N LA L I :

.
X

AN ADMIRABLE SKETCIL.

* . LOUISE IMOGEN GUINEY.

An'btl_:er star {n the Galaxy of Irishe
Amerloan Literatnre—The Poetess
" -and IDer Works.

In speaking with the author of s
“Dream of lilies,” I casnally men-
tioned the name of another Boston
poetess, ““ one of the Pilot poets,” as the
gifted Cirpenter was wont to speak of
these whose genius was nursed by Boyle
O Reilly. Tor a few yeam previous to
my coming, litile waif poems, snggestive
of talent and refinement, had seen light
in the colnmns of that brilliant jouraal,
They had abont them that sometking
which miikes the reader haz rd.a het that
the yonngster when fully fledged would
gome day leave the lowlands of minor
minstrelry for a height on{Psrnacsus.
Frum this singer Miss Conway had that
moruing received a notelet. It was
none of the ordinary kind, a little
anarchistic. if one might judge from the
awkward pen-sketch of a hideous grin-
ning ske'eton-skull held by crose-bones
which served as an illuatration to the
buutering text that fullnwed, in & rather
cramped girlish hand. The notelet was
signed Liise Imogen Guiney.

* Are you not alraid, Mws Conway,”
gaid I, “to receive srch warning notes.”
“ 1t is from the best girl in America,
was the frauk reply; read it.” A per-
ussl of the tew dashir g liner was enough,
and my generous host, reading my eyes,
gave ma the cuveted notelet. That
nutelrt begot an interest in the wriler,
an intercst fully repaid by the strung,
careful work put furih under her name,
Lunise lmogen Guiney, poet, essnyis',

dramntist, was born in Bwston, that city

of "“sweelness and light,” in January,
1861. }er parents were lrish. Her
father, Patrick Guiney, came from the
bamlet of Parkstown, County Tipperary,
at an early nge, He was a man of the
most blameless and noble character.
During the civil war, a3 Col, Guiney of
the Irish Nioth Massachuaetts Volun-
teers,
HIS HEROIEM

on behalf of his adopted conntry won
him the grateful admiration of all lovers
of freedum. This admiration at the
clogs of the war was sibstantinliy shown
by his election as Judge of Probate.
Constant soilering from an old wound,
received at tue battle of the \Wilderness,
gave the old sol tier but few years to en-
j 'y honors from his fellow citizens. Iis
deatt was mourued by all who loved
virtue and bonor. Oi him a Boston poet
sang: '
"Larlge heart and brave? Tried soul and

Hownlll‘;llrkly 1n thy life's shorispan,
All stroug sweel virluas throve annd grew,

As frisnd, as huro, aud as man,
Uumoved by thougnt of biame or pralee,

Unboaghi by g of power and pride,
Thy lre. slill vrod Timu's devious wayd

With Duty oy Lty law and guide.”

Good blood, you willsay, from whence
our poet cunie, and blood counts even in

oetry. 1 have no anecdotes to relate of

as Uniney’s early years. I am not
sure thut there were any. Anecdotes are
usunlly manufactured in later hfe, il the
subject happens to become famous. Her
education was earefully planned, and in-
telligently ounrried oul. Bhe. was not
held in the dull routine of the school-
roum, but wus allowed to emancipate
herself in the works ol the poets. What
juy must have been her's, scampering
home aiter the sludy of de omni scabili,
the ordinary cwirivulum of any Ameri-
oan schuol, to & quiet nook and the
dream of her poets, . Amid these dreams

came the siren whispuerings of the muse, |

telling her of the puet within struggling

-Jor hie and expression. These struggles
begot & tiny little volume bappily named
“.Sungs at the Siart.”” The great Ameri-
can reviewer, who, ordicasly,

*4 Bolls avery hoox Lhal cormes aus of the press,
Waivut Lhe least questivn of lurger or luess,”
on this oocasion, by some uutoward

~event, stumuled on  a - truth when
be injormed us, with the air of one who

rarely touches earth, that the buok bore |

pigns uf promise, . yThe people, by all
.mmenns & better. critic,’ were mure’apt in
“theirjudgment of theyvung singer.” A
fuw yoeurs later-they: asked ner tv write
the wemorial poem-for-the services in’
 commemoration. of - Gen. Grant. - Thus
“‘honored by hernative city, in an easy.
wiy, she-waa led to..c.imb. the ladder of
£ fame

of essays, * Goose Quill Papers; * in 87
& volume of noeme bearing the fanciful
pame of White-Sail ; in 88 u prelty bock
for childzen, in 02 Monsieur Henri, a
Foot-noteto French History. It ia some-
thing to be noted in regard to a Foot-
note to French history. that the novelist
Stevenson, in his far- ff home in Samoa,
was publi-hing at the same lime a work
which bore a decided likeness to her
titla. Stevencon’s book wag published
as *“ A Fuot Note to History.” In ’03
appearsd ber latest volume of verse, be-
ing & -eelection of poems previouely
published in Americun magaxsines. Tuis
selection (+he poet has a genuine knack
for tacking taking names Lo her volumes)
is quaintly named a Wayside Harp and
dedicated to a brace of Irish poets, the
Sigerson sistera. The zraceful dedios:
tiom as well as many of its strongest and
most aitistic poems, were the ontcome
of & trip 10 Great Britain and Ireland.
The anthor travelled with open eyes, and
brought back many a dainty picture of
the scenes she bad so lovingly witnessed.
This volume iulfils the early promise,
and what is more, gives indubitable
signs that the poet porsesses & reserve
force. Not a few women poets write

Not so with Misa Guiney, every addi

tional volume shows greater stremgth
and more complete mastery of technique.
Aflter the surfeit of 1wulile passing cur-
rent 88 poetry, such a book as

“YWAYEIDE 1TARP”

shonld find & wailing andience, Miss
Guiney has the essentinls of a poet,
which I take 1o bhe cul.r, music, pexfume
and passion. In their use she is an
artist. In her first bonk an excess o!
these everywhere praevailed ; it was from
this excess, however, that the pradent
critic would have hazarded a doubt as to
her fitness to jin the company of the
bards, Since then she has been an
ardent student. This study has notonly
taught her limitations, a thing that saves
80 much after pruning, but that other
lesgon, forgotten by s» many bardlets,
that the greatest poe'ic ellects are the
result of the masterful mixing of a few
simple eolours, It is well that she has
lesrned these lessous st the outset of her
career. let not the fads snd fancies ol
this fin de siecl and the senseless worship
of those pottasters whoscorn sense while
they bug sound lead her from the true
road of song. No amount of meaning-
less -worls afrily strung together, no
amonunt of gy mnactic rhy ming feals ean
produce & poet. They are the badges of
those wondrous hittle dunces that pass
nature with & frown, alleging in the
language of the witty Bangs that
“ Nuture i8 not art.” Guiney's friend
and fuithful ment. r, O Reilly, had taught
her to abhor all those who spent their
waking hours chisseling cherry stones.
Ta him it was a poet’s duty to aim high,
attune his lyre,not to the pretty, but the
manly and hopeful ; never to debase the
Iyie by an utternnce of seifishness, but
to oconsecrate it with the straing of
liberty and bhumanity, If Guiney fol-
lows the teachings of her early friend—
teachings which are substantiatly sound,
she will yet produce poems that the
world will nnt
‘WILLINGLY LET DIE.

That Rosette 1ad of hiding a mystic
meaning in a poem, now slowly passing
through the brains of our teeming song
sters, is now and then to be met with in
our poet. Itisn trade-trick. Poetry is
sense—common-sense at that, and you
cannot rim common-gsense things with
mystical hnes. Abjnring these trade-
iricks, and shaking off the trammels of
her curious and extensive reading and
evolving from herself so'ely, she has,
suys Donglaa Sluden, a great promise

FURNITUKE AND PIANOS,—
Our new [llustrated Catalogue of

free all through the Province on
applieation, with a price list.
Pleuse moention tfit is n Catalogne
for Furuiture or Pianos that you
w sh for. ¥. LAPOINTE, Furni-
ture - and Piane Dealer, 1641 to
1551 St Catherine St, 1940
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themselves ont in their first volume. |
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An Energetlo CATHOLIC MAN of business

short distances in section In which he restdes.

before her, As an instance of this pro-

mise lat us quote that fine poem * The

Wild Ride,” which is full of genuine

inspiration, and which may be the

means of inteoducing to some the most

thoroughly gifted Catholic Wwoman

writer of our country.

THE WILD RIDE.

I bear ;n my heart, I hear in its ominons
nulres

All day, ihe eommotion of sinewy mane-i0ss-
ing horges ;

All night from 1helr cells the lmporiunate
trampling and neighing, .

Gowardud.tnd inggards full back but a’ert to the
RA e,

Straight, grim. and abreast, vanlt our weather-
worn galloping leglon,

With a stirrup cup esch to the one graclous
woman 1hal loves nim,

The road ix thra’ delour and dread, over erags
and morasses !

There are ~napas by the way, there are things
thatappal or entior us}

What odds! We are knightr, and our soulr
are but b2ut on the riding!

I hear 1n my heari, I heuar in {5 ominous

pulzes,

All dav, the ecnmmotion of sinewy, mane-loss.
Ing horwe ;

All night jrom thelr eells the;importunate
tramping sud qelghing,

We spur to A jand of no name, cutracing the
storm wind ;

We leapta the Infinite dark, llke the sparks
from the anvil,

Thou lends ! O G ui ! All's well with Lhy troop-
ers that follow,

It was only natural that the daughter
of an Irish patriot should sing of her
(ather's land and that in & style racy of
that land. It was & hazwdous experi-
ment, as many an [rish American singer
nas l.aroed in sorrow. That Miss
Guiney has come out of the (rying
ordeal successfully may be seen in the
fullowing Iitle snuteb, full of the aroma
of green Erin :

AN IRISH FEASANT 5ONG

Itry tol l‘:lnaad and spin, but my lifo 18 low the
while;
Oh, I long to be alone, and walk abroad a

mile;
Yot when [ walk alone, and think of naught

at all,

Why from me thal’s young should the wiid
tears fall?

The shower-stricken earth, the earth-colored
ALreams-, ) .

They breathe on me awake, and mosn to me
o dream-«;

And vonder ivy fondling the broke castlewall,

It pulls upon my beart, Ll the wiid toars fall,

The eabin-door looks down a furze-lighted

hill

Aud lnr;a.lwl Ii.elghlln oross the fields are green
and ~till; .

But onoe I hear & blagkbird in Lieighlin hedges

call,
The I«fm:;;hneu ison me, and the wlld tears
A

Miss. Guiney possesses & charming per-
sonality. Her manner is “unnffected,
girlish snd modest.” There is about her
none of the curtness and prudishoess of
the blue-stocking, Success has nnt
turned her head, literary homage huws
made her forget that they who wiil buill
for ¢ e must nerd work long and pi-
tiently, using only the best material. By
so doing may it be written of her work,
ns 8he has written of Brother Bartholo-
mew’s:
* Wonderm) varrex ! fair and flne,
Rieh in the olil Greek lnveliness
The deer-1ike vision, hall divine;
Pathos and merrimeaut In excess

And vvery perfecl stanza toid,
Of love and of labor manifold.”

TWirree LECKY.
T T——
The Cause ot Rheumasatism.

An acid which exists in sour milk and
cider, oalled lactie acid, is believed by
physicians to be the cause of rheuma-
tism. Accumulating in the blood, it
attacks the fibrons tissues in the juints,
and causes agonizing pains. What ig
needed i8 a remedy to nentralize the
acid, and to so invigorate the kidneys
ard liver that all waste will be carried
of. Hood's Sarsaparilla is heartily re-
commended by many whom it has cared
of rbeumatism. It posiesses just the
desired qnalities, and so thoroughly
purifies the blood a8 to prevent ocear-
rence of rheumatic attacks. We suggest
a trial of Hoonds Sarsanarilla by all who
suffer from rheamrtirm,

g

Heroic treatmeht.—-DJ.waon: I shall

‘die if I'm not soun relieved of these hic-

cnps. Do something to frighten me,
Mrs. Dawson : Booh | Scat! There’s a
snake under the chair, There's a mouse
——— Dawson (in digust) : Obh, pshaw!
That sort of thing wonldn't  frighten a
baby. Mrs. Dawson: Well, here’s a bill
from the dressmaker for my new autumn

uresses. Dawson. (a8 he recuvers from
the shock) : Thanks; my dear.. They’ve

FOR BOILS AND SKIN DISEABES.
DeAr Sims,—I'bave been using B.B.B,

- for boils and - skin disease, and I find it

very ‘good as a cure. As a dyspepsia
onre [ have: also: found it unequalled.

Mes, Baran Haxuwzon, Montreal, Que. - | treai

CONVERSION NOT APOSTACY. _

Without COnve}alou Conldt Thers be &
Christian Church ?

It has ever been the history of the
Catholic Church that conversions are
Jdaily being made of men into her fold,
Indeed, the Church is founded on con-
version, and without it there conld have
been no Christian Church. In the early
times the Jewe had to be converted from -
the Mosric law, and the worhi from the
beli-fs of heathenism. In the present
stage of Christendom thers are senrts 1n-
numerable, each teaching a different |
doctride, and alt differing from the Cae
tholic Church, thangh when grouned to-
gather their doctrives in their nniver-
anl ty are the doctrines of the Cathelia
Church ; amd on their differences being
removed they hold unitedly Cathaolic
belief. o '

Evidently, as they teach different
dootrines, and as truth is one and in-
divigihle by its very nature, they. must
all of them be in error. ‘To persist in
error, knowing it to be errar, i3 most
illogical. Besides the Holy Ssripture
warns us against ihe teachers of false
doctrines, and threatens severe penal-
:,w? against the holders of heretical be-
iefa. v
Logic, therefore, and Secripture require
that s man must abandon error and all
doctrines which are founded on error.
He must, therefore, be prepaiel tn re-
nounce allegiance to any church which
he discovers to be teaching falsely, and
he is in conscience and reason bound to
join the Cutholic Church when he is cun-
vinced that it is the true Church, stead-
fast in the faith of Christ. ;

This ia conversion. Ta call it apos-
tacy is a misnomoar ; and no man of
gense will apply such a name tn the
sincere Christian who, for the sake of
truth, breaks away from althe loved
traditions of youth. The sectiries who
would make use of this term avainsgt
him only display their anger and disap-~
puintment ; and are gniliy of a grievous
«in against charity. They only prove
that betug in error themseives, they luve
their error andd hate the men who give
a nuble example of courage and Juve of
truth, '

Apostacy ie to renounce the truth, not -
error ; apostacy is founded on passion,
not reason; apostacy i3 inspired by im-
proper moltives, not love of 1ruth ; apos-
tney is a diegraceflul action, not the -
noble sacrifice of gelf auld the fearless
standing forth for God. The names of
apoatates have gone down (o histury in
opprobrinm ; the names of converts bave
illnmined its pages with hnonor. The
course that Newman and Manning have
purszed no man need fear to tread.

~ -

BEYOND NDISPUTE.

The is no betier, saleror more nleasant

cough remedy made than Hagyard’s

Pectoral Balsam. It cures hoatr«rneen
gore throat, conghs, coldy, bronchitis an

all throat and lung troubles.

"rve

-

A Possibie Use.—~Dr. Bslus : Assoien-
tific as you French are, I wonder that
you have never applied your dnels to
medical purposes. Count Paresi: In
vot way, sare ? Dr, Bolus: Why, a8 a
mesns of vaccination,

L o

A Physician told his pa.ient that he
could cura his toothacue by simply
halding & certain rootin his nght band.
“What root I’ asked the sutforer. “The
root of the aching tooth.? .

-
FOR SEVERE COLDS.

GENTLEMEN,—1 had a severs «cld, for
which § ook Dr. Wood's Norwsy Yine
Byrap. Ifind it an excellent remedy,
giving prompt relief and p'easant Lo take.
J. PaynTER. Hun'sviile, Ont.

Marble and Granite Works

COTE-DES-AEIGES, MQHIREAL. .
IMPORTER AND MANUFAGTURER OF | -

Monuments, Headstones,
Yaults,

| ults, Posts, Coplns,
And all kinds of Cemetery andArehlteotnu)

Works, : . .
© - Al Kinds of Repairing . -
. . i:at-Moderate Pricesi -
Residence: COTE-DRs-NEIGKS, : - - .. -

. ‘Telephone 4660 ; conneclion txeuor‘!_‘w'a




