
CANADIAN UTKRATVRE.

" Mysiir and far, 1 hear the bells
Ol Is between the sea's loud swells
And winds throujih yarrow „n the dunes
t>tartled with weirder tunes.

" Half-syllabled I heard strange nan.es
;

1 trembled, for they were not Fante's
And questioned, distraught with the time.
If naught but death's sublime. "

Here is a notable sonnet :

"A SONNET OF SU.MMEK.
" Heauty and joy live through the summer day •

The mornmg rustles by my bed of dreams.
'

In garments made of woven auroral beams •

And toying zephyrs in the garden stray,
'

Shakmg the dews from each rose-, dghted sprayUpon the cnmson poppies' buminK lips.A wh.te-wmged butterfly delighted sips
Of coohng golden wine, his thirst to allay,
The while he poises on the yellow brim
Of buttercups. And when the day is dim,
And shadows flutter in the rising gale
And oak leaves tremble in the wood afar
Ldce falling flakes of gold,-o'er night's dark rail
i-ale seraphs lean, each with a censer-star."
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'^'^""^ Estabelle" is a fine poem,

but too long for our space to quote in full
and we are reluctant to take only parts of it.'

'A n/T^P""'"' '° '^y '"^^ '^^' regarding
An Ode Written in Autumn." some .stanzas

of which are exquisite. But, even at the
n.sk of bemg called partial, we must take
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