v INTRODUCTION.

There is truth, doubtless, in the remark, that we are
enriched less by what we have than by what we hope to
have. As the poetic art in Canada has had little of an
appreciable past, it may therefore be thought that the
songs that are to catch and retain the ear of the nation
lie still in the future, and are as yet unsung. Doubtless
thé chords have yet to be struck that are to give to Can-
ada the songs of her loftiest genius; but he would be an
ill friend of the country’s literature who would slight the

" achievements of the present in reaching solely after what,
it is hoped, the coming time will bring.

But whatever of lyrical treasure the future may enshrine
in Canadian literature, and however deserving may be
the claims of the volumes of verse that have already
appeared from the native press, I am bold to claim for
these productions of Mrs. MacLean’s muse a high place in
the national collection and a warm corner in the national
heart.

To discern the merit of a poem is proverbially easier
than to say how and in what manner it is manifested. In
a collection the task of appraisement is not so difficult.
Lord Houghton has said: “There is in truth no critic of
poetry but the man who enjoys it, and the amount of
gratification felt is the only just measure of criticism.”
By this test the present volume will, in the main, be
judged. Still,there are characteristics of the author’s work
which I may be permitted to point out. In Mrs.MacLean’s




