel-

lectual pleasure is ai'om'ded mue in atteinpting te analyse amuI cri ticize stories

in the reading o? whiclb 1 spent se mmîamy t'njoyable boui's. MNattiew Ar-

nold says that " te ho wortb nnytiuing, literary amui scientitic criticismu

require, botb e? tiremu, thte tinest heads, amnI the îîîest sure tact ; amîd tlîcy

require besides, that the worid amîd the worid's experience sliah have conite

some considerable way." If I thueuglît that tbis was abselutely truc 1

should net have entered imite tire donmain of'criticisiî at ail, but siîeuld have

contented myself witb remuaining a silemît mniber o? tAie great body of

literary sybarites-spending sortie o? muuy plcasantesît huus imu rcading good

novels, and rejoicing te think that there are se nîany fine writers o? tiin

in our language.
With titis preamble lot mie pass oni. As well as making soute geme'ral

coiments upen those noels I shahl try te tmuke up sente of tîteiu separntely

but it wiii ho easily understood thuat umy treatîtient o? themu, as a whîole and

individually, mtust necessau'iiy ho brie? aîud uniadethunte.

Lytten is probably thie grreatest of tire aristocratie, oir, as lue woîultl Cali

it bimlseif, the Il patrician ''scimeel of niovelists. Bt'iijamnin Disraeli, who

was the other grcat aristocratie wvriter o? the tinte, cari hartlly be set up as a

rival, theugh iii sote respecli surpasseti bis contemporary. " lin ail

tlîat belengs te pehitical life," says J ustin McCarthy, Il NIr. Disraeii's

novels are far superior te these o? Lord Lytton. We have nothing in our

literature te compare wlth sorte of the best o? Mr. Disraeli's uieveis for

liglit political satire, and for easy, accurate clunracterizatiin of political

cliques and persouuages. But ahl elsoc imt Disraeis mioveis is siamili. 'rTe sen-

timuent, tire poetry, the philosophy-ihl titese are siîmili. Thuey bave miot

haîf tire reality about themît tat Lyttou lias couitriveti te gîvo to luis etlbrts

o? the samno kind. lat eue at icast o? I)isrnehi's latest mioveis tite political

sketches and satirizing becaitie shat aise."

It is net rîîy atteuntion toencuter inte ant eiaborate cemuparisou of tiîtsc

two authors. 1 mnay say, hîowever, that wlîilc Lyttotuîs noveis are docidedly

politîcai, thîis seenis te tie a necessary censequenc o? tîteir beung arîsto'

cratic. On the otiier iîaud, Disraeli wrote political novels pure atid simltpe.

That there is a great ditl'orenee, therefore, betw'eui tire political movels o?

Disraeli and the pelitical parts in the nevels o? Lyttou is net umittura].

The latter's refereuces te political affairs are geiteral and casurai, wbiie

with Disraeli, la most cases, the practical polities forîtu tire essemnce and

stapie o? the book, and the art o? th e ujoveiist is emipioyed in makiuig the

sub.ject interesting. Lytton, on the contrau'y, eunpleys the references te

polties as part o? his art. In Wliai Will Hie Do With Ii / he gives bis

own ideas on this peint. " Since thu¶s survey o? our modern world," 'says

hoe, addressiflg tbe reader, Ilrequires a large andi crowded canvas, and

would ho incomllte did it net intimate those points o? contact in whiciu

the private touches the public life o? Social Man, s0 it is weli that tlue

reader ho.Id fully understauîd tluat ail reference te such grand events, ns

political 'crises' anti changes o? Gevernmnrent, were written înany months

ago, andi have ne refereîîce whatever te the actual occurrences of the pass-

ing dlay. Helding it, inîieed, a golden maxini that practical polities

andi ideal art sliould bc kept wheily oistinet from each other, andI

seeking in titis narrative te write thiat wbuch mnay ho reati wuth uueutîbut-

tered and inupartial pleasure by ail classes and ail parties-uay, perchance,

in yenrs te coume, by the chlidreu e? thuose whoin ho new addresses-the

auther deems it indispensable te such amîbition te preserve the nieutral

grounti o? imaginative creatioti net only f roc from thuose persoutal portraitures

which are fatal te comprehiensive and typical deliuîoatieus o? character,

but frorn ail intetiiela appeai te an interest which can ho but monment-

ary, if given te subjeets that best hefit the leading articles o? political jour-

nais." May it net in great mensure ho due te the causes bore discloseti

that for every eue persen who iiow reatis Disraeli's novels, there are twenty

,whe reati Lytton's Î

in relation te the other great schoels o? novelists, Lytton seems te

largely com~bine their characterîstics. His stories are nover heavy ; great

attention is paiti te the plot ; but, at the sai time, they are, lu mest

cases, philosephical. Ho is, in fact, an eclectic. He tried bis baud at

every sort o? storY. At eue time hoe is cynically light, at another hoe is re-

alistic ; the realistic perîed is succeeded hy the historien1 , and this again hy

the philesophical and rneledi'amatic. Te quete McCarthy again-"l Ho
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egtan by writing of fops and roètés of a time now almost forgotten ; then
e inade heroes of bighwayinerî and murderers ; afterwards ho tried the

hilosophic and iniidlly dlidactic style ; then he turned to ruysticisin and

piritualisîîî ; later stili bie wvrote of the French Second Empire. Whatever

.e tried to do hie did w~eiI."
The aniount of erudition ilisplayed in these novels is simply amazing.

t even strikes one at tinties that the autîtor rocs to the verge of pedantry.

rite quotatioîîs and illustrative references bristling through. his pages are

be source of greater wonder when wve remneniber that hie was a very rapid

vriter. 1 have eîard bis \vritings spoken of as artiticial, and no doubt

bey are, but so polishied tlîat the effect is not harsh. He must have been

prodigIiously woll-read mari, or else hoe must have dotte an enormous

.iiiouft of work in a very short tinte. \Ve may suppose that of lis liter-

.ry scraps flot miany went to loss with Itinu, but the admission does uiot

'xplain away tire wonder.
The style of the writing, as 1 have Just reinarkod, is of ton artificial

tor are the sentences hy auy mnears always lucid. Long aîîd exacting

)areiitheses, such. as iii the following sentence, whicbi 1 have selected at

andoi , are ho t i ii freq uen t

Il'\Ve sxvear !w" sw'tir 'exclaiîned every voice :and, crowdinig

,OWard cross anti weapon, Lhe tapers xvere obscured by the intervening

throiig, and MNoîttreýal could not perceive the cereinony, lior biear the mut-

terefl formula of the oath ;bitt lie could guess that tire rite thon colinmion

tocnsiaie n which required each conspirator to shed soule drops

of bis ownl llood, iii token tîlat I ift' itself was olevoted to tire enterprisù-

iad not becît oillitted, wiil, tho group agaîni recediîug, tire saine ligure as

before lîad again adrs thte meeting, holding on high tire bowl with

both bauds, -vlîile fronti the left arin, wbicu was bared, tic blood weltered

slowly, anud trickleîl droip by drop ul)om the ground sa.4iid iii a solenn

voice amîd upturnî'd eyes et.' (RIienzi, l3ook i, CJhap. xii.)

rThe caricature of lus owui writing, as far as involved sentences are con-

certied, iiuay be seoin iii Squire Brandon's parentlîeticad speeches iii Paul

It imust certainiy lie reinlrked of J.yttou tChat bis expressions of sentti-

niient are extreiîuely iiîglly colouredl-he represents bis charactorsi as ex-

perienicing feelings w hici aie, 1 shall tot say impossible or absurd, but,

at the least, far too initeise for the iasvs of iiaiîkind to feel, appreciate,

lielieve ii, or even imtagine. But tiien hoe does net pretend that these pas-

sions o>r feelinugs are expvrieinced by the world at large ; hoe is only giving

you the supposed hustory of certain iiViîduals whio arc iîy no means

t.ypical of tice iiîass. flow far tItis iii consistent with edification, morality,

or evemi the true prirutiples of art, 1 shall tot atteînpt to discuss. Take

i)eýveýreux's account of bis iîoueymîîoon.:
1,h) the' intoxication of tîmar sweet lIysiuiii, that TIadmor in life's

desert-tbe pseiofo thie ite wlîouîî xo have firit loved ! It is as if

pootry, and mnusic, and liglut, and tire fresi breath of Ilowers, were ail

blent intoeone, beingr, anti front timat beiiîg rose oui' existence It is con-

ttent miadle rap)turce notliiiig, to xvisb fou', yet cverytîing to focel1 WVat

that air- tht' air whiîeb .1 hii brî'athed litherto? that earth-the oarth

which 1. brui hitbtrto behitît 1 No, îuuy lieart dwci t in a îiew worid, aîud ail

tiie îuotley anid restless svtisî's wvere nim'ited imîto one seie-cpsent,

fathoinleasi dt'light. \Vî'll,"' lie breaks eh', "'too muclu o? tbis species of love

i8 tiot lit for a woidly taie, anîd 1, wili turu, for tire reader'î relief, to

woridly affections~."
\Ve mîust agrt'e with itui, 1 tiik, that too inuch of this rhapsotlical

ravin" would be apt to eall forth a siightly cynical sinile upon ture Counten-

ance of bis worldly reader.

Th'le Story of D)evereurx us in tire forîîî of a biography supposedl te have

been written iii the tintîe of Qucemu Aine. Tire stylo is open, simple, aîîd

sparkliii-sucb as 1I wisiî to tiuîik thte writings of a luundred years ago.

Mauyv of the great rîten of tire Augustan period are introduced to the

reader, Bolingbroke, Louis XIV., Pope, Swift, Peter the Gireat, and many

othors. Tire insiglîts ituto Boliigbroke's life, anti into Peter tue Great's,

are especially intert'sting. Pauts of the story are Iighly sensational, as

the murder scene maid the death of Aubrey. Tue jealousy o? the latter

would have been too great, but for the eloinent of unsanuty, adroutly introduced.

The author in the preface says, "eSo minute an attention bias been paid to

accuracy, that eon in petty detiiils, anti iii relation to bistoi'ical characters,

but siightly known te tire oi'dimîary reador, a critic deeply acquaitited witli

the uneuteirs of tire age will allow that the novelist is always merged in the

nitrrat'or." Here isi indicatod one of Lytton's chie? sources of strengtlî-

lus aceurate auid wide isitorical knowledge. 1 nîay mention tiîat in lis

prefaces lie goneraliy exposes the aimu whieh lie had iii view in the book,

and criticizes bis own work. Thîis is, o? course, a help to tire reader.

1 do uîot thuink thuat Lyttonl can ho called biard nanies on acceunt of his

theological opinions, as far as they are binted ait ia his novels. Fromr a

iiterary standpoint this reuuark uîay scem te bring us without the scope o?

this paper, but te rny mind a literary critîcism to lit ail approacb coîtplete'

ns, nmust ho largeiy philosophical ; and if wo admit that, I have my

excuse. 1 shall net dxvell upon tire point, but shahl only ask the reader te

look for a moment ait, sucli expressions as these, which ho put in the

mouths of is hroes:
"lAt this moment I am, in the strictest acceptation of the words, a

believer and a C.hristian. 1 have neither anxiety nor doubt upon the

noblest and the most conuforting of ail creeds, and I arn grateful, among

the other blessings which faith bas brought mie-I arn grateful that it bas

brought me CHÂaITY....... . .. My reason tells me that God wili nlot

punish the reluetaut and involuntary error o? one to whom ail God's

creatures were se dear ; my religion bids me hope that I shail meet Him in

that world where ne error is, and where the Great Spirit, to whom ail


