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were plid to halt by the glowing pie-
tutes which ihal authbor gave. He way,
nn Jdoubt, in error on a minor point or
two, but he deserved nothing  bet
thanks frou these people, many of whom
have scored very decidedly by the rising
tide of immigeation” -

Charles Brockfield's Recolléctions.

“On the wwo or thres ovcasions that
T have had Lo wituess cricket matches
from the alloged sccurity of a pavilion,
I have always fell as nervous as the his-
torien]l sulTever froth gout wha used to
pit in his wheebclmiv on the cliffs at
Ramsgale and wave his stick aml shriek
with apprehension if e saw & ves ga
past hLis foot 4o near as the horizon”

“[ have never secn anpy theatrical eom-
pany cross the berder into seotland
without one of the comediatis perioring
an imitation Scotel reel on the railway
platfvran, genernlly with a milway-rug
Lwisted roumd him, awl exelaiming:
Hioo's 0’ wi' ye? to the nearest station
alliginl.*

“L remember one day. at a rehear-
el of the ‘Merchant of Venice, the
Rassanio advanced at the emd of hig
Casliet  seene  with  outstreteled  arms,
prepared, aveording to the stape diree-
tiany, to embrace the Lady of Behnont.
Poor Misa Terry started back with =
laok of Lerror; then recovering hersell
said with great prescnee of mind: ‘No,
Mr Sykes, we don’t do that business;
yoi—er—you merely. Kiss my hiwd, It's
more Venctian’ *Oh, come, Misg Terry,
expostulated Me Bykes, with an engng-
ing leer; ‘you're euttin’ all the “fat’ out
of my part’”—"Random Keniniseen-
cca By C(havles H, E. Brookfiell,
Papular edition. Nelson. 1/ net.

REVIEWS.
TWO CAPITAL NOVELS, 5
“The Broad Highway : Ry Jeffory
Farnol, (London: Samson, Low and
Co, Aucklamd: Wildman and Arey.
3/6.) el

Pure enjoyment of thiy book has al-
most suspended eriticism, and we have
only te conrplain -that -thongh Mi Far-
nol has ect -his scenes .in the 10th cen-
tury, in the days of the Prince Regent,
its thought and vernacutar is that of ad-
vanced  modernity. . Buot. this matters
little, nay, is even advantigeous, sitce

Fuglish baronet, set out to France, in
obedience to hin dving father'a request,
thivugh repugnant: to, s ewn- feclings,
he venceiving himself in love and pledged
to his eousin Mudeline Majoribanks, his
futher™ wurd, and an innate of Wavs
ettey, to marry his hall French consin
Clawle Wavieney, Claude's father was
an 'exile_from Eng}nnd; though h¥ birth
he wan the leygal heir "of Wavenay.
And  Bir Anthony, Maurice’s father;
ltad eonceived thie notion that by the
muarriage of Maurvice and ©laude, an
old wrong wauld be partially righted, for
he had loved his.exiled .cousin. From
the time of the arrival of young Sir
Maurice Waveney into France to wed
his cousin Clawde, there stretclies a long
fale of misadventures, killings, excit-
ing, hair-breadth escapes, and deadly
dangers, which would furnish enough
material for several novels, not the least
dangerous if the most revolting of which
in the escape of tle hero and heroino
from Paris duving the most sangnined
epoch of the Revolution, in a enrt packed
with deal bodies. But the anthor has
a0 eoutrived that the story has an air
of line renlity about it, amd if it ja less
strenuous than “A Marriage Under the
Terror,” there 1a ample eompensation in
its romantic love story, which is the
most conplex: we luve read for a long
tinie, and in ils finule is. surely, one of
the niost irue and tender of that trounp
ious time,

the wadern reader fuds it somewhat bor-
ingr to hurk back te a vermucular, & pro-
exdhiere-and an-eovironment with whivk
he is wot familinr.  As we puinted out
in our last issue, Mr Farnol is strongly
reiiniscent of several anthers who have
Jeit their mark gn Boglish literature.iVith
_“Libev” of the- “New Xealund Times,?
we deiect in the book morpe than a sligh"
resemblince to Borrow, Heade, Hawly,
aml Bluckmove, aml we also see in  his
here a phitosophy as fascinating, serene,
Digh, and as mundanely inditferent as
that whivh Locke vismwlizes in his “be-
loved vagabomk” - But it is enly a ve-
aemblunce, an {hie gtyle must be  that
wlich han been formedd ut the feet ofDame
Nutwere and at the shrine of humanitar-
innism, na were the atyles of Borvow,
Charles Reade, and the great novelisis
aforementioned, ‘These were the wri-
ters, whe insisted upon the inherent
ol in wman being superior to the inheri-
ted evill We lmve aot space to outline
the story which is supremely fascinat-
ing. Nor woull we if we had space, for
“The Dirond Highway” is not a work
that can be adequately outlined,. since
the value and charm of the book lies in
its superb characterisation, happy alike
i its  ddelineation  of wvirile youth
and vencerable old age, its healthy senii-
ment, the tender purity of its attitnde
towards the fair sex; its erisp, cheery
sententiousness, dts gravios  tolerant
outlook upon humanity and things in
general, aad also, aml mainly, for its
power to invoke the best, and abash
ihe worst in mun. In short, Mr Farnol

Flamsted Quarries: By 'I\lali;y E. wal-

in & romaucist to conjure with, and ler. (London: Androw  Melrose
though this i, we are told, lis first Auckland:  Wildman and = Arey.
publizhed povel. it is not to Ve his last, 3/6.)

ag e has another upon the way which
is to be entitled “The Money-Moon”
“The Broad Highway” is. we feel confi-
dent, but the foreérunner of hetter thinga
to come.

I the “Woodcarver of Lympus was
good, what can be said of *llamsted
Quarries” Lo be adeyuate, The “Wood-
veever of Lympus® by the way, has,
sinee its issne four years ago, gone into
its twenty-second edition.  “Flamsated
Quarries,” like thail book, is no story of
high life, yet many of its characters are
born ladies amd gentlemen, who if they
needed outward refinement had to ereate
it out of wery cruwde material for Flam-
sted i “way-back,” and its inhabitants
are few of them blest with worldly
goods. ¥t would Le easy to single oui
more than one here and hersine, for so
many of Misz Waller's characters are
cast in heroie mouid. But, for the ma-
jority of readers, the interest of the
‘bogk will revolve round Aileen Armagh
and Champney Googe.- " Aileen "Armagh
came to Flamsted from a New Yok

“A Little More Than Kin”: By
Patricia’ Wentworth. (London: An-
drew RMelrese.: Auckland: Wildman
and Arey, 3/0.) P

In this novel Patricin Wentworth, whe
will be remembered as the writer of
that fine, strenuouns Look “A Marringe

Under the  Terror,” has . demonsirated

that she is not a one-book-writer, The

period i that of the. French Revolution,
amd the book’s scenes are set respectively
in England and Franee, und the satory

-details ‘how one “Maurice Waveney,” an

WHAT FLEET STREET WANTS, |

The Newsboy: “Yun, Indy, the anly thing wot'll do uw much good now is a good
‘wrrible murder peg’lar vnce & wevk!” —*Looden Opinion™

Catholic Orphanage eo act asz useful,
fumble .companion to Alrs Louis Champ-
sey, the most wealthy lady in Flamsted.
Chumprey {iooge, who has a somewhat

is the ouly son of his mother, and
nephew to Mrs Champney, wheo is ehild-

Ttess. Champney is somewhat older than
“Adleen.  Never-the-less e falls in love

‘with her bt never speaks the word that
‘would make her happys  that s, he
makes love to Alleen, hut does not ask

fier Lo marry him, intendiny to make a

rich nurriage.  Then a cowpany s form-

wl ju Flamsted for the purpose of work-

jng its exlensive guarries, anml Champ-

ney, with n view to one day taking sole
management of these gquarries; avceepts

ihe proposal of Mr Van Ostend, a dis-

tant relution and a millionaire, largely
interested in the quarries, in learn the
businesa of flmaneing. He goes to braneh
hewses in Lotulon, Paris aml Berlin te

- learn varions business  methods, and en-
waged in speeulation en his own aecconut,
al more than doubles his capilal, which
is money that represents the whole of
hig mother’s capital.  He amain speeu-
lates, this time with all his own avail-
alle eapital and a large sum that has
Tren entrusted to hbo for remitianee to
Flamated Quarries, to pay the wmen's
wagres.  He then nbseonds  Lut, after
great hardship and soifering, is tracked
down sl heing brought to trial, receives
acven years' imprisonment. The rest of
the story is devoted to the repentance
ana rebabilitation of Champney Uooge,
~ Here we leave the reader to discover for
Nim=e1f whether Aiken Avnagh is made
CWappy or nee This ix the mierest, harest
oulline of a story which s as good, nay

of Awerica; and that is raving a great
deal.- Tt s a novel that deals with the
fnildamentala of life, and comparing it

frothy elegant, it is indecd hempen-home
apun with a downright power of handl-
ing that which is eternal in human na-
ture — love, mercy. crurlty, hate, and
fighit—eapecinlly fight for betterment. Tn
short it ia & human document amd hould
be ascorded the higheat rank In the Jit-
+ erature of fiction,

unworthy desire to beeome a millionaire,
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BRIEF AND BRIGHT. }

Crime is ‘much more interesting tham
respectadility ——DPeti Ridge.” R

The Wack sheep of the family ia sowe-
% & blonde—May Hublin,

No man ever acquires polish from be-
ing rubbed the wrong way—H. Mulins.

ti

The one pariicular brand of love that
it blind  is  sell-Jove—"Philadelphis
Ledger.”

Talking about erops, ‘the wild oats
erop is always a foilure.—*Boston Tron-
seript.”

Tgnorance is the parent to theoretio
folly and of imprudent action—*“Nation-
al Heview” .

llome is the human nest, and the wa-
man who fails ns a home-maker fails a9 -
a woman—*Englishwoman.”,

1f we were unable to believe anything
save whnt was true, it would he much
to our advantage; but we shéuld miss
mneh barmless  enjoyment.—"Munsey’s
Magazine”

Fate plays one seme seurvy tricks now
and’ thea, A man in Cleveland, Chie,
stepped om an ice-covered pavewent the
other day, and fell. After the fall ha
found himself dumb. Just when he had
the greatest need of speech. e cam
apeak again all right now, but what is
the good of that?—"Globe.”

Lord Iakbury says that “Ne juilgs
could be just if e was eontinnally think-
ing whai would be said of Lim next
day in the mewspapers.” Bat no judge
who is just needs to think what will be
said of him next day in the newspapers.
—"Star.”

We notice that the Land of the Wood:
en Nntimeg is still earrying on business
at the old stand. “The roct was ona

‘of the most considerable items in the

Tetler, than any that has ever come out |

with the typical American novel, light, ’

“enormous cost of the Capitol,” says o
‘New York dispatch.

*1t was supposed
originally to be solid eak, but was dis-
covered subsequently te be mevely imi-
‘{ation oak in papier mache.—"“Globe.”

“DPasners-by,” declares n contemporary,
“are using the voling lists outside Wood
Green places of worship as pipe lighters,
and. the Local Government Board, are be-
ing asked to abolish the ‘useless practice®
of displaying the sheets’” Uselesa prae-
tice, indeed! Are the authorities, them,
prepared te supply matches instead?—
“Westminster Gazette” : -

The Ariist should dress in Canvas, -

The Gardener, in Lawn.

The Tairyman, in Cheesecloth,

The Editor, in DPrint.

The Banker, in Checks.

The Hairdresser, in Hairclothy

The Seotchman, in Plaids.

The Prisoner, in Stripes,

The {iovernment Ollicial, in Red Tape.

The Avchitect, in Blueprint,

The Minister, in Rroadeloth.

The Jeweller, in Colton,

The Undertaker, in Crape. .

The Barber, in Mebair (iloes he nof
mow hairi)—“Ladies Home Jourmal”

When you hurt yourself your
Lacd paturally flies to the place te
E2 rub it. That is instinch ~— Naturs
" showing the way. ® The “way*
itself ia to rub with Zam-Buk, be
cause this is a pure healing balm
free from the rancid animalefn'y
wineral poisons, and turpeniiul
found in tommen viotments and
J embrocativns—also becauss belng
compossd of the retined balsamd
{from certain rarehers it is oasily
abeorbed. It is soothing, healin)
aud antiseptie. It heals brui-a'i

cuts, burns, ecalds, sprains, ool
Bores, eczema, &o., sod is value
equally by the housewife and ty
athlete for expelling pain. .. .
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