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FABLES IN SONG. By Robert Lord Lytton, Author
of « Poc-ms by Owen Merediih." Toronto: Hunter,
Rose & Co., 1874.
The present possessor of Knebworth bas here

sought to revive a species or literature wbich had
fallen somew<hat into abeyance. Beasts pnd birds
and inanimate objects are brougbit on the scene,
talking in human strain, in the old faniiliar Nvay.
The mattcr and style are everywhere apt and simple,
but raised a good deal above the level of mere juve-
ailes. Each littie story is thoughtfully and ingeai-
ousiy constructed and miade the vebicie of a saiutary
moral. As a fabulist, Lord Lytton will probably
not attain to, the popuiarity of Gay or Lafontaine ;
but bis book wiil be appreciated by ail ioving obser-
vers or the habits of animais, and the phenomena of
nature generally, for the sake of its many graphic
touches and descriptions as -%vell as for its formai
lessons. Couched in verse, and prefaced, ia severai
instances by a pleasant introductory narrative, these
fables remiad us of Phredrus r.atber than iE-sop. The
monotony of PhaSirus bas howvever been avoided by
the adoption of a variety of inetres, some of thern
curions and unusuai. "B.os locutus est " said Prof.
Huxley the other day, referring with some bittemess
but much humour, la bis inauguri address al Aber-
deen, to the resuit of the Englisli elections. " Bull
bath spoken ! " (and put a stop, the professor
intimated, for -ie present nt ieast, to, several con-
templated advances la the niarcb of national improve-
ment). At the moment of this remarkabie deiiverance,
Professor 1-luxley wvas possibiy fresh from. the perusai
of the work before us. The typography, papcr, and
emternal, aspect of '«Fables ia Song " are bigbiy
creditable to the spirited. printers and publishers,
Huater, Rose & Co. In Oauzdian srhools of Loth
sexes the volume will form an appropriatc aad accep-
table prize. A short Alicjgory eatitled " Contagion,"
wil require no interpretatioa

<'A brookiet, bora above a niountain inoor,
Down to the level of the world. beiow
?erforce descending, past a'dycr's door
Foui ivith, pollution tbro' tbe plain did flow.
The waters of this brookiet from on higb,
StilI pure and splendid as the spotless snow,
Beneath them could their sunken sisters spy
Ail soil'd and spoii'd, as wben spilt wine doth stain
A pot-bouse floor. Wbereat thcy bawl'd out 'Fie!'

"A traveller wbo had climbed the bill witb pain,
And knew the worid beneatb it far and wide,
Smiied at tbe iaexperienced disdain
0f those immaculate waters> and replied,
'Wait, pretty fools, until dowa there you get.
Had tbey not passed tbe dyer's door, undyed
And whbite as you wouid be those -waters yet.'"i

THE LIFE. 0F CHARLES DICKENS. By John
Forster. Vol. MI., 1852-I870. London:. Cbap-
man & Hall. Philadelphia: J. B. Lippincott &
CO. £874.
Mir. Forster bas nt leagth completed the arduous

task imposed upon hlm by bis departed friend. Ia
our opinion be has performed it faiàtbfuily and well.
The wvork, ia itself, ivas no doubt a labour of love;
but it bas been attended, during its progress, by
some unpleasantaess, xiot to, say soreness-tbe re-
suit of uafriendly criticism. There -%vas a tivo-foid
objection taken to the biograpby, as soon as the first
volume miade its appearance. The character and
genlus of the noveiist, and bis proper place in Eng-
lisb liter-iture, were made tbe subjeet of wvarmn dis-
pute. Nor ivas this ail or even the %vorst. Mfr.
Forster himseif wvas cbargcd witb desiring to, gain
personai capital out of the fame of bis friend, and
witb thrusting bimself too prominentiy forward la the
course of the biogrrapby. Wc can easiiy uaderstand
that this accusation ivas exquisiteiy painful to, bim.
That, in the conscientious esideavour to iay before the
public the facts of Dickens' life, as nearly as possi-
ble la his owvn words, the biographer should have
met the reproach of vanity and self-seeking, must
bave toucbed him nearly. Whatever bis censors may
sav, the great Englisb-speaking peoples on botb
sides of the Atlantic ii we believe, acquit hlm
wvitlaout a nioment's hesitation. If it be the function
of biography to pre-sent to the world a faitbfui por-
traiture of its subject, that is to exhibit him as a
living being, with ail bis merits, ailbis faults, ail bis
hopes, anxieties and fears, ail bis triumis and ail
bis failures-lMr. Forster bias succeeded la bis under-
taking, and offered a fltting tribute to the xnemory of
Charles Dickens. If to tbis we add that the letters
wvhich occupy so, prominent a position in the Life
were consciousiy and deiiberateiy wvritten that tbey,
or the thougbts and facts contained la tbem, might
fali into their places thecrc-. in short, tbat the novelisi


