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LIBRARY TABLE.

WHO IS TUE MAN? A Tale of the Scottish
Border. By James Selwin Tait. New York:
Tait, Sons and Company.

The scene, as indeed the title imnplies, is
laid in Scotland, but ' Who la the Man" is
undoubtedly an Americani production. It
is a sensational novel, iin which -"character
painting, for excellent rossons, lias been nog-
locted. A series of ghastly murders are coin-
nuitted in a smiall town in the Lowlands. Thie
interest of the atory is centred Upon the dis.
covery of the miurderer, who is none (ther
than a poor imbecile possossed of an unreason-
ing hatred of a prosperous banker, uipon whom
suspicion is fastoned. The author can describe
contesta between men and boaste with a vivid-
ness not often surpassed, and it is the clearnesa
and empreasment of bis dramatic situations
which serve to mako this a readable book.

ROWEN: Second Crop Songe. By H. C. Bunner.
New York:- Charles Scribner's Sons. 1892.

A veiw pleasant littie volume, graceful and
unaffected. IlThe Ball-1789 " and " The
Ball-1861" are both in their differont ways
powerful. "May Bloom " with its

Oh, for you that I neyer knew,
Only in dreama that bind y ou!

By Spring's own grace I shall know your face
When under the May I find you!

is roally pretty, as also, is "1Heave Ho!1" Mr.
Bunnor bas givon us a charming sketch of the
mixteentb century, "A Look Back, " in which
in containod a line-

Had I seen fnrther I had wandered Ios,

wbich desorves a place amongst saws ancient
and modern. The sonnet entitled " Leopold
Damrosch " is good, but it is porhaps in bis
lighter voin that this author is at his beat ; for
example, in such pooi as ",On Seeing Mau-
rice Leloir's Illustrations to Storne's ' Senti-
mental Journey '" and " Wilkie Collins. "
There is a certain vigour in " Wilhelmi I.,
Emperor of Germany," and a catching swing
about "The Battle of Apia Bay." On the
wbole "Rowen'e la a moat readable volume of
poema.

IJNCLE REMUS AND UTS FRIENDS. By
Joel Chandler Harris. Boston and New
York - Uonghton, Mifflin and Company. To-
ronto: Williamson & Co. 1892.

The atonies contained in this volume are
to be regarded simply as storios mnd not as
more or leas succesaful gropings in the region
of comparative nîythology. The dramnatis per-
sonae are an old negro and a littie boy. It in
difficult to discriminate as to thes tales, sim-
ple and homely-in te true sense ftewr
-they form a it wene a lit enary world of their
own. Uncouth and inregular, without the charm.
of polished diction, or of dramnatic situations,
there is about thein, " close to the earth," as
M~r. Harris himszelf observes, " a stroke of
simplicity rlnging true to liT e." Tho rabbit
is as usual the hero and cornes off succesaful
in bis encounters with t' e fox, the bear and
even the lion ; for, as Uncle Remus tells us,
Il l)em what got strenth aint got so mighty
mucb sense. " This edition of these irresistible
tales is ably illustrated, and by the time we
have read the book througli Bror Rabbit and
Brer Wolf, Brer Mud Tunkie, and the neat, are
very near to us.

CASTOROLOGTA; OR, THE HISTORY AND
TRADITIONS 0F TUE CANADIAN
BEAVER. By Horace T. Martin, F.Z.S.,
etc. Montreal: William Dry8dale and Coin-
pany, London ; Edwand Stanford.

There are 238 large Svo. pages, well printed
on thick paper, in this work of Canadien sci-
ence, litenature and art. Ic contains nearly
uixty illustrations, whic h are creditable to
Canadien art, and the book is handsomely
bound. Altogether it in a goodly volume-, in
spite of the scrappy appearance given to many
pZas by short, hysterical paragraphe and not
awaYs interosting extracts, lettons and quota.

tions. Mr. Martin writos as an enthusiast in
bia subj oct, which, however, hie bas thoroughly
xnastered. B e exhibits the beaver in mythol-
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ogy and folklore, in palaeontology in Europe,.
the United States snd in Canada. Hie hunts
hlm. dornesticates hum, dissocta hiim and stuifs
hum.' The book toelas of the Beaver's goo-
graphical distribution, of bis engineering skihl,
and of bis importance in trade and commerce.
It trents the reader to Beavorn meat and Beaven
meadows, Beaver furs and Beaver bats, to the
chemico-miedical propentios of the animal, and
to his place in henaldry. Poeni and anecdote
lighten up the pages of science and statistics,
sud give a litorany flavour to this most praise-
worthy effort to do justice to the animal emu-
blein and benefactor of Canada. No tnuly
Canadian librany should be without Castoro-
logis.

A QUARTETTE 0F LOyERS. By John Allia-
ter Currie. Toronto: The Williamnson Com-
pany. 1892.

Mr. Currie disarins criticisin. In bis envoi
he says:
I do not ask to, ruls in, other hearta;

I do not wisb to govern other minda;
I do not seek the goal Ambition finda,

Nor yet the pride and cames that Power imparts.
But aIl I aak is Love that ne'er departs :

A heurt that round my own for hf e entwinss
A momnent's joy to thos who rsad these lines,
My tribute to, the Muses and their arts.

And yet neit1 ior "'Love tbat ne'er departs " nor
"la momont's joy " is handly sufficient excuse
for the publication of a book. Does Mr. Currie
recolloct Milton's appreciation of a " good
book"? But perhapis Milton is a severe
standard to apply to modern timos-tbough
why so, it would be no0 easy matter to ssy.
StilI, Mr. Currie disanins criticisin. Youth
will write poetry, and sometimes youtb will
publish it, and who ia to say youth " no "
We shaîl not bo so callous as to undertake
that task.

Mr. Currie'a inspiration la ovidently genu-
ine
Then let us love while youtb's mad pulses hum.,
Then love l'Il follow like the vagrant bees,

That sek the rose, and in, its petals swoon.
Ah, those are days 1 have not drained the lees,

And love is young, and lifs is at its noon.
A kisa to nme is more than riches rare;

A sinifle is heaven for a moment seen
In soins sweet, loving face ;

The halo of the sun ia in love's hair;
The blue of heavsn ia in ber syes, I wssn,

And in bier arme lil find a rssting place.

Yes, the inspiration in genuine, and it would
bce, if not unjuat, at lest unkind, to find fault
by aaying that we did flot know that bees
fainted, or that the fourtb line lacks the words
" of which." Sucb tbings belong to criticismn,
and genuine inspiration in now-a-days not no
freqoont that criticismi should nip it in the
bud. Iudeed, the inspiration often finda ex-
pression in wonds that are chanming. Who
will not read the following with more than " a
moment's joy " 1-
Words cannot tell how dardy I love tbee,

Nor yet the swestest strains of mnusic ever known
Bird.notes in p ring turne or the ocean's moan

Are discords to those songs that coins to, me
Nightly iu dreains, while in these dreama I nss

Thes by my side, my arma around thes thrown-
You amile, and then I deemn you sil my own.

The vision fade@ in &Il its ecstacy.

There is true imaginative poetry in suob linos,
even if ecstasy is speît wvith a " c."

Should Mm. Cumnie continue to publisb-
and we sincerely hope that hie will : maturing
judgment will eliminate such faults as wo havE
hinted at-ha muet be a littîs more careful
of bis language, "the spotlesa purity" ol
wbich, hoe will permit us to remind hlm, DE
Quincey aaid young poots sbould hold deai
next to the bonoun of their country's flag. Foi
example, thero la surely s lapsus in

Like some cool draugbt.
So do thy soothing accents softly fiU
The veina with long-forgottsn Biras.

Sucli comnionplaco phrases, too, as "sweet
slomber," 1'restful night," "lweary wonkers,'
&"'worldly thinga "-ai I in one stanza-might
witb &avantage, have been a littie more varied
Howevern- it is not evtry day that we get j
book of poema so rosi and no beant-feit, sxi
we thank Mn. Currie for thein, and the publi
also, sbould buy thein and tbank Mr. Curry fo
tbem.
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THE LOST ATLA.4NTIS, ANDOT1EB
NOGRAPHIO STUD ES. By Sir rk-
Wilson, LL.D., F.R.S.E. etc. New Th
Macinillan and Company. Toronto:~
Williamson Book Company. Proe $4i

A melancholy interest attaches
well-printed, large 8vo. volume of 413 P l

as a posthurnous publication of its lat"

mented author. His end came before hie «O

able to read ail its proofs, so that the oule
tion of the work devolved upon his dtg hn
Mies Sibyl Wilson, who, in brief and toW l
language, tells its story in the P reface 0 îu0 #o
addition to 'lThe Lost Atiantis,' the V

contains articles or chapters of varyiý,~ TI1de
on " The Vinland of the Northmefl, py
and Commerce in the Stone Âge, bt
Aryan Ainerican Man," "The ohi

Faculty in Aboriginal Races," '&The 11

Iroquols : a Typical Race," "' Hybr1dit;,n
Heredity, " and "Relative Racial . 1o
weight and Size." The late Sir P&ne .l
always felicitous in composition, whethet O*
or wrîtten, and in thia respect the VOlU1"o

question sustains his reputation. Ifetg-
extensive reader in many departm'n t j»
literature and science, with a special be h
the direction of anthropology ; hence 61 o~d
eight studies in the book betray re ui&CiO
are f ull of those pleasant scraps of infOr a
and fancy which the general reader, 83 w
those interested in ethnology, might jue
in. Were one asked what addition thed o
has made *to scientifie knowledge, it w 1e
hard to answer the question. Sir Daea~ &
more a ,leasant stater of problewsdrhip
Solver oethem. He gave hints ad îOle
tions, stimulated curiosity, and pralcllyt,:
his reader to draw his own conclusion: l1 4 ,
last chapter, on bis favourite study, Crano e
in probably the most scientific, .lthOUg tb
generally interesting than the ot hors~ to 1t
majority of readers. Otherwise one doeslo
care to criticize the work of one who s j.
us no recently, and the motto, nil de 0 orJ O
nisi bonum should be operative in the C5S0».
bis last work, who has left behind 11i1'l' ,,

gant memory. Taking it atogether, 0 tte
Lost Atiantis " is a worthy meinorial

man.

THE MEMORIES OF DEAN HOLE. L~ 5
E. Arnold ; New York: Macm illal'l0
to: The Williamson Company. 8f

Deani Hoie places on the titie page ' o~
volume the well-known. lne, "Fr111 graV 16
gay, f rom lively to severe "--frouiFoes
Essay on Man-and no0 motto conld bottervo
cribe the character of its contents. The f
cannot be accused of ever forgetting the C b
of his calling, and yet his book shines 'el
sparkles of his wit froin beginning tol
It is a volume which will rank wîth iîe"

Ramsay's "Reminiscences," an Grevill

" Memnoirs, " and which wiil occupy no 10W C
tion in the society of such. ThUese aro1

the author tells us, are the holiday ta5s dem
old boy, who deuires, and ho.eis that lihe it
vos, to rest, but is too fond of work to .Cl hu
idie ; and so he gîves us these d0e19
remembrances of men whom. he has kflOwn- -1

The arrangement of the volume 1.Is 0 bfiI
but we think it good. Instead of g1iVi 0
rexniniscences in chronological ordr e~l
an alphabetical arrangement. Thlus 0 h5209
given to Archers. "I begin my reccolîectîob
ho says, " as I began mny educatioW-in a
betical order .. 'A was an A relier.
ters Il. to V. aegiven to Artiste ; VI. i»
to Authora ; X. to Cricketers xi. to X P
Ecclesiastics ; XVIII. to Gamblers ;
XXI. to Gardeners ; XXII. and X'1

Huntors; XXIV. and XXV *to h1*
XXVI. to XXVIII. to Oxonians; XW
Preachers ;and the last chapter of eI1'
to Workîngmen. .tc

weNow, if we were to follow our irclnC*l
weshould simply set to work an1d t" 8 »cb

some of the Dean's god stories - bub-tio
course would be liable to a double obJ ht

i In the tirst place, we have hardly -1!
Lpick oiut th e plums f rom the Dean aO"0 f l
cno deprive the reader of a chief P5't 0

r enjoyment in its peruisal, and in laslbl
place, before we could stop we $bho


