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ITou c;uînot gret the xvhole world to agree upon the abso-
lute value of i11ilton nor, even Shakespeare. IIow thont cati

wehope to see ail Caîtadians recognize Miss J ohnson as a
poet of meai Worth.n

For ityseif, I xviii Say titat Miss Jlîsnscontribut iois
to the Chlristmas numiber of Thie, 01obe pleased nie very inuciî,
and this is the oiily trihute 1 exact froin poetry. No poet
keeps uj to the altitude of truc inspiration at ail tintes.
Ilomier nods, Shakespeare at times grows drowsy, Milton
wiîiks witlh hoth his eyes, and evenl the poet Mclîîtyre, of
Ingersoll, lias lus '' cheesy " monments.

Through the courtesy of Mi." Johnson, I1 was enabled a
shiort tinie ago to read nearly ail the iWst poctuts sie lias
publishied, and 1 certainily have fortined as a resuit <of tliis
reading and study of ber pueins a higli estituate of lber poetic

TNJER the new muanagement, a renarkable improve-
m)tent lias been inadechoth iii the appearance and iii

the inatter coittaitied iii THEt WTîF.:r, and the fild xvbich that
journal nrow occupies is one iii wlnchi success is assur<sl.
Essentiaily Canadiani in tone, carefully edited, and iscuss-
ing the polities, literature, science anid art of the tinte wviti
great ,ugeîtanud aiiility, it will undoubtedly exert a wide-
spre<1 influence and Wvin an extensive popularity. The cur-
t'eut nuniber, wluich appears to day, is a l)atticularly 'g<i<u(
01We, aund contains a nunuber <of excellenit articles by xvell-
knowu writers, aniotig tîtei being Principal Grrant, 11ev.
.John Burton, Mr. .Johni S. Exvart and Mr. W. 1). Lighthiall.

- '/ Jail and ipî

A special feature of Tii 1", XVEEK1 of Feluruary 22 is the
first of al secies of articles whiclî xill doubtiess prove of 1great
intecest to Tororutoniatîs,, ''Pew and pulpit iii Toronto."
Titis initial nutuiber of the 8eries is a sketch of Sherboucue
Street Methodist Chucb, anud is a description <of a specinmen
service at thai. eluurtl. i t siloxvs an uîiusual atîtoutit of

petuetratioti, and îîîany shrewvd coîninients are mtadle. Prin-
cipal Grant contributes an able reviexv of Mr. D). B, Read's
ILife and Timtes of Sir Isaac 13rock." is article is rcally

at brief but abîle nionograph on that great soidier and adînin-
istrator, wluo laid down bis life for the Province of Upper
Canada. Tiae renuaitider of the issue is fui]y up to the mark.

I T iii a long tinie sirice we carne across anlything so poxver-
Iful as this volume hy M r. Frank Hlarris, Il Elder Coîk-

lin and Other Stonies,." l'Eider Conklin" appeared some
tiune silice in thte ]'oïltiyhtlly Ieiwand attracted a good
<leal oif attention then. These stories ail <leal wîth life in
the Western States and niaturally challenge comnparison witlî
the writings of Br-et liai-te. They stand the coinparison
successfully, exlîibiting a greater strenigth titan the woî'ks oif
that celebrated autlior, an<l laving littie of their sentimental
character. At the saine tiîne, however, tiuey lack that hum-
our wliich is one of iBret H-arte's chief charîns. A note of
pessiîuismi runs through the book, 'aîd after we had rend it
we felt as if the world was mut of joint and ruothing could go
right in it.

The stories are of unequal leîîgthî and it is liard to say
whichi is the hest. Perhaps most readers, because it is the
only one wlîich ends at ah Iîappily, will select "lGilmore the
Bloss "which tells 1mw a Professor tries a faîl with the poli-
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tical Boss of a Western towli aîîd is beAteii ail aloîtg the
bune. lIîteresting thougli titis is we prefer eitheî Il Eider
Conklin " or Il A MUoden Idyli." It is liard to conceive any-
tiî fluer iii tîteir way titan the picture of tue strong and Ipathetie figure of the Eider ruiiing witlt a fuili appreciatioti
of the nature of the act iii order tîtat lue înay satisfy a passýý
ing- <esite of lus daugliter, or of tite weak and sorely temipted
tnister of tue gospel receiving tue loving congratulations,, of
bis dlock for not having left theut to accept a more lucrative
eau, alI the wlîile kuoxving tîtat the oiîly thing w hidi lias,
prex enteti hit (l(in" so is the utuhallowed loveè wlîich he
hears to tle . wife of the spokesînati of the party. 0f the
shorter stories we sltould like to single out Il The Sheriff nd
lus Partix-" It (let-ives its force as tnuci froin wltat iS
left unsaid as fronti what is told. Tltey are but few words
whîcli the shierifl's partner speaks, but titese completely re-
veal the character of tue mtai antd tell lus story. We hope
tItis is only tue first of a series of volunmes fron M'ir. Hlarris.
We could spare Iiimu fron the Saturdlay ]~eev(tîte changes
wii lie lias nmade in it we don't conisider iniprovemients), if
only lie would devote lus attention to fiction, iii the for e-
iost tank of the xvriters oif wlticlî lie, by titis book, noWn
takes a place.j

Sluîiiiiîgii" lias niow goîte out of fttshiotî at hone, xv&
ijelieve, antd, oit the hvltoe, we tbink it is a good thuitg tît
it lias, for xve very tîuci doubt if it xvas ever anythiug tnuch
more tuait a passimig fashtion iii tue feverish seareit for îteW
<'xcitettiettts. Of otte thtîng we are suce, andt that is titat-
titose ladiies att<lgeitîcieit Who, front wvlatever mîotives, vet'e,
for a Lunie, so active iii visititîg the Londoni sls, itevet'
l)etetntite beneatît the more surface of tltings. It is otief
the tnost ditlicult tltin 'gs realiy tii ktoxv tue ntature of tue
life and of te habits of tîtouglît of tue inlutbitants of the
poorest (listriuts of the great Engriisli cities. Tlie aie a~
ciasýs iîy thiteseives. Titose wlto have xvorlted attuolItgtte
lottg-est, etiier witlî the idea of bri gtîtetî uttdel tue ii-
fluetice of religion, or (if tÙyiîg to raiso tin iii the sOcii
sc ale, wvould lie the finst to coîufess tîtis. Mc. Neviuuson, tîte
autnt oif te buook before us : ' Neighbours of Ours,. or
Sluuî Stories of Lonidon,'' lias, toxvever, evidently succeed"
ed iii uitderstanlinîg tliein and now gixOs us te resuits inu
collectiont oif shiort stories in whlîi titeit life is vi,,idly pre-
setîted to us. As we rendl tîteiu xe realized as xvc lad neyer
lotte before, tue practicai pagaiuisuît iti wluici tiey lix'e, tîteir

uîieoiscious iîtttiorality, titeir ittîsecahile sutrrourtdirtgs, 'and
wiuat is iiost sad, their general conterttment witlt tîteir lot.
Truc tîtere is aitother side to the picture, titeir, practicalI kiriu&
îtess aîtd readittcss to lueip each otîter, but tue flrst inmpres
sioni is the strougest. The stories are told by a (lenizen of the
sluttts in the dialect of an uneducated cockney. There is
îîuch nt the book wviiclt will sluock tue refined reader' but it
is well tîtat reflrued people siuould lie siuocked somietitues, if
tlîey tîtus cari l)e brought to realize luow the othter ltaif i"
livingy an<l wluat the other italf is tiîinkiiîg. Tbere is pletttY
of rougi hintour in tite bîook and uutuch pathtos. 0f the otie

Mt's. Sinioît's Baby " is a good specimnt, and Il Iu the
Sprimtg " of the othter. 'Ne wili miake one thuotation from ",he
sketchli of Il An Atistocrat of Labour," Whuo, ais lue rettîtS1
frotu luis well to <Jo daugltter's bouse whiere lie lias had bisý
weekly diruner given hit witi grudgiiîg antd harsh Wvord.",
tells toxv aîîd wvhere lie sotuetintes hopes to enud Itis days.

Sotruetitîtes I tltinks of inakin' application to soute sort O
ciuarity to flîud nue work or else f11l my helly. But it wouldfl't
be nto mitaner of good, nie riot hein' a deservitu' case. No,.
in not a deservin' case, thaîtk Gord !My daugluter thet'

-tow, site's a deserviri' case ; tlîat's wlîat sIte is. And
s(iiuetiines 1 tluink, wlten iL .coites to tbe wonst, as l'Il ji.tt
start Off aitd take a walk down to Devon, -where 1 lived wvben
I was a boy saine as you, and nuy family namne is looked on1
witlt respect. The Work'us there, as we 'ad used to call the
Bastyle, stood. oit an 'ilI lookin' miles over the sea, and there,
was a big garden and a wall ail round. And once a weekc
the old folks is let out, and goes cadgin' rounîd for drinks and'
tohaccer and such. And many's the Lune I've give 'eut nULs
or bits o' peppermint or whatever camne. And may he nOW
te lads 'ud do the saine hy me, hesides throwin' stonies at

me fronu be'iud 'edges, a s was. rare sport 'too, just to 'ear the,
old uns swear. And wbat with me Lellin' stories of the races!
I've seen, and the flghts, and the shootîn', and what With
playin' cards witlt the manager, a.nd givin', 'mui sportin' tips,
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