
unfavorable judgment of Parker's romance, but in spite of bis judg-
ment, IlThe Seats of the Mighty " is likely to rernain a popular book,
and its quality may fairly well be tested by comparing Doltaire's inter-
view with Alixe at the Convent, and Sarerines' interview with Margaret
at the ball. Again, the historical period covered, the Acadian incidents,
and the spirit of the "-Span OýLife"' suggest "The Forge in the
Forest,'; and ,A Sister to Evangeline," only to niake you keenly
conscious of the difference. Througb Roberts' stories runs a tender
idyllic grace;- the heroine is inexpressibly wvonianly and beautiful, the
hero is the emnbodiment of man)y perfection, and "there is an atmOS-
phere of the ideal that is irresistibly charmning. One simply surrenders
himself to the beauty of it ai], a beauty s0 great as to surpass the charni
of incident, though that is by no means small. "«The Forge in the
Forest'» and IlA Sister to Evangeline' are prose poems, instinct with
poetic 23fervor, expressed with Roberts, peculiar skill. The s" Span
O'Life" possesses no literary grace; it 15 simply good plain prose.

The publiz-hers are not open to extravagant praise for the mnech-
anical execution of the work. It is good enough typographically, but
poorly bound; in fact, the illustrations are apt to drop out alniost at
the flrst opening. Evidently the illustrations are intended to be some-
thing unt1 sually good, but the faces ail belong to the same family (with-
out Du Maurier>s ski!l to plead iu compensation).

It would be a pleasure to congratulate the authors, William Mc-
Lenuan especiaily, on haviug produced a really good Canadian bis-
torical romance. M'%cLeunau's wvork bas for several years, been a fea-
ture of Harpers' and his short stcries havc been greatly to his credit.
The " Span O'Life " bas good material iii abundance, but whether it be
front haste, or front the difficulties of collaboration, the story, goud as
it is, falîs short of what we are entitled to expect froni its senior author.
It 15 bright and thoroughly readable, it is vigorous and stirriug; it is
not high-class literature.

r!- A. HA~RDY.

HUGH GWXLETH.*

4Hugli Gwveth" is an interesting narrative, plainly told, with
soniething ji t;,e vitality and verisiniitude of D)efoe's neglected

"Memoirs of a Cavalier." The tendency of the so-called Romantic
school during uts recent vogue bas beezi to color hi.ghly and over-adorn
its heroes, ai lhe sarne time niaking- their exploits marvellous beyond
ill credence. Of course, none can set bounds to the reailn of fiction,

but the reader tires sometintes of heroes whose lot it is to have as
many haps and rnishaps befaîl themi in a nionth as would suffice a
ivhole arrny of nmottais for a year. Especially is this so with the gener-
ality of stories for boys, in %which class «'Hugli Gwyeth " niny be placed.
A word of criricismi with regard to litcrary forni nuta be made. Thc

tHd ~yt.i}'ih~Cvc.iyBclh~ti i.TvW .<i~cC.

3771899] Book


