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That stedfast, mournful strain, consoled
]3y spirits gloriously gay,
And temper of heroie mould-
Whiat !was four ycars their whole short day?

Yes, only four ; and nlot the course
0f ail the centuries yet to corne,
And flot the infinite resource
0f nature, with lier countless sum

0f figures, with hier fulness vast
0f new creation evermore,
(Jan ever quite repeat the past,
Or jnst tby littie self restore,

Stern law of every mortal lot,
Wbich man, proud man, finds bard to hear,
And bujlds himself I know flot wbat
0f second life, I know nlot wbere.

Bot thon, when struck thine hour to go,
On us, who stood despondent by,
A meek last glance of love did'st tbrow,
And humbly lay thee down to die.

Yet would we keep thee in our bieart-
Would lix our favourite on the scene,
Nor let tbee utterly depart
Anld be as if thon ne'er hadst been;

And so there rise tllese lines of verse
On lips that rarely form them now;
While to each other we rehearse,
Sucll ways, sucbi arts, sueli looks hadst tlîou

We stroke thy broali brown paws again,
We bid thee to tby vacant chair,
We greet thee by the window pane,
We liear thy scuffle on the stair;

We se the flaps of thy large cars
Quick raiscd to ask whichi way to go;
Crossing the frozen lake appears
Thy small black figure on the snow;

Nor to us only art thon dear
Who miourn thee in thine Englisb home;
Thon hast thine absent master's tear,
Dropt hy tlie far Australian foain.

Thy xnemory lasts hoth bere and there,
And thon shalt livo as long as we,
And after that-thon dosi not care;
In us was aIl the world to thec.

Yet, fondly zeainus for thy faine,
Even to a date beyond or own
WVc strive to carry down thy name,
Dy mounded turf, and graven stone.

We lay thco, close within our rench,
Hiere, where the grass is smootb and warm,
Betwecn the holly and the becch,
Wberc oi t vu watch'd thy couchant form,

AsIi'ep, yct lending baif an car
To travellers on the P'ortsmnouth road;
There choose we thee, O guardian dear,
Mark'd with a stone, thy last ahode;

Then some, who throughi this gardon pass,
When we too, like thysoîf, are dlay,
Shail sec thy grave upon the grass,
And stop beforo the stone, and say

People wvho lived here long ago
])id by this Stone, it scorns, initond
'a narno for future tirnes to kçnow
The dacks-hound, Geist, their uittle friend.
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NOUJVELLES SOIR•:ES CANADIFNNES. Publislied under the direction of
Louis H1. Taché. Quebec :L. J. Derners & Frére.

The appropriate mnotto to this work is M. Nodier's Il I-Jtons-nous de
eacOterî le elceu histoires du peuple avanît qu'il les ait oubliées."

It i a athrinof he estthings that have been added. ta our national
Ieaturo, chiefly during the past year, by Frenchi Canadian writers. The
lrtvolume of this nlew series was that issued. for 1882), and ivas a revival

afthe aid "lSoirées Canadiennes," which had been discoutinued. twenty
YLears before, after having been the means preserving to our literaturea
great
fr qnantity of valuable matter. The original series was the receptacle
the hose delightful Il Li!gendes " wlîich will Mkeep ever freshi the name ofteAbbé CLsgrain. The revived work dlaims to be the only reviewd Voted exclusively to original and Canadian matter. English-writing
Carladians would do wcll to cmulate their patriotic Quebec confrères in

Filh l undortaking. Arnong the names, a long and disfinguished list,
pWhijh are represonted in or connected with this volume inay be mentioned.

""etCUlarly as being inost faimiliar to English readors those of the Hon.
.. Chauvean, the Hon. Hector Fabre, and Judge Ronthier ; Messieurs

l~*Fréchetfe, Arthur Buies, Faucher de St. Maurice, Oscar Dunu, B.
"'e Alfred Garneau, P. Lernay, E. Gagnon, and T. Chapais. 0f special

'V"eare the IlChroniclos " for the différent months, written for the niostPart b1Y X. Chapais. M. Frécbette contribufes a poom an the ycar 1870, and

also his fine meinorial poem on Garneau, entitled "lNotre HIistoire." Judge(
iRouthier writes vividly and warrnly of his travels in Italy aîîd thle south
of France, undor the fifles. "lAnl Pays du Soleil," and "lSouvenirs de0 Rome."
A synipatthetic crifical study of that larnented lyrist of sucli ionderf ul gifts,
Octave Crémazie, is given by M. Chapais. Tue volume is printed on
delicately toiied paper, unbound. It is sure of a large and remunerative sale,
notwithstandin g thîe fact that ifs circulation will be abnost confinied. to one
Province. Srnall as is the Frenchi Canadian population, if is onc whicli
knows how t0 appreciate the works of ifs writers. If is owing to this,
probably, that French Canadians have been more prompt than thei r fellow-
counitrymen of English race ta achieve a characteristic national literature.

POEMS A-ND SaNGs. By Evan MacCoîl. Toronto: ilunter, Rose & Co.

This volume, in which is gathered aIl the verse whicli Mr. MacCoîl lias
written in tlîe Englisb tongue, nevertbeless does not reprcselît his wliole
poetical achievement. lis more distinctive faile hias coi( ta hiiii as a
writcr of fervent Gaclic song. His work in tîjis forccful and fiery speech
is collected iii a volume cntitlod IlClarsach Nain iB ann." Among the
first things te lie notieed in Mr. MVacCol]'s verse are bis naturalncss ami bis
wholesorne purity of toile, whicli are neverthieless nnited. witht a formi of
expression and turn of sentiment whîch belong' distinctly to the school of
Moore and Byron. The absence of careful elaboration and of nîarked
teclinical finish is compensated for in part by ftle spontaneitv of every utter-
ance, by the direct and ardent singing impulse which. is at a]miost ail finies
perceptible. Mr. MacCoîl is an earnestly patriotic Scotelîman, and ii olle
stirring lyrie hoe calîs upon bis countrymen to assert fleiosedves and lie no
loîîgcr oversbadowed by their Englishi brethrcn. 11e questions if Il Stands
Scotland. whorc it did; " and, in view cf wlîaf lie deplores as Scotch de-
generacy, hoe seenîs alrnost ta expeet anl answer iii the negative.

Land of the Bruce 1 1 marvel Ilow
With scarce a murmur comest thon

To lot it seem.
As if thy narne

Were of the list of nations now.

Up 1 Or evermore disown
Thy once well-won fair ronown I

If, of two,
One0 must do,

Lot the Saxon narne go down."

Mr. MacCoîl is at bis strongest whcn usîng short swift inetres, in thie
banîlling of which hoe brings ouf the vim and stirring, effect, cf xvhiclh they
are so capable. As anl instance, take flic lines on "T11e Fiîîdlorn." It
iiiay 1)0 fairly infcrrcd fhiat Mr. MacCoîl speaks advisedly wlieiî lie tls
defines a poot:-

"A player strange on life's rough stage,
Now saint, now sinner, aud now sage;
A drearner oit af creed unsound,
And yet a prophet frequent found;
A wayward wight cf passions wild,
Yet tendler-lîearted as a child;
A spirit Jike the lark endowed
To sing its sweetest in a clond;
A soul to wbom, by J3eauty given,
A frown is bell, a smile la lîsaven!
The friend of Truth, past contradiction,
And yet the very slave of Fiction;
Tlîe mortal foe of vanity,
Yet nu one bial so vain as ho;-,

Several of Mr. MacColl's paemns, sucli as that Il On a Lady Pltîying the
1-larp," have an ald-tiînc quaintness and sweefness that are refresliing iii
fliese days of over-wroughf sang. In the more facile mnensures Mr. Mac-
Coîl toa aften falis juta conîmonplace ; lured on by the easy miovenient lie
seemus ta lase bis inspiration and ta romain awhile uncanscious af the loss.
In iatters of technique there are many defects, and a large numiber of care-
less rhynies are admnitted. A few printer's errors have been snffered ta
creep in, whicb make hopeless confusion of two or three stanxas ; but their
character is obvions, and tbey will naf be charged ta flic paef's account.

DEVOTEEs cf flic fashianable art of pattery decoration owe a new debt
ta Miss M. Louise McLaugblin for flic little vol une elititlcd Il Sugestions,,
fa China Painters," (Cincinnati: Robert Clarke & Ca). Miss Mebuglilin
is flhc chief authority an this sulbject in Ainerica, as Cincininati, owing ta
the rare and finle clays ta ho founl in ifs vicinity, is the cliosen home of the,
art. The lîff le volume is before ajl things practical ini ifs directions, clear,
accurafe, and definite. If is intended fa supplenent, from flhe autliar's
fuller experience and marc extended study, ber elementary works coi
IChina Painting " and Il Pottery Decarafion," wliich are standlard text-

books in fuis branch of art,

MONSIGNOR CAI'EL is snfrering frein the cifeets of tue soveî'c season,
and bas heen abliged ta temipararily postponie bis lectnriîîg tour

The Mail prophecies that becanse February lias Ilcaine in like lantiib"
it will "lgo ouf like a lion." Our cantemparary bas "ot its mlonthly saws
mixed; and if will permit ns ta point ouf that the folk-larc ini question
ivas written of windyi Marcb. If this little slip is îîot attended. ta, the
mnetcorological editor inay lie jnsf anc îîîontli alhead ail the, year iii bis
notes.
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