
438 STF.WÂRT'S QUARTERT.Y.

the sins of coinniisqioni, the poeîn on " Shlîspearî ' foir exauxnple.
IVo feit tiais waît while goiaîg îlîroiîl the 2,37 pages just let
loose upon the publie. Mr. lZeade's peu i-, ctaable of' tiifuing sonie
very iîîterestiug Caînaidian inîcidente into very prelty iegetids, stories
andi iyrics or even aulc'gories.

Mr. Chaq. Mair %vho gave mq bis Il Dreainiand " a couple of ycars
ago, deult, alinost ciitirely ini Caiadian buîbjevts. Ilc wvaikcd into Ca-
nadian fields ann! forcsts 811( silîîg the soîîgs of Ille piles, aud of the
waters of' our own land. Ilcesa~ iii %vr.tppl'd attention Io the moan-
ings of the nurch wind. ni lac hmear the disinal sîury. anîd a vtary pretty
but sati story if is too. anîd blis' -)îcamaihtd *' in itselt, tiiougl a
trille weak. possesse, songe finea points. Mr. Recade knows of aIl thBes.
treasures nda yct lie >itb dnwîi ana dasiies off lais poerns, lyries and
blank verse lis îlaouglî lie were not sitting ini the vicinity of a pcrfect
treasury of poctie lore. INr. Matir sîppeals direetly to mir Iacarts and
symapathies, whvlîI Mr Reade, !So fill utf the influence of tlle classies,
gives us the resuit of his %vell-.,toicd inid, in al soinculiait unfccling,
cold-blooded nmanner. His peu ducs flot flow uiîtranirnelled, whlipped
ini by tie cliords of the lIcart, anda the swcet siglis of natuire :but it is
sluggislt ait tinies, elezinîtly so, aîld o1 it inoves, in tlle sluwv, indolent
style uof the mni tccaiîag o% ir %% itla ediicationt anîd tlîe iufltience wronight
%ilon his mind by the dead bar'ds of* aucient history. Iu his desire fu
do soinetlîin- î'cry brilliaîaî, 12r. Resade fiargeis siinplicity, andi lie fails
entirely to catchi our lieari. We read lais poetry wvith a certain plca-
sure andi a sufficient aimoait of admniratiuon, but whleu wve lay the book
down, and tlîrow oursel% is iîîto our grateffil auaa*elair, we oniy tbink
of the rnelodiolis dictini the classie ilusionî andi the rare bcaxaty of
certain passages. Ouîr eyes (Io îlot fll %'itlt tears, ucither do wve feel
that ehoking sensation w hieli decp sori-ow iiivan'iably arouses, wvhen
bc tells las a 2ad story, andi til tli is heeawsîe lie stands witt lais casel
anîd brush in lais lîand ait îaao greait al distanîce from the paiinting itý,cL.
R1e ties no wvariu colours ; atid itettral tints alone f'all f'rom his brus i
as lie embellishies thecavi.

Still Iiere is ieh Io admire it M.ir. Reade's poetry. IVe like to
reati it. Lt is a relief afier the~ eoutatesb tlîiîîs %vlaicl, now-a-days pass
for poetry. Anti %%,liu we %vaut to lia% e a real gouti cry let us take up
Goldismitht, anti Keats ana Buaras and Wordswortht anti others of
that ilk, or if wc wv:iiit tg) do boîla fIare are Ilood. atud Holines and
Lowell anti tmait r'are old book tic Iîîgoldsby J.egends. Mr. Reade
uses a putre andl correct Eîgilandi oeeasionally wvortis now out of
use, wlîieh will have the effLei, no doîibt, of new editions of Jolinson'e,
Walker's ;ntid Barelay's Dictionaries Ijeing publislied.


