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.\ICIIWRAITII'.5 BORDS OF ONTARIO.
In iSSr,. MNcllwvraithi's l3irds of

Ontario flrst camne out, and was
warrnly wclcoined, although most
loyers of birds feit that tic author
was capwable of greater tbings, and
rcgrettcd the poor anucearance of
tiie book. Tbis bas ail been cbang-
cd, and the Birds of Ontario, just
issued, (Wým. Brigg's, Toronto),
leaves nothlng to be desircd. MINr.
.MNcllwraitbi did Nvcll to secure tlie
services of that gifted artist, Mr.
Ernest E. Thiomipson, and as a
result the illustrations arc, witlîout,
doubt, among the best that hav."e
appearedin America. Mr. Tbomp-
son k.nows his subject so well that
bis birds are those we miectin grove
ancd field, ratier tlîan tlîe dusty
couinterfeits of the zlass case. 'Mr.
i\cllwraitli lias pcrformcd lus labor
of love wvitli rare skill and accuracv.
and from a sclentiflc stand-point
alone, lus book must be rcgarded
ais a valuable contribution to litera-
turc. Mucli as we appreciate the
scientific part of the work. , e
deliglit more in the entertaining
sketes- and adventures of the
uîaturralist. w-ho is evideîxtIv a truc
lover of nîaturc. 'flicbook isbleau-
tifullv printed on good paper, andi
shoîîld ccrtiinlv be in the hands of
evcrv boy iii the country. If suchi
a w ork as Uic l3irdsof OntarioNvcre
macle a tcxt book in tlîc Public

.coos iutcd of son, e of tlîceîuse-
lcss lumber tlîait is mac-tle to (Io tri-
bute to a nni-wkishi public sentimenit,
girls and bovs mighit cisilv acquire
ant intelligent intcrcst in wonders
of nature that gcnerally go tînob-
served. Tt is a fact thiat nincty-
inci puople out of aliundred cannot
caîl liaif a dozen of the comnion
birds by their proner names, and
yct îîearlv evcry licffltlîv girl and
boy iii our schools would find the
study- of our birds one full of interest
and pleasure. Under tbe circuin-

stances , we accord thie l3irds of
Ontario a biearty wcicome.

A bookiet, small ini size, but of
great moment, is on our table, and
as we pick it up, the thought that
"nîîght3 oaks frorn littie acorius
grow, " instantly fflshes across the
minci. 'Fhecbookiet, called -Othier
Verses, " is written by Miss Dorothy
Knight, of Lancaster, and is a con-
tinuation of a series of verses pub-
lislied for private circulation more
than a year ago. M iss Kniglit is a
littie maid of some twelve or thir-
teen summers, ancd we naturallvý
look for work lacking in force of
imagination and style, but here w~e
recognize the poetic instinct, and
admit the touch of genius. Miss
Knight frequently goes to the fields
and river side for inspiration, and
woos the sweet muse witli strange
success. 1-er dainty verse is alrcady
free from the slighitest init of cru-
dity, and as this sweet singer
developes into womanliood, we feel
certain that ber name will be \vritten
highi up amoîig those of the vers'
fe\v poets of high degree tuat Can-
ada lias produccd. We sincercly
trust that Miss Knight may be
blessed witb abunidant health to
enable bier to develop tlîe genius
wi th whicb she is so clearly endow-
ed. 'Tle following selcctions am-
pIV illustrate tUec character of lier
work:-

cRADLE SONG.

Softly shines Uic littie star,
Fromn the western deep,

Sec it twinkles faint and far,
Slcep), miv baby, sleep.

Daisv flowers are aIl at rcst,
I3uttcrcups are too,

Birclies sleep -witbin the nest,
Sheltcred froni tlîe dew.

In the meadlows dusky green,
Lie the snowy sheep),

And the gentie cows betwcen,
Sleep, my baby, slcep.


