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With broken faith, with plunder of reserves-
The sacred remuants of our wide dûmain-
With tamp'rings, and delirious feasts of tire,
Tbe fruiit of your thrice-çurscd sîills of dcath,
Wbich makc our goGd men bad, our bad men worse,
Ay 1 blind them titi they grope in open dlay,
And stuinhie ioto miserable graves."

The third act narrates tbe outbreak of tbe War of 1812,, and the
rising of the Indians in the West, with the fatal issue at lippe-
eanue, and the subsequent crossing of Tecumseh and his warriors

lto British territury. The fourth deais with the mustering of the
Canadian volunteers tu repel invasion, and introduces us to Gener-

ai1 Brock at Fort George, at the mnouth of the Niagara River, and

ta the pusilanimous Proctor, at Amnherstburg. Here the drama,
in1 the formative bauds of the author, rises to its true mission, to

ereserve tbe memory of an beroic perioti in the country's aunais,
a'd to stimulate national interest in tbe events and characters of tbe

t'Inle. The latter glow witb the ardour of an intense patriotism;
,'n their love ut country is flnely expressed iu many lines of vigur-

OUs tbuugbî and noble sentiment. Tbe autbor's fine bistoric oh-
Servation, nu iess tban bis poetic discrimination, keeps him to tbe
salient features of the bistory, and relieves the drama from the
tedious recital of unimportant incident. Tbe action is therefore
8wift, dignifled and singularly effective, wbiie the romance portion
furnishes many happy interludes, and the Indian wrougs number-
les8 passages of tender, appealing patbos. We migbt remark,
however, that our neîghbors acruss the uine won'c take kindiy to
the ratber siangy prose dialogues introduceti, as representing tbe

local speech and feeling towards tbe Indians among the white
lettiers of tbe Republic in the Western States. Nor xviii Brock's
Clloquy with tbe same seditious class in the Ontario peninsula,
against wbom the AlEen Act was at the period put in fQrce, be any
nOore palatable. But tbe author will doubtiess dlaim tbat tbe in-
troduction of these rather jarring episodes is not only true to bis-
tory, but is needed as an effective foul tu Canadian loyalty. If we
do nul agree witb him in this view of tîte matter, be will understand
that we prefer that Canadian literature sbouid do notbing to revive
the 110w siumbering acrimony whicb tbe separation at the Revolu-
ft' bruugbt about, and tbat Canadian loyaity, wbiie it may be
IU5tly indignant, is ton lofty a virtue to give needless offence.

The fuurth act (pp. 130-3) bas a fine poetic description of the
Western prairies, wbicb Lefroy bas visited witb Tecumseb, -and
Wýhich is bere recited by tbe puet-artist for Brock's delectation.
tqualIy fine is the closirig scene of tbis act, deaiing witb Hull's
sttrrender of Detroit and Brock's chivaîrous recognition of
'TeCumsebs services. The final act opens witb a lament over
Canacuaî5 misbaps in the year I8I3-General Prevost's ill-timed
arrtlstice, Brock's valour and deatb at Queenstun Heights, the de-
struction of the capital, the reverses to tbe fleet on Lake Erie, and
Proctor's weak refusai ta make a stand at Amberstburg and bis
retreat upun the Thames. The latter decision cails forth some
SPirited speeches by Canadian officers, wbo see igtlominy in re-
trett and a scathing denunciation of Proctor by tbe valiant
Tecumseh. Tbe end cornes swiftly witb the s'ibsequent stand at
Moravian Town, tbe deatb uf Tecumseh, and th~e rout of the Brit-

andi Canadian troops. On the disastrous fieldi lena, dressed as
a Young brave, intercepts a bullet aitneti at ber lover, Lefroy, and
iOUchingly yields ber life a sacrifice ta love. The drama fltly
Closes with a noble tribute to Tecumseh in the moutb of tbe
Victoriou general, Harrison

"Sleep well, Tecumseh, in tby unknown grave,
Thou migbty savage, resolute andi brave

Thou, master and strong spirit of the woods,
Unsbeiîered traveiler in sad solitudes,
Yearner u'er Wyandot and Clherokee,
Couid'st tell us now wbat bath been andi sbail be ?

The conclusion is elevated, but restrained ;and the whole drama,
wbich is full of lessons of the higbest patriotism, is a great andi per-

manent gain to Canadian literature. Tbougb pitched in a higb

key, and tbroughout aiming at ambitious resuits, we have found

but twu or three lines unwcrtby of the theme and its treatmnent;
wbile the work, as a whole, shows unmistakable genlus and well-sus-

tained pawer, lit up with delicate poetic feeling, exalted patriotism,
and tender sympathy. A study of the work will lead every reader to

thank Mr. M air for thus eievating and extending the sumewhat nar-
row domain ofCanadian puetry, and for givzng to the Canadian

people an imperishable record of a stirring period in the nation's
aunais. Appended tu the book are somne valuable historical notes

and expianations of literary and other allusions. The publishers!

work, it may be said also, bas been well dune, and merits com-
mendation.

G. MERCIER ADAM.

A MESSAGE IN SYMPATHETIC INK.

God writes some lessons, and bis best unes, in sympatbetic ink-
su tbat for years, mayhap a lifetime, we may look upon the page

and neyer see the writing. Thus it was with me. 1 remember now
the time with wonder and a feeling of tbankfulness that it ks uver.
How couid I for these many years have stared su ciosely at the
page and seen nothing there? At a time wben my mind blazed
wvîth the flercest intellectual fire, tbrough the years of university
competitive struggle, I gazed at that part of God's great book of
nature and saw a blank.

Flung then by some rare chance among the miserable and hope-
less of a large city, and sbaring myself in some portion of their
woes, there began tu appear on the blank page lInes uf divine
meaning. In the rags of the beggar, in the haggard face of the
uutcast, in the muaning and wild silence uf bungry cbildren, in the
bard lines on the grasping boarder's face, in tbe sleek roundness of

the selfisbly comfortable, in ail lay written, witb terrible plaînness
nuw, tbe secret lines of a divine commandi.

1 cannut speak ut the awe that came over the soul as it read and
understood tbe words. It was te waken at midnigbt out of deep
slumber and read on the walls around plain letters of fire. It was
to see everyxvbere in broad dayligbt on buman faces the message
from God, wbicb be wrote witb bis finger steeped in the gaîl of
violated nature.

And now I can neyer rest with these words branded, eating into
my soul, until tbe sbame andi wrung are dune away of human souls

entering our world witb gud-like powers and hupes, only ta bave

tbem blasieti. The very tbougbt of my uwn better eternity makes

the sigbt uf it aIl maddening.
Wboever bas seen tbis writîng dare nut, would nut disubey. Nu

need of tbe daggers uf conscience ; for tbe wakened soul bas a

natural, irresistible longing, a desire unquenchable, to right the

wrong, to gi ve peace to turtureti br others.

And the many men and wumen wbu bave read the writinig are

leagued together in tbe sympatby ut their commun desire. On the

aitar of their bearts is burning the intense, white flame of the

purest of ahl ambitions. Love for wrunged fellow souls is the breath

tbat quickens the flame. GFX

EUCLID'S CONFUSION 0F GEOMETRIC PRINCIPLES.

A point is position withuut magnitude-space of nu dimension.
Points, then, exist everywbere, as is implieti in Euclîd's first postu-

late. A line is lengtb-space of une dimension-distance. Lînes

also, wbich are real but nut material, exist everywhere and

run in every direction between ail possible points. Their existence
is independent of our wishes. We can neither destroy, create, di-
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