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IMPOKAMT  New  ETOH»aa  BT  Aicbbioab  AMtmm. 
Text  by  Ripl«7  Hitiboook.  Orlfrinsl  etobiBtCB  by  0. 

A.  nm,  J.  D.  Smiliie,  W.  St.  John  Harper,  S.  W. 
KemUa,  0.  D.  Weldon,  Otto  H.  Baober,  J.  iL  MHobeil. 
New  York :  Erederlok  A.  Stokee  A  Bro.  1888.  $10. 

This  superb  folio  does  the  nrestest  credit  t» 
the  enterprising  young  house  which  issues  it. 
For  the  credit  of  Ameriosn  aestheticism,  it  li 

to  be  hoped  that  the  limited  edition  will  be 

speedily  exhausted,  for  America  can  boast  of 
few  such  examples  of  the  etcher's  and  the. 
printer’s  and  the  binder’s  art.  It  is  especially 
the  first,  of  course,  which  makes  the  value  of 
the  book.  The  plates  vary  in  excellence  as  la 
interest,  yet  all  are  interesting  and  all  ars 

good.  Easily  first  among  them  is  Mr.  Smil* 
lie’s  What  o’clock  is  it?— two  quaint  and  stur¬ 

dy  little  rogues  earnestly  engaged  in  answer¬ 
ing  that  thrilling  question  by  blowing  the 
down  from  dandelion  heads. 

Thb  Standabd  STMPHoinis.  By  O’^srge  P.  Uptoe. 
Chioago :  A.  C.  MoOtorg  A  Oo.  $1.50: 

This  handy  little  volume  is  one  of  a  series 
which  meets  a  recogn^ized  want  of  the  music- 
loving  public.  Mr.  Upton  gives  the  date  aad 
circumstances  of  composition  of  the  best  sym¬ 
phonies,  and  the  leading  motives  of  each. 
Some  of  his  interpretations  of  the  underlying 

meaning  of  the  movements,  are  too  finely 
spun ;  but  on  the  whole,  he  has  made  a  very 
usefnl  book,  throwing  much  light  en  the  sym¬ 
phonic  forms  of  music,  and  stimulating  both 
hearers  and  students  to  find  the  hidden  and 
elusive  meanings  of  music  for  themselves.  i 

Yictob  Cousuf.  By  Joles  Simon  of  the  Frenoh  Aoad- 
emy.  Translated  by  Melville  B.  Anderson  and  Ed¬ 
ward  Playfair  Anderson.  Great  Frenoh  Writers  Se¬ 
ries.  Chicago :  A.  C.  McOlurg  A  Oo.  1888.  $1. 

Two  such  names  on  a  title-page  as  those  of 
Cousin  and  Simon,  should  attract  all  thought¬ 
ful  readers  to  this  little  book.  They  will  find 
themselves  well  repaid.  The  author  was  more 
than  a  disciple  of  the  man  who  is  his  theme : 
he  not  only  sat  under  his  teachings,  but  ke 
came  to  understand  the  very  spirit  Of  the  man, 

and  to  appreciate  the  subtle  interactions  of 
the  character  and  the  philosophical  system 
which  were  his.  The  book  is  charmingly  writ¬ 

ten,  and  the  translation,  as  in  all  the  books  of 
this  series,  is  admirably  well  done. 

Obthodox:  a  Tale.  By  Dorothea  Gerard.  New 
York :  D.  Appleton  ft  Co.  1888.  Paper,  95  cents. 

The  oppressions  of  the  Jews  in  Bcutnania, 
and  the  animosity  of  the  people  against  them, 

have  here,  if  not  an  apology,  at  least  an  ex¬ 
planation.  If  it  be  indeed  true  that  it  is  a 
part  of  the  creed  of  a  pious  Jew  of  Eastern 

Europe  to  hold  no  faith  with  a  Christian,  «.nd 
to  consider  no  oath,  however  awful,  as  of  any 
binding  effect,  it  is  not  strange  that  public 

feeling  is  roused  against  them  to  the  high¬ 
est  possible  pitch.  The  reader  cannot  but 
share  in  the  feeling.  No  more  beautiful  type 
of  Christian  manhood  than  Ortenegg,  can  eas¬ 

ily  be  found ;  no  more  sublime  aqd  devotee!^ 
love  than  that  with  which  the  beautiful  Salo¬ 
me  inspired  him,  and  never  did  love  end  mors tragically. 

Tub  Tbhntboit  Cxi.Bin>AB.  With  ph&tograTorM  after 
new  designs  by  W.  8u  John  Harper.  New  York} 
White  ft  Allen.  1889. 

There  mttSI  be  '''•paMfcUag  new  ”  tg calendars,  perhage something 

Kbtbtomxs  or  Faira,  or  What  and  Why  We  Believe. 

By  Wolcott  Calkins,  D.D.  New  York :  The  Baker  ft 
Taylor  Co. 
This  book  is  designed  to  describe  the  truths 

which  sustain  the  fabric  of  the  faith.  The 
last  chapter  describes  them  in  the  very  words 
of  Scripture,  linked  together  in  a  masterly 

way.  Two  chapters  describe  them  in  the  lan¬ 
guage  of  the  historical  creeds.  Eight  chap¬ 
ters  describe  them  in  an  outline  survey,  tak¬ 

ing  up  God,  the  ̂ ible,  human  nature,  the 
incarnation,  the  righteousness  obtained  by 

Christ’s  fiacrifice,  received  by  faith,  and  un¬ 
folded  in  the  Christian’s  life,  and  manifested 
in  the  communion  of  saints.  Dr.  Calkins  sug¬ 
gests  that  his  little  book  may  be  read  by  So¬ 
cieties  of  Christian  Endeavor.  We  hope  it  may 

be  read  by  all  our  young  Christians,  and  all 

others  who  are  too  busy  to  read  larger  trea¬ 
tises.  It  is  a  very  clear  and  taking  treatise  in 
untechnlcal  language,  and  must  tend  to  recall 
the  young  to  a  more  vertebrate  theology,  and 
make  them  more  able  to  give  a  reason  for  the faith  that  is  In  them. 

Lays  of  Mkmobt  and  Affbcvion,  the  Sbasomb  and THE  HEA,  TBB  BEATirtTDBS,  OtO. 

This  is  a  volume  of  verse  by  Caroline  May, 

from  the  press  of  Randolph,  New  York.  The 
writer  ranges  over  a  wide  and  various  field,  as 
her  well  chosen  title  sufficiently  indicates ;  and 

she  is  ever  alert  and  cognizant  of  whatever  is 
pleasing  in  form,  color,  or  harmony,  her  muse 

tripping  along  in  this  obvious  path  with  nim¬ ble  and  sure  feet,  never  once  becoming  lost  in 
the  thickets  or  obscurities  that  so  frequently 
allure  the  more  youthful  and  ambitious  poet. 

Several  of  Miss  May’s  pieces  have  a  local  in¬ 
terest  and  coloring  that  can  perhaps  best  be 

appreciated  by  the  young  women,  now  ma¬ 
trons  all,  who  were  once  her  pupils  at  the  cel- 

Not  a  few 

iSoolt  ZMt, The  Negro  Qneetioa. 

In  regard  to  this  whole  subject  of  the  status 
of  the  negro,  the  Columbia  Register,  tho 
oldest  straight-out  Democratic  newspaper  iii[ 
South  Carolina,  has  just  come  out  in  opposi-^ 
tion  to  a  bill  pending  in  the  Legislature,  to  dis¬ 
franchise  a  large  portion  of  colored  voters! 

and  uses  this  language :  * 
“  We  are  reaoblntr  that  point  In  affairs  when  the  oe^ 

trioh  policy  of  third-rate  political  sharpers  and  legaB 
tricksters  will  no  longer  do  for  the  State.  We  have 
carried  this  sort  of  thing  as  far  as  It  will  possibly  go.- 
and  the  result  is  that  we  are  fast  getting  to  be  a  set  of: 

rascals  within  our  own  party  limits,  if  we  have  not  got*^ 

there  already. 

“We  are  convinced  that  some  wholesome  under-^ 

standing  can  be  reached,  with  the  more  respectable  ln-.‘ fluences  of  the  colored  people  consenting.  We  can  puti 

ourselves  beyond  the  corrupting  Influences  of  political' 
chicanery,  and  by  acting  fairly  and  squarely  with  our 
colored  neighbors,  we  can  pour  oil  on  the  waters,  and, 
settle  our  political  troubles  for  ourselves,  bla^k  and 

white  alike,  without  the  interference  of  outside  leglsla- 

A»  INVASION  OP  'THE  SOUTH, 
Whtrs  Ws  were  Host  Kindly  Received. 

My  dear  Dr.  Field :  Having  lately  to  attend 
the  American  Forestry  Congress  at  Atlanta,  I 
am  moved  to  send  you  some  notes  of  thiegs 
which  I  saw  there  and  by  the  way. 

My  route  lay  along  the  Piedmont  railway,  of 
which  there  is  nothing  but  praise  for  manage¬ 
ment  and  the  scenery  which  greets  the  eyes  all 
the  way.  As  we  neared  the  Blue  Ridge,  I  was 
reminded  of  our  own  Berkshire  Hills  in  their 

reposeful  beauty,  and  I'thought  what  a  lovely 
region  this  will  be  when  fully  recovered  from 
the  desolations  and  impoverishment  of  war. 
The  country  is  beautiful,  and  when  population 
comes  In,  bringing  industry  and  wealth,  these 
widespread  fields  will  be  brought  under  a  high 
state  of  cultivation,  and  hundreds  of  these 
hills  will  be  crowned,  as  only  a  few  now  arc, 
with  noble  mansions  and  farmhouses. 

As  we  passed  Bull  Run,  Manassas,  Orange, 
and  Culpepper,  what  memories  were  called  up 
of  the  unhappy  strife  that  raged  for  four  long 

!  At  Charlottesville  we  had  something 

THE  HON.  HUGH  MeCULLOCH, 

By  Itv.  Thsodns  L.  Coylsr. 

One  Monday  morning,  while  Summering  at 

Saratoga,  I  was  pleasantly  surprised  by  receiv¬ 

ing  the  card  of  “  Hugh  McCulloch,”  ex  Secre¬ 
tary  of  the  Treasury,  who  had  happened  to  be 

in  my  congregation  the  day  before.  I  had 
never  met  the  distinguished  financier,  and  was 

impressed  by  his  fine,  manly  physique,  open, 
handsome  countenance,  and  cordial  manners. 

Among  our  eminent  public  men,  none  have 

been  more  genial  and  agreeable.  In  hie  old 

age,  while  his  powers  remain  unimpaired,  Mr. 
McCulloch  has  done  what  Mr.  Seward,  Mr. 

Sumner,  Mr.  Stanton,  and  some  other  civilians 

ought  to  have  done;  he  has  written  out  his 
recollections  and  observations  of  the  public 

events  in  which  he  played  a  prominent  part. 

The  men  who  have  made  history  are  the  men 
to  assist  in  writing  history. 

Mr.  McCulloch  is  a  native  of  Maine,  a 

student  of  Bowdoin  College,  and  In  1833  he 

left  Kennebunk  to  seek  his  fortunes  in  the 

West.  His  descriptions  of  his  ride  through 

the  unbroken  forests  of  Indiana,  his  experi¬ 

ences  In  log  cabins  and  among  the  primitive 

Hoosiers,  and  his  arrival  at  Fort  Wayne,  are 

very  piquant.  The  Indiana  people  will  find 
his  volume  as  interesting  as  a  family  register. 

He  began  his  financial  career  as  the  cashier  of 

the  Fort  Wayne  Branch  of  the  State  Bank  of 
Indiana,  became  soon  a  bank  president,  was 
app^iBted  Comptroller  of  the  Currency  under 

Salmon  P.  Chase,  and  afterwards  was  Secre¬ 

tary  of  the  Treasury  under  Presidents  Lin¬ 

coln,  Johnson,  and  Arthur.  Like  Daniel  Web¬ 
ster,  he  was  in  the  Cabinet  of  three  different 
Presidents.  He  entitles  his  large  volume 
(which  has  been  if  sued  in  attractive  style  by 

Charles  Scribner’s  Sons)  “  Men  and  Measures 
of  Half  a  Century.”  During  these  fifty  years 
he  has  been  brought  into  contact  with  nearly 
all  our  most  prominent  public  men.  His 
sketches  of  them  are  very  graphic ;  his  esti¬ 
mates  of  their  characters  are  very  frank  and 
fearless.  As  an  illustration  of  his  skill  In  read¬ 
ing  character,  I  would  refer  to  his  portraiture 
of  Charles  Sumner,  whom  he  paints  to  the 
life.  And  it  did  my  heart  good  to  read  his 
noble  tribute  to  the  unselfish  modesty,  pru¬ 
dence,  heroic  constancy,  and  superb  general- 
.ship  of  George  H.  Thomas.  Horace  Greeley 

once  said  to  me,  “I  do  not  believe  in  putting 
military  men  into  the  Presidency;  but  if  we 
have  got  to  have  one,  I  go  for  honest  old 
Thomas.”  None  of  our  heroes  has  had  as 
stingy  a  recognition  as  he ;  but  I  will  risk  the 
prediction  that  a  half  century  henee,  none  who 
led  the  Union  armies  to  victory  will  hold  a 
higher  place  than  he  who  was  well  styled  the 
”  Rock  of  Chicamauga.” 

I  was  deeply  interested  in  Mr.  McCulloch’s 
Scientific  Club,”  with  which 

DATI4I0HT  Land.  T^.  Experienoes,  laoldents.  aod 
Adventures,  Humorous  and  Otherwise,  whioh  befell 
Judxe  John  Doe,  Tourist,  of  Ban  Franoisoo;  Mr. 

Cephas  PepDerell,  Capitalist,  of  Boston;  Colonel 
Gone,  the  Man  from  New  Hampshire,  and  divers 
others.  In  their  Parlor-Car  Excursion  over  Prairie 
and  Mountain,  all  of  which  I  saw,  and  one  of  whom 
I  was.  As  recorded  and  set  forth  by  W.  H.  H.  Mur¬ 
ray.  Illustrated  with  one  hundred  and  forty  deslqns 

In  colors,  under  the  supervision  of  J.  B.  Millet.  Bos¬ 
ton  :  Cupples  ft  Hurd.  1888.  $3.50.  Paper,  $3.50. 

Assuredly  a  journey  from  the  East  to  the 
West  was  never  before  undertaken  in  so  jovial 

a  mood,  or  by  so  frolicsome  a  party  of  travel¬ 
lers.  The  fun  of  the  journey  is  far  more  prom¬ 
inent  than  the  journey  itself;  the  reader  is 

pretty  generally  relegated  to  the  illustrations 
for  any  idea  of  the  country  through  which  the 

journey  was  made.  This  is  anything  but 
:  guide-book  lore.  One  gathers  that  the  expedi¬ 
tion  was  undertaken  from  Washington  to  San 

Francisco  by  way  of  “  the  North,”  the  Lakes, 
and  the  British  Provinces,  and  that  is  about 

I’all.  The  Illustrations,  however,  do  all  that  is 
I  needed  as  to  the  rest ;  in  fact,  they  interpret 
khe  whole  book,  humor  and  all,  as  book  is  sel- 
'  dom  interpreted.  The  make-up  of  the  work  is 

fine :  thick,  creamy  paper,  clear  type  that  al¬ 
most  reads  itself,  illustrations  that  quite  do 
80.  The  book  will  find  many  purchasers.  If 

one  has  the  heart  to  point  out  a  flaw,  it  can  be 

found  perhaps  in  the  absence  of  titles  to  the 
Illustrations  of  scenery.  It  is  far  too  serious 
‘work  to  turn  continually  to  the  table  of  con- 
itente,  when  reading  a  rollicking  book  like 
this. 

Fibst  Habvbsts  :  An  Episode  in  the  Life  of  Mrs.  Levi- 
son  Ctower.  A  Satire  without  a  Moral.  By  F.  J. 

Btlmson  (J.  8.  of  Dale).  New  York:  Charles  Bcrlb- :  ner’s  Sons.  1888.  $1.25. 

tion,  which  vdll  put  us  all  by  the  ears,  to  the  downfall  j 

of  our  social  order,  and  the  prostration  of  all  our  bust-| ness  Interests.”  1 

The  result  of  my  brief  observations  at  the. 
South,  is  that  we  ought  to  give  our  sympathy, 
and  confidence  to  the  cultivated  and  well  edu-, 
cated  whites,  and  do  all  that  we  can  to  educate^ 
the  ignorant  masses,  both  black  and  white.  ll 
am  convinced  that  it  is  the  uneducated,  unrea-. 
soning  element  in  the  Legislature  of  South 
Carolina,  that  is  now  advocating  the  bill  to  re¬ 
strict  negro  suffrage,  and  in  the  Legislature  of 
Georgia,  the  bill  to  provide  for  the  publication 

of  a  series  of  school  books  “  embodying  South¬ 

ern  principles,”  a  series  to  include  even  arith¬ 
metic!  Ftay,  vf  hat  is  Southern  arithmetic  ?  But 
perhaps  Southern  arithmetic  is  better  than 

none.  So  let  the  cry  be  ”  Educate,  educate  ”  1 
Pour  in  the  light  of  knowledge,  and  at  last 
the  darkness  of  ignorance  and  prejadice  will 
fiee  away. 

years 
more  pleasant,  for  above  us  rose  the  dome  of 
the  University  of  Virginia,  which  spoke  to  us 
of  Jefferson  and  of  the  era  of  construction, 
rather  than  reconstruction,  of  our  national 
Union.  On  the  other  side  of  the  railroad, 
crowning  a  beautiful  hill,  was  Monticello,  the 
home  of  Jefferson— a  political  shrine  which 
will  attract  visitors  more  and  more  with  the 
increasing  growth  of  the  mighty  Democratic 
Government  which  he  did  much  to  establish. 

Atlanta. 

Atlanta  was  another  reminder,  both  of  the 
destruction  of  war  and  of  the  blessings  of 

peace.  While  the  remains  of  breastworks  and 
a  battery  of  artillery  In  Grant  Park,  told  of 
the  siege  of  Atlanta,  these  lofty  warehouses 
and  busy  streets,  and  oft-coming  and  going 
railway  trains,  told  of  a  different  and  more 
welcome  invasion — the  invasion  not  of  North¬ 
ern  arms  and  soldiers,  but  of  Northern  capital 
and  capitalists,  not  to  waste  and  destroy,  but 

to  develop  a  region  so  vast  in  its  natural  re¬ 
sources.  But  of  all  this  you  have  written  so 
fully  and  so  well,  that  I  can  add  nothing  to  your 

graphic  pictures. 
The  Forestry  Congress 

Atlanta  was  the  scene  of  another  union  last 
week,  that  of  the  two  Forestry  Congresses,  that 
of  the  North  and  that  of  the  South.  The  two 

had  existed  separately,  not  because  of  any  po¬ 
litical  differences,  but  simply  because  when  the 
Northern  one  was  formed,  there  was  no  need 
of  one  at  the  South.  The  North  had  prairie 
States  almost  destitute  of  trees,  and  her  great 
pine  forests  in  the  wooded  States  were  being 

swept  away  by  fires  and  the  lumberman’s  axe, 
with  fearful  rapidity.  The  Southern  States 
were  well  wooded  for  the  most  part,  and  had 

little  apprehension  of  any  coming  time  of  des¬ 
titution.  The  discussion  and  reports  of  the 

Northern  Congress,  however,  led  to  such  in¬ 
quiry  as  revealed  a  state  of  things  at  the  South 
when  she,  too,  might  be  stripped  of  her  for¬ 
ests,  if  she  did  not  take  timely  measures  to 
prevent  it.  The  result  was  the  formation, 
three  years  ago,  of  a  Southern  Forestry  Con¬ 
gress.  Convinced  that  they  could  prosecute 
their  common  object  better  by  united  action, 
the  two  bodies  met  lately  at  Atlanta,  and  with 

hardly  an  hour’s  delay,  became  one;  and  now 
those  in  all  parts  of  the  country  who  appre¬ 
ciate  the  importance  of  maintaining  a  proper 
extent  of  forests,  whether  on  account  of  their 
climatic  infiuence  and  their  effects  upon  agri¬ 
culture  and  the  fiow  of  rivers,  or  as  a  perpetu¬ 
al  source  of  lumber  and  fuel,  will  act  with 

redoubled  energy  in  disseminating  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  subject,  and  in  securing  from  Con¬ 
gress  and  from  the  States  the  legislation  that 
is  needed  to  secure  those  results. 

The  meeting  of  the  Forestry  Congress  was 
of  great  interest,  not  only  on  account  of  the 
union  of  the  two  bodies  now  composing  it,  but 
because  of  the  many  eminent  persons  who 
were  members  or  delegates.  The  Governors 

ebrated  Priory  School  in  Pelham, 

of  these  will  delight  to  ramble  again  with  the 
aid  here  afforded,  among  the  sylvan  scenes  so 
dear  to  both  teacher  and  taught. 

The  closing  portion  of  this  neat  little  volume 
is  taken  up  with  the  meditative  and  religions 
poems  of  this  cultured  lady,  and  we  regard 
them  as  her  best.  They  are  fraught  with  a 

true  and  chastened  spirit,  melodious  in  its  set¬ 
ting.  The  work  is  affectionately  inscribed  to 
the  daughters  of  the  late  Philip  Schuyler,  Esq., of  Pelham. 

The  Bot  Tbatbi.i.ebs  in  Austbadasia.  Adventures 

ot  Two  Youths  in  a  Journey  to  the  Bandwiob,  Mar¬ 

quesas,  Society,  Samoan,  and  Feejee  Islands,  and through  the  Colonies  ot  New  Zealand,  New  ̂ uth 
Wales,  Queensland,  Victoria,  Tasmania,  and  South 
Australia.  By  Thomas  W.  Knox.  Illustrated.  New 
York :  Harper  ft  Bros.  1889. 
The  first  settlement  in  Australia  having  been 

made  in  1788,  the  present  volume  duly  cele¬ 
brates  the  centennial  of  the  remarkable  civil¬ 
ization  which  in  this  comparatively  short  peri¬ 

od  has  overspread  the  great  Southern  Conti¬ 
nent.  The  fam-i  of  the  Boy  Travellers  Series 
is  wide,  and  the  character  of  the  work  before 
us  needs  no  elu  nidation.  All  boys  love  to  roam 
the  world  with  Frank  Bassett  and  Fred  Bron¬ 

son,  and  in  this  journey  they  will  be  introduc¬ 
ed  to  scenes  as  new  as  they  are  interesting. 
And  as  no  other  illustrated  ̂ ok  covering  this 

portion  of  the  world  has  hitherto  been  publish¬ 
ed  in  America,  fathers  and  motherland  sisters 

will  share  in  the  boys’  pleasure  in  reading 
this  one.  The  Illustrations  are  excellent,  the 

maps  numerous  and  good.  Much  space  is  giv¬ 
en  to  a  description  of  missionary  operations  in 
the  various  islands. 

The  Countess  Eve  :  A  Novel.  By  J.  H.  Bhorthouse. 
New  York:  Harper  ft  Brothers.  Paper,  25  cents. 

The  admirers  of  John  Inglesant  find  it  diffi¬ 
cult  to  be  satisfied  with  any  less  thoughtful 
and  forceful  work  from  the  pen  of  its  author. 
Tried  by  any  less  exacting  standard,  however, 
his  subsequent  works  are  of  a  high  order. 

The  present  story  deals  with  mesmerism  in 
the  days  when  it  was  still  a  new  discovery; 
and  it  deals  with  that  which  Is  always  new, 

though  as  old  as  humanity— the  conflict  be¬ 
tween  good  and  evil  in  the  human  heart. 
Temptation  and  the  struggle  with  it  are  no 
strange  thing ;  but  suebja  writer  as  Sbortbouse 
knows  how  to  make  the  story  of  one  man  and 

woman’s  experience  of  both,  a  matter  of  per¬ 
sonal  interest  to  the  reader. 
Histobicai.  Memobials  or  (^intebbubt.  By  Arthur 

Peurhyn  Btanlcv,  D.D.  New  York:  A.  D.  F.  Baa- 
dolpb  ft  Co.  1888.  $3. 
These  memorials  describe  The  Landiegof 

Augustine,  The  Murder  of  Beeket,  Edward 

the  Blao'k  Prince,  and  Becket’s  Shrine.  The 
volume  is  an  American  large-paper  edition 
from  the  eleventh  London  edition,  and  is 

adorned  by  an  etched  portrait  of  Dean  Stan¬ 
ley,  and  by  eight  illustrations.  No  words  of 
commendation  are  needed  for  Dean  Stanley’s historical  knowledge  and  literary  style.  The 

volume  is  not  only  an  excellent  one  for  a  pres¬ 
ent  at  this  holiday  season,  but  has  a  perma¬ 
nent  value  which  would  make  it  a  rich  acces¬ 
sion  to  any  library. 

Chbistianitz  Aooobdinq  to  Chbist.  By  John  Munro 
Gibson,  M.A.,  D.D.  New  York:  Robert  Carter  ft Bros  1888.  $1.75. 

Dr.  Gibson,  author  of  those  excellent  books. 
The  Ages  before  Moses  and  The  Mosaic  Era, 
has  in  this  volume  arranged  in  an  orderly  way 

a  series  of  papers  more  or  less  related  to  the 
title  of  the  book,  some  of  which  have  already 
appeared  in  various  publications.  The  lesson 
of  the  whole  is  to  make  theology,  experience, 
and  duty  relate  more  and  more  Intimately  to 
the  person  of  Christ.  We  note  with  pleasure 

Dr.  Gibson’s  power  in  ”  apologetics,”  which makes  much  of  his  book  a  defence  of  the  faith. 

The  Wobld  Went  Vebt  Weu.  Then  :  A  Novel.  By 
Walter  Bessnt.  Illustrated.  New  York:  Harper  ft 

Brothers.  1888. “  Then”  was  when  the  New  World  was  very 

new  indeed,  and  adventures  on  the  high  seas, 
especially  in  that  vague  and  fabled  region, 
the  Pacific  Ocean,  were  of  the  most  adventu¬ 
rous.  The  reader  may  be  inclined  to  doubt  if, 
after  all,  the  world  did  go  very  well  then ;  but 
Walter  Besant  assuredly  knows  how  to  bring 
him  into  very  close  touch  with  those  times, 

and  to  make  the  characters  with  whom  one’s 
hours  are  passed,  very  real  characters  indeed. 
The  Becbbt  of  Fontaine-la-Cboix.  By  Margaret 

Field.  Town  and  Country  Library.  New  York:  D. 

Appleton  ft  Co.  Paper,  50  oents. All  the  books  of  this  series  are  above  the 

average;  this  is  one  of  the  best  of  them. 
True,  the  “secret”  does  faintly  remind  one  of 
Mrs.  Radcliffe,  and  of  the  novels  of  a  past 
century ;  but  the  story  is  well  told,  the  types 
of  character  are  noble  and  true,  the  descrip¬ 
tions  of  French  country  life  and  scenery  are 
accurate  and  vigorous.  No  stronger,  sweeter 
woman  ever  breathed  than  the  heroine,  Anne ; 

and  the  self-devotion  ot  the  Countess  was  as 
beautiful  as  it  was  mistaken.  The  book  is 
well  worth  reading. 
Jesus  and  the  Men  About  Him.  By  Charles  F.  Dale. 

Boston :  George  H.  Ellis.  1888. 
The  aim  of  this  tiny  quarto,  is  to  show  that 

the  men  about  Jesus,  and  still  more,  the  Christ 
himself,  were  object  lessons,  to  teach  the  world 
precisely  what  men  should  be  to-day.  This  is 

I  very  simply,  clearly,  and  practically  shown  In some  oases.  In  a  peculiarly  happy  and  telllag 

way. 

THE  NATIVITY. 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night, 

Reclining,  pensive,  on  the  ground. 

The  sky  shone  with  a  sudden  light. 

And  rang  with  Joyful  sound. 

“  Good  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring: 

This  day  is  born  in  Bethlehem 

A  Baviour,  Christ,  the  Lord  and  King !  ” 
A  shining  angel  said  to  them. 

Then  with  the  angel  in  the  sky. 

The  heavenly  host,  a  glistening  throng. 

Poured  ardent  praise  to  God  on  high 

And  peace  on  earth,  in  rapturous  song. 

In  haste  the  eager  shepherds  go 

To  seek  their  Saviour,  virgin-born ; 

Their  hearts  with  a  new  Joy  o’erflow. 
And  brighter  shines  the  rising  morn. 

They  And  the  mother— pure  and  mild. 

By  all  succeeding  ages  blest — 
Believing,  thoughtful,  and  her  Child 

In  a  rude  manger  laid  at  rest. 

No  friendly  inn  gave  sheltering  roof 

To  welcome  Israel’s  promised  King; 
But  oxen  knelt  on  bended  hoof. 

And  gave  their  manger,  wondering. 

Though  equal  on  His  Father’s  throne. 
He  emptied  self  of  all,  to  be 

Made  one  with  us  in  flesh  and  bone. 
And  humbled  down  to  infancy. 

Though  Him  the  heavens  could  not  oontiln. 
Yet  swaddllog-clotbes  enfolded  there; 

Though  o’er  the  universe  He  reign. 

Yet  here  He  seeks  a  mother’s  care. 

Wonderful  Counsellor,  the  Word 

Promised  in  Eden  when  man  fell ! 

Redeemer,  Sovereign,  mighty  Lord — 

A  Babe,  and  yet  Immanuel  I 

Brightness  of  the  Father’s  glory. 
Image  express  of  heavenly  birth. 

Eternal  Gift,  expiatory. 

To  reunite  the  heavens  and  earth ! 

Sharp  thorns  shall  pierce  that  sinless  head ; 
The  Lord  on  Him  our  guilt  shall  lay. 

And  He  shall  bear  it  in  our  stead 
From  Bethlehem  to  Golgotha. 

That  Infant  heart,  whose  flrst  faint  tide 
Of  sinless  life  beats  lovingly. 

Shall  pour  through  pierced  hands  and  side 
Its  blood  for  us  on  Calvary. 

Henceforth  shall  to  all  ages  be 
New  honor  shed  on  motherhood. 

On  helpless,  Christlike  infancy. 

And  blood-bought  human  brotherhood. 
Samuel  W.  Boabdman. 

Stanhope,  N.  J. 

account  of  the 

he  was  connected  during  his  long  residence  in 
Washington.  He  was  Emitted  because  they 
wanted  a  man  who  knew  something  about  fi¬ 
nance.  The  master  spirit  of  the  Club  was  my 
beloved  old  friend  and  college  professor,  Jo¬ 
seph  Henry,  who  was  then  at  the  head  of  the 
Smithsonian  Institution.  McCulloch  says  of 

him :  “  Since  my  introduction  to  Prof.  Henry 
in  1863,  1  have  met  many  distinguished  men, 
but  none  in  whom  so  many  grand  and  ad¬ 
mirable  qualities  were  combined.  He  was  ab¬ 
solutely  free  from  the  jealousies  which  so  fre¬ 
quently  exist  among  ̂ fted  men.  Religious 

by  temperament,  and  seeing  nothing  in  scien¬ 
tific  diMoveries  inconsistent  with  revelation, 
he  was  a  conscientious  and  prayerful  Chris¬ 
tian.”  This  exalted  tribute,  which  is  not  a 
hair’s  breadth  too  high,  is  all  the  more  valua¬ 
ble  as  coming  from  an  Unitarian.  Henry  was 
one  of  the  most  modest  of  men;  but  he  was 
a  staunch  Presbyterian,  and  he  was  never 
ashamed  to  show  his  colors  in  any  company. 
Around  his  hospitable  fireside  in  the  Smith¬ 
sonian  building,  there  used  to  be  gathered 
Presidents  ot  the  United  States,  generals  in 
the  army,  distinguished  savans  and  ministers 
of  the  Gospel,  and  he,  the  greatest  master  of 

Science  on  this  Continent,  was  a  simple-heart¬ 
ed  Christian  among  them  all. 

The  chief  value,  historically,  of  Mr.  McCul¬ 

loch’s  work,  consists  in  its  narrative  of  the 
interior  record  of  the  great  financial  measures 
and  movementsduringand  after  the  Civil  War. 
He  is  not  grudging  in  his  applause  of  Salmon 
P.  Chase  as  the  financial  pilot  who  weathered 
the  storm,  and  he  claims  that  next  to  Lincoln 
he  did  more  than  any  man  to  bring  us  success¬ 
fully  through  the  Rebellion.  While  lauding 

Chase  as  the  “  father  of  the  greenbacks  ”  and 
of  our  National  banking  system,  he  does  not 

hesitate  to  say  that  “in  the  elucidation  of 
financial  questions  and  in  the  prcuttical  man¬ 
agement  of  financial  matters,  Mr.  Gladstone 

has  never  been  surpassed  by  any  man.”  With 
the  same  fearless  frankness  that  he  commends 

some  men  who  have  been  violently  assailed— 
President  Hayes  for  example— ho  does  not  hes¬ 
itate  to  censure  severely  the  administrative 
blunders  of  President  Grant.  He  thinks  that 
a  man  may  be  a  great  success  as  a  soldier,  and 
a  great  failure  as  a  civilian.  For  this  reason 
he  is  very  glad  that  the  gallant  Gen.  Hancock 

Mr.  Mc- 

|Mpi^tb«8e,  are  those  other  deserted  villages 

;  ^[^red  in  such  a  work  as  Miss  Jewett’s  Deep- haven.  It  seems  hardly  possible  that  the  same 

.^untry  and  kindred  conditions  could  have  pro¬ 
duced  such  widely-opposing  results.  Temple 
House  bears  evidence  of  close  study  of  types 

.which  unfortunately  do  exist  in  towns  like 
this,  and  are  fostered  (if  a  state  of  decadence 

can  be  said  to  foster  anything)  by  the  mod* bund  condition  into  which  no  human  power, 

.apparently,  can  prevent  their  falling. 
'Daddy’s  Boy.  By  L.  T.  Meade.  Illustrated  by  Laura 

Trowbridge.  New  York:  WMte  ft  Allen. 
Little  Lord  Fauntleroy  himself  is  not  a 

braver,  truer,  more  winsome  child,  than  little 
'Sir  Ronald  Jeaffreson;  nor  is  the  story  of  his 

life  more  charmingly  told.  The  lives  them¬ 
selves  are  very  different :  the  imaginative,  in¬ 

consequent,  misunderstood  child,  with  his  lit- 

Icral  Interpretation  of  his  dead  Daddy’s  teach- 
rlngs,  his  outspoken  frankness,  his  heroic  will- 

iingness  that  “  one  should  be  alone  down  here  ” 
;in  erder  that  his  father  should  join  his  dead 

^oung  mother,  and  “  two  be  together  up  there,” 
^has  a  most  pathetic  story,  with  all  its  amusing 
escapades.  Ot  the  difficulties  into  which  his 

singular  fearlessness  and  single-hearted  consci¬ 
entiousness  led  him,  and  the  almost  catastro¬ 

phe  which  grew  out  of  some  one  else  not  keep¬ 
ing  his  word,  no  one  should  tell  but  the  au¬ thor  :  for  no  one  can  tell  so  beautifully  as  he. 

Maboie  at  the  Habbob-Lioht  :  A  Story  suooeeding 
“  Her  Cbiiatmas  and  Her  Easter.’’  By  Rev.  Edward 
A.  Rand.  New  York:  American  Tract  Sooiety.  $1. 

motto  for  eli^  nontt.  Tbfili  $n  iiiltDMip|ij 
ed  and  wcH  Btfected  In  the  presest 

and  the  Tennyson  Oalendar  will  prove  a  wel¬ 

come  gift.  _ 

TheAUantki  Monthly  maintains  Its  high  stand¬ 
ard  of  literary  excellence,  and  records,  as  no 

other  American  periodical  does,  the  high-wa¬ 
ter  mark  of  American  literature.  This  Is  evi* 
dent  in  every  number  of  the  magazine ;  In  the 

papers  on  politics  and  art,  no  less  than  those 
purely  literary.  -  The  promise  of  the  January 
number  is  fully  up  to  the  performance  of  the 

past:  papers  on  Washington’s  Great  0am- paign  of  1776,  by  Prof.  John  Fiske;  on  Palm 
Sunday  in  Puebla  de  los  Angeles,  by  F.  Hop- 

kinson  Smith ;  and  on  the  A'hietlc  Problem  in 
Education,  by  Prof.  N.  S.  Shaler,  will  find  in¬ 
terested  readers.  Passe-Bose',  by  Prof.  Hardy, 
has  already  spoken  for  itself.  It  is  not  too 
late— surely  not  too  late,  in  view  of  the  Day  of 

Prayer  for  Colleges  which  will  soon  be  here — 
to  refsr  readers  po  President  Hyde’s  paper  in 
the  December  number,  on  The  Future  of  the 

Country  College,  and  especially  to  the  pas¬ 
sages  treating  of  the  religious  functions  of  the 

sollege  as  distinguished  from  that  of  the  acad¬ 
emy  on  the  one  hand,  and  of  the  university  on 

the  other.  _ 

Sun  and  Shade  for  Christmas  well  sustains 

the  promise  of  the  first  three  numbers  of  this 
art  periodical.  Consisting  as  it  does  entirely 
of  reproductions  by  various  photographic  pro¬ 
cesses  of  celebrated  works  of  art,  ancient  and 
modem,  it  is  a  valuable  addition  to  the  home 
center- table.  Especially  will  it  be  welcome  in 

country  homes,  where  opportunities  for  en¬ 
joying  works  of  art  are  few  or  none  at  alL The  features  of  this  number  are,  a  charming 

little  photogravure  of  John  Morgan’s  Seesaw, 
a  very  perfect  photo-gelatine  statuette  from life ;  II  Penseroso,  by  Guerin  of  St.  Louis,  Mo. ; 

photogravures  of  Morris’  Shadow  of  the  Cross, 
and  of  Raphael’s  Madonna  della  Sedla ;  and  a 

very  spirited  photo-lithograph.  La  Petite  Ja- 

votte,  by  Wills.  _ 

The  Andover  Beview  for  December  has  one 

article  of  great  merit  by  Prof.  Peabody  of  Har¬ 
vard,  on  Classic  and  Scientific  Ethics,  show¬ 
ing  the  vast  superiority  of  Hebrew  and  Chris¬ 
tian  Morality  to  the  ethical  philosophies  of 
Greece  and  Rome.  In  regard  to  the  Levitical 

morality,  he  says  “there  is  no  subject  whioh 
its  precepts  cover,  on  whioh  they  do  not  make 
a  nearer  approach  to  perfection  than  we  can 

find  in  all  pre-Christian  antiquity  beside.” 
Walter  S.  Collins,  Esq.,  discusses  Marriage 
and  Divorce  in  the  United  States,  arguing  in 

favor  of  a  constitutional  amendment  in  these 
words :  Sec.  1.  The  power  to  legislate  on  mar¬ 
riage  and  divorce  shall  be  vest^  in  Congress 

only,  the  laws  of  any  State  to  the  contrary 
notwithstanding.  Sec.  2.  Congress  shall  have 
power  to  enforce  by  appropriate  legislation 

the  provisions  of  this  article. 

JOHN  WANAMAKER. 
[Our  Philadelphia  correspondent,  Rev.  William  P.i 

Breed,  D.D.,  than  whom  there  is  not  a  man  (minis¬ 
ter  or  layman)  in  that  city  more  revered  and  belov¬ 
ed,  writ^  as  follows  in  response  to  what  we  have 
said  of  a  gentleman  long  known  to  his  friends,  and  I 
whom  his  enemies  are  now  conspiring  to  give  the 

widest  national  reputation.]  < 
The  tribute  to  the  character  of  Mr.  Wana-J 

maker,  in  the  last  number  of  The  Evangelist, 
is  abundantly  merited.  I  have  known  Mr.^ 

Wanamaker  for  more  than  thirty  years.  He^ 
went  into  the  battle  of  life  in  his  young  days' 
equipped  simply  with  the  endowments  given, 
him  at  his  birth,  sana  mens  in  sano  corpore;  a^ 
healthy  physique,  a  large  brain,  and  a  pair  of^ 
hands  ready  for  work.  With  these  and  the^ 

blessing  of  his  God,  he  has  created  the  largest, ' 
most  intricate,  and  most  successful  business  of 
the  kind  in  the  land.  A  man  with  genius  to  do, 
this,  is  fit  to  govern  a  nation.  His  amply  llb4 
eral  and  well-executed  schemes  for  the  weal  of  j 
those  in  his  employment,  show  the  heart  aw 
well  as  the  head  of  the  man.  The  most  com¬ 

plete  and  beautiful  Children’s  Hospital  WarcB 
in  the  land  is  to  be  seen  on  the  grounds  of  thtf 
Presbyterian  Hospital,  and  it  is  the  gift  oP 
Mrs.  Wanamaker.  And  withal,  Mr.  Wana^ 
maker  is  a  noble  Christian  gentleman.  I  have] 
kaown  him  for  weeks  together,  at  the  close  oi 
the  business  day,  instead  of  retiring  to  a  sofi 
couch  in  his  princely  home,  to  go  to  a  missioij 

and  there  labor  till  after  ten  o’clock,  for  tha 
moral  and  spiritual  good  of  the  people.  1 

Whoever  enjoys  thespectacle  of  an  Americas^ 
boy,  equipped  with  talents.  Integrity  and  in 
dustry,  manfully  resisting  the  t^ptations  o 
city  life,  energetically,  persistently,  with  un 
swerving  aim  and  indomitable  resolution  pur 
suing  a  legitimate,  praiseworthy  object,  an< 
at  length  finding  on  bis  brow  the  crown  o 
high  success,  may  see  that  spectacle  in  the  liC 
of  John  Wanamaker. 

It  has  been  good-naturedly  said  that  Mi 
Wanamaker  thus  advertises  his  goods.  Well 
other  establishments  throughout  the  lAn( 
have  adopted  other  modes  of  advertising  intro 
duced  by  Mr.  Wanamaker;  but  I  have  yet  t 
hear  of  the  flrst  one  that  has  adopted  this 
Happy  will  it  be  for  this  land  when  great  com 
mercial  firms  shall  advertise  their  waies  b; 

oreatiaff  Bethany  Missions.  Mr.  Wanamaker* 
Bethany  Mission  has  turned  a  heathenish  clt; 
wilderness  into  a  city  paradise/  DlsparagM 
ment  had  better  seek  some  more  eligible  oHw 

ject  than  John  Wanamaker.  It  takes  a  go<^ 
deal  of  barking  to  induce  the  moon  evenM 

look  round  as  she  “  moves  in  bright  stan 

along.”  ■ 

jters  well  drawn  and  alive.  The  life  of  Margie 
I  with  her  father  and  brother  in  the  old  light¬ 
house;  her  efforts,  with  those  of  two  young 

friends,  to  bring  the  light  of  the  Gospel  into 
tha benighted  regions  of  Downtown;  with  all 
the  various  vicissitudes  of  sea- shore  life, 

iBtorms,  wrecks,  and  others — make  a  Sunday- Iftchool  book  as  interesting  as  it  is  good. 

Rest  Awhile.  By  Boa^  Porter.  New  York :  Anson  D. 

L  F.  Randolph  ft  Co.  $1. 

[  The  author  does  not  claim  to  teach  theolo- 

|gy :  she  merely  aims  to  “  pass  on  the  sugges¬ 
tions  which  she  has  found  helpful  ”  to  others who  are  buffeted  with  like  temptations  and 
faint  with  like  weariness  to  hers.  Yet  there  is 

nothing  either  superficial  or  sensational  in 
these  pages.  Not  profoundly  original,  they 
show  themselves  to  be  the  result  of  apprecia¬ 

tive  study  both  of  the  Bible  and  of  its  best  mod¬ 
ern  commentators;  and  what  the  author  has 
thus  received,  she  here  gives  back  warmed 
and  vivified  from  her  own  life-experience. 
Montesquieu.  By  Albert  Borel.  Translated  by  Mel- 

riile  B.  Anderson  and  Edward  Playfair  Anderson. 
Great  Frenoh  Writers  Beries.  Chicago:  A.  C.  Mo- 

'  elnrg  ft  Co.  1888.  $1. 
So  much  in  our  own  institutions  is  due  to 

the  work  of  Montesquieu,  the  political  father 

'of  Jefferson,  that  such  a  work  as  this  should 
ibe  widely  read.  Though  brief,  it  tells  enough 
to  illustrate  the  great  genius  of  the  author  of 

“The  Spirit  of  the  Laws,”  and  the  service 
Which  he  rendered  to  liberty  and  to  mankind. 

Tm  Gyfbies’  Festival.  A  Musical  Entertainment  for 
Young  People.  Arranged  for  public  representation 

t  atohurub  entertainments,  school  exhibitions,  social 

/  NBtherlogs,  etc.  By  N.  Earle.  New  York:  Harold 
Roorbach.  25  oents. 

Mr.  J.  0.  Johnson’s  “Juvenile  Oratorios” 
have  been  placed  at  the  disposal  of  the  author 
in  arranging  this  little  operetta.  The  songs 

are  bright  and  pretty,  with  no  hint  of  the  bur¬ lesque. 

An  Exposition  or  the  Bhobtbb  Cateouism.  Part 

^cood.  By  Prof.  Balmond,  D.D.  New  York :  Bcrib- 
ner  ft  Welford. 

.  This  little  book  belongs  to  the  Bible  Class 
the  second  of  three  to  be  de¬ 

rated  to  the  Shorter  Catechism.  It  is  hard  to 
what  better  help  pastors  and  teachers 

jbuld  have  in  the  same  space. 

was  not  elected  to  the  Presidency. 
Culloch  has  his  eyes  open  in  almost  every  di¬ 
rection,  and  gives  us  his  observations  on  an 
hundred  matters.  He  talks  with  a  night- 
watchman  in  London  who  managed  to  live 
comfortably  and  to  support  his  wife  and  three 
children  on  five  dollars  a  week.  The  honest 
fellow  tells  the  great  financier  how  he  contrives 
to  make  both  ends  meet ;  and  one  secret  is  that 
he  never  touches  spirits  or  even  beer,  but  car¬ 
ries  a  bottle  of  cold  tea  in  his  pockets  and 
drinks  that  on  his  midnight  rounds.  He  thinks 
that  the  workingman  of  England  are  more 
economical  and  contented  with  their  lot  than 
the  working  classes  in  our  land ;  and  he  truly 

remarks  that  “  very  little  is  wasted  in  England 
— nothing  in  France.”  A  French  village  of 
three  hundred  inhabitants  will  live  well  on 
what  is  wasted  in  one  of  the  large  American 
hotels.  This  reminds  me  of  the  old  saying 
that  a  French  lady  can  entertain  a  large  party 

on  three  lemons.  'We  are  certainly  the  most 
sinfully  wasteful  nation  on  the  globe.  Strict 
economy  is  almost  unknown  in  America,  and 
we  squander  enough  on  strong  drink  and 
tobacco  to  send  a  Bible  to  every  soul,  and  a 
missionary  to  every  tribe  under  the  sun. 
On  one  point  Mr.  McCulloch  speaks  out 

with  tremendous  emphasis.  He  solemnly  de¬ 

clares  that  “the  greatest  mistake  which  has 
been  made  by  the  Government  of  the  United 
States,  has  been  in  conferring  upon  foreigners 
the  elective  franchise.  If  the  Republic  is  to  be 
short-lived  like  those  which  have  heietofore 
existed,  unrestricted  manhood  suffrage  will  be 

the  cause.”  With  this  emphatic  utterance, 
Mr.  McCulloch  concludes  his  fascinating  vol¬ 
ume,  which  in  absorbing  interest,  wide  ob¬ 
servation,  and  historical  value,  is  the  most  re¬ 
markable  book  of  the  season. 

The  Christmas  number  of  The  Home-Maker 
well  carries  out  the  promise  of  the  former  two 

numbers.  Of  course  it  is  full  of  “timely” 
things,  and  gives  full  measure  of  hints  and  di¬ 
rections  for  Christmas  presents  and  Christmas 

cheer.  Catherine  Owen’s  series  of  papers  on 
Cheap  Living  in  Cities,  ought  to  bring  a  world 
of  comfort  into  homes  where  comfort  has 
hitherto  been  of  the  severe  and  abstinent  or¬ 

der,  if  it  existed  at  all. The  Musical  Herald  in  its  prospectus  for  the 

coming  year,  offers  a  Musical  Reading  Course. 
It  remained  l>ut  to  add  this  to  the  endless  va¬ 
riety  of  reading  courses  now  in  vogue;  and 
the  idea  is  an  excellent  one.  In  music  no  lagg 
than  in  language,  does  the  admonition  serve 

“  If  you  want  to  learn  to  lead,  r$ad.” 




