
in the hîghest senise you are raisig the dark worid of ours
apprcciably nearcr the tbrone of God.

Let us turn noxv to xvbat is perhaps a liftte more ]irac-
tical viexv of the case. Ilu oîîr studfent life tuie trmiîliolls
no less thaîî ciseîviiere tiiat the iieai is safest anti lest.'The Olie extreic is tie recluse, living eutirciy unito ii uv-eh,
lîroodiniî npoiî the cînpty egigs cf t] oii-hlt. Thl e utli1er is
the hiedonist, lîluivise living iuito hitnscit, feîiiint i]oii the
lnsks of pleasirc. If ive coluld lit odince a tilir 111t xxoîl id

lie the man wvlo, avouiing theîc first extrenie as welli as theo
second, devotes lijuiiseif exciusix'cly tu activity xx ti a view
to obtaining strengtlb of cixaracter. Ail Ibree i nst hie
shiinned. But more good tiîan conll lie dlone i y pages
froîn our fcebic eu wxiii be accomlsli ]eu if yoni wxiii paulse
but for a moument and listenîîîg to the soiig, xoi1efuy
pregnant xvitli îrnth aiid mneauîng, of the dr-xelNaxîtel
girl andi ccho back bier inîniortai words

Th c string 'îrstretci i d brea ks, an d thle iii u Iei 1i es
'l'ie string o'ersiack is îbinih, anid the iiiiisic die-ý

TIune uis tu'e sitar neitiier iiiîor low

'JfIlE RECONCILIAT[ON.

H ORACE CARM. 111. 0.

H-oraice:

Whilc as yet 1 pleascd thy liiart,
While rio rivai plied bis art,
No youth, eîîdowed xvith stronger ciîariîîs,
Rouînd thy fair neclç to t winc bis amnis,
Ilappier thanr tbc Pcrsiaiî King,
1 tiourisbied in tby love's xvari spring.

Lydia:
While tby lieart's most sacred shrîne
Owned no bolier fire tiîan mine,-
Why to Chioe didst thou turn ?
Wby far-famnec Lydia coiîiiy spurn ?--
Livcd 1 under brigliter stars
Than Roman Ildia, Ioved of Mars.

Horaice:z

Now l'in tbriilcd xviti music sxveet.
Now 1 kneel at Cbiloc's feet,
Accouuplisbied Chioc, lîomn iii Tirace,
Ricb in arcli Euterpe's grace.
For bier sake my file I'd give,
If, by dying, sue could live.

Lyliuî:

Ornytus' sonr xith answering kiss
Claimis me, Thurian Calais.
For bis sake I'd gladly die,
If grim, Death would pass lîirn by.

Horace:

What if 'Venus, known of o1(1,
Rcnewed on us ber yoke of gold!
Ai Cbloe witli her sunrny bair
Anotber victini muiist ciisnare!
WVlat if there's welcomne at the door
Thiat frowned on tlîee in) days of yore

Lydia:
Thoiîgh bis beauty beamns miore lîriglit
Than any planet's radiant liglît,
Tlîough inconstant is tlîy mind,
The sport of every fickie wind;
Wbile even Hadria's anlgry sea
Is genitie in bis xvrath to tbee,
Oli I long upon lily breast
'Fo iive andi die !I lov e tiîee liest.

AS \E LIST: AND YE LIST1.

As w eil tue1 fo -c e ,as crîlient cf i-i-ise
tuiisis inicicsn a lit tile J'ii- thlij'
Antd klicîxiig îî-iî-î a iîîîuse illay lie uuiiiiil<ii]
Ili lier fill fluglit, diii] wxieti she shiiuîili be cii h i.
j le tiat xcihilive, sjicctix)ms sîco e ilisi-îef

wii- xrite mîct oiiiî wxCii, litiiu il.

Soii- liig adit of iiici-îiici iii-
A coiiiikciri oi iicled- ,ît te li )l
.May itaiit Messalas; pcceri li iqiiiie

i i- Iess cati t}iaiî deep Cisceliuî
Vet tics iiiuiifîeut lawy ci is eteîx
»i it noi aiitli(iity of« gîids ieor menci

Alicix cf' aiîy mîîeaîî iii p esy.
-Ros i 1nii - IIitex s r i o Poi-I lîî(

'I'luis parapblrase of i lorace's 'I \r t of Poctîr ,'ul
h slieu in Eiigiarid iii tue sevcnteeiitIicn iiy contaiIS
liicii tliitt su)Iie ut us mi glt profltalily icarti . \V h ave
ait felt this cci y keenily andi very frequeîîîly vlicii gliinciig
ox er dilies anti perioîlicals (\viicli coiîtaiiîcd nuo atteinipt5
of otîr oxvn). T[luc aire ce rtainî tîinies andi events xviiclî
seemn t o rutîsi- tu effort i îtlî the inîspireil aliui tueîc îuiispiiedî
andi the latter arc as eager tu express tlbemiselves as tdie
former are xvurtiiy to bc licard. Of ail events tiiere isnor
niore stimulatiiig to tue energies of tîtese latter thai, tule

île rtl of a master poet. If ive cati jtidgýe iîy the dlate Of
tiiiir verses, soime of theîîi resound their re quienis ere
deatî lias clainieti bis victiin, otiiers liegin soon after,' aflý
fexv refrain froiii loud lainent. One writer peiis, oni Oct.
(itlî, iii fouirtern tir fifteeîî statizas, lus farexvell to tue grea t

E tîglisu pur, colicludiuîg xvitlî tiiese uines
Peace tu tue kiiigit ixo liclpt lus xciv
XViie îillers siept like sand;
Biht wlîo shiah sing tu iiortals iioi
of1 that liist fairylandP

Anotiier siuigs :
Imiicrtai liard !Alfred tue Great
Gm-eatcu tlîaî lie ut kingly birtliî-
Tiie empire covers ail the eartlî
And higlier far thy regai state.
Tiroir king cf puets ! Thme alune
'fli niastcry of great iiarmuony
To sotnd a pican xvorthy tlîe
Requires a geniiîs like tîtine iiwn.

It xviii ie observed. lîowever, tlîat tire unwxortlîy pa'aili
soiîdcii

A tlîirî puet cries
Rest, L-alreate , i- est Tby %vorl is dune
ilest, L-1aiîe, reSt 'fby nationi îveps-
Rcst, Laiireate, rest 'l'lic lionî kccpîs
Eternal watcii abciit tue tîrcîîe!
Tîît ivhicii Gud wxilis is sur-ely iiest
Rest, L1îîureate, rcst!

'flaîîk Goti anuotier English sucr
'fli nubier race cf life lias mrn
'f'lic tlîrorîc of famne through faith bas wonî
Oîîr Alfred 'fennyson!

Now, how rnnch better it would biave been for the$,
ani otiier kindred spirits to give lis Ilîcir sentiments 0t
opinions i simple, prohier pîrose. \Vc would have cri tef
tailied more respect for tiin lîad they (loue su than i
are able to Leed noxv as ive xvatcb tbelli followillg the pe
xIvitb tueuir poeins, like skyrockets seeking tue stars a'11
failing liack as emptily.

Oliver WeniIell loîieis inakes us laugli at Gifted
IIol)lýinis,' hut it is a quiestion xvbetber we sbould not feaf
him-fear Iiiiîx enougli, at least, to makze us desire t
suppress him. le is an unsigbtly, if not a danger'te
groxvtl, and the sbarp kîiife of criticisin sboculd n proot hifrr'
\Vere the inîstrumecnt selJ-criticisin it xvouid be lnuch pleeé
sauter for every one, but uiîfortunately self-criticism is o
of tlose itigluer factîlties wliicb arc aiways iaclçing in -. Gife
H opkinis.'' Ife lias a robutîs constitution, lIc cati lîx'c i


