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counter part for the free spoken Russian
girl ? If you please no less an ideal than
Santa Tizeresa of Avila cornes to the scin-
tillating critic's mind as she studies the
morbid heroine, whomn somebody less well
disposed has called IlMarie Babk-în.her-
self." But bere's an old book, flot old
as the Arabian Nigh-lts nor the
Talmuiid but a book one can read
with interest the second time and that's
saying a great deal of a novel isn't it ?
John Boyle 0'Reily's "Afoo;zdyne" has, 1
presumne, lrom a novel point of view,
been fairly judged long ere this. As for
the escaped convict himself, admiration,
etc. is stili at bigla tide. 0f course yon know
he is one of the pet lions of the Boss
.Afenagerie, sometimes called Boston ; not
long ago talking with sorne western folks
about the author of "Moondyne," and
of the "'Amber Whale," etc., I concluded
that after ail, cattle kings, wvholesale deal-
ers in treacle, soap, patent suspenders
and shoe strings are not altogether
wooden. J. B. 0'Reily has charming man-
ners, a good head of hair, and à genuine
Irish ring to his laugb, to say nothing of
the twinkle in his eye, long life to him !
There's a disturbing grandeur about that
ifoondyne which one doesn't shake off
right away nor is "Mr. Wyville" purely
ideal, since he believed in the Americari
absurdity : that ail men are equal. He
was almost as sanguine a believer in the
universal demnocracy as Mr. Leetc of the
proEpective Boston,

Hlomnologa1îon (vide somne recent theor-
ist on the process of becoming monkeys,)
is one of the new words muèh sounded
down here among the e/i/e; Massachus-
etts does not lead in ]iterary mattvrs only,
a little 1)hamphlet is now being d.scussed
at the High-teas, and to be sure it is go-
ing to cut up the Romanists niost fearfully.
"No ballot for the man who takes his
politics froni the Vatican." This quotation
suffices to set us on our guard against the
awful (?) strugg]e coming. In the mnean
timie, wve are enjoying the return of the
robins and other heralds of the new
seasoti. Soon the cry of "Istrawberries" will
1,e heard in our streets, even thoughi the
delul-ivequarts mneasured out to us with the
unscriptural measures of green peas, are
of a nature to, make one say hard things
about one's fellow-beings. Stili spring
brings with it a soinething that awvakens

witbin us, the fraternal instinct, and
"Homlo/aogate" ~.&won t.

God bles3 -!! ±te men and their gifts,
but why in the of ail that is clever
does such a nn' as Justin McCarthy give
us such consuramate silliriess as is going
round with his signature? It is truie
some of his novels are written by Mr.
McCarthy and Mrs. Praed, now who's ac-
countable for the siliiness, to say nothing
of the moral significance of some things
that have followed "The. Right Honor-
able ?" Will the 0Ovi, answer for the sake
of setting the great man bock in his nor-
mal state of spiendor in the mind of onie
foresworn admirer of his ?

Wno wviIl say that politics especially
Irish polities affect the powers of firnçy
negatively ? Beaconsfield showed that
an English statesman rnight dream drearns
such as no mortol ever dreamed before.
McCarthy bas nmade good bis dlaimi to
dital power in spite of the above cantank-
erous remorks, and here cornes Wixn.
O'Brien with his romantic laurels fresh
upon him :" Wen wve -were Boys" does
flot teem with romance a la Beaconsfleld,
stili it is likely to survive beîng sat upon
even by English critics. I wish some
of the great literary infallibles wvould help
me formulate the correct dogma anéent
Tennyson's latest, perchance bis last
poem ; Dem ee/e and Peir.ephione. To
those wvhose loving admiration for the
singer was so much dampened by Vas!-
ness and Destair and a few other
wails of a few years ogo, Persepzoe
cornes as a reassurance :the faith by which
alone the poet is a divine messenger,
asserts itseif in tbis lament of Demce/er
W\e feel indeed that as the aged poet
draws neor the end his progression has
been ascensional. That indeed "lhe
stonds'on the heights-with a glimpse of
a height, that is bigher."

Speaking of heights-shall we flot have
to climb very high to fully appreciate the
fact that a great man, in the cornpletL>st
sense of the word great,.wvent out from
amongst us. When Father Hecker step-
ped out fromi the heigbts of religious per-
fection, of noble and useful manhood to
to that other height just above hirn of
everlasting companionship with God ?
What a thrilling, interestin,* %tory Father
Walter Elliott is telling us of bis father
and friend!1 Verily giants are of ail times.
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