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the miracles of the Bible that have ap-
peared from the pen of one in the
ranks of the English clergy ; an able
critique on Tennyson, and some others
of less general interest, finish this
number.

Blackwood i3 hardly as brilliant as
usual this year. The interest of the
Luck of Ladysmede is waning, though
a crisis in the work secmns approach-
ing. But what a contrast in ability
to the last novel in this serial ! Some
French works seem to be throwing ad-
ditional light on the vexed question of
Mary, Queen of Scots. The articles on
the recent adventures in Eastern Afri-
ca are interesting, and in dealing with
Florence and its associations, Black-
wood i3 dealing with a theme that will
never lost its charm. The policy of a
French alliance in China, is, we think
very wisely questioned, asthe interests
of the two nations in Chinese affairg,
can never really be in common. Black-
wood is already seeing or fancying
trouble in India, in consequence of the
new mode of administration—but we
think there has hardly enough time
elapsed to enable any sound judgment
to be pronounced on the matter.

The Atlantic Monthlyfor December,
sustains the high character of that
Magazine. “Samuel Absalom,” re-
presenting, if his name may be allowed
to be taken as a criterion, the great
uncombed and probably unshaven of
the West, does not much interest us,
except by his candor. * The Minister’s
Wooing” ends well. We think Mrs.

GLEANINGS.

Stowe's credit will not suffer from the
work, although we object to fiction
being made a vehicle for the convey-
ance of religious, political, or meta-
physical dogmas ; believing it should
be merely a picture of human action
and passion. Tom Painc is finally dis-
posed of, much to our relief as regular
readers of the Atlantic, as we regard
han asa man, concerning whom the
less that is said the better. The “Au-
rora Borealis,” though not very deeply
scientific perhaps, is good reading.
“The Professor” closes for the year
with a neat tableau. We have not
been so much gratified with his papers
as with those of his predecessor—
the Autocrat’s speculations abound-
ing more in materials for deep
thought, than any combination of cha-
racters & Boston boarding house is
likely to produce. The article called
“Strange countries for to see,” is,
lowever, the gem of the number—the
quotations in it most happily chosen,
and the whele sparkling with humor
and fine sentiment.

The New Map of the Provinceis a
creditable production, both in material
and design. It should be in every
merchant’s office in the city and coun-
try. The map would perhaps have
been improved if the Province itself
were drawn on a larger scale, so as to
take up the whole map; and the hill
ranges are not brought outin so bolda
relief as they might be by more conti-
nuousshading, instead of merely mark-
ing isolated peaks. The statistics added
are valuable, and well closen.

GLEATINGS.

It is safer to afiront some people
thau to oblige them ; for the better a
man deserves, the worse they will
speak of him.—Sencea.

As a profligate never looks into his
conscience, because he can see noth-
ing there but what terrifies and af-
frights him, makes him moody and
melancholy ; so a sinking tradesman
cares not to look into his books, be-
cause the prospect there is dark and
dismal.

Itis good discretion not to make
too much of any man at the first ; be-
cause onc cannot hold out that pro-
portion.—Lord Bacon.

Some men do wisely to counterfeit
reservedness, to keep their chests al-
ways locked—not for fear any one
should steal treasures thence, but lest
some one should Jook iz and see that
there is notbing to steal.

Affectation is a greater enemy to
the face than the smallpox.—St. Ev-
remond.

If we read the history of bodily dis-
orders, we arc astonished that men
live; if of cures, we are still more as-
tonished that they die.

Few people know hovw to be old.—
La Rochefoucauld.




