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lJf Ik the diverse systems togethier îvith one
,.jmmon source. This is mnuchi akin to the
task undertaken by Mr. Casaubon, the crea-
ture of another %voinan's brain ; but lîow dif-
ferently George Eliot told lier tale Iii the
story before us wve hiave whole segments of
the heroine's book. Ir' C"Middlemarch," there
is barely a quotatio-. or extract frorn Casau-
bon's ponderous tomnes, and yet hoiv one littie
miaster touchi-the reference by the dying inan
to the " second excursus on Crete "-throws a
vivjd light upon the wvasted labour, the heavy
eruidition, and thecir fruitless aim. George Eliot
knew suclh a book %vould be a failuire, but Mý-rs.
WVilson, clinging to the idea, actually makes
lier heroine work it out and achieve a success,
-on paper. We do not propose to tell the
tale of St. Elino ; it îvill bear reading, for
the sake of its vivacity and force, by any
one who is prepared to ekip every other word,
or puzzle out its mieaning- by the help of a poîy-
glot dictionary and an iniproved Lemnprière.
At first ive thoughit that it wvould prove a splen-
did volume for any one who bore a grudge
against an insurance company, to present to,
the nianaging director. Four several anci dis-
tinct deathis and a terrific railwvay accident in
the first 31 pages %vould certainly suffice to in-
sure hîmi a splendid nightinare !But we are
happy to say the characters get more long-lived
to'vards the end of tlîe volume.

It is the duty of the reviewver to point out a
fewv of the grave faults in this work. There is
a rnost terrible anti-climax at p. 25, îvhere an
elaborate description of what a country clîurch-
yard ivas izol like, and a catalogue of the

"crippling founitains, " crystal lakes,» and "'sul-
ver dusted lilies " wvhich it did uzot possess, are
îvound up by the assertion that it wvas flot so
beautiful as I'Grcenwood or Mý,ount Auburn !"
Perhaps the printer kto whom %ve must accredit
a more than usual nunîber of typographical er-
rors) is guilty of the punictuation which on p. 14
makes Mr. Hunt'ssaddle-bags(iînstead of his re-
lations) reside in a neighibouring state. he
taste whicli designed " Le Bociage," St. Elmo's
residence, is supposed by the wvriter to be well
nigh perfect, but Ruskin, whom shie 50 plentu-
fully quotes, would hold up bis hands in horror
at a mansion combining " a richly carved pa-
g,)da roof," " statues of Bacchus and Bac-
chante," " highi gothic windows,- "a rotunda
%vith moresque frescoes," and " dlibtorted hide-
ous monsters " carved as " grim dloorkeepers."

Edna is not without loyers, who in hiorsey
phrase niay be described as ' good stayers,*'
and ready to " conie gi. Neither the

perfidlawtborîî," the -'man ivith the gran-
ite moutb," nor the -handsoine lawyer-%with a
congenial taste for Chaldee MSS., nor the
ciblauglîty, huge-whiskered "' Englishl baronet,
are contciût witlh one snubbing a-piece ; they
aIl get refused twvice or oftener. \Vhile as to
the happy inan, hie . . but ive must pause
and refer our readers to the book itself. In
spite of its untrutli to life, it is worth reading
its tone is sound, and tbe reader vili find that
the author bas, in its pages, defended herself by
anticipation against strictures upon hier style
and hier far-fetcbed metaphors-with how much
success we must leave the public to judge.
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The Co;zku;:porary ReviLrIj is peculiarly rich
this month iii distinguished namnes and va.tiable
contributions. "Russia i Policy and Deeds
of Turkistan," by Mr. Giadstone, is the paper
wvhich has excited the ire of the Palil Mail. It
is a review of Mr. Schuyler's work, and
opens withi a concise accounil of the Provinces
and peoples of Central Asia. Then followv the
strictures on the use made by the journal of
whiatis really a hearsay stoi-y. It is alleged by
Mr. Schuyler tbat Gen. Kaufmann demianded
from the Yomnuds, a sumn of money lie knew
tbey could not pay, and ordered their extermin-
ation- in case of' default. Mr. Gladstone
charges the Pail Maill %vith garbling what it
quoted, and deliberately suppressing the Rus-

sian defence, as well as ail the favourable tes-
timony to their polîcy in the book before it.
So far as tbe latter brandli of the case is con-
cernied, the editor urges that it %vas no part of
bis business to makec out a case for tbe other
side. Perliaps flot, according to the Old Bailey
code of ethics ; but one îvbo dlaims to guide the
popular mnd, has no business to suppress the
truth, however unpalatable, and it is quite clear
ihat lie has both suppressed and garbled. Mr.
MacGalian, lately the .Daily V~o'correspond-
ent in Bulgaria, w'ent through the entire coin-
parison, and "A Russian," also gives a defence
of ?afan;bothi of themn tell a verv differ-
cnt story from that îvhich Mr. Schyler heard
froin Mr. Gromoif nine years after the alleged


