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aiid '' The Deserted City," the tine
idealization of an old barni anîd
In(lianf surnier.

The tragie pathîos of the lonîger
poein '' The Tide on 'lantraînar '' wilI
touch every huart. In tlue following(,,t
untitled ''Se%'eratnce," the strange,
%veird speil of the sea is fuit iii uvcry
line:

'l'lie tfnIe rails mi n1 lie nigit faits,
\1( nd l ic wilid btowvs iii frolin thle sea.

A ndf t lie bell oni thle bar il cais ani catis.
Ani [tie wild liawk eries fron i s [ree.

'Thte te crime catIs 10 his fetlow.s gonoe
Iii long fliglit ove*r [ho sea.

Anid ni3 lîeait witti tlie cranc flics on
and( on.

Sockiuîg its rcst and tliee.

0 lov-e, [he tide ret uiins 0 the strauiil,
And [he eralie flics- back over.sea.

But lie bî'ings~ not niy huart fî'oin lus fat'-
oit' land,

For hie brings miot [hec to nic.

In Iightervein is the " Wood-Frolic"
iii which the vury ring and swing of
the axe aru huard iii [bu rusounding
lînues-

So st iii the air and chili the ait' thc branuihes
seenicd aslecp,

But wvc broke their anicuei.1 visions ns [lie
axe bit deep.

Oh, thefr-osi is on th.eforcst, and the n?
pIflCs h igh !

And hcrc and there, wvith solenîxi roar,
soine linîy l'c caie down,

Anîd wc huiard tlue rolliîîg of t lie ycars iii
tlic thuiiier of its crown.

oit, i»w?'î'y si.ng the axes, aut te bright
chips fly!

Thu fille characterizatiomi of Canadiail
streains in a luatriotie pouin. on tliat
subject shoilda insure it -a frequelit
ruatling iii or Canadian scliools.
'Thle geni of thu volume, hiowevur,
is thu fine ode for the ceiltenaî'y of
Slhelloy's birth. It seeîns diflicuit
to associatu ftue ti'anquil marshus of
Tantraniar with the fiery huart and
restless pulses of the passionato pout,
yet thisProf. Roberts hiassuccussfully
(lotie ii the folloîving lines

2uid ioîv, 0 [ranuîqil inarsîtes, in your
x'ast

ScrcnitNv of vision and of dreain.
Whe'oiiîoîghby c very ilntricato veimi

have psc
NWitî joy illipettîolus anîd pain supreino

The sharp lIerce [ides Iliat chafo tlic
stioresof earthl

In endless and control!oss ebb andl flow,

S;tiaugeîy akini ye secni to hit wvlose birtli
Ouîc lîuindred %-cars ago

NVitli fierv succouur [o [lie ranks of soi 1
l>ellcd die aituen t gal es of wî'atlî suil

%i'ong.

O lueart of fire, [luat tlî'o uniglit miot con-
Sl Ilile.

Forevor gladf tlie wvorld becanse of Lhee;
Beesise of ttîee forev-ex eyces illîuiue

A more enetîanted csr[hi. a lovelier sea!
O poign ant výoice of [ho desire of lite,

l>icrciigor lothtargy. bc.aso i ly eall
Arsc oui' spirits [o s uîobicr strife

\Vlîere base and sordid fîull
Forev-er psst the confliet anid the pain.More clearly benins tlie goal wc shah

at[aiui!

The bock is issued iii beautiful
forîn by our Publishingr Huse, aud
wvo bespeak for it a hearty recoption
by a widening circle of Canadian
readers.

T/te Prince of Iuîdia ; or, Whiy Coit-
slantinople Poli. By LEV XVAL-
LAC'E, author of " Ben Hlur, " "The
Boyhood of Christ, " ete. Toronto :
WVilliam Brigg()s. Methodist Book,
Rooms, Montreal and Halifax.
Two vols. Pp. 502 and 578.
Prie q2.50 iii case. Second Can-
adian e(lition.

G encrai \Vallaee's "'Bon Hur" is
Onue of the unost successful works of
imiagination of receuit times. It has
beon trauslated inito inany muodern
laugutages, and bias gi%'on inauy thou-
sands of readurs a nmore vivid and
definito conception of scelnes in the
life of our Lord, and of its relations
to the secular histoî'y of the poriod
than they would uver otherwise have
k nown. Thu acconipl islied s uthox'
bas seluctud for the subjet of this
story oie of the most dramatie epi-
sodes in modurn lîistory, the capture
(if Constautinoiple, and the fall of
the Eastern Empire, the greatest,
and perhaps [he miost awvful, scelle
gioven in the history of nuankind, thu
end-of the " world's dobate, " and
the irrupressible cotufliet betweeil the
East snd the WXest, botween the
Crescunt and the Cross, between the
fiery Janizaries of Mahioniet aud tlic
brave, but unfortunste, Constantine
Paloeologus, the ]ast of the Greek
uni purors.

The story wvhich Gibbon lias told
in ststely, historie prose, in Geneu'al
Wallace's volunmes is instinct with
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