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* hearth tiat sp;rkies, gleams. glows :uid illumines the whole?
l ust Sait is taIokiintathis face. It is ane tainspire you witl hie

betief that this is a -lad glaots world. It is a face that draws

children ta itself." Celia Thaxter's poems nay be called serene,
because full of courage, faith and .1ovè; flot because sorrow bas

neyer touchied lier but because she lias canquered sorrawv.

* Wlien Ctorms raged about the liglithotise she learned ta look

* for the brigbt calm ta follow and this spirit af glad as::u-,riiice be-

carne tic temper of her life.
Now let niy patiEnt reader add ta, this, bis and liei notes on

the rnorbid introspective tendency of rnany pc'ets of the great

brawiling Nineteenth century, poets sa mucli better kilown tlîan

* this serene and cbeering but humble, sweet singer. Let us ail

* strike for mare af aiti door ifc.
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