
THE WER.
I rtomt thee, Helvetia ! wondreus land
0f icecrown'd summits, torrents, lakes-how grand,
RIOW exquisite tby scenes-I wander o'er,
111pleasant tbougbt, tby hills and vales once more;
And on tbro' passes deep in Alpine snew,
Northward te German Fatberland I go.
111 fancy sail tbe wide and winding Rhine,
Iletween tbe castled banks that bear the vine,
And watcb entranc'd Cologne's Cathedral vast,

f Siblimest monument cf storied past,
No0blest of fanes-in tbougbt again I see
The pillar'd aisles, their stately majesty,
The dim and lofty roof I wandor near
The great bigb altar, and in fancy bear
The organ's pealing tones ; again 1 tread,
Wjtb solemn mien, wbere sleep tbe migbty dead.
With hasty steps I pass and hurried glanco
O'er Belgian meads, the Netherlands and France
Tbro' bright and bappy scenes-at length 1 gain
The gay and queenly city by the Seine,
Wb,7ere mirtb abounds, "land youtb and pleasure meot,

To cbase tbe glowing lueurs with flyîng feet."
Eain a brief space witbin its wallsi3 'd dwell,
Its cbarms, attractions, jeys, 1 fain would tel-
'ýut time forbids, and with regretful sigh
1 bid these varied scenes a fond good.bye.
Iloreward I turn; wherever I may ream,
TO me tbe best and doarest place is home.
When far frem kmn in lands beyond the sea,
1ulI oft in tbought, my bome, I tuened te tbee
Wraft me kind winds, sweet Zephyrs, aft me o'er

Ill, vale and plain te Rosseau's sunlit shorc
1 ttrn te Rosseau's lake with longing eyes,
Wehere Mapleburst entbron'd in beauty lies.

Tly scenes, Muskoka!1 aunt my dramny gaze,
beyre erst I spent a few and happy days,
boere nature ciad in brilliant summei(r dress,

lias simple cbarms, but pleases noue the less.
boere stalwart husbandmon by constant toit

eeap a scant livelihood from barreuu soul
There laugbing wavolots kiss the rocky isles,
And merry sport the fleeting heur beguiles.
1 air Canada! withiu thy vast demain
Of mountain, river, forest, lake and plain,

mre many beauties passing dear te eue,
Irich profusion strewn frorm sea te sea.
%en far away on distant alien shore,

8Weet native land, I loved thee but tîhe more,
boni thou wert dearer far than ere before.

In autueun ovenings pond'ring-

l'orono

As joys ef sumener die-
My thoughts far backward wand'ring,

Ou wings cf fancy fly,
Where golden strauds, in distant lands,

By sunflit waters lie.
Afar te fairest islands,

Gimt by tho trepic muain
To green and palîeuy bighlands,

The boundless ocean plain:
O'em land and sea, in nenuory,

I wander once again.
ERtNE~ST C. MIACKENZI E.

ADAM LINDSAYV GORDIV.

CJAADA, like Australia, is a yeung country wbich

% sie to a national liteature, and seme acceunt cf
ttical peet cf the latter country may heocf interest te

ctPol f the former. Gordon was net a born Aus-
001114n- To quoto from Marcus Clarke's preface te bis
of 8 pooms "Adam Lindsay Gordon was the son cf an

1peein the Englisb army, and was oducated at Wool-
C4 infl rder that ho might follow the profession cf bis
ýr4lY- At the time wben ho was a cadet there was ne

Of either cf the twe great wars wbicb were about te
Pth the strength cf English arms, and, like many

%4Mon cf bis day, ho quittod bis prospects cf service
Imfligratod, Ho went te South Australia and started

%eep farmer. His efforts weme attended witb failumo;

es8t bis capital, and, owning notbiug but a love fer
plin ranship and a bead ful cf Browning and Shelley,

1tRdinto the varied life which geld-mining, ' over-
ht 9)g, and cattle-driving affords. From this experience
t4e'ýitrged te ligbt in Melbourne as the best amateur
k~ .Pchase rider in the colonies. The victcry ho won for
tne"I Baker in 1868, when ho rode 1'Babhler ' for the

C eteePlechase, made bim popular, and the almost simul-
8 Ds ublication, cf bis last volume cf poems gave bim

COM8 O-oentrance te the bouses cf aIl wbo had proton-
tit Oliterary taste. The reputation cf the bock spread

Pltklgland, and Major Wbyte Melville did net disdain te
h sthe linos cf the dasbing Australian author at the

Îý fbis own dasbing descriptions cf spcrting sconery,
ýhPiythe melancbcly wbich Gordon's friends bad

tL.Pain ohsemved increased daily, and in the full flood
lt"18 uccess, with congratulations pouring upon himu

e e ar ide, ho was found dead un the beather noar
Olue with a bullet frm bis own rifle in bis brain."

4% ý11ch is in brief the bistory cf Gordon's life and its
iteend.~ Rumeur lias it that the reason for wbicbho
ý249Iand would net )jar the ligbt, and ho bimself

Beem te lend coleur te this suspicion in bis IlEarly

My mother is a stately dame,
Who eft wouid chide with me;
She saith my riet hringeth shaîne,
And stains my pedigree.

And again in IlTo My Sister"I :
1 once liad talents fit te win
Success ini life's career,
An'd if I chose a path of sin,
My cheice has cest mne dear.
But thoce who brand me with disgrace,
Wil scarccly dare te say
Th ey speke the taunt before îîîy face,
And went unscathed away.

Yet those linos may very well be only evidence cf
boyisb folly, rondered more leinQus by the writer's evident
impatience at rebuke. Indeed in the fermer poem ho
says :

Stili, if te errer I incline,
Truth whispers comfert streng,
That neyer reckless act cf mine
E'er worked a coimrade wreng.

It would seem, bowever, that bis family bave been
adverse te the pepetuation cf bis name through the publi-
cation cf bis poems, and be was little known at the present
day, till George Augustus Sala brought bis work to the
light in an article in an English newspaper. Perhaps
Gomdon's distinguishing characteristics are bis dash and the
pervading tone cf melancholy tbmeugb all bis witings-a
melancholy which may have beon caused by the recolloction
cf ealy follies and opportunities tbrown away, but is
ascribed by Marcus Clarke te the saddening influence cf
Australian scenery where are to be found Ilthe Grotesque,
tbe Weird, the strange scibblings cf nature learning how
te write." Dash and melancholy, opposite qualities as
they may seem, often unite together in one person, and as
an instance cf the former characteristic Il How We Beat
thu Favourite " may ho quoted, than wbich a botter sport-
ing peem was nover written, net even by Wbyte Melville
bimself. I give the verses descriptive cf the strugglo at
tbe finish :
A hunm et hoarse clering, a ilemue crowîl careering,
Ail sigluts seen elîscîurely, ail sheîuts vaguely heard;

'"Tie green wins !I " Tite criniusiu Il he muiltitude swiîns on,
Anîd figures are blended and featîureli arc blîurr'ul.

'l'lie herse is ber master! l" 1Thîe green foîrges past lier
The C'lown wili outlast lier !I " The Clown wimîs 'TIhe Cloîwni

The white railing rac'es witiî ail the white faces,
Tlue cliestnut îietpaces, iutstretchîes thie îrîwmu.

On stili past the gateway she strains in the traightway,
Stili struggles " The Clownî by a short neck at innet,"
lie swerves, " tlue greeni sceîurges, tlue stand rocks and curges,
Anud flashes%, anti verges, and flits the whîite lpost."

Ayc csoencmds tlhe tiîsclec I knew the tanmiuzziîjle
M11-1, frut theîugh the riigi îîcîîwere yelling" Dead lucat!
A nuîue 1 ceulîl uwcar ly, l,ît Clarke smu l"'IThe mlars lîy
A short huad." Andl tlat'c lioa'the faveturite was lîcat.

No man wbo bas ove-r ridden, or seen, a close finish
wiI deny the wonderful power and "lgo " cf those linos,
and we can well undemstand bow they weme eceived in
spert-loving Australia. Marcus Clarke holds that the
student will finil in Gordon's :tpoems " sonuething very like
the begiunings cf a national school cf Australian poety"
but in tbis I cannot quite agree with bim. Gordon looked
toc mucb te the past, and one cf the greatest faults I find
in bis work is the scarcity cf local colour. Perbaps it
would net be tee much te say that the national peet cf
any cf the dependencies cf England must ho "lte tbe
manor hemn." Nevertbeless 1 would recommend te the
student such poems as IlWolf and Hound," IlFrom the
Wreck " and IlThe Sick Stock Rider " as perhaps the best
examples cf colonial poetmy extant. Gordon's most
ambitious poem, Il Astarth : A Dramatie Lyrie," is by ne
means an unqualified success. In the first place the
attempt is toc anbitious for a man cf bis calibre, and in
the second place the subject is fatally like that cf Goethe's
IlFaust," yot from this poeem I would take ene fragment as
about the best example cf Gomdon's style ; it is tbe account
cf the fight between Harold, the Dane, and Hlugo, cf
Normandy, told by Agatba, the Novice, te Ursula, the
Lady Abboss. Agatha bad been betmotbed iu ber ycuth te
Hu go, and flees with Harold in the niglit beforo Huge's
arrivai. She gives an account cf the fligbt witb its tragîc
ending. Harold's herse bas fallen te rise no more.

-Orpursuier pastt us swelpt
Ere he rein'il bis war horse prend,

To bis liaunches thung, then to earth he leapt,
Anti my lover's voice rang ieud:

" Thrice welcome ! Hug,() of Normandy,
Thou hast cenie at our timýe <f need;

This lady will tluank thee, and so will 1,
For the lî,an of tiuy sorrel steed!I

And neyer a word Lord Huigo said:
They closed 'twixt the wîîod and the wold,

And the white steel flicker'îi over my head
In the moenlight calm and cold ;

'Midi the feathery grasses creuching lew,
With face bow'd down te the dust,

I heard the clash of each warded biow,
The click et each parried thrust,

And the shuffling feet that bruis'd the lawn,
As they traversed here auîd there;

And tlhe hreath through the ciencl'd teeth lieavily îlrawn
When hreath there was noîne te spare ;

Sharp ringing sword-play, duli tramnpling heel,
Short pause, spent force te regain,

Quick muffleil feettaîl, harsh grating steel,
Sharp ringing raliy again;*

They seemed long heurs those momîents fleet,
As 1 ceunted theux eue by eue,

Till a dead weight toppled acress my feet,
And I knew that the strife was doue.

The verse runs smootbly hure, and carrnes the action with
it. Themo is only oeasligbt fault in the bad rhyming cf
regain and again. For the est, any poet might have been
proud te have witten thoso linos. The magnificent elan
cf the wbolo is undoubted, and it is unrivalled as a descrip-
tion cf a single combat. The dramatic force cf the situa-
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tion is beightened by the calm moonligbt and the woman
with ber face hidden in the grase, who bears, but does net
see, the combat, and with ber we hear it aIse, and almiost
see it, too, as we read tbe ringing lines. I prefer it to
Fitz James' encounter with Rodericék Dhu, Marcus Clarke
bas it that II the influence cf Browning and Shelley tipon
the writer's taste is plain," but 1 can tind littie cf the
former, except a forced rhyme or se, which is flot te bc
commended - perbaps, aise, bis influence mnay be traced in
the IlRoad te Avernus." Swinburne's influence may,
perbaps, be noted in IIRippling Water " and "ISunlight
on the Sea," but, on the whole, Gordon's poeuis are bis
own. Gordon was net a great peut, and bis faults, which
migbt be forgiven in a great peet, are hardly excusable in
a miner one. Yet the roughness and unfinisbed appear-
ance cf bis verses may be attributable te their baving been
tg written at odd times and leisure moments cf a stirring
and adventurous life," and time migbt bave remedied these
defects. He bas, at any rate, enrned a place in the
regard of his fellow countrymen, and bis poeum are worth
study, both as an instance cf faults te avoid and as au
example of excellencies te inîitate. Gordon had aIl the
melancholy cf a peet intensified, perbaps, by the remem-
brance cf past follies and failures, and I cannet close this
article more fitly than witb the following liues cf lus, pro-
pbetic, perbaps, cf bis untimaly end

They say that poiqon-sprin1cled fiewers
Are sweeter in perfutne

Thauî when untoiic1ied by lea(Ily dcxv
They glewed in early bloi ,î.

Tlihy eav that nen ceîîlemied te (lie

ave uafijd the sîveetened xine
XitIî hier relish tha,î the I iice

Of the uîta,îîpered vinle.

They say tlîat in the witeli'csenmg,
Thoitigh runde and hlaisi, it he,

Tiiere bleifflq a wild inysteri .ns tratiu
Of weirdlest unelody.

And 1 believe the devil'. voice
Sjîîks-,dec1er in oeur eau

Thau any whisecr cent frein leaven,
Heowever sweet andil clar.

llowever, in spite of bis pessimismn, hlie ed a good horse
and a goed fight, and could describe thoin both right well,
as witness the Il Romnance of Iritonarte."

BASuL. TEMPlEST.

TUE 1?RAMBL ER.

Ti HE following transcription of a circular, seemningly
Iaddressed te tue, speaks for itself, 1 think. 1- wi.4h the

new magazine every success. Styling itself the <Cloniacl, it
is te bc publisbed simultaneously in Melbourne, Calettii,
London and Toronto by a wealthy and experienced syndi-
cate cf gentlemenwho dre net Imperial Uederationists, but
who are yet devoted- te the future cf the Empire. We
ought to be congratulated on having been chosen as the
Canadian publishling centre. [n the nuea,îtine we ,uiay
cougratulate oursolves on an boueur net perluaps su fully
deserved as it migbt be. Tho syndicate hopes te have the
magazine readv in the spring, and will spend the timie
between new and then in arranging with the best writers
in tbe Colonies for interesting and suitable mnalter. lit
tbeir own words- " the promoters of the (Coloniacl Maga-
zine undertake te supply in its pages as geod literary
material as the leadirug minds cf four groat Colonies cari
ofer-India, Canada, Australia and Seutli Africa. 'rlite
establishment cf such a magazine will, it is hoped, tend
towards a better knowlodge cf these remote cou utries
among English people, and also help te create and foster
that spirit cf national unity ameng the sîbjects cfIlier
Majesty wbich ber true friends se greatly desire te su
exist in full force and in alI quartors cf tbe globe. Wher-
ever the English tongue is spoken the Colonial will, or
ought te, flnd readers, but wbile Britisb connexion will
formn the startiug peint cf our endeaveur we pledge our-
selves net te lose sight for eue instant cf the great want
cf Colonial writers--namely, a steady and far-reaching
market for their wares. ft will be our aim to encourage
colonial talent te tbe fullest extent imaginable while fur-
tbering Imperial Unity. The magazine will be illustrated,
and will appear positively without advertisernents defacing
and impoverishiug both inside and outside-an innovation
wbicb will cost the Syndicate large sums, but wbich we
bave decided on at any cost. The contents cf tChe epeuing
number, probably ready about April, 1892, wilI be as
nearly as possible as follows .-- "

I. "To Our Botter Acquaintance ! By Lord Lerne.
Il. The Language cf Victor Hugo (French). By L.

H. Frécbet te.
111. Wby I Became a Politician. By Principal Grant,

M. P.
IV. Yachting on the Great Australian Lakes. By A.

Buschie Wbsckyer, Mol. University.
V. Science Among Savages. By Grant Allen.
VI. Lu tbe Potato Field. Sonnet, by A. Lampmian.

VIL. Journalismn in India. By Edgar Kipling (second
cousin on tbe motber's side te Rudyard).

VIII. The War Cloud. By a Member cf the Embassy at
Constantinople.

IX. At Ste. Brigitte. Villanelle. By Seranus. Illus-
trated by L. R. O'Brien, Pres. R.C.A.

X. The Commercial EMemtent in tbe Celonies. By. J.
A. Froude.

XI. Ranching. By Lord Dunraven. Illustrated.
XII. The Soutbern Cross. Chapters 1-2-3. Serial by

Olive Schreiner.


