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army of readers only knew bier by the
initiais H1. H. 11cr book xvas an-

nounced sinîply. There was no osten-
tatious advcrtising or pushing. The

"Verses by H. H., came out in a

modest upretentious littlc volume,
printcd and bound in the square 1 S

mo., clotli, red edges style. I tlis

age of pocts anti poctry, and of so much
good poetry, too, one must have genius

to, enlist attention and tind readers.
Mrs. Hunt gained both. fier b)00k
containied bier best things and as ncw

editions were publishced fresh poemns
wcre addcd. fier verses hcid a place

distinictively their owni, among the

lJoetry of to-day. In pathos, in ten-
deriness, iii sweetncss, and in dciicacy
thcy are unequalied by any living
Amnericail poet of lier sex.

fier prose wxritings cnricbied our
literature. Bits of Travel was issued

in 187î2. It is an account of a yearls

tour on the continent of Europe, and

its gossipy and quaint description as

wcil as subtle colourinig, imipart te, it

ahl the charni and beauty of a romance.
It was foilowed in 1873 by Bits of

Talk about Home Matters-an ad-

nmirable book for fanîily reading. The

picture of chjîdren ini Nova Scotia,
that "1country of gracions surprises,"

and fertile meadows, is written with
rare power and frcshniess, and exhibits
iMrs. Hunt's pleasant manner very

strikingly. The other cliapters iii the

book discuss, with more or lcss vigour,
home l? e and character, home affec-

tions, home rnlings and home matters
gencrally.

The latest volume o? Bits is entitled,
Bits of Travel at ilome," and it ils

a worthy comipanion to its fellows. We

arc not quite sure that it ils not the

better one of the series. It is f uller in

description and more complete in nar-

rative. It is richer, too, in that quaint

humour, which first shone throughi the

chapters mn the former book devoted]
to European travel. It is riper, in fun,
not loud and boisterous, but that quiel

fun which brings the smile to, the face
and ils ail the more enjoyable, becausg

it is nt boId and noisy. It is more
pictur'esque, and the traveller dwells
more lovingly on the spots she des-
cribes so wel1, because perbiaps, she ils
describing the characters and char ac-
teristics of lier own country. She is
describing the unidescribed. Shie ils
painting new pictures. The wvonderful

sceniery which rises up before bier at
every turn is new and startling, and
beautiful and grand. fier fancy is
enlisted. fier eye searches out the

gorg;eous things which niestie on the
waters, repiose in the valleys and ra-
vinies, and lie almost Ihidden on the
tops of mountains. No flower ils too
tiniv to escape hier watchful gaze, no

Iincident is too trifling for mention in
ber chronicles. She takes the cars at
Chicago, and the account 'of bier jour-
ney ils a ncw revelation. It is full of

isurprises for the reader. Ail along the
journey te, Ogden, she finds material
worthy of print, and one is astoniishied
and amused at the range of hier powcrs
and the tcrseness of lier narrativ e. Sait
Lake City is described with a fresh-
niess, wxhicb ils positively delicious. The
Tabernacle with its huge, widdm
and the great lake are also effectively

iportrayed. Let us quote a passage here
of clever description:

"Fanicy a roof, smrooth, glistening,
gray, and of a faultless oval, large
enough to shelter seventeen thiousand
persons, comfortably seated. If it

surinounitcd ainythinig that could be
properly called a building, it wxould be

as grand as St. Peter' s; but it is
placcd *n low, straiglit brick walls,
and the whole effect, niear at hand, is
like notbing more nor less than haif of

ia gigantic egg, split lerngthwise. How-
1ever, into all the distant vicws of the
city it enters well, and seemns strangely
in keeping witlh the long slopes of the
mountain bases. Beyond the gray
aikali pilain~s lies the shining lake, full
Of inountain islands ; beyond the shin-
ing lake and the mountain islands rise
snow-topped mountain. ranges, runnmng
te, the north and to the south as far as
the eye can see. The sun sets behind


