
rl)EOEMBEB 23rà, 1886.

64 THlE WEER.

left themselves to putrefaction and the morality of New York."' We get

ne hint of the theory that this remarkable statement was intended to

illustrate or embellish, no reason for its being whatever ; it simply stands

there alone, to be an offence to every just and decent person. Mr.

Kennedy's collection is, of course, of intense interest, but manifest injus-

tice, and more than once through its pages we sec se flagrant an'exhibition

of the latter as to make us willing" to sacrifice the former in a wish that

sudh a thing as an anthology liad neyer been thouglit of.

"TEN Dollars Eneugli," by Catherine Owen, publishcd by Hougliton,

Mifflin, and CDompany, of Boston, and for sale in Toronto at Williamison's,

is a cook-book to ail intents and purpeses, but a coek-beok in sudh delusive

form that the masculine mind miglit go haîf tlîrough it witliout making

the discovery, and of such attractive contents that young housekeepers

may, without exaggeration, bc expected te cry for it. It is the story of a

young man, the scion of a iel and noble house of New York, who inad-

vertently faits in love witli and marries, greatly to lis parent's displeasure,

the daughter of a person mucli beneath the rank of a stockbroker. In

higli dudgeon the youth'spjapa and mamina declare that since lie lias made

his bed hie must lie on it, in thc popular phrase ; in other words, lie must

support lis gentie Il Mollie," unaided, upon a meagre salamy of $1,200

a year, and work likéS any bank-clerk. Tliey audaciously go to house-

keeping, and the reat of the book consists of the annals of their daily

meals as Mollie cooked them, and other people may, upon ten dollars a

week. The little volume is very satisfactory as a sort of compendium of

nice Frenchi recipes, but docs net adhieve a distinguished success as a

work of fiction.

" A GIRL's Room," by "lSome Frienda of the Girls" [Boston, D. Lotlirop

and Company] seems to indicate joint authorship with excellent practical

results. The book is filled with directions for the manufacture of ahl sorts of

useful trifles, its best dhamacteristie bcing tisat nothing is suggested that lias

not a positive purpose beyond the pseudo-omnamental objcct of mudli foolisli

liandîwork of many foolish virgins. Its contents are weil and modestly

indicated in thc little prefatory note, which says that the volume lihas

been prepared net alone te show girls liew they may make their roemns

cosy and attractive, witli only a small outlay of money and time and work,

but aise, as a friendly sort of book which tliey will keep near on a sheif or

table, to consult when they would like something new te do and te be

shown thc way te do it, or when they would like a fresh diversion for a

guest, or a briglit game for a social evening, or a pleasant employment,

during a summer outing, or an occupation for a mainy day, or to make a

gift for a friend."

EVERYBODY belonging te the large class wlio found keen and intense

satisfaction in the kind of wit and wisdomn displayed in 'How to be Happy

Thougli Married," will doubtîcas discover their pleasure repeated in

IlManners Makytli Man," by the same author and published by [Chas. Scrib-

ner's Sons, New York,and thc Standard Pubiishing Ce., Toronto.] Its mat-

teir is net quite s0 strictly domestic as that of the previeus volume, but its

other chamacteristics are unchanged. Its advice is quite as time-honouredy

its humour quite as vapid, and its style marked by the same painful effort

at tripping, where the gait prescribed by nature is evidently an amble, as

is manifest in" Il Hw te be Happy Though Married. " On the ether hand

there is much common sense and kindly spirit in the book, and after ail

perliape it is as well te have the old aphorisms gathemed up and presented

te us occasionally, lest in the rapid advance of this progressive age we

somehow leave tliem irretrievably behind.

A SPLENDID addition lias been made te juvenile litemature for thc holi-

day seasen in the shape of Mr. E. G. Brooks' IlChivalric Days." The titlE

is a littie mislcading, for ne especial epodli is treated of in the ten storicE

~which form the book, although a certain chronolegical arrangement if

observable in its contents. The boys and girls wlio figure in the storici

are ail surrounded by the picturesqueness of, incident and detail that if

inseparable from dhivalry in history, beginning with the young Pharaol

Nebi and ending witl a British youth on American soul. Se that, by extract

ing the romance of chivalry f roui episodes of child-life at almost any date o

the womld's history, Mr. Brooks las tauglit the vemy useful lesson that ail day

may le dhivalric. That some of the stories appeared in St. Nichola8, ma,

guarantee the briglit readableness of aIl of theni; and if any other proof o

thcir wortli were required, it miglit le fonnd in the fact that their autho

wrote "Historie Beys," a widely and deservedly popular volume. "ICliv

alric Days " is published in New York, by G. P. Putnam's Sons, and is t

le had in Toronto at Williamsen's.

TnERu are fcw things more remarkable in circles of literamy activit

than the rapid improvement within very recent years in work donc for tih

benefit of the very littie ones. Ail that is briglit and dainty in thought

and expression, hy pen or brush or pencil, seems to contrîbute to make the

picture-book of to-day no less a source of extreme pleasure to the children

than a valuable agency in the education of their eyes and cars to the appre-

ciation of the really true and beautiful in hoth art and letters. The only

original Mother Goose stili survives it is true ; but Mother Goose is per-

petuated for very love of her antiquated petticoats, and would certainly

fail to recognise herseif as completely as the littie old woman of lier own

history who suffered such diref ul abbreviation at the hands of the "lpediar

whose name was Stout," could she awaken to the fact of lier modern apparel

as supplied by the fashionable publisher of New York or Boston. Could the

infant of to-day but realise lis unspeakable advantage over lis parents, in

the matter of the art and literature that formed the intellectual staples of

their youth, lie would felicitate himself upon, his probable artistic and

literary develop ment. As it is, lis parents do the felicitation, and the world

wvaits. Two very charming holiday books that have corne under our notice

will brighten anticipation and cheer hope deferred in the matter of pro-

ducing artist s by lithograpli applied in extreme youth. One, "lBye-o'-

Baby Ballacds," thc words by Charles Stuart Pratt, the pictures by F.

Childe llassarn, published by D. Lothrop and Company, Boston;

the other, Clement Moore's famous "lVisit fromn Santa Claus," illustrated

by Virginia Gerson, published by White, Stokes, and Allan, New York; '
Hart and Co., Toronto. The excellence of Mr. llassam's work is variable,

but there is none of it that does not mark a decided advance fromn the

stereotyped picture-making in vogue not se very long ago. And the

piquancy of ail Miss Gerson's work is so well known as to make comment

unnecessary. In this case it adds a double zest to a zestful old story, the

spirit of which Miss Gerson lias inimitably cauglit and interpreted.

AiMoN« ail the designs that corne to us on Christmas cards each year, there is

neyer anything prettier than the one which presents, in the ýstarlit glow of

an English winter's night, thec dlubby upturned faces of the red-dheeked

carol-singers. Manor, grange, hall, and cottage, eacli in turn listen te

their clear-voiced chant, at one time reciting the legend of IlGood King

Wenceslas," at another lustily shouting the fine old tune, "lGod rest yen

merry gentlemen," tliereby recalling the "lCaput apri defero," of lis under-

graduate days to the middle-aged gentleman behind the blind, or in somne

haunting refrain of IlNbelII brouglit over from Gallic shores, toudhing the

ionely heart, and arousing the faded enthusiasms, of the poor little Frenchi

governeas, in lier small room, upstairs. Verily around the IlChiristmas

Carol"I cluster some of the divinest emotions of the Englishman, the Ger-

man, and the Frenchman. The French indeed were the great producers of

carols in the seventeenth and eigliteentli centuries, white the fanions "Prose

de l'âne," snng in the twelfth century to the tune commonly fitted in our

Anglican churches to the liymn, IlSoldiers who are Clirist's below," lia$

the following quaint words in Frenchi, as well as Latin.

Hez, sire Asnes, car chantez
Belle bouche rechiquez
Vous aurez du foin assez
Et de l'avoine ài plantez
liez, sire Asnes, hez.

The Italian carols were more ambitious in construction, being mostly

treated in polyphonic style. There are also German and Flemish carls

extant belonging to the thirteenth and prior centuries. The first carols were

accompanied by dancing, and one old English specimen lias for a titie the

words.
"To-morrow shail be may dancing day,"

supposed to have been spoken by Christ. In the fourteenth and fifteentb

centuries car.pls were both serious and humorous, and a collection printed il'

1630 lias the following title page, "Certaine of David's Psalmes intended for

Christmas carols, fitted to the uîost sollempue tunes everywhere famiiliarlie t

used." During the Commonwealth carol-singing was dropped, along with

other doubtful customs, while upon the Restoration it increased steadilyî

favour, till at the present timne it is one of thc distinctive marks of the

Christmass season. If England's Colonies have borrowed her mince pye and

lier plum pudding, lier roast beef whether with or without " mustard and

m ninstrelsy, as in good Queen Bess's days, and lier decorative liolly and

mistlctoe, witl other national appendages too numerous to mention, theY

niay also with greater and increased advantages, borrow the innocent and

qua8i-devotional customn of carol singing, whidh would bring delight and

fhappy tears to tliousands of rougli learts in the sheep-walks of Australia and

si the wintry wilds of Canada. For thc use of choirs, choral societies, etc. thi6

r best collection extant is the one edited by the Rev. H. R. Bramnley anid

f Sir John Stainer, containing seventy of these interesting compositions, ont

of which seventeen are traditional, and the others Old Frenchi, Old Engli0b

r and Modern, the latter being gems of musical writing froni sucli master0

of Cînrel form as the lamented Dr. Dykes, Sir J. Goss, Gadsby, Monk,

û Bridge and Barnby. Every ,year of course iii this imitative and easilY

creative age, new carols are written, published, and sung; but it may h

safely conceded that nothing can ever be written in the future to equal thei0

Y solemn beauty of IlWhat Child is This 1 " or the simple directness of ~-
.0 threc Kings of Orient are," and "lThe Seven Joys of Mary."


