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¢+ A good book is the precious life-bload of i« mister spirit smbalmed and
treasured up on purpose to a life beyond life.”"— A tox.

It is 2 matter of congratulation that true criticism is still the
important featuse of the College press.  Though this department
has been omitted by some, and by others carvied on in a more or
less heartless and spiritless mannes thut deters readers from look-
ing at such pages, yetitis a fuct worthy of nate that so many of
the fraternity ufford iheir clientele of readers such honest, impar-
tial and original criticism. And 1the College magazine that can
not maintain independent work in this department, will speedly
relegate itself out of the publishing workl. Derelict in his daty
would be the critic, who sacrifices his independent attitude by a
superficial examination of a work, for such would be to an intelli-
gent reader only a mere advertisement for the publishing house.

The true critic gives his best, independznt of religicus, national
or other considerations, and thus true merit will alvays be appre-
ciated and error vigerously denounced. The extravagances and
incunsistencies of a Canadian writer, are just as reprehensible as
similar faults would be when found in the works of an American
author. Neither arc American publishers to be bowed to with
obsequious deference, nor Canadian iirms to be acknoswledged with
any extra degree of fear or of reverence. No such criticism as
¢ 100 Canadian, too Catholic,” etc., would then catch the eye of
the reader. False criticism injures the reviewer, misieads the pub-
lisher, and deccives the reader.

THE LaNE THAT Hap No TuryiGg : By Gilbert Parker, Geo.
Morang & Co., Toronto.

That Gilbert Parker has a distinct claim on the appreciation
of readers is cvidenced by the eagerness and avidity with which
his novels have been received.  Meritorious indeed, have been his
warks as a Canadian litterateur and generous has been the appre-
ciation of thousands of readers who have enjoyed that series which
“*The Lane that had no Turaing,”” now brings to a close. Appear-
ing at a time too when the national questivn threatens to break




