
QUEEN'S UNIVERSITY JOURNAL.

hope; hope that the vigorous Britisbi lite portrayed
in that book may Vie presepted withi somnetbing of
bis old-tirne power, fear lest the disappointnient
that bas been so often tbe lot of bis readers sbould
Vie repeated.

It is somnetimies an evil for hiniseit for an autlior
to have accomplished a trausceudently great book
ton early in life. He bas created a standard of
taste, and woe to birn if lie falîs below his own
standard!

Blackrnore's latest book, ' Dariel " is a snînewhat
volununous tomîe. It: is called Il A Ronance of
Suîrrey," and this inakes the reader anticipate a
fine stnry. Unfortiuately the author does ot stick
to Surrey and his English life and landscape. He
wanders far afie]d and drags bis hemo into strange
adventures amnong strange characters in the far east.

That Blackumore bas pnwer, tbat inucil of bris oid
force and fire is stili with bini is seen in tbe vcry
excellent chapter entitled "Kliban." If every
chapter bad been done in the sanie manner "'Dariel"
would bave been anther "Lorna Donne." A hemo
wbo can give titterance to sncb sentiment as tlue
following is worth knnwing: " To battle witb the
world, instead of batteuing in luxurv, is the joy of
life, wbile there is any pluck and pitb." And bmw
Isaac Walton would have applauded sncb writing
as this: IlThis was a swift brigbt streani as yet
nngriddled hy any railway works, and unblncked- by
any notice-boards menaciug. frightful penalties.
For although the tixue was well-nigb corne wben the
sporting rigbts over Englisb land should exceed the
rentaI in value, the wary tront was not yet made of
gold and rubies; and in many places any one, witb
permission of the farmrers, was welcone to wander
by the babbliug brook, and add to its music, if the
skill were in humi, the silvery tinkie of the leapiug
flsb.",

The cbapter in trne British style describes a dog
figt-tbe deatb-grip of a buîll-dog. Witb wbiat
gusto the author tells of tbe close of that fight, and
bmw weli lie knows a dog! We laugbi with bimi as
lie relates bmw by a pinch of sunf-or rather à
wbole box of it poured into Grab's nse, he made
that brute, Il made of ii*on and guittap)erk,'' let go bis

Shold on the noble wolfhlonnd.
IAba, what a change ! I-is grimn set visage

puckered back to bis very ears, as if ie were scalped
by liglitning; the flinkes of bis teetb fell away froin
their grip, as an auchor sags out of a quicksand, Vie
quivered ail over, and rnlled on bis back, and bis
gnarled legs fell in on the drnîn nf luis chest, wbile
lie tried to scrub blis squat nose iii au agony of
blisters. Thoen lie molled oni bis pautîîîg side, and
snczed tili I thoughit lie would bave tîirned ail his
body inside out."

If Blackuiore bad given us more of "'Grab," more
of Fariner Tic knor, more of bis English familiar
life and bis Euglisb laudscape, the book would bave
been mucb fluer. The orientaIs wbo figure in it are
ton shadowy tbey bave, iudeed, uno reality, and the
plot, tbrough the dual nature of the story, is biard
to follow. T. G. M.
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CASUAL COGITATIONS.

Henry George is dead ! His departure does ot
seein to bave startled the world into a etulogv eitber
of bis systemn or of himiself. Yet after ail there was
soinetbiug about tbe inan that lifted bini above the
ordinary. Talk as the politicians and learned
political econoiiuists will, bis tbeory bas some value
or it would bardly bave taken hold upon the world
as it bas doue. Menl of ordiuary comimon sense
generally give sncb a tbeory its severest criticismn,
and it is wonderfnl bmw mnany ordinarv coninmon-
sense mnen bave accepted the tbeory as of soine
practical advantage. But wbatever the value of the
systein, Henry George sbowed bis greatneEs in tbat
Vie saw the need of aone reniedy for the unbalanced
state of affairs, and that baving found what, as Vie
thoîight, was tbe popular reînedy, Vie stood bis
ground with ail the conviction of a great souled man,
and spent bis life in tbe promotion of that one idea.

Another naine connected witb New York life of
late is that of Seth Low, President nf Columbhia
University. Like our nwn Principal Vie is ton large
a inan and bas ton clear au iusight into the chvic
and national life of bis people to take a silent part
in the affairs of tbe country. Be bas already doue
inuch for the University and inucb for New York,
and even bis late failure miay ot be so complete as
it seeins. There inav be another reason too for
tbat failure apart fromn tbe Il machine politics"- that
we bear so rnncb about. When one party sets
itself up as the party of reforin, and proves to the

p)eople by ai its inoveinents the sincerit), of its pur.
pose, tbe mnass of the people joi in lîeartily with
those wlbo are so evideutly working for their gond.
Bunt wbien corruption and bribery, &c., are barped
upou until it hecomes an nid snng, thev are apt
to weary of its munsic, and especially 50 wben the
reforin înovemneit to be instituted is ot so înnch
spoken of as necessary for the gond nf the people
as it is hurled at the opposite party. The reforuu
will continue ail the saine, and if Tamîinany is no
wiser than lîcretofore lier bease of power is bound
to be a short one.


