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Tit s booki is less desigaed to amuse than
to set its reader thinkin--o wiîat arnount
of good purpose miust niuch dcpend upon
the readers themnsel vos. The author would
characterise it as a truth for those wvhr
comprehiend it,-and an extravagance for
those ivho do net. But wve :nay add that,
%vhetlher its wvhole drift is or is net perceiv-
ed, it bas qualities which crimneL fail of lai-
stant appreciation. It is ami cloquent andi
thoughtful book-beyond question.

The liero, Zanoni, is a man wiîo, b)y the
union eof patient study and sublime darinz,
with the higimesr ideai reverence of kniow-
ledge, has aclicved the secret of living as
long as it inay pleasè Iiim te live. MVen
the story opens-iin Naples, nt the eve o.
the first French Revolution-lie lias airea-
dy seen and survived every change uipon
the earth siace the lime wvhen it wvas trod-
den by the Magians. But thoughi youthi
ani beauty are yct his ewui, and Nvirh these
the stili fresh desire ani pnover te enjey this
long continuance of life, it is clear tha soe
great wanr inrercepts thc righit greinl
of the harvest of these itamnortal gifis. lut
this respect he contrites iviti the sole other
sbarer of thc Grand Secret, who figures in
the story,-Meljt uur,-by wlîon, i n riglit
of the mastery ir gave lm, perpetual age
alid contemplation hind been selected, as,
by Zanoni, perpetual youi and en.joymnemt.
fletween these twe extraordinary bcings,
and aspiring to gain, tlîrough tiîeir mentis,

its frightful ordeal, but faiîs for waat eof
Failli. But even in the failuire is a success
achicved. In the course eof lus srruggles,
tie veil is tori freinthre false ideai lie bcd
wvershipped, thec false love lie had enjoyed,
and lus endeavour l'or the divine, thougli
uasuccessful, lias showm iim a truth ivhiclî
niakes the humnai more emjoyable. Witm
faith and virtue thîe Oldl and CustomnaryN-ill
keep tlîcir bcauty stilli and lie te wliotit
ir is flot i)cluitted ro pnss as a serapi to
thec inftnite, inay yet find hiniself able to re-
trn te the Faniiliar as a child.

0f INlejnour the begiiniing andtihei enîd.
ing are tue same. ie is througlîou a pas-
sioiiless abstraction ; existing neither for
good nom evii ; influencing nothing around
1im, and therefore himself uachanged.
The last page closes on iîim. as the flmst
opencd. And so, lives on, in its sublime
inetifference, thîe 1%lejaourof the wvorld-tho
Science thar contcnflates, in distinction to
the Art thut enjoys ; the science ithut cures
for knowledge oniy, and neyer stoops to
consider ltew knowvledge riny ho made sub-
servicar te hapîpiaiess.

Upon the fate of Zanoni the grcarest
cure anîd pover of the autîtor arc Lai-ished,
of course. llere, w'e ofily state rthe resulr.
In the action cf te %vant te wlîici rmeferenco
lias been inade2, as iinrcrceptiiag lus cmjey-
nment of irnortality, it is in.nie te appear
that te lîighesr order of intellect and ima-
[gination cati only nct hencficiclly on tho

access to their mysteries and povcr, stands i earth hy union Nvirlu the spirit eor love. It
Glyndon, a youîîg Englisli painter,--in lis titis w'lich an alone cxpand and 11fr
%Viiosc fate they bcad bccomne iarerested. Ir t hein into the truc everlastng ; in ils d eliglit
wvili la seine sort illustrate rte auriîom's pur- giving birtu te poetry, la its wonder te phti-
pose in titis waytvard, cloquent, sriking: !osopiîy, iii its gratitude te religion, amîd by
fiction-if wve mtention the fate of tiiese ils te iiarntony of tue rîree lnaeole %wbai rit
Chief acrors. teir loftiesr aspects, %Vil)ilir ils ivay te thic

Gyncion fai!s te acitievo the secret. lie, very gares of imeaven. %Vith titis kiiow-
passes-ati mamîy scenes eof <eep interesti ledge cemes anoîlier te Zamtoni. le dis-
and various terrov-iliroughI a portion ut' Jcovers tbtnt wlbar, it rte pride ofkLuowledlgc,


