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sorne of Ilthern fellows," as I have picked
up, of late-thanks to an enforced vaca-
tion, i e., to a sojourn in Bo/zeniia
iLowells.

Ves ! he is one of ilelli. Not so very
long ago I consigned hirn to the ranks of
rnush-room scribbers-but that was pre-
mature, and I was young t/ien. It is kind
o' dismal to have to take one's opinions
out of the jeweller's cotton one has wrap-
ped tbem in, to rub off the prejudice.
X7et, I've done it, and feel a weak inclina-
tion to cali upon the mounitains "lto clap
their hands"I in token of appreciation ;
but mounitains are neyer effusive out of
Rbetoric-and so, I don't; but I do ad-
mit Howells gives us the popular idea of a
New England life, if not the real thing ;
we've always clarnored for Ilblack hair
cloth sofas," "Iair tight stoves" IlIldough-
nuts," etc. Howells has parnpered us
al; after ail, the idea of a thing is more
interesting than the thing itselt- ! -
He is truer to the New England menu
than he is to the New England femnale.
One neyer drearns of calling bis Il beans"I
or " doughnuts"I into question, they are
ideally real, or really ideal, (which is it ?)
But! the women ! They are not "ghouls,"
not exactly-only dress makers modeis.
His Il Marcias "are possible, but his
Ê' lurellas"I and "Inogenes "l Well ! I'd
know "l His men are better.

"II r. .E riin "l is excellent ; an English-
man is too elephantine-in thougbt as
well as action, to float gracefully into an
extreme ei'her of appreciation or preju-
dice, Nevertheless, AMr. .Er7oin is delic-
ious "lail at sea"I tbough he is, with bis
outlandish Americanisrns. 1 have read
"lSulas Laphani," and though I can't gush
over him nor his makers, it ought to be
read. I wish Howells had flot sucb an
awfully good opinion of hirnself. Every-
body knows that he would not liave tried
to show the world D9ickens didn't know
how to write, if he, Howelis, didn't think
so much of his own capacîty, but see here
I'm waxing -Inquisitorial and tbat's not
rny nature- "live and let live" is my mot-
to-so. ... wbo next ? Well in the order
of tire Gable cornes next. In mean I read
him aCter Howells, but in the order of ad-

miration-as well as in aiphabetical order
C precedes H-by a long run. It's n1t
an age since I read "lDr. Sevier"I and p)Ut
bim away in the anuggest corner of IIY
hearts cupola. "irs. RistoJalo"> aod

I ie an the ''.Tzoins," and "AfMarci .sseil

(what an oasis he is), and the Il Sro&t
lzeaitea John "l and " Mary Ricliing" I aod
ail the rest, to say nothing of the interest
ing people related to the "Granidissnties
What finer prose epic than the story Of
"Bras GouPe"? These must ail be securîy
locked up iwit a goodly company of other
folk. . . Poor John Ricbling, a failure i'1
one sense, that IlDr. Sevier I rnight bec
success, I sometimes fancy that' people
in their relation to one another, are like th'
lights and shadows in crayon sketch--~One
serves to bring the other out. How ao
Ricblings there are! People who nevet
master the science of life until theIIOdt
old story, Deatz, bas made it a Illost art.

J/atimes. Wbat about birn ? Oh, "go
everlasting lot." So, very littie here,
Tbat's rny better sense's conclusion.*f'
geniai, quizzical face srniles on me, as~
scribble, from tbe first page of the"A
crat "-smiles, but at the saine time -Y
Ilbeware ! no foolin' with me, you yO0UO
sprig ; "l 1 like bis face, Il crisp al
fine, like a tigbt littie grape-skin,' full 0
wit instead of wine "-he bas aIwOY5
seenied to me not Oliver, but a condeffig'
tion of "Little Boston "-the model of ai
virtues ;"yea, even the Ilwornan in 13OIý
bazine,", and especially the Ilyoung Irigo
the boarders called "John," What b"
cornes of the metaphysical diagfl bi'
Hlornes makes of the young unsçuelcha 0f

JoIzn?-the tbree-ply John ?-and which f
aIl is the IlSimon-pure Il John ? But thÈ5
begrins to have a mental aritbmetic twao'
Sometime, when "the melancboly
bave corne," and rny quill gets sobeçe.l
down, I may corne down; on thisge"
Iautocrat "l Poet," " professor," t-a-

say sone certain bard tbings, wbich, Os
an orthodox Christian, I'm bound tO sl
But for to-day, let's be easy on huT'.

-Emnerson. Shaîl I venture on this Sg
in this mood ? Guess not. Hie reqtllre
soleinnly severe handling, and l'n' fl

eri , erg. Suffice it to say,fo


