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Indeed, in poetry which requires
thought Mr. Fawcett is eminently suc-
cessful. fis mind runs on the higher
things which engage sometimes the
attention of mankind, and lis book is
filled with the fruits of lis study of
the unfathomable.

The Cradle-Song iii very musical.
It is tender and sweet, and the re-
frain which cornes in at the close of
each verse is pretty and tuneful.
There are other bits, here and there,
in the second part of this book, which
on even a first reading will commend
tliemselves to the general reader, sucli
as Wine, The Atonement, One
Niglit in Seville, and some three or
four others. These will likely interest
the reader at once on account of their
musioality and freshness and briglit-
ness. 0f a far deeper texture are
D'Outre Mort, which 15 very grand,
From Shadowland, which reveals one
of Mr. Fawcett's best phases, Pest,
which is odd and bold, and To-Mor-
row which is full of the poet's charac-
teristie manner and thought. In the
third part we have some noble son-
nets, some of them nearly equal to
Keats'. This one on Whittier is pe-
culiarly appropriate,
Fresh as -iii breezy seas the ascendant day,

And briglit a4 on thick dew ifs radiant trace;
Pure as the samile on some babe's dreausing face:

Hopef ul aq ineadows at the breath of May,
One ioftiest aloi his melodies obey,

Like down ward larks in roseate deeps of space-
Whiie that large reverent love for ail his race

M1akes him a man in manhood's lordlier ray !

Bis words like pearia are luminous yet atrong
Hi@ duteous thought ennoblea whiie it calma;

We aeem to, have feit the falling, ini his song,
Of benedictions and of sacred baIma

To have serti the aureoled angels group and
throng

In heaveîîly vaiiey lands, by shining palme!'

This is ail very charming and very
graceful. There are other personal
sonnets which do credit to the poet.
These are Keats, Doré,,Duitas3, père,
Dickens, Thackeray, Andersen, and
the lordly lines to

'A spacious-braiie'l arclh-eiiy of lies.'

A sonnet to Baudelaire is a perfect-
ly finished production, and rich in al
that wild fancy and boldness of
thought which distinguish at times

Mr-. Fawcett's better work. Ris more
enduring work we miglit add.

Here is somnething worthy of Swin-
burne

MEDUSA.
(For a, Picture.)

'A face in whoae volîîptuoue bloomn there le.
Olymplan faultiesaneas of mold and hue;
Lips that a god were worthy alone to woo;

Round chin, and ostruas curved iii the old
Greek wiae.

But there la no clear pailor o! aretic's skies,
Fathom on crystai fathom of livid blue,
5o bleakly cold that one might liken if to,

The pitiiese icy epleuidours o! hier eyes'

Her bound hair, coloîîred. lovelier than the aweet
Rich halevun yellow o! taîl harveat wheat,

Over chaste browa a giimmering tumuit sheds;
But through the abuodance of its m arm soft gold,

cols of lean horror peer from many a fold,
With sharp tongues flickering in fiat clammy

head ! '

Indeed, Mr. Fawcett is quite success-
fui in his management of the sonnet.
lus book contains many beautiful
things- the best specimens of lis
genlus, perhaps, that lie lias tlius far
given to tlie public. Occasionally a
feeling of morbidness creeps into lis
lines, and this tendency, whidh s0 far
is but sliglit, lie sliould check.

In tlie volume of brief biographies of
Modern Frenchmen,* which Mr. Phi-
lip Gilbert Rammerton lias just pub-
lislied, tlie reader will gain a correct
and clear insiglit into tlie careers of five
famous men, who in different direc-
tions shed lustre on tlieir country,
and by their works increased, tlie
world's store of knowledge. Eacli in
lis way was a devoted student, a lover
of lis especial calling, and a large
contributor to the general information
possessed by mankind. Mr-. Ham
merton is a symptlietic biograplier,
and a true artist. Believing that a
biography sliould be like a painted
picture and that the canvas sliould
neyer be disfigured by coarseness or
rougliness, he brings to bear on lis
subject ail tliat is tender and de-
liglitfui. Hie is an adoring biogra-
plier, but conscientious witlial, and lie
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