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<4overnor-General of Canada. The destruction of propert:
at Washington and the buge British losses at New Orlean
make melanchoiy reading." These sentences might havi
been writtenbyourCanadian Jeremiah, Prof, Goldwin Smitb
They convey distinctly the impression that, on the whole
Engiand and Canada got the worst of it. Nothing could b(
more disingenuous. It is a shame that a Canadian-not t(
say a Canadian Professer cf History-sbould be wiiling te
sign bis naine to a contribution in a foreign periodical falselj
damning bis own country. The resuits cf the campaigr
were net on the wbole disastrous to Engiand. The war waw
removed from Canada te the States. Their seaboard waw
harried from soutb te nortb. They were driven off the
lakes. Their capital was burned. Their trade was ruined
The Union was endangered and another seasen of squeeze
would have made the Eastern States willing te concludE
peace on their own acceunt, leaving the West and South te gc
on if they chose. Plattsburgh and New Orleans wereBritishi
defeats. New Orleans the Americans niav be justly proud
of ; Plattsburgh is a disgrace only te the memory of Prevost.
It is ne particular credit te the Americans. These, Mr.
Editor, I submit, are the true lices te take in discussing the
resuits of the campaige of 1814. 1 ara serry that a Pro-
fesser in my old University sheuld bricg a loyal Canadian
institution inte disrepute hy such a perversion of the proudest
record cf bis country.

It is cf the greatest importance that our youth should
bave implanted in their minds correct ideas of their country's
past. If this article is a specimen of the teachings cf Pro.
fesser Wrong 1, as a Canadian, say hie is net te be trusted
as a Canadian Professor of Historv. I have tried te state
succinctly wherein I think Professer Wrocg bas net done
Canada justice. I acknowiedge that as be was writing for an
American magazine he had te sugar bis pili. B'ut he was
net called upon te, sacrifice trutb te please the people for
wbom hie was writing, and I invoke your aid, as the editor
cf a loyal Canadian outspoken and independent journal, te
summon Professer Wrong te, the bar cf outraged Canadian
feeling. M. A.

Toronto, l4tb April, 1896.

Eavth's Einigi-ruas.

IN taking up a volume cf stories by a mac who bias made
-his mark as a peet, one very naturaiiy begins te read

more from curiesîty than expectation cf real enjoyment.
But if sucli is the attitude cf the reader when lie opens
IlEarth's Eciigmias," by Charles G. D. Roberts, lie wili soon
find that lielhas falien upon a bock that it wiil be hard te
lay down until the Iast page is reached.

Many cf the stories in this volume have appeared from
time te time in different periedicals, and have made those
who are watching the career cf our brilliant Canadian
writer realize that if he is great as a peet be aise pessesses
great possibilities in prose fiction. Now that these stories
have been collected and given te the world in a dainty piece
cf book-making, by Lampsen, Wolfe & Ce., it will be sur-
prising if the Canadian public, at least, dees net urhesitat-
ingly recognize that a new prose writer, witli qualities cf
the first rank, bas added bis quota te the powerful literature
that is siewly but surely beLyinning te make itself felt in
this northern land.

The steries show great imaginative pecetration, fine
descriptive power, and seriousness; three things tbat are
needful for abiding work : and although they lack dramatic
reality, the otber qualities are se marked that tbe mest
casual reader is lield captive by the charîn cf each tale. The
titie cf the book, IlEarth's Enigmas," is an odd one, and if
a reader should begin at randern among the sketches-as we
are apt te do with short s9tories-he would wonder why it
bad been se calied. But the first stery, "lDo Seek their
Meat from Ged," dealing witli the mystery cf the struggie
fer existence, should show the most careiess why the titie
was chosen. Tis stery, with its companion sketch, " The
Young Ravens that Cali upen Him," and the powerful
piece cf word-painting, IlStrayed," ail touch upon enigmas
that must ever appeal for solution te ail theuglitful minds.
In these the writer is finely serieus :he is before mayste9ries
ef life, and handles tbem as enly a peet could . Ie bis
werkmanship, tee, he shows the samne characteristics that
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y have marked his poetical work since "lMemnon " aPPeared
s from bis youtbful pen some eigbteen years ago. His arti8tlc

a conscience neyer slumbers, and he carves and chiselS hi'
style with the care tbat is so noteworthy in writers like:Maupassant,-cf whom, indeed, lie wolild seem te ne a

word-pictures stand out witb great vividness. Nothing
could be finer than bis drawing of the ewe witdly rushiflg

7after the eagle which hias flown homeward witli her YOUIIg
] amb. "lThe lamb hung limp from bis talons; and with

ipiteous cries the ewe rait beneath, gazing up'ward, and
3stumbling over the hillocks and juniper bushes." But his

book is full of sucb touches, and give further evidencec
the genius for observing details of nature and of life which
Roberts bas so admirably displayed in bis sonnets.

If these intenseiy strong and tragic sketches are ltr
esting, the reader wiil find no less attractive such stories as
"Within Sound of the Saws," "The IButt of the Camps"ae
"At the Rougb-and-Tumble Landing." As might be judgeâ

from the tities, these deal witli the work and lives Of the
humble toilers in a lumber country. The writer, frein bis
residence on the St. John and Miramichi rivers -greb'
lumber streams-is peculiarly weil fitted te handie these
themes. In "lWithin Sound of the Saws," he lias succ8eed
in making the miii town a reality te one who wâs born
within sound of the saws, te whom the news that the li'
were to close down was very mucb as if the sun were abot
to be removed for a season, and wlio meaqured the .-eturn Of
Spring, net by the first robin, but by the buzz of the s'IV',
the duli clang of the deals, and the beavy clatter of the
iii carts. No second-liand observation could ever bave

produced this paragraph:.-
IlIn the mniddie of the miii worked the ' gang,' a serieb

of upright saws that rose and feil swiftly, cieaving their Way
with a pulsating, vicious clameur tbrough an endless and
sullen procession of legs. Ilere and there, each with a

massive table te itself, hummed the cirulars, large and
small; and whensoever a deal, or a pile of slabs, alrgh
in contact with one of the spinning discs, upon the"is
arching spurt of sawdust-spray hegan a shriekiflgnoe
whicb wouid run the wbole vibrant and intolerable gainut
as the saw bit through the fibres from end te enil. In the
occasional hrief moments of comparative silence, ee
several of tbe saws would chance te be disengaged at the
samne instant, miglit be heard, far down in the lower story
of the miii, the grumbling rear of the great turbine wheels
which, sucking in the t rtured water from the sluices, gave
life te ail the wilderness of cranks and shafts above"'

It is the samne witb "lThe Butt of the Camp," and ",At
the Rougb-and-Tumble Landing." In the one he' ha'q
pictured with great truth the boîsterous life of a.lie'
camp ; in the other, with graphie power, the most perde"'i
werk that a daring axeman can tackle. It is welI for us t
know wliat our toilers do, and we could have nothin~ better
than these stories to introduce us te one phase tt least f
the life of the Canadian labourer.

"The Stone Dog " is strongly imaginative; but l'eks
sufficient reality te make it appear, even for a MOIneu '
possihle-acks, ie other words, that power whicb mnakes it
seem quite natural that the animais shouid talk in h
"Jungle Book." "lThe Eye of Gluskap " is likewise

highly improbable tale, but the fine local colour and charni
of style make it exceedingly attra;ctive. "lA Tragedy of tiie
Tides " is in every way powerful. It is a historical sketc
of the time of the struggie hetween the French and English
in Acadia, and wouid serve as the kernel for a stron«fbis
torical novel.

But ail these stories are weli worth readicg
a]though seme are slight, and some are lackiflg
dramatic trutb, there is none which has net an attractve
ness of its ewn. In attempting te point eut tbe most note'
worthy thing about theni we select the fidelity and Pl0wer
witli which hie bas drawn nature. They are New B3uswc

and Nova Scotian stories, and Roberts las as t,ruY-
gatDomno as bas Haictrd bis face of that part Of Our

gret Dminon s hs HrdyhisWessex coast or EýgdOfl
heatb. If Roberts bad done nething else, this is sonletbi1g
of reai worth. Tantramar, we learned te love ie lis verse,
but in these prose sketches lie has once more given us Tan-
tramar and Fundy, and te tbem lie lias added glîiMPses e'e
ether parts of the Maritime Provinces which bis poetry leftb
untouched. This is a hopeful sign. Tbese stories are riel


