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That, too, was but a drcati. Wlint sLirîled nie?
The winds arc rnaing havoc 'iiong the c >avC5

Of strnmer-timce, and ettch once hanppy tre
For lils t darlings, rockse itself nd gricvce.

The night ia dark, the sky is thiek with cloude-
Kind frosî-nyinphis nitike the littie Icavcs thlir shrouda !"

Mr. Reade's tranqlations are lus best productions. iIuey take at very
high rank ani a %vide range. Title auîtior i>s equally felicitons in bis
reniderings of the Latin and Greek barils' inînortai ereations% ito
Engllisli verse as lie is îvith tire Frenchi. Ho:cî«ei, Homner, Voltaire
and many otiters coutl they rise froni their earihen pillows, would ne-
kn9ovledge Mr. Rend e's suipreiiiitY ini tlis deparîment of poesy. Ho
dees these thin-S with a certain -race aund case that at one -ives us a
truc conception of the dead poct's muatuii- ng ud muy rongh passages,
hitlierto baffling the niost astuite, ini ititricaty and hidden nxeauing,
are laid bare to the pl)lIic eye by tluis translater. ]3eyond dotibt tiu,
the author of IlMerlin's Propluccy " stands nt the very head of this
cîsass of his cotzfreres. Maîîlucw Aruold. the ripe seholar and terse
e8sayist of this centitry awarded th palm te %Ir. Iteade uîpon Beeing
the lameant of Andromachie for Hector, and Priant and Helen. Belle-
rophon, whîch ive publisued about a yenr ago, toc wvon high eneomiutns
abroad, ami it w"as welI deserving of îhem. Litrmartine's Il Lake " in
prettily translaied, and thongh the charm of the original is apparently
lest, as it invaritibly is ivhen it loses its F3renchu tone, there is yet
mnech te admire in it.

In the handsomeuly gotten tip Canadian book before us, (anid here
wo wotuld besto'v some praise uipon the Messrs. Dawson of Montreai,
the printers and binders, Ilcougli the form of it mi-lit be altered just a
little so as te rake awvay tiiet very IlStitdzay*sehnoot-lbrary " look whicli
it possesses) there are liera andi there seattercd like the pluins in 9,
boarding-sehooI pudding, some :,onnets. Uuiless a sonnet is somnething
somewhat extrtuerdiniary, wve care very lîttie flor thit forin of poetic
composition. Tite souuets in this v'olume are nothing eut of the
beateu trap.k, and to make a long -tory short, wve don't like tuemn.

11,Vashti," fenndcd on a verse in the Book of Esther, is very
efl'ectivcly done. A kindly feeling that, gees directly to the heart, in
areused, our sympathies are touclucd aui fis influtence strikes upon our
better nature with ueh commundable vii. XI is itot strained ini the
least, neither is "-Balaam " These religions pucrns, for tluey clas
uuder this head glow with true Christîhuuity, and the pertisal of themt
in fraitght with benefkt te the reader. They siuottd. be read, there toné
is Iîigh ; they are beautiful.

If Mr. Reade has lacked anythin *g in ibis compilation of bis works,
it is tiat there is an almost entire absence cf' aiiytluicî tiat would Icad
us te suppose the book wvas the production (if' ua Cuadian poet. Net
tho slighiest ile ef auything Catuadicsn is touchild upon. No referen-
ces, save the rather obscure one we mentioned ini the forepart of this
review arc given. Here it fa where thcpoet is tebe censured. It is thé
sin of omaission> gooduess kxcows lie has eneuglh te auswer for amocsg


