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THEF PERIODIC4LS.
Tii MANHATTAN for February is an excellent number. Plpasant is

t t read in this month of frosts, Mr. Taylor's summery reminiscences
OfcamPingl on Cayuga Lake. This paper is liberally and fitly illustratefi.

The feature of the number perhaps is the first part of a new story by
à1rs. Hlarriet Prescott Spofford, entitled "Transformation." Mr. F~rank
13-ard Contributes a racily written, and stili more racily-illustrated article01nc "Caricature ; " and M~r. J. H. Browne adds a well-considered, thoughi
by no mneans final word to the controversy over Shakspeare's sonnets. XVe
thinkMr

i D.owden has spoken best t'n this much - vcxed question.
'nkl ng Cynbals " is more than maintaining itself in interest; it ap-
PNmore compact, and direct in evolution, than Mir. Fawcett's previous

8Ory "n Ambitious Woman." A long poem, yet by no means over-
lOng iMr. T. S. Colljer's "lThe Queeni's Revenge. ' 'l<The Old Elim," by

Ude Davis, on the other hand, lias quite too rnany verses; we think we
0Ol be satisfled with just one stanza of it, or perhaps a single line. One

0ftenOSt interesting sketches of travel we have seen in a long time is
"Cross the Caucasus," by Mr. S. G. W. Benjamin, Ameriean consul at

Teheran. It covers comparatively fresh ground. We quote froin Mr.
TYo Cayuga paper a paragrapli which assigns to the mosquito its truc

"The Indians have a very satisfactory account cf theo engin cf tho Montezema musl"'06~8 The legend runs tlius: The were in times of old, mny moons ago, two lingefe8thered mfonsters permitted by tbe Manitou te descend from the sky aud aiigbt on the
~.k ftoSneca River. Their form was exactly that cf the musquito. They were

inare tat they darkeneà the sun like a cieud as they flew toward the earth. Stand-
8O n eite f n thygadduh iead stretching their long Decks into the
""6 Of the Indians, as tboy attemptod te paddie aiong the stroam, gobbled thomt 6'a h sterk king in the table gobbled up the frogs. Tho destruction cf life

80 grW tbat net an Indian could pass witiiout being dovourod in the attempt-
bna 105 lon before the meusters couid be extermiuated, andi then oniy by tho coin-
îWi6 efforts cf ai the warriors of the Cayuga and Onendaga nations. The battieIli terrible, but the warriors finaily triumphed, and the mammoth mesquiteos were

04 ani sd lef t unburied. For this negleet tho Indians bad te pay doarly. The car-
'11140 0 decrned, and the particlos, vivified by the sun, flew off in clouds cf mus-qni4, wbjh have filiod the country ever since."

'the Atlantic for Fcbruary, Dr. Mitchell's story, IlIn War Time,"
eP', up its intercat and frcshness. "lA Roman Singer " becornes even

!ître fascinating than before ; surely this is the bcst cf ceurrent serials, as
Il the vory best of Mr. Crawford's work. Mr. Lathrop's IlNewport "
e8 onlcllde rather disappointingly, in this number. The one short story
tr agc0d one, entitled Il l Madeira Place," by Mr. C. H. White. Mr.-enry James continues his charmingly-written but almost tee volumin-0a"nProvince." Mr. James is doing an infinite &a]. cf magazine

>0k, ehp too muuh ; he is learning, aimost, te be tedious. Vcry
In r the papiers on Il The Confederate Cruisers," IlMr. Trollope's

t'tCarce, and "&The Vagabonds and Criminals cf India." An inn-jj essay IRsI Voices ofPower," byMr. O. B. Frothiugham. Mr'.H
brulard Carpenter contributcs a long peem, IlA Trio for Twclf th Night,~perhaps the bcst verse cf the number is "lTo-Day," by Miss HelenYra Cone. "lThe Centributor's Club," as usual, is excellent reading-

Paritcularly th, Section which discourses cf a visit to Worth's.

'~ I&P Continent for Feb. l3th, Mr. R. H. Newell's stery Il Once
'r Was a Man " cornes te a conclusion. The story iq somnewhat dis-aPPoirnti" in Sevrlrset.Teei e siuhhmu i ta

l. Orp d.C. Kerr " should have given, and the plot and inoveitent are a
8tt 0  iderly It is on the whole, however, a fresh and interesting

ritlr'ad th, ending il goo(l and cbaractenistic. The initial article cf titis
h el I by Mr. Edwards Roberts, on the Il Mountain Parks cf Colorado."eSort stery, a weîî-drawn characten sketch, is IlMiss Mantba's Turkeys,"D. ] oir:h)is ipratppri ta n"NtoaPà,- olr.Tenotiprtn ae lthto Ntoa
1cton," from the always effective peu cf the editor, Jndge Tourgc.e.

ra' booknotices appears wbiat is penbaps one cf the very best short
Pa"8ever devoted te an American novel. [t is called forth by Mr.

Weett): atory "lAn Ambitious Xoman" and, it il hardiy nccssary to
Yiaamy appreciative.

BOOK NOTICES.

llpyISLES, AND OTHîEa POEXts. By S. H. M. l3yers. Boston:
Cupples, Upham & Co.

kveTe aVerse in this volume is not strikingly original, but niuch cf it is
an il 0 nlue . and liquid. The best shows plainly the influence cf Keats,

tic ee which nover makes itself visible, save in those who have a real
~t. wneWt.I Even te truly enjoy Keats, one must be at least haîf a

mc t , yers is net an irnitator, however ; hoe simipiy Jets it be seen41Ii0 Sitting at the feet cf the Master Singer cf modemn days. We
Il1xur.h traces cf Shelley, and somnething cf the music cf Il Spencer's line
p 1011a and unique." In proof that Mr. Bycrs bias coimand of rich

1,1u ?equote two stanzas from the pocm which gives its namne te the

I saw the gardens ef the happy Blest,-
The lotus-bloems and golden asphodel,

And flewering shrubs angelic bands hall dressed,
Red-berried ash and the sweet monntain bell,
And thorniesis rose that dotb forover smell,

And hules fair, aud waters ail iu tune
Witb odorous winds that corne like fairy spll

Ont of the night te cool the parchéd noon,
And make the year a never-ending June.

I saw the fields tbat are forover green,
And purpie his that meit into the sea,

The thousand brooks that sing their way between,
One aud a part cf His groat miustrelsy.
Net far away that happy sea may be,

Net far those sals by rapturons breezes bent.
Witb mortal cyci, at trnes, we almost sec,

Se ,iear they aire te or own firmament-
The Blossed Isles, wliere ail mon are content."

"The Ilad cf Quintini Massy " is a spirited piece cf verse, and IlThe
Marriage cf the Flowers " is vcry pleasant in its free quick lilt and its
ia7t. Many cf the otiier lvrics are merely prctty ; iii ne way distinc-

ti ve. But we cannet forbear qucting the înaniy, laughing, vigorous song
called "If yen want a kiss, why, take it."

"There's a jolîy Saxon proverb
Iliat is pretty mucli liko this-

A man le haîf in heaven
Whou hoe bas a sveman's kiss.

But tbere's danger in delayiug,
And the sweetuess may forsako it

Se I tell you, basbful lover.
If yen want a kiss, why, take it.

Nover lot anether follow
Steal a march on yeu n utlis.

-Nover lot a laugbing maillen
Seo yen spoiling for a kiss:

Tbero's a royal way te kissing,
And the jolly eues whio make it

Have a mette that le winning-
If yon wvant a kios, why, talle it.

Auy feol may face a cannon,
Aîîy booby wear a crewn,

But a man must win a wernan
If be'd have lier for bis ewu.

Wculd y'<u bavo the golden applo,
Yen must find tho troc anti shako it;

If thc thing is wortiî the having,
And yen want a kiss, wliy, take it."

"THE GRANDISSIMES," IlOLD CREcLE, DAvS," 2, VOlS. By George W.
Cabie. New York: Charles Seribner's Sons. Toronto :William
Briggs.

In the Centurq Magqazine, then Scribner's, the world was made
acquainted with Mr. Cable's genius. "The Grandissimes" aîîpeared in
that magazine, andi several cf the sketches which are collectively entitled
"Oid Creo Iays." Ail these display, in greater or less degree, Mr.

Cable's special characteristics cf delicacy. tender hum.our, aind keen obiser-
vation, his compiete mastery cf the Crecie (lîalects cf French and English,
and bis sympathetic insight inte woinan's characten. On this latter point
we wouid say that, in cur opinion, ne other living novelist eau write quite
so well cf women as dees Mr. Cabie. His wotnen, ho they irreproachable
or otherwise, are alwvays womeu, threbbiug with life, capricicus, with the
charîn cf their ccx appearing in every xvcrd and inovement. And Mr.
Cabie's women are almost always loveable. Where, in modern fiction, shail
we find wenien swecten titan Aurore and Clotilde, Madame Délicieuse,
'Tite Poulette, Olive, or Mary l{ichling ? Andi noue cf these wcmien are
so perfect as te be unfitted " for huniian uature's daily food, praise, blame,
love, kisses, tears and smiies." Nor is Mr. Cable's svmipatiietic observa-
tion reserved for ,wonien youn g and heautiful. [t is a leviug hand, rover-
ent ulways, that lias (Ira wn Madame De]îphine andI Madame John. Iu ]ay-
in" such stress upon Mr. 'Cale's intuitive perception cf feinale character,
we would not lie understced te find fault with bis studies cf men. But
excellcnce in this fild is iess rare. Mally a noveiist whose moen are vitalizcd
creations, offer us women about as living and appealiug as se many ginger.
bread dolis. It bas been Mr. Cabie's gcod fortune te discover and work a
new field-one cf remarkable richness. The Creo life is one cf pictur-
esque extreines, full cf colour, rinance and distinctiveness. It presents ail
the possil)ilities which arise freik tho contact cf difi'ereut races and differ-
eut civilizations. The point cf contact fer conflicting currents, it seethes,
aud shifts, and throws up a thousanfi strange surface rmanifestationts. Oîîly
in such a life as this beconies possible such an episede as that cf Bras
Coupia in IlThe Grandissimes," eue cf the streugest things in mtodern fic-
tion. Ouly in such a life as this are the cirnistanees possible which mako
the story cf the " Café des ExiIî.r," and permit the career cf Monsieur
Viguevicile in "lMadame Deiphine." Mr. Cable's genius il ripening, as we
sec by bis ister work; lie is gainîng in insiglit and in evenness cf execu-
tien. But wvo doubt if he can hope te do auything more uew and strikiug
than IlPosson Jonc," more wierdly impressive than "lJean-ah Poquelin.'

LORD LoRNP wil shortly publish a volume containiug lis mecent
speeches in England and Scotland, with other matter. It wiil ho illus-
trate(l and sold at a shillino' in onder te invite a lrecirculation. Loni-
dIon Truth savs it is runîourod that Lord Loi-le xviii bo ealled up te the
Houseocf Lords at au early date, and that the Court il intriguing for his
appeintment te the Vice-Rtoyalty cf India or the Lord-Lieute'naucy cf Ire-
land.

NEw ENGLAND wiil have noue cf Mattlhew Arnold. His lecture ou
Emerson bas utterly dcstroyed him in the sight cf the good people cf that
quarter cf the globe. They absolutely refuse te buy hic works, uotwith-
standing the uew and cheap formm in which they have appeared. For-
tunately, tme reat cf the country does net take the Emerson lecture se te
heart, and the uew edition cf Mn. Arnold's prose and poetry bas been
nearly ail disposed cf-in the Middle aud WVestern States.
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