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fessed, reminds one somewhat of Pope’s 
triteness:

The destiny of every man is leaping 
To birth in his own soul.

Alan Sullivan’s “Prospice”, pathetical
ly appropriate at this dav, must be 

mentioned here:

sonnet
con nue would like to quote many passages, 

—from Laura McCully’s “Mary Magda
len”,vQrace Blackburn’s suggestive “The 
( liant of the W oman”;
Stringer’s plaintively beautiful poems; 
the farm poems of Peter McArthur and 
I homas O’Hagan; the strong, original 
work of I homas Mclnnis, and the intercst- 
Indian inspirations of E. W. Thomas 
Charles Mair, and Isabella 
C rawford,—but further 
be afforded.

In conclusion

Of leisure, who formerly devnMP®?pk 
time to the cultivation of„S their 
now studying instead the wa?s S’ 8re 
■non and garden varieties’’ n co®' need them all”, as a f nf But "w
to say when complimented onThe
cards she was throwing down in a good 
o. auction. n m a game

Since last writing the wir i 
become un fail accompli. It was ? ^ 
OUS success, the result being ■n"lrvel- 
of one thousand million pounds totte" 
poured in from all classe's willinglv Tî 
the mad rush of the last day wilf’fn d 
a page in the history of the post offices. Those who a "ks and 
sent what jewelry they h iddto°Km°ney 
verted into cash for the purpose ^v00"" 
one seemed to feel it a privilege to ^ 
ticipate, and many in their n,rL 
sent as small a sun, as two sh ir ™ 
rather than feel they were cut off the chance 10 help thei, c'„„C„VVS 

. . hat a contrast between thoir 
spirit and that of Germany! Note the
bFy the aGerma„deSCP„atCh' >
National Savings Banks" oTThe EmS
lend Mmit’r°r ^.hosTto 
lent. So r cent, of their deposited

d vir mu
, ,oans- bo they too are eettino ready for a loan, and we shal^await 

the result with interest. The success
“hem."3 "1USt be a knock down blow^
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from Arthur
Tu.atcb and k® st'B’ nor hearken to the fool,
The babbler of consistency and rule: —.
Wisest is he, who, never quite secure, ^ ,e anc'e"t and the lovely land 
Changes his thoughts for better day by . sown with death; across the plain 

day: * Ungarnered
Tc morrow 

be sure,
And thou shall see thy thought another 

way.

now the orchards stand, 
The maxim nestles in the grain, 

The shrapnel spreads a stinging flail 
Where pallid nuns the cloister trod, 

The airship spills her leaden hail; 
But after all the battles—God.

Valancy 
space cannotsome new light will shine,

we may say that those 
are interested cannot do better 

than read this book, Canadian Poets
Then following on through the book

comes to Robert Norwood—the is I n- ^ 1, u. bookLwh,'ch
Shelley, perhaps of Canada a noet ! » , ° Prove '"valuable, whether
of whom great things are being said. the Sch°o1’ or the community
Everywhere in his work exquisiteness '
°[ words, the singing of a poet’s soul, 
challenge attention, but everywhere, 
also, one finds probing into the depths 
of being and the needs of

who

One of the most poetical conceptions 
in the book, and one of the strongest 
pleas for immortality, is Wilfred Camp
bell s strange “The Mother,” which 
must be read in entirety to be under
stood. Immortality, indeed, is a theme 
that has claimed many poets, and a 
few pages farther we find in George 
Frederick Cameron’s “The Answer" 
another powerful argument, whose truth’ 
in September, 1885, the poet went 
forth to test by his own experience.

one

Through the Eyes of a 
Canadian Woman 

in England.
Par-men.

Lazarus, Lazarus, this is my thirst
Fever^h-om flame of the love I have England, March.—The cold snap is

Bliss Carman one of those at the zenith Ache ofThe heart for the fr,'„n,l= i u °pCr and England bas resumed its normal 
of poesy in America, almost needs a cursed h f ,ends 1 have cl,mate ~ everything dripping
page to himself. The selection "Earth Longing for’ lips that I never , mo,st.ure: M>’ b ** act upon rising each
Voices”, is at once powerful and poetical S P 1 never have k,ssed: morning is to pull the cord of my Venetian

tes ess» « *îMiîiK Hmj°r «- **•
cra“mBho,t,say: »«"=•"«h.MhSStsfSzm tsstjz « t,rjmf

ftliÜ'rL:- SS tJf «? 5*»^*ma„. S .S.tÎLtï’£ 'tîliiThis cunning fire-maker Ood and my Brother, I fading to find, shone tw nty-four hours ill
This tiller of the ground Void of S? m>'da>'? were a span of February,' but I ear he
Shall learn the secrets of the suns tnumph of SP,rlt and Mind. I beheld it for a few
And fathom the profound,
For he must prove all being,
Sane, beauteous, benign,
And at the heart of nature 
Discover the divine—
Himself the type and symbol 
Of the eternal trine.

Among some of the newer poets one 
onds also this trinity—this union of 
music, word-painting and philosophy 
—very strongly marked.

In the selection from Dr. Watson’s 
"Love and the Universe”, it is very 
evident, and again in “God and Man”

The Sacrament” and "The Hills of 
Life.

Drive on, then, wands of God, drive on 
k forever
' Across t he shoreless sea ;
The soul’s a boundless deep, exhausted 

never
By full discovery.

The atmosphere and storms, the roll 
of ocean,

The paths by planets trod,
Are time-expressions of a Soul’s emotion 

Are will and thought of God.
In storm or calm, that soundless 

sweeping
Is still the sailor's goal ;

/
crisis.

with

exaggerates. Sir Edward Carson, the New First 
• i tatic moments Lore] of the Admiralty mido hieone morning, but while 1 was in the act able speech lately in the Housï in Tk

of hur îedly donning outdoor apparel he laid before the country thLr ^
to go and bask in it, it got away. How- portion of the submar,n? .'l ® P^
e\er from what I have a 1 wavs heard Edward has played various m^r ^
ftJ,h,e Kck?rni °, English springtime, his long political career and îdf firlî

Robert W Service, the Canadian for all t-se ^^ssing da^'h wa'd^J" CapaKcity *as ^ ^
Klphng, one of the most popular, if the coldest winter nr * h has h66" Wkard.to w,th much curiosity by a full
not the most so, of the poets of Canada flower iov ers hav^e 1,3en'VCnt>L >earS’ and chamber: It was a splendid effort
cannot be placed often among the oh il ’ about rhotV r, i 6 1° Inuc^ concerned vigorously delivered; and it was inH#wiosophers. But, if he is To mystic hè dav hïr I ‘1 ^ticed yester' a Pleasure to hear a minister sp^kfrânS 
at least understands much of man, ’and "allotments’’ were "'h,?1”38''8 ,n thef and frcely on the topic of thi hour-fir 
to certain wild souls of Nature he must faded and nd f hopeless mass of bir Edward does not believe in secretive-

*’ y,o,h“ewhofeel,he-rkkewt,,ho,w^ed”boy”,hrei
Have you suffered, starved and triumphed, daffodil^ w ill lae"' their^vreat ^ c°ntlectlon with the blockade ofrGermany,

grovelled down, yet grasped at glory, in the coming season or it k H f nva (luotlng a multitude of figures to prove 
Grown bigger in the bigness of the whole? flower of Wales In’this rei3,wd m ■ W°rds‘ I hcn he approachedP the

nak8ed'hs3h ““ th« ^ one Sea'Z. P,7” Klffi

Have you seen God in His splendours, in‘my vdnsThat ‘thaSfto'“Ÿ fl,°wing sabmarine attack, including tho^ in aU 
heard the text that Nature renders? of spring has always ho™ harblnger ®h,PP',ng' sa'hng vessesls, etc., belonging

(Y°u 11 never hear it in the family pew) flower )g Nor is the hum I, I ,"7 a'for,te ° All,es and Neutrals as well. But the
The simple things, the true things, the overlooked and I ventured CCk W','ng S'°n ,was greatlV relieved when he

si ent men who do things— „ever l,pfnrP L x k guess that presented later the other side of the
len listen to the wild—it’s calling you. than purposes of* utility “^Thj0" °tber attention t0 the many

will be the greatest eardeniIaf RPr'-g S F had not bee" sunk. aad =aid

prepared, iÜtZ'SSt&S! « S”

t iat their submarine scare had been 
thrown into the English with paralyzing 
effect and the whole sea swep clean at 
one blow , tw Ive thousand ships had 
entered nd left the harbors of the British 
sles. His account of the many sea-fights 

in which our men had come oil victorious 
thrilled his hearers, and he ended by 
assuring them that not a single ship was 
empty, and that ships were being repaired 
and turned out in great numbers and 
as rapidly as possible to take the places 
oi those which had 

It is
know that

—So speaks Dives, who, in this power- 
poem, “Dives in Torment”, is rep

resented as finding in Lazarus, at last 
the very- Messias.

ful

is

Yes, it is the call of the Red Gods. 
Nor can those who hear it explain to 
those who have no ears to hear.

ocean

£.1
L-]

mi _

•w.m ■x

been destroyed, 
a great relief to our minds to 

., . our navy is everywhere—in the
■North Sea, on the coasts of Brazil, of 
America, and of West Africa. It is 
helping the French at the Dardanelles, at 
balomca, and in East Africa,, and ik 
with the Italians in the Adriatic, and the 
Kussians near Archangel. We know that 
uritish sailors are working day and night 
o combat the Hun, and in spite of the 

dreadful risks they run, not a single one 
° Diem has yet been knowm to lose 
courage. And fresh menaces and new 
rangers continue to find them as brave 
a, . r<:solutc as hitherto in sacrificing 
their lives in the service. We may feel 
hat we are in safe hands with such men 

as these to hold the fort. Last night be
tween eleven o’clock and midnight 

our destroyers on patrol duty in the 
c annel encountered a force of several 

h u ci fnemy destroyers and a sea-fight ensued.
H. H. Sir Fortunately our brave men escaped

Underwood v1 itMiasscy; Sir ^ut before help arrived the Huns
uSJr-rwood had disappeared under cover of darkness.

LVv

Photograph taken at the Colonial Office London of the*^8* * Imperia* Conference.

Back th^^« I-

E. Morris: and the Hon. J. ». Hazen b S,f Perley; Lt‘ Ge"‘ Christ,an Smuts; Sir Robert Borden; Mr. Walter Long; Mr Wdter

one

u'e Colonial
;V, 11 fesidence. 
Chamberlain;
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