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interest. Reading the lines on an Il Old Song Book," be
ginning:

Pages closed this many a year,
(Lying in tliis ancient rooni)

Lines so faitît and icaves s0 sere,
Letters on a inoulderiog tomnb.

Rose witlîin as pages pressed
(I'owders in mîy 'an(la1 haîîd)

Once was lovely, was caresseil,
Treasured, in a vain strange land,"

one sees the love and sadness of a tender pity underlying ané
promrpting the lightniess of the song. In another and
stronger key are the lines Il To a Fair Minstrel."

"En chan tress, sweep the golden chords,
And cheer my heart with noble words;

A tilting tourney lay,
0f mailîid knights and prancing steeds;
Recount my country's gallant deeds.

Enchantrcss, touch the silvern strings,
Which rustle like an angel's wings,

And bear my seul away
To his and vales where reigus deliglit
Sing me a joyous song to-niigh u

Enchantress, lean thee to thy lyre,
Evoive froin out the resonant wire,

Soft theines for rest and dream,
That thy rich fancies I may keep
To soothe me iii the realins of sieep."

Three stanzas, entitled IlSlumber Song," are pretty and
well adapted to be set to inusic. The author is, however, at
his best in the sonnets -one of the best of these, under the
titie of IlAccording to ihy S trength,' lias already been
published in a recent issue of THE WEPK, and need flot
be again (juoted. It is a fine crystallization of a great
thoughit and an earnest, of future power in the author's peu.

0f the seven dedicated or relating to Mount Royal,
Montreal's beautiful mountain park, the followin- is the
most descriptive and pleasing to our understanding:

"Now, in the flutter of night's raven wings,
Thie (lead leaves paipitate, and ail around
The air is preguant witlî that mystie souud -

The deepening and (iarkening of things ;
The inquiet sense to ev'ry footstep ciings

As of pursuit ; the moon lies on the ground
Awhi e-a fay in tangled meshes bounid-

Then, imp like, on.soîne pendulous branch il swings.

The white lights of the city !it is well
Here cluster pleasant iuemeries for dIole
Through ail dark (lays; se Beauty's sweet centrol

Puirsues the hlessed intoineanest oell
Like to a vestal lily she doth dwell

Within the tender garden of the sonul.
Many will read the "lPastels and Sketches in Prose '> whiclî
take up the last pages of the volume, and wonder why tlîey
are, In these practical days there is littie room for sucb.
The style belongs to the past and the times are not yet ready
for a revival. The soul is flot yet rich or rank, the days flot
leisurely enougb either for their perfect production or perfect
understanding. There is sadness enough in réal life; we are
too apt to be pessimistic without bcing tempted to foster or
fan it into amor-bid existence. We are young yet, and when
wrong or sin or sorrow falîs uponi us, it is ever accompanied
by a vigorous desire to raise our voice, Our influence, our
will to battle with and mend it, to ri.se from it better men,
throughi it to grow stronger for the right and dwell in thé
sunshune rather than the shadows. And the author of
IlPoems and Pastels ".nmust forgive us if we say that while
we like bis poems and think highly of them, we do flot care
for the subjects of bis prose. M. A. F'. 0.

The ower-: Wfith Legeîids anid Lyr-jcs.*

ADELICATE, mystical spirit pervades this volume, andAcombines with a certain artistic feeling for form and
colour and the flavour of words to impart a truly poetical
(4uality to verse that might easily otherwise have failed to
interest on account of its nondescript character, and the
remoteness Of its suhject inatter from ordinary intellectual
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ton Nason. Boston: H-oughton, Muflen & Co.
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interest. The mai»i body of hie verse is flot held togethee
by any necessary thread of mental deveiopment, which 's
tautamount to saying that a volume of minor verse does no
aspire to offer a philosophy of life. AntI this in itself is jk
matter for congratulation, because those who see not fsv
beneath the obscure face of things see even confusedly if
they strive to explore the depths, and inay yet flud UPon the
surface miany pretty things for the mnere gatherin. In tlîs
respect, then, we are flot disappointed in the volune, for
while the more ambitious fligbits are modest in their 8CoPe,
the ligliter waifs of inspiration are delightful in no ''i
degree. We miglit instance theI "Slumber Song,," or, botýter
still, the poem which immnediately follows, entitled
of the iNorth," of which this verse will illustrate the sp irit''

Blow, glorieus winds 1for ye bring to me
A chant of the Northland strong and free,
With sweep of the skies, and surge of the ses,

Through its measuire flowing;
And clear in its rhythmical undertone,
I catch the airs to îny chilclhood known,
The glad, wild songs tlîat were minle alone,

Withi the North winds blowing.d
Thiere is litie else in the volume to, censure Or

as whiatever faults there are arise less f romn faulty executiOft
thari from lack of power in the original conception.

The Withereti Jester, andf Otlîe Ver'ses
rf HIS medley of verse is essentially light in char&cter

-L with a range perhaps from grave to gay, thug
scarcely from pathetic to sublime. Some of the poeUiSar
thoroughly inadquate and others quite unnecessay Th
"Reflections of a Revolutionary Poet " throws a srlgeî

new ligbt upon one whýose later work was sustainied by n
undiminished ardour of hope and instinct withl an everwî
ening power. The lines refer to Shelley.

My life is ebhiug fast ;miy task is dlone
And 1 but wait upon tlîis sileut shore
Like eue who feels the soiemu mystery
0f fleeting days, and looks with earniest eyes
While the great world inoves on, bearing its freight
0f dead and living seuls, none knoweth where" uh* In bis ligliter verse the peet is more successfnlya]

hie extravagance at times lapses into absurdity..
Cousin from Pall Maîll is not free froni a certain t:
Ou thle înorrew through the city we sauutered arnm in armi
1 d(i the cicérone, îniy style was granîd anid caluî.
1 showed hlm aIl the lions -but I noted w'itlî despair
I{is sîîîile, luis tlrawl, lus cye glass, anîd bis supercilious air.
As we strolled along thîe crowded street, wvlere Fashion holds

sway,
J-e deîgnect te glance at everythiîîg, but net ene word did say;
1 really thonght he was irnprcssed by its well-deserved renowîl,
Tillilhe drawled, Il Net iad -net bad at all for a provincial toWfI' th
And so on in a similar strain, tilI his cotipaliol,i Ob,
poet, bursts into sobs, and finally ends hy slayifli2 the
noxious cousin. 'fThe Pagan in Pie ly"i seO~
cynical-humnorous verse, and is perhaps the uîost attr&co
reading in the volume.
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