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<Jonfederation. And as the trembling old man recited the
details of the great event and reminded the Hôuse that the
only one besides himseif present upon that occasion and now
present in the House was Sir Hector Langevin, it entered
the minds of ail that it was eminently fitting that one of
the Fathers of Confederation should bring before Parlia-
ment this important measure.

H1e dwelt upon the unity that should prevail, and spoke
warmly of the helping hand that should reach out to, the
suffering minority. is followers were appreciative but flot
broadly enthu8iastic. The land bas lain in strange furrows
of late. The compiexities of opinion in the various ridings,
the Il will " and the Ilwon't " of the votes bebind the men
on the benches, have caused some on both sides to do and
say unexpected things these few w'eeks past.

But talk is so plainly one thing, and votes are so
decidedly another, that it is quite useless to prophesy.
The Government bas so much to promise; it bas in past
times so well deserved support from the men who folio w it
faitbfully, that scarcely could its weak ones be wholly dis-
suaded, though one rose from the dead.

Mr. Laurier followed Sir Chartes Tupper and hie car-
ried the Huse and the hearts of bis people with lîim. IlJ
arn a Liberal," hie said, Ila Liberal of the English school,"
and the roars and hand-claps and desk-slappings drowned
his voice.

H1e made it very plain that, while hie stood the acknow-
ledged head of a great party, comprising both Roman
Catholîcs and Protestants, he would flot betray the trust of
the one by letting bis race and creed draw bim to, the other.
The corridors rang with bis praises, the Ontario members
wore joy on their faces, Quebec Liberals were firm at
his back, and the Chamber at six o'clock was one great
huzz of admiration and congratulation as the genial, maniy
orator stood in the centre of a group receiving the deligbted
encomiums of praise whicb were heaped upon bim. A
maniy speech, a noble speech, liberty through and througb
it. This is wbat was said as the great tbrong melted away
and talked one to the other in the going.

To-night Mr. Clarke Wallace is speaking. H1e is one
of those who are not witli the Government in this matter,
but who yet would scarcely of choice support Mr. Laurier's
amenduient.

It bas been freely stated in the streets this evening that
the six months' boist, which Mr. Laurier's amendmnent comn-
prised, was a genuine surprise to the (iovernment. The
probable thing for bim to do was to move for a commission.
That would flot satisfy the bolters of tbe Government party,
but the amendmient as it is seems to Iclave theni nothing to do
but to, bold their breath and jump dlean across the carpet. But
that is flot likely. Soi-e way out of it will be found. Tbe
most sanguine among the Opposition cannot find it ini their
bearts to, believe that the Bill will be lost on division. The
{4overnment is so well established. Its followers are so
dearly fond of the old fiag, the old party, and the old men.

Social festivities are at a standstill. There are littie
dinners and littie teas, quiet At-Homes, and any number of
cozy card parties, but the gauge of Lent is over it ail, tonies
it down and reduces the fever-heat. Many a gay little
belle is getting more sleep now in one nigbt than she had in
a week before Lent began-that awful week of rebearsels
for the bail dances, big dinners, imposing receptions, and
the great bail itself. It is stili Il the" bail, and the photo-
grapbs to, commemorate its fearfully and wonderfully made
costumes are being finisbed by the hundred as souvenirs
which wiil be dear, and rigbtly so. to the participants.

The probability is that ail tbe week will be occupied
with the debate on the Remedial Bill. There wiil be
French and Engiish speeches, and many of tbem, and tbeni
the session wiil jog along until tbe end of April. Most
uuen say there will be a summer session, but those are the
Liberals, wbo may fairly be called Obstructionists. If tbey
ivili obstruct, if tbev will flot let the estimates pass tbrough,
wbose fault will it fie if there is a summer session to portion
out the great house-keeping expenses of this great country ?
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T H1E Marclh Bookman, in its article on IlSome itecent
LVolumes of Verse," is neither just nor discriminating.

Tbe critic, if such hie van be cailed, reviews in all some balf-
dozen books, and with the facile discernment of an under-
graduate condemns tbe majority of them to oblivion, but
assures us that at least two of themn wili be heard, of agaiiI.

To Mr. Blîss Carman's Il Behind tbe Arras," the re-
viewer gives one sentence of praise about bis wonderful
effectiveness Ilat giving one a thrill of springtime buOY-
ancy," and bis Ilweirdness," and then devotes baîf a columun
to trivial condemnatory criticism. Mr. Carman is not
always at bis best; and, in the poemn from wbich tbe critiC
quotes, is certainiy at bis worst, when be gives us as a
monologue inch a passage as that descriptive of tbe îniyster'
ious lodger :

"So reticent and tail
With eyes of flame."

But this is after ail the weakess of bis strengtbi. Sucb lafr
guage wben dealing with the supeinaturai or weird would
be, appropriate, and Mr. Carman bas failed by allowing bii
,self to use expressions in a poem of the commonplace that
are only suited for highly idealized work and charactei',
The criticism of this '-seventeen page poem " is no0 doubt
just, but is it the part of a true critic to dwell only upoU
the spots on the sun, the knots on the oak 'i

The reviewer is even more severe on " The Nigbt By
press," and to hold it up to ridicule quotes the folloWing
"remarkable stanza":

"We pant up the elimbing grade,
And coast on the tangent mile,

While the Driver toys with the throttle-bar
And gathers the track withl a smnile. "

If the reader wbo bas eithier watched anl engine clineb ï,
grade or sat by the driver as lie Iltoyed with the tbrottîe-
bar " wiil read this stanza carefully, hie will find that Mr.
Carinan bas in bis lines something of tbe motion of the
mighty engine, and lias given us glimpses of the c01 trollbng
soul of the iron horse. The critic, no doui>t, writes witbout
experience, but if hoe would only take a drive of fiftY Or
sixty miles along the Metapedia valley, for instance, on Our
Intercolonial line, bie would find tbat the expression wbicb
bie stieers at as making us "lgather the wbole poem witb a
smîie,'" is fairly descriptive. As the engine takes the diffi
cuit curves the engineer, fully cognizant of the danger that
lies round eacb, bais bis eye ever on the front, and literaîY
gathers ini the long miles of track. Notbing escapes hi",
and bis hand works- witli bis oye, now easing up bis etigifle
as sue touches a soft spot, now letting ber out- wben the
road bed is firm and sure. The smile is ever on bis face,
the snîiile that the skipper on the bridge bas in a gale, Or e
soidier as bie leads his troops to the charge.

In contrast with this review is that of Mr. McGaffeY'
volume of poelus. He bas "lan eye as keen as Mr. Kiplilg's
for wbatever is vivid and striking and picturesque." Ife
bas a "lsplendid lyrîcal quality," and there is, moreover,
Ilsometbing true and wbolsome about bis work tbat tekO5

us out of tbe fetid atmosphere of eroticism and the perfuined
oppressiveness of the triolet-trillers, into the fresb, stro. ë 9
air of the sea, the mounitains, and the illimitable prairie.
Af ter this we expect a Browning, or at least a Watsoni. PBIl
tbe critic's appreciation seemns sadly divorcedi f rom bis
vocabulary. If sudh poetry isin tbe volume lie refrains
f roui quoting it, and gives us instead a specimen of Mr. -
Caffey's patbetie work, telling us at the close that the author
of tbis is 1'no niere facile rlîymer, no mere elabbrator of coif-
moîîplace ideas." The first stanza will serve as an indidati'fi
of the wortb of ulie fine phrases made use of above

I)ear heart, sweet heart, your baby hands
Have touched and pass'ed this floating world,

Have loosed their hold on life's frail strands
And now upon your breast lie fuiled

Twin biossois of eternal peace,
Like liles on untroubled streains,

XVhen the rude winds have made surcease,
Andi suînmer's glory difts and dreams.'

Thisstanza is lacking in masculinity-a sin Mr. Carmailn iie'
commits. The expressions Il Dear lieart," Il sweet beart,
are not quite suitable to tbe object of the poet's sorrow h
ruixed or, at best, strained metapbor that runs tbrougb the
wbole stanza, and the evident insincerity of the closing parte


