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Fine alsr, is that allusion to the vacant soul :
More blank than is the tidelesas weed-strewn wate;
But %vheve îny billoivy joys in sunlight racsd

A fragrance yet remnaineth of the sea.

These few extracts, being ail that space adniits, wiIl serve
to show the use Mr. McKenzie inakes of bis excellent gift
of observation, for it is clear that this gift alone would
end in inere categorical exposition of appearances-the
application is everything. The various sonnets scattered
tbroughout the book are well conceived and constructed,
but it wilI be by the simple lyrical pieces referring to
Nature and by certain Browningesque elements in two or
three of the longer poems that Mr. McKenzie will attract
big readers. A note of Browning is new in Canadian
verse, but it is impossible to misconstrue

Iran-how was it, a blow, or a fail ?
0 weathercock brain that the wild thoughts twiri!

Wby, this je the churcli; but where are they al
Ho, sextcn, need yon a louder cal?

What more than myseif 'gainst the door to hur!

Twas enougli to make an yLre anrave,
They had made a cage, bot t lackedsa bar,

And this my friend in bler letter gave;
So tbey made in«y queen of the word a slave-

I could climb, to cave ber, f romn star to star 1

Love Letters" is the titie of a lengthy and fluent
seuec of poems recalling in tenderness and loftiness of
aim the I"flouse of Life." "An Expostulator Overbead"
reveals the inner workings of a mind much given to
theological disquisitions and is probably the niost ambitions
flight of the writer. Here and there are poems wbich
contain ver>' littie of interest or melody and perbaps the
pruninfi process miglt have been applied witb wise resuits,
but nian>' young writers prefer to follow evolutionary
principles, confident that the fittest will survive.

Bit conidering the volume as a whole, we believe Mr.
McKenzie tq be gifted in no ordinary degree with nian>'
of the attributes of a sweet and strong singer, and capable
of even better work than he bas yet given us. The fol-
lowing, sonnet is a fair example of his hest manner:

APOLOGIA.

Glad tidings of relief the laine iay bring
To sorne beleagiiered city, and the blind
From midnight atobuscade the path may find;
011 higb the bird mnay eaul with îneasured wing
And yet no eong ecstatîc downward fling;-
What rhvthrnic lawv the rushing breeze en, bind
With flight as sager (critic, y et he kind)
'The song that gushes from t he heart I sing.
1 hasten with good will though I be hait,
And visions 1 have seen if 1 be blind;
The voice may quaver, cal it flot the fauît
Of lierfet music singing in the mnd;
1 do my highest, thie rny song comrnend
To al who have a Lover or a Friend.

When we turn to IlLake Lyrics and Other Poems," by
William Wilfred Campbell, the impression made by tbe
reiteration of naturai objecta and places is strengtbened.
The poet has caught, as few have ever caugbt better, tbe
vastness, the desolation, the positive and awfnl monotony
of a tianadian waterscape. To bim there nia> be streaks
of colour, hints of bappiness along the shore, bigh over-
head in the sky, sbrieks and cries of life from guli or quail,
loon or ployer, but for the most part it is a wide and
lifeless waste that lies around bur. Tbis impression is
the sole one many otbers beside the poet bave caugbt as
the>' traverse the monotonous wastes of Georgian Bay' and

Lake Huron, and the persistence witb wbich Mr. Camp-
bell sounds this one note speaks well for the beginning of
a (Janadian School. Since Longfellow and Wbittier, no
writer of verse bas pictured in sncb glowing, accurate and
impassioned language the peculiar scenery of the western

lakes, and wile the younger Ainerican contingent turning
its back upon its own country bas essayed socîety-

verse, ballades, rondeaux and Gautier-like miniatures of

individual phases, the Oanadian writers bave slowly, but

surel>', been noting with careful entbusiasm the cbaracter-
istics of a continent as Yet onl>' partiali>' îmmortalized in

verse. The IlLegend of Resties8 River " and thie varied

songs and odes to the great lakes are beautiful poems, instinct
witb melody and beariflg eaoh a unique and powerful

charni. There are occasional biats of buman sentiment
whicb show that gr. Campbell is flot devoid of tbe gentie

sypties which mark the true poet, and the "lOde to

Tenyo n is capable of tbrilling those admirers of the

Laureate who cannot possibi>' love bim any better tban

does the anthor of IlLake Lyric." As one of the most

complete and picturesque of his delineatiolis we extract

66IDawnin i the Island Camp" in wbicb tbe poet reaches

an almost inspired heigbt:

Red in the is of the morning,
An r coloured with tire,

Beats t e great lake ini its beauty,
Rock, the wild lake in its ire.

Tossing front headland to headland,
Tipped with theglories of dawn,

Wit glamiigvie reaches of b saches
That stretch out f ar wind.setadwn

liehind' the wld tangle of island, engt
wept and drenched by the gales of thengt

In rotions stretchei of water

Flame.baLhed by the jncoming light.

Dim the dark reels and dips under,
Night wavers and ceases to be;

As God sends the mnanifold mysterY
0f the rnornlig and lake round to me.

[n taking leave of Mr. Campbell'$ littie volume we

feel that it is hardi>' possible te estimate too bighly the

promise it conttains. Swinburnian in swing and rhytbm

but intense1>' Canadian in the aspects of nature depicted,

bis poems satisfy the most fastidious mmnd wbile tbey

tomtify te the power of Our Canadiafi landecapes te fire tbe

imagination of the poet. Crudities tbere are, and bers

and there 'a hast>' rbyme or a redundant line, but the
impression of the book as an entity leaves little to l>e
desired, and since the publication of Mr. Lampman's
volume, nothing in the direction of verse of so much
importance lias appeared from the pen of a Canadian as
"Lake Lyrics and Other Poems."

ON THE MA1?SIES AT SUNDOWVN.

A wA&viNG sea of grass, a thousand shades
0f green, of deepest and of hrightest hue,
And spread with thousand, thouisand ycllow flowers
And daisies, bending ail unto the wind
Like waves of sea-the warm wind of the west
Be-ladened with the breatb of blowing roses,
And rich with the odours of the growing grain,
Sweeping the brown top and yellow buds
Into the haif liglit, turning green to biue
And white to grey-green ; wave on wave agaîn,
Onward and onward and a sunset sky,
Golden, and flaming with a brighter gold
Ever and ever, wbere the setting sun
Shines in fnli-flooded giory, stream on stroain
0f brightness shooting upward from the horizon
Into the fartbost sky, until it blonds
Wîth the wide stretch of heaven and a river
Winding, a stream of si] ver in thse shade,
And golden with the glory of the sky
Reflected in the broad light far away.
Among the hayfields -winding round anud round,
IJntil its waters minglo with the tide
A mile to westward!

Silentl>' I gaze
In quiet consciousness of perfect jo>'
And reverence of glory. Heaven and eartb,
UJnited in the last embrace of (la>',
Unveil their beauty to the weary world
In barmony of quietude and peace!

Deeper and deeper sinka the sun in heaven,
Redder and redder flushes the roso-red sky;
And the blue shadows of the wind-waves darken
More and more upon the grass. 1 gaze
Long on the last light shooting heavenward;
Seenis the sun dwindled to a single star;-
One pure bright star, of steadier, steadiet liglit,
Not bickering, but constanL in decline,
And ceasing!

And the long, low, level line
0f hayflelds rises against the golden 8ky
And ail the land leads up in risinfi plains
0f darkening sbadow.

And the flickering light
That glows to westward, and the fier>' red
Above, and pure white clouds that hover o'er
Th' horizon, ilded with the sunlight, seetn
Far off-no longer near. The world is left
To darkness ; and the eerie twilight creeps
Upon the marsbes.

Now the daylight dums,
And waves the grass more wearily, ail wet
Witb dew; and shadows deepen ; and the river
Sbines like a mirror, black, and with the stars
Reflected. And the sky above is dark
And purpie to the westward; and the wind
Falls Lo an echo; and the echo dies.

Ottawa. A. CAMP'BELL.

PARLS LETTER.

TT is with a c'thank goodness " sigh of relief tbat ever>'
Iperson expresses their satisfaction that the eloctions

are over, and that the internecine war between those for
and against the Repnblic is henceforth shorn of its sharp
and feverieh traits. The rival fevers are rapidi>' descend-
ing into the cooler stage, and s0 coming within range of
practical treatment. t was, indeed, a painful period
France bas paseed through, but, tbanks to the native
shrewdness of the masses, ebe is berself again, and can select
a new departure under the most favourable conditions.

In ordinar>' tintes the election of a new parliantent
would not be a snbject of serious comment. t is not s0
now. The deputies just elected will reall>' have the fate
Of the country between their bands, 110 far as they wil
have to deal with European complications. Outside Bed-
lani, there is nio one wbo believes that the present state of
the Continent-maintaining peace in a 8traight-jacket-
can be continued. The nervousnoss of statesmen to uphold
peace b>' augmenting their formidable armaments is the
beat proof of the weakness of its duration. Thon, on home
questions, there is a vast amount of legisiative work to be
deait witb, and there is, above ail, tbe financial position of
tbe country to be prescribed for. Hence the importance
of the French elections for tbe world at large.

What is the composition of the new flouse I what the
salient features of its politics 1 what the chances that iL
will not drift or degenerate into the dissolving errors of
its predrceasor 1 0f the 576 doputies wbo compose the
future Chamber, 366 are avowed Republicane of varions
shades; the balance, 210, or avowed Opposition, consists
of 104 Royaliste, 59 iBonapartiists and 47 Boulangiste.
The 366 Repubîicans comprise 239 Moderates and 127
Radicals of the Floquet-Clemencean type. 0f the total,
576, deputies elected, 281 are new men. 0f the eigbty-
seven departments into which France is divided, fiftëen
are wbolly representod b>' Republicans, and four by
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Royaliste and Bonapartiste. 0f tise forty-five deputiesj
elected for Paris andl its ciepartmient, the Seine, eighiteen
are Boulangiste.

Thore is a solid kernel of 200 deputies of moderato
opinions. Can it becomo the centre and tihe attractive
power of a working, a iasting and a governntental major-
iL>' Two of its most distinguished members ar- Messers.
Leon Sa>' and Henri Germain, th he et inanci,d heade in
France. An>' recasting of the cabinet whicb beaves theso
gentlemen out in tise cold wibl bo the signai for an im-
mediate cleavage in the liepublican ranks. Leon Sa>' bas
a personal following of about fift>' doputies. When the
flouse meets next month the first test of part>' republican-
ism will be over the election of the speaker. Two candidates
are in presence: Messrs. Brisson and Floquet. The latter
would be the right man in the right place, but ho is a
'Radical, and, political>', bas been bumiliatod b>' having ta
undergo the second ballotage-a Caudine-forkism that M.
Brisson was not subjected to. BoLli men have a perfecti>'
dlean political past.

If a majorit>' of modorate men cannot be cemented, thon
the age of coteries again wili set in, when the future wili
be at the mercy of the intrigues of each hour. These evile
will not be apparent during what may be called the hone>'-
moon of the new session. Tinte must be given for the new
members to ho shapod and mnesured b>' events ; to allow
ail their fantastical little ambitions and self-inflatod iras>-
portance to evaporate ; to soc how the>' will appear under
the indifference of the Chaniber and the snuhe of comnit-
tees, and the inertia of functionaryisin to their virgin zeai
to reforni aIl that ii reformable. Thon again, the classifi-
cations at present formed are based on the bustinga' credos
of the eîected. These declaratioiis of iDolitical fidelity are
as flekie and as rapricious as woiîan'si love.

Lt is at the Reouie Office that the reenîts of the elections
ail over France are concentrated. The residence of the
Home Minister is situated in front of the Palace do
'Eiysée, Place Beauvean. The pavilion on the ef t was

devoted to the election resuits, outeido the courtyard were
gathered the beet " flys " in Paris to reacb the cit>' newas
paper offices and the telegraphic bureau. Passing through
ines of sentries and of policemen, the iret outer chamber

is reached, where tho scouts rest awaiting the despatches
to ho handed thoin from the representatives of the prese
intàîde, A second chamiber is devoted ta editors, who cointe
to write short notices for their friends at home and abroad
on the features of the resuit as tise>' ecome developed.

The chambor wbere the rosulte are caled out je an
immense apartment, gorgeonel>' fitted up, as ahl official.
roomes are. Down the raont is a ver>' large table, covered
with green cboth, round which thojournalists it ; round the
roont is another row of editors and correspondents; wbile
valets perpel nal>' promenade in the open spacda, deposit-
ing slips of writing paper and pens wbere sucb are needed;-y
anocher valet is charged with the winding up of the tbirty-
six moderateur lampe ; whibe two other domestics march
wirh boxes of the choicest Havanah cigare-corruption of
the Fourth Eitate in flagrante delicto, Minister Conetans.
The telegr tph alanm bell sounds ; ever>' one rushes to bis
chair ; to your tente, O Israel, is the mot cordre. Up
pope an ilup, or a messengor forces his wa>' down the rooni,
with a roll of despatches that have arrived within the lasL
ton minutes front the most distant voting centres of France
-soine over 700 miles awa>'. The despatches are bandod
ta the Director of the Prose departmeut of the Home
Office, a most courteous and obliging gentleman. Ho is
seated at a rostrunt, on an e8tradéq. On each aide of bissa, at
separate tables, are bis four secretaries. 1 lhad boon very
Irscky to obtain a seat at one of these high places in tIhe
synagogue. The Director commences: "lGentlemen, aucli
a department, say the Nord, Monsieur So and So, Repnb-
lican, Radical, Boulangist, Royabiet, etc., bas obtained so
man>' votes and is eected ;" thon the number of votes re-
corded for bis antagoniet is read ont. The nnexpected
return or defeat of saine wel-known politician is acconi-
panied by obe! or abs ! or angbter, following partizane.

As the bundle of despatches are read off, there is a
pause tbiltbe tinkle, tinkie of the alarunt bell announces
the arrivai of a fresh batcb of rosults. In the moantime a
pair of folding-doors open and a valet invites the gentle-
men to visit a weli-stored buffet. Corruption of the prose
again, Miniater Qonstans. The roont is as bot as the mtake.
for a martyr. Somne journaliste are sick fromn the f urnace
atmosphere ; the>' attempt to open soine of the twenty-feet
bigb windows ; the>' cannot. It is suggosted to caîl in
Eiffel. An editor proteste against Ietting in coîd air, as
aerting it is another Boulangist conspiracy ta kili offti4j
opponenta. A witty journalist delivers an impromlptu
lecture on the advantages of a wbite heat on the develop.-
nient of intelbect; bearing thse Directors "I Gentlerueis,"y ho
disappeara. And sucb was bow Sunda>' evening of the
6Lb was spent, from ton o'clock iii two on Monda>'
morning.

In the courtyard-for iL was a loyal>' night--of the
ministerial residence was a crowd of aIl the political big
wigs, wbo dropped in as the>' knew the>' were victorious.
Many bad a Medusa-rapt look ; otherq looked as serene as
cbernbimi and eeraphim. M. Constasîs was as cool as the
aide wall of the Home Office ; Lockery and Fboquet sniled
trinniphaiti>'. Yves Guy'ot had a thank-offering expres-

~sion. The onl>' minister who was ail mercur>' and apring-
wire waa M. Spuller, Foreign Secretar>'; lho was bore and
tbere, and everwhere. Ho is sixteen stones weight; twice
hoe trod on ni> foot, iii 1 begged ho would romain foreign
ta ni> corne, 'whicb ho promised to do, while oxpressing
repentance. Z.


