
In this, ais in the poeis as il
whole, there is uîîînmistakable evi-
denlce of keena observation and
subtile, dellinite siglit.

The symbol is described in grai-
phie and charming worids. The
lessoni at first is not seen unless it
is by imire allusionî. By degrees it
Comtes iito viewî, and at leigti
stands out, elear and distinlet in
these vords:-

l iLt us eit and drink
For to.morrow w'a die. "

Ilere is naide known the moral
)IIrpIose of the sermon.
The dragon-fly is interpreted to

the boy. . The man gets its lesson.
In the depth uder the glory of the
ieavens are the multitudes of the
sesuIal and gross. Truth, light
and life cannot pierce the dense
darkness to gain their cars and cap-
ture their heurts.

"[t's a dreait, it's a wii,
A, whisper of reed4, they said,-
And anon thei waters would sob."

The burning diesire to get down
into the depths vhere are the gross
a.nd profane is known to every>
heart on lire with heaven's love.
The secret of the Lord is vith then
that fear Hiiiii.

Keen appreiation is discovered
in the selection of this creature
fron multitudes of thebuzzing in-
seets. It takes tailent to select the
text as Weil as tO preach the ser-
Mons.

Follow the author into the region
of eartt's flira. Here le chooses a
low fori of vegetable life, "The
Inîdian pipe, " " The Glost flower,"
is to iLs fellows wlat the Dragon
f ly is to insect life-wierd,ghostly,
suggestive. The poetie eoiepit in
the Dragon fly is life emxergilig
frot the depths of total depravity.
Here it is backslidiiig, lipsing, lov-
ing darkness rather than liglit.

Ti' Giios- Fi.owîen.

"in old the sun kissed nie to ruby red,
I held my chalice up to h'-aven's fuil

view,
And skyey baliit exhaled abont mîy bed.
AlalIloved the larkncse, not the light."

.As the eye glances over this brief
sonnet, the armies of earth's col-
ourless, odorless vretches pass in
ghostly procession hefore the nind.
A look at this sickly, -white flower
in the damp air, ndtter dense foli-
age, through which niot a ray of
sun can pierce, is a sermon tliat
proclaims the gospel of light-I amn
the light of the world-

The anthor makes a selection
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froi the tribes of fenthered vinîgs.
The robin becones " My Robii.
Let those who have heard his
checry sonig coming throutgh the
open windpw at early dawi, rend
tliis sonnet. There is robin-
SVith black cap on his handso.ie head,
And slatisli cloaik and vest ni red;
lie cails nie fro.n mtay cnseful bed
Dear, up, dteat up, dhar 1
Cher up, cheer up, cheer V"

The drowsy sleeper is asked to
"--share his joy, thliat daiy is liera
To shiiiniier the sea, the fog is clear,
And yellow the corn of the hasting year."

Thissonnet lins i it the aroina
of youth; but probably it is not
youiiger than the imost serions of
pieces in the little volume. It is,
in this calse a tribute to theartist's
geiuus viich has not growni old.
Dr. MInd still liears vith the car
of ai boy the robin's song, and re-
'Iond<Is with ai heart and words to
inake the boy glad.

For the rythnie, musical nelody,
it vould be diflicuilt to find any-
thing sweeter than-
" To shiimmner the sea, the fog to clear,
And yellow the corn of the hasting year. *

Not musie alone is here, but it is
descriptive beauty as well. The
toueh and colour are exquisite. His
lyrie car is as sensitive as his in-
siglit is piercing and keen.

Whatever difference of opinion
there may be in respect to the
neasure of Dr. Rand's poctie tal-
ent, there certainly can be no dis-
agreement in regard to its versatil-
ity. "Nora Lee," "My Robin, "
'Uider the Beeches," "May's Fairy

Tale, " and other pieces, prove his
genius for the jingle and musie of
lai rative-narrative in the tip-toe
langiage and spirit of youth.

"ay's Fairy Tale" ca be read
by muerry, superstitious girls vith
greatest glee. 3laty, giving the
legend, accountiing for the- print of
the horse-shoe on the horse chest-

înut tree, is finely excented:

" My story's told, now' for our piniy 1"
" And is the story true, O Maiy?'
With the air of one who knovs the truth,
The sweet eyed May, tall for her youth,
The overhanging branch down drew',
And showed the printa of Palfrey's shoe,
And laughing, said: " Now you al see
WVhy it is called Horse Chestnut tree."

The author'sability to titrui froin
the serions labours of the poet to
the more entertainent of his
readers-even the youthful part of
them-is evident in the light-trip-
ping, musical rhymes noticed
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above. Blut this is mere by play-
side-show.

His descent and ascent are easy
and graceful. In "l Love's.îliman-
enee, " lie is the poet in the reain
where the iatitral and the spirit-
ial worlds ielt into eatch other.

" The vind in dark and shiine a voice aye
holds,

The noon tide forest listens to mîy prayer.
6 . * . *

Urimn fire throbs itense oni bairrn ivolds,
'lhe crystal globed dawdops love do.

claire 1'

In this and other pieces Dr. Rand
exhibits an insight that pierces the
occult in miatter, imind and spirit.
His constructive genus is deft and
skilful in making lise of all he dis-
covers. lis building goe.s oit under
the serutinizing gaze of his artistie
eyes.

I lithe first and last stamias of
Fairy Glen, " the excellencies of

life, colour and forn are present.
"fiid in the virgin wilderness,

'hie fretted Conway's Fairy Glen
This summler day reveais its charma

For painters' brush and poets' pen.
0 . e* * .

" God's arbor, this enichanted glen i
The air is sentient with Ilis nane;

Put ofi thy sioes froîn oi thy feet,
The trees ara bursting into fiam'e!"

All except the third stanza, sm -
tain the rythinie flow and fine color
of painting characterizing this
vohine of poemls. But in this
thtere is a noticeable falling off:

"The place is peopled with shy windg,
Whose fitiul pumes waft dlewy halihi

From ail the wild-wood, and let faill
An incommunicable balimI."

Almong its fellows this stanza
limps sadly. But the poet is yet
to be borni wio will never nod.

Ii "The Veiled Presence," for
instance, his poetie fainey, so alert
and ereative in the region of the
subjective, as seen in a large ini-
ber of his poens, is here seen to be
equally at honte in the outlying
regions of the objective. Here it
is qjuite Miltonie. It soars into tihe
sublime with ease and grace:

S Great God i 1 saw Thy mnighty globe
fromt gloomu

Rnll vith its sleeping titillions to the dawn.
4 * q .

The vision of his awesome preseica
veiled,

Burns in the flyiig sî;petes, stili aIl iun.
known. "

For life in its manifold expres-
sions Dr. Rand has a, keen eye and

(Continied on page 7;)


