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the writer, tbough a prominent member of the Irish L~and Longue, is very
noticeable. Stili it was impossible for sucli a man to write of the liberation of
the Ionian Islands from the Protoctorate of Great ]3ritain (ci). 39), or of
Poland's troubles (ch. 45), without thinking of wbat was going on in lis own
country. To Canadians the most interesting chapters wvilI be those on the
New Dominion and on the Civil War in Amorica and wbat came of it. Thiere
are few blundors in the, work, but every one wvill notice the curious nigtakes
into whicb the author fa118 with regard to the Tractarians (ch. 63). '.Wlen
published with a good Index, the wbolo work wvill be a most useful book of
reference upon the roign of Queen Victoria.

Turning to, the Early If istory of Charles James Fox from Justin McCarthy's8
work, one is immediatoly struck by the différence betwecn a practised writer
like Mr. McCarthy, and a comparative beginner like Mr. Trevelyan.
Encouraged by the success of the Life of Lord Macaulay, its author lias now
made bis beginning as au original historian. The chief faults of the work
corne from following too closely his uncle's style. There is a constant ten-
dency to exaggeration and to, the use of superlatives. The eider Pitt is Ilthe
noblest subject that King of England ever bad,"I bis triumpbis c vnst, rapid
rapîd and durable beyond any wbich are relatod ln the pages of Curtius of
Livy," and the work continues in this manner tbroughout. In sonie tbings
it would have been well if hoe bad carried bis imitation fürther. The
sequence of events is by no mentis distinctly markod, and Èhe sentences are
are often far from clear. The work, howevcr, is a most exhaustive account of
the cra of corruption and littloness, which preceded the French Revolution
aud bas won for tke Eighiteenth Century its bad namne. The present volume,
which we may hope is only a first instalment, takes t.be bistory down to the
year 1774.

ciEndymion"I bas attractod greater attention tlian it deserves. Interesting
solely as the work of a pcominent statesman, it bias been the subject of con-
versation and newspaper comment for the last month. Thoere are a few
briglit things in it, but on the whole it is dulI roading, except to those
whose knowledge of English politics rendors it interesting as a kind of
historical pazzle. It lias been rougbly bandled iii the January number of the
I3ystander. The book lhowever is bardly of suficience consequence to justify
the severity. It will probably bo forgotten in six niontbs time.

Tennyson's new volume of poems compares mucli morejfkvourably with bis
carlier works, tban does Endymion with Vivian Grey. Some of the poems
such as Rizpab, the Nortbern Cobbler, tbe Revengo and Lucknow are of very
bigli menit. But wbatovor value may ultixnately attacli to the Laureate's
last volume, as a collection of poems, there can bo littie doubt of its interest
as illustrating tbe Social and Religious state of England. The artistic per-
fection of our poet bas always been seen, bis merits as a student of life as a
social philosopher and observer, have not been as often noticed. Yet it was
obvicus enougb. Witb a few exceptions, the most striking pooms, that com-
pose this volume, may be described as studios of social phenomena froni au


