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\Vanderiug Jew wvouid not in itself be a ciefect if it

were skilfully dune, but it is not skilfuily donc. He

is au unreal eliaracter working ainung muen anîd

women who differ but littie froni Ainriiicaîîs of the

Ninetcentlî Century'; the elemient of the super -

natuiral in imii is aidccl by no weirdîicss of touie iu

the rest of tloe book ; lie is an attemîpt at nîysticismn

by a writer wvhose talent is essentially one ut cou-

crete description. TheWiîite Lady of Aveîîcl is ne
exerescence on "The Moiiastery ; the ' lîree

Witches are no exerescence on Il Macbeth -" but

the Wandering Jew is a decided exerescece oni

IThe Prince of India," and his necessity te thic plut

makes the plot itself unreal. The book is certaiîîly

an intcresting une, and mnch of the descriptien-a
line in which Wallace excels-is very fine. There

is inaterial in it for a fine novel, but with ail the

care that the author is said te have spent uon the

details, it is a pity that he did net pay miore atten-.
tien te their digestion.

SOME RANDOM SPECULATIONS.
A iq an'o /joz,, dorm,,iiat lfl,,ter,s. HORACE.

The editor of this WOrtlîy JOURNAL lias, of bis ewn

free motien, kiîîdly placed at îoy discretioîî a cer-

tain portion of bis ceveted space. His miotive, if 1
take it rightly, dees him infinite credit. He xishes
that 1 may have eppertunity te explalu te a werid

sadly iii need of it soine universal and infallible
scheine fo~r its soncial rc'generatioîi. Affer what

manner this acute editer chanced te îîîake thc dis-

cevery that 1 had a seheme ef this kind in reserve,
I arn indeed at ne sirnail less te deterinie. But,
seeing that flinîatter is already se far expesed, it

were 'vain te scek longer te conceal the fact that I

really have in possession a sclîeîue of this niatnre.

In trutît, thongli a persen of inv'incible iîodesty, the

consciensîîess that I ani stili tlie sole possessor ef

this ideal systei, and thus, after a fashion, lid a

possible fuiture of the worid in iny powver, is, I con-

fess, a source of infinite selace in hunes of publie

negleet or iii fortune.
Thiuik net, bewever, that I amn abouît te divulge

this transcendent sehemie, Oh, ne ! Once aiready

have 1 suffered snch a bereaveinent. Asic tue not

te informi you ciesely of the cruel fate of that dear

first-beru cf the imuagination, se carefully iiurtured,
se teuderly sheltered frorn the chili blasts of publie

epinion, until it went ferhh, under an ill star, on its

missien te charîn and redeem an ungrateful werld.

Ou the very thresheld of what sheuid natnrally have

been a brilliant course it fell jute tlîe hands of those

monstrens beings, the crities, who, witb savage gee

and in the preseuce of heartless munltitudes, tore it
liib froîn liib, and finallv dashied eut its tender

brains against their adaiantean wall of bard fanls.
In eue sad day îny hopes were blasted, my prend

theugh înodest sense ef superierity gene, and rnyself

redticed te a state of commeon inortaiity. After-
wards, the first sharp pangs ef grief allayeci, I roused
iîyself troin tue serieus inoed into which 1 had
falleîî, and deteriiued once againi te have the wvorld
at iny feet. Iii this I have sîîcceeded beyoud îny
hepes. Like Hanîilet, thougli iri a far more irnport-
anît inatter, 1 ain the sole possessor of a rnigbty
secret ; for I could a schine nîîfoid wliese slighhtest
breatli weuld stir the seul, and eaul for-th insatiable
loîîgîugs for that paradise aîîîeng mlen which its ap-

p)licationi te seciety would insure. Yet the werld
lias luit itself te reproach if tliis treastîre is reserved
fer subjeétive conselation, rather tlian given fertb
for objecftive edification. 1 ain sorrewfully but
steadfashly reselved that ineither the ancieut and
respeéhable wild herses, uer the modemn and surrep-
titieus hypnotisiu will avail te drag from tue my
secret. Soniething mere inedest therefere niust fill
the space allotted te nie.

1 b ave au acquaizitauce wvith when 1 arn accus-
toined te hold freqtîeit converse, efteu ou inatters
of a subtie aîîd inîstruîctive nature. As this gentie-
înan is usually outspeken on subjects ef a delicate
and ceutreversial iiînperh, I think I niay net be re-
garded as betrayiug auy confidence in giving public
expressioni te certain of bis views. My friend, I
inay add, is very ready at that sert ef discourse
wbich lias a paradexical tumu.

Net long age, in the ceurse of eur speculations,
xvo îhanced te bit ripou the question, te whîat degree
even tue xvell-inferned natives of a ceuntry are
aware ef the general turu wbich their colleétive

affairs nîay be takîug at any set time. Iu this con-
neétion i îy friend took occasien te reinark, that the
peried in a nation's history of which the uatien itself
knows leash, is tue very age in which it lives. This
stateîîîent appeared te me se abundantly deubtful
that I iîirnediately questioued it, peiuting eut, lu
support ef iny caveat, the predigieus arieunt ef
news gatlîered and issued threugh the newspapers
fren day te, day. Whereupeu, wjth sudden energy,
he deînauded te be inferrued ef the kind of ideas

whicb reacb us thîreugh the newspapers. But
as I showed seme backwardness in auswering
bis denand lie began te resolve bis ewu ques-
tion.

IlThe newspapers," said lie, "lgive us ne accont

of the normal aud usual conduél of human affairs.
On the ceutrary those whe supply tbem praétice a
skilful ind ustry te lay before us frem day te day a
mest rare and curions assembly of fictitieus faéls

and genuine fiéhions, the former culled freni a very
wide field of normai and crniein daily life, and the
latter drawn frem the public discourses ef the poli-

ticians. Iu a werd, wheu we ask the editors fer
bread they give us a skiiful ceucectien of spices,

and when frem the peliticians we desire a fish they
deliver us a sea-serpent."


