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IL' AT OTTAWA.

Lad), Janstick (to yoz ng 7branio .qweU/ 71po Plienls hiviself iipoin
thjefla?1c>.iz ,,o/ices he receives ii te .çoey c011(11111 of ',&:ra
Niglst.") "is it truc Mlr.-av-Chunipley,, that in Taronto the ncws-
p.tper; print notices of persans wha arc of no cansequence whatever?"

ASPHODEL CANTATA.
THOUGH many touching incidents of the youthful ge-

niqis of the destined laureate of Canada rniight be given,
we shall refrain fromn quoting more than a few saniples of
bis precious precocity. He refused to learn anything at
school, and was proriounced a dtrnce by ail who knew
him. The miaster used to find doggrei verses pinned to
bis desk and coat-tails, sarcastic poems wouid reach hitn
on post-cards, and the toiiowing seiected piece was dis-
covered one Sunday morning written in red ink on the
liing of his hat :-

"This bat'a no use ; the renson why
l'il teli yau in a minute,

Whether it's on your head or nar,
There's always nothing init

During this period of bis career, before the age of ten, a
book of old French poems came into bis juvenile hands.
He turned them over and conciuded to introduce their
peculiar formns into the Englishi tangue. Aniong these
were the Villa NelI, the Round 0, the Bab Ballade, the
Sixteener, the Chantry Ale and other foreign fornis. We
have sA~ected the followinLy specimens of beautiful art
which will show the case and grace of bis adaptations.
They have becom-e very comm in now. Austin Dobsort,
Andrew Larng, Clinton Scoliard, and other second-hand
pats have deait in them ; but the beauty of these origi-
nais is flot to be approached by any hand.

"House ta let '
Think l'il talle it

Triolet I
"B ouse ta let"
Good 1 you bet,

1 can make it.
" HEouie ta let"

-Think l'Il take it.

The above specirnen of the Try-a-iay was copied by ail
bthepapers of America and a gilt-edged copy was sent to

the Queen of Engiand, wbo send the infant prodigy a
Cashmere shaw ini return. Listen to this exquisite spec-
imen of a Villa Neli, the original of its kind ever done in
English ; but which has been viely parodied by a miodern
Canadian bardess:

1 think it is immense
Bach verse a different ending
Words and a want of sense.

My readers must lie dense
Who lke flot what l'in sending,
I think it is immense.

Bach mood and cvery tense
l'Il use ; ai syntax blending;
WVards and a want of sense.

Great Scott 1 time's no expense
Ard tbrce hours V've been spending
Words and a wvant of sense.

And nov l'Il jump the fence
And trust tbcre's ne offending,
I think it is immense
Worcis and a want 0f sense."

The above has been translated into fifteen different languag-
es witb unvarying success and Asphodel Cantata received
the order of "lThe Green T " frora the Emperor of China.
Of ail the exotic formns of verse the niost beautiful is un-
doubtedly the Bab Ballade and the proper time to write
one is in the Spring. Asphodel had written ninety-rtine
ballades beforc he %vis eleven years of age and one of the
greatest treasures I possess is a short calico shirt on wbich
is delicately traced the foilowing :

"«A DALLADE OF SPRING."

The beeties crawl [rom the ratten trees
And I thougbt as they every one was dcad,
The b-es buez out fer a ride on the breeze
And the crickets aie hopping around 'tis said
The chipmunk bas put out hîs little bead,
The bluebird flies with a flashing wing
The robin lets put on bis shirt-front red
Ali ! where arc the pants that I wure last spring?

The air is fresh and it niakes one snee7e
If the window is open and one in bcd
But I don't think it's healthy, ta lie and freeze
So I wait tili the cool of tbe marri bath fled
Ere 1 raise my casernent. My eycs are led
Around ssy chausher and sa I sing
As I sit on the edge of my ancient bed
"Ah ! where are the pants that I worc last spring- ?"

"Butter and eggs and a pound of cheese,"
I guets sousething better the author fed;
But it's mad ta remembcr sucb rbymes as these
Whon you're trying to feel the sublime instead;
But wh2t <lacs it matter ? the best that are read
Are chiefly made up of a hackney'd string
0f phrases and sentiments, heavy as Icad-
"1Ali! where are the pants that I wore last spring?

Grip 1 LiRht on the thread -bare tbeme 1'I1 shed,
To-morraw a ready.nrnde suit shaHl bring -
For ber fatber's b>ull-dog bas left flot a sbired
0f the sniff.c-)loured pants tht I wore Iast spring."

Of the Round O's, Chantrey Aies, and other forms of for-
eign verse space wvill not aliow us to quote Our poet's
works. Suffice it ta say that they are applauded by bis
dearest friends and have been favourably reviewed by the
niewspapers in which they have appeared. In a later arti-
cle I sbaii speak of Asphodel Cantata's dramatic efforts,
in wbich he bas made bis greatest mark.


