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be to h that the author's new
book.dis'imw ofort: ominous title, deserves
sorious consideration. If such is their
oxpectation, it will be, we fear, disaj
pomnted. Dr. Drake believes that the
science of comparative philology
is a delusion, and attempts to found a true
science of the subject by searching the dic-
tionaries of Anglo-Saxon, Gothic, modern
Gaelic (1), Basque, and many other languages,
for words having some sort of resemblance
in sound and sense to those which he finds
in his Heb::; lexicon. The reuu:tu. as mi Illt
be expected, are strange. The E h
father and the Latin pater (which, for a
wonder, are admitted to be akin) are con-
nected with the Hebrew @b ; but the Gaelic
athair has nothing to do with these, its real
eogmt-aabomi' theGothicatta and the Hebrew
dadin, lord. It is needless to give further
; the volume contains over three
huni of * di ies " of precisely
tholumethmwhich will astonish scientific
students of philology.

The Sounds of English : an Introduction
to Phonetics. By Henry Sweet. (Oxford,
Clarendon Press.}—In his Preface Dr. Sweet
says that this work is more elementary
than his ‘ Primer of Phonetics.' This is
true in the sense that the elementary notions
of the science are explained much more fully ;
but, on the other hand, the analysis of
sounds is carried further than in the earlior
book, and some of the new matter is
decidedly abstruse. The account of the
. nhn!tetf vowels,” for instance, which was
first given in the soconii edition agf th;
‘Primer,’ is here greatly expanded an
elaborated. The expon'tio{l is probably as
lueid as it could be made, but the subject can
in no case be easy. The * Organic
Alphabet ™' (i.e., the author's improved
form of “ Visible S h™) is not used.
As the supposed difficulty of this notation
undoubtedly repels many students, Dr,
Sweet has probably been well advised in
dispensing with it in his new book, though
it is really easier to learn and to remember
than the ** Narrow Romic " notation which
here takes its place. Although intended
for beginners, the book contains much that
will be of interest to advanced phoneticians,
In the account of English pronunciation
& good point is made b distinguishing
those local varietics which are decidedly
dialectal from those which are un-
noticed by educated hearers as falling
within the limits of issible diversity
in the standard speech. We are to
see that Dr. Sweet does something to correct

the curious errors into which many foreign
students of English have fallen through
misapprehension of the teaching of his

former works. His well-consi remarks
on methods of teaching and study, and his
criticism of the systems of the chief forei
writers on phonetics, add materially to t?x:
value of the book.

———

POPULAR FICTION AND REPRINTS,

Moat Grange. By 8. R. Crockett.
(um & Stoughton.)—Mr. Crockett has
*“ let himself go " in the direction of thrilling
mtm iﬂnllismd in the t book. The
un “ monks' oven,”
the ghastly lilmmihnd by the bodies
of Golden Farmer's victims, are the
dreadful setting of a narrative which makes
the grange, the centre of these mysteries,
a scene of most complicated and wild
ud_wq}l:lm. The n"?“lrl:o are f:w\roml. the
principal being a schoo of seventeen,
whose vernacular is vu]';ar. but who
exhibits himself very fairly. His father, who
is kidnapped in the course of the pro-
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eeodinga; Elsie, the spirited horoine ; and
Miser Stennis himself, the murderous villain
of the piece, are all woll brought out by
self-rovelation ; and it may be said that
great skill is shown in the handling of so
numerous a compnl(liy. We fancy, however,
in spite of this and the excellence of the
local colouring, that the tragic element is a
trifle too lurid.

The Statue. By Arnold Bemnett and
Eden Phillpotts. "(Cassell & Co.)—A Ail-
lionaire Girl. By A. W, Marchmont. (Same

publishers.)—Here are two additions to
sensational fiction which may well serve to
lighten the tedium of a railway journey.
‘The Statue’ is the work of authors who
are, it need hardly be said, well above the
machine-made cliché which usually rules
in such stories. The love-interest does
not attract us, but the enormous statue
which dominates the grounds of a millionaire
financier, and holds a secret, is a novel and
ingonious idea. The owner of the statue is
m by a rival financier, but the
existence of the latter is so important for
litical purposes that, even after confessin
is guilt, he escapes hanging. We are s.skog
to believe that a cynical English Promier
changes his Home Secretary to achieve this
perversion of the law. Some of the minor
characters are entertaining, and what is
called poetical justice is dgealt out at the
end by a rather commonplace expedient.
Mr. Marchmont subjects his ** millionaire
sir] " to the oi)emtions of a gang which
eprives her early in the book of her father,
her hopes of marriage, and her property.
The story is exciting enough, but depends on
a degree of s ww in the heroine which is
annoying. * ple don't do such things,”
we say to ourselves repeatedly, or, if they
do, they really do not deserve the certain
triumph of heroines over a series of disasters.
The Hand on the Strings. By Ralph
Rodd. (Hurst & Blackett.)—A frankl sensa-
tional story without a powerful villain to
turn the machinery is—like a car without a
driver—apt to stand still. ‘The Hand on
the Strings' goes on unfalteringly. It is a
modern story with cellars and trap-doors,
and men in tweeds, in Piccadilly and else-
where, ready to fire revolvers ** through their
pockots ™ as soon as look at you. It sounds,
and is, unconvincing, but a villain of cha-
racter at the head c::‘ aﬂ'aimbllatonas l})r
many incongruities and impossibilities. Mr.
Rodd's * l%lr(‘;le Josol :h."p;:she is called,
makes one follow his machinations with
intorest to the end. The liking, and even
esteem, with which he inspires his victims is
comprehensible. He is frequently amusing,
and his exits and entrances are startling ;
so are his audacity and unscrupulousness
in removing any obstacle to his own per-

sonal advancement.
The Gates that Shall not Prevail. By
Herbert M. Farrington. (John Lane.)—

In this volume the limelight is always in
evidence. It plays round the head of the
modern St. Anthong. who is a famous
preacher in the East End, and poses for the
icture which is to set all London talking ;
it dances round Violetta, frail and fair,
and lights her path to a public confession ;
and it envelopes both the prologue, where the
story of his mother's dishonour is related to
the schoolboy whom we next meet as Brother
Paul of Hoxton, and the equally dramatic
close, wher'l(‘al he discovers al fnltimr in the
. he picture is too highly coloured
to ‘#oni sustained plemam'e.g but should
.Eepesl-—and that not unsuccessfully—to
the popular taste.
Tinman. By Tom Gallon. (Ward, Lock
& Co.)—Mr. Gallon has written his latest
novel in his most sombre mood, Some of
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his books havo humour. *‘Tinman,' which
is supposed to be narrated by an eX-convict,
has & melodramatic gloom which not even
& conventional ending can dispel. The
main idea, if extravagant, is not uninterest-
ing. An impulsive youth, full of the joy of
life, slays a profligate acquaintance = for
speaking ill of the maiden he loves. Twenty
years later, emorging from prison a pre-
maturely aged and broken man, he discovers
that the incidents of his tragic love-story
are being reproduced in the lives of a youn,

larbara and her lover. The c{)lot is worked
out with some ingonui?'. and the writing
is not wanting in fluency; but the

coincidences are numerous and stran,
oenough to create a sense of unrenlity?ﬁ
the mind of the most ecredulous reader,
and tho movement is too slow for a story
in which the characterization is of little or
no account.

His Final Flutter. By Henry Potts,
(Chatto & Windus.) — Interest  in the
financial aspect of horse-racing is required
for enjoyment of this businesslike story
of a dark horse, on whose running in the
Cesarewitch depends the union of his owner
with a rector’s daughter, an heiress who is
“fond of sport.’ Her sporting suitor
decides under pressure, after some hesita-
tion, to give up gambling on the turf, with
the proviso of trying to get his losses back
from the ring by backing his horses for one
more season. Complications arise, owin
to the lady's hand and fortune being cove!
by & partner in a London betting hiouse, who
is also a landowner and nephew of the
rector's cousin, a scheming old maid. The
figures plan and plot so briskly, and confine
their talk so ulously to their projects,
that small room is left for life-like portraiturs
or literary embellishment.

Mr. A. C, Fifield has just brought out new
editions of Samuel Butler's novels The Way
of All Flesh and Erewhon, the latter at a
cheaper price. We have often dwelt upon
the remarkable originality and freshness of
Butler as a thinker. He is not for all minds,
and some will be pained by his irreverence;
but those who know his powers will agree
with Mr. Bernard Shaw's hearty tribute to
him as a writer who has as yet nothing
like the reputation he deserves.

Mr. Arrowsmith publishes new and well-
printed, though cheap editions of The
Prisoner of Zenda an Rupert of Hentzau,
which should be popular, as they are handy
in form.

Messrs. Cassell have sent us a fresh
instalment of “The People's Library,"” in-
cluding The Little Minister, Uncle  Tom's
g’abin. The Woman in White, and The Path-

nder,

————————

OUR LIBRARY TABLE,

Tae Japanese have not been fortunate
in Formosa and in the interior of Korea.
In both they are accused of cruelty in the
suppression of insurrection, said by some
to have been brought about by the hardness
of their rule. The hillmen of Formosa were
never pacified by the Chinese, and in that
island warfare is perennial. I{orea has at
all times shown a desire for independence,
leading to sporadic fighting against, at one
time the Chinese, and at another the Japanese
invader. Mr. F. A, McKenzie—a writer
who is, now at”all events, strongly anti-
Japancso—admits in The Tragedy of Korea
(Hodder & Stoughton) that government by
the M:;gms Ito was such as might have been
expected of that great man. he privileged
position of JaPan in Korea is universally
recognized, and, while all will be anxious




