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PINE, RtosE, AND FLEUR Di, Lis. By. S. Frances Harrison,
Toronto :Hart & Comnpany.

TiuE authorcss of tbis charming littie book is alrcady
known to the Canadian public, ler presciit work cannot
fail to add very mucb to lier reputation. Hifer poeins are
genuine Canadian songs, not Frenchi Canadianl exclusively
lior Engilisb Canadian exciusively. More than all tlîey are
truly poetical. Wbere ail is of so good ai quality it is diffi-
cuit to single ont passages deserving special praise. Stili,
for lightness and brightness we would recomînend 1-Petite
Ste. hiosailie."

Fatiier Couture loves a f ricass(ýe,
Scrved witb a sip of home-ujate wine

Whilst for an analytical poemn descriptive of bumnan feel-
ings we should award the rneed to IIflappy,

IWomlen have chauged;
Thcy love, suifer, love again, live on a glance or a smîilù
For a season tili fancy hias ehhed, gituicc has ranged,
Then they turn to and study."

TfuE ,SoNG 0F TIIE, EXILE : al Canadian epic. Visions and

Miscellaneous Poems. By Wilfrid S. Siceats. Toronto
Hart IL Comnpany. Pp. 160.

THE exile is a younig mn wbo bias the inisfortune to fal
iii love witb a young lady of gentie birtb and "sweetly
shy " disposition, wbo Il lays bier gentle bead upon bis
breast," and does ail witlîin bier power to niake birni happy.
But shie bias a father, a baronet proud of bis ancient lineage
who will net bear cf it, and actually swore in vituperative
toues at tbe cheek of the younig man. Tbe upsbot of the
old man's swearing seemns to bave beeti the exile of tbe
lover who xvcnt abroad. Hie must bave been terribly
upset, for lie began bis dolefuil lay before thc shores of
England bad quite donc receding froin bis eyes and (love-
sick or seasick ?) bie inakes tbree grammatical errors in tbe
first two stanizas. However, lie soon recovers himself and
ai-rives in Canada, wbere be wanders from Quebec to Mon-
treal, froin Montreal to Toronto, wbere bis poor untutored
soul stands awe stricken before the gates of a building that
was evidently IIdesigned for classie purposes," (nlot Trinity
College).

Then lie passes on to tbe mountains, and wben be bas
gazed bis ill hie says to theni, III must lcave VE now," and
so arrives att Vancouver, feeling tbat tbere alone he can
6nd peace. F'rorn Vancouver apparently lie writes to bis
lady-love, and gets an answcr whicb lie considers for a very
long time before opcning. Wbien he does pluck up courage
be finds that one of bis books (we forgot to say that be
was an author IInot unknown to fame ") bad so well pleased
the populace tbat tbe Queen bad mnade biai a Knigbt
(fancý' a man being made a Knigbt witbout knowing it),
tbat the old father biad consequently relcnted, and tbat
be înight go borne and dlaim bis young lady wbenever bie
liked. Allowing six days for the train journey to New
York and six for tbe sea passage, we may presurne tbat a
fortnigbt afterwards lie stood in the baronial balls of bis
future father-in-law, wbere 1 trust tbere will be nu more
vituperative swearing.

The Song of the Exile is not an absolute success. The
plot is too flumisy, and it is devoid of incident. But tbere
is plenty of gu-it in the author <be certainly bates tbe
Jesuits with a batred wortby, we had alnuost said, of a
better cause), and soule of bis lyrics are excellent. We
hope hie will not stop writing ; lie bias plenity of poetic fire ;
wbiat be wants is carefulness in construction anti composi-
tion

AKAROA, FAREWELL!

AICAIÂuox5  
farewcll te tby elifs where the sea-mnew

Ani albatross soar as se Iîarshly they cry;
Farewell to thy gorse covereti hilîs, where the emneu

Long silice used te wvaîder: 1 bid thee goed-byc.

Before mew the beachi where the breakers are leaping,
Antl dashig tlîeir foamn ou the soft golden samïd;

'Neath the shade cf the palie t ces brown natives are sleeing;
Andi northward the mouintains cf brighit Maoriland.

The (in, purple mounitains respiendent with heather,
liemîeath their pure pinnacles glisteniug with sniow,

Wlîcre Arthur and 1 iise te waîîder togetlier,
Amui resting, look down omi the prospect below.

On the meadow and pasture land, ivy clad towers,
Wliere the lark and the nîghtingale carol tîmeir song

On hainlets with cottages burieti in Ilewers,
Andi the Aven se peacefully wiu(ling aloeng.

And beiieath te the eastward tbe blue ocean tossing,
Its waves ie the sushine like children at play,

While ships, faintly seen i the distance, are crossieg
The dim harbour mouth, bouilli for lands far away.

Many tirues have I strolled by the dash cf tlîy waters,
And listened witb joy te their musical roar,

Andi clinbed on the rocks witli Zealandia's fair dauglîters,
Or drearnlly sat by the surf-beaten shore.

Sweet valleys aiid uplands I shaîl net forget you,
Tho' distant, your memory neyer shail fade;

Anti the (lear, happy tiays-how inuch I regret you I
Departed, may still hie in faney surveyed.

A last time farewell ! 'tis witb feelings of sorrew,
1 part frein tbee, miever te see tlîee agaimi,

III be far froin tiîy sheres ere the sun set to-morrew,
A sorrowful waif on the fathomnless main.

l'Il think cf thee cf tee though vast seas do sever.
In snnishine and shadow, tliro weal and thro' woe,

AntI dreamus cf tiîy beauty will haunt me forever,
lu far diistant ceuntries where e'er 1 may go.

Many montbs have passed by since the day I departed,
Witb the deepest regret, frein Zealantijas shore,

And the tiearest cf friends w-hem I Ieft, broken-hearteti
Alas !i shail sec their kind faces ne more.

And whenever l'in sad, in the depths cf dejection,
As tlmreegh long sleepless niights faint and weary I toss,

My tbenglits fondly turc with a leved recollection,
Te the ocean-girt land 'neatlî the bright Southerui Cross.

And again I revisit the huIs wbere I wander'd,
The cliffs where I sat, and the rocks by the sea;

Tholigh 1 cannot forget that by leagues we are sunder'd,
Yet untaded their memory ever shahl be. C

ToRoNTO.

SUGGESTIONS FOR THE CONS[DERATIOS OF
UNDERGRADUATE STUDENTS.

BY WàM. A. DUNNING, rPhD.tî

A commoN mistake among students is tbat of atteîîP50l
tbe study of numerous text-books treating of the sî"'~e
ject. It is frequently imagined tbat each neW and 5
book will ligbten tbe labour of learning by its different P fi
entation of facts. The experience of the most 5Occ"9e'
disciples of lcarning teacbes tbe contrary. Tbe parti"ye.»0
unsystematic study of a large nnmber of books~ l0»1e
iaborious, is more likely to confuse tban to benieft i
tbey are uscd mnerely as supplienentai to a single lehîC
text. The conîparativcly fcw solid facts or princiPles w b0(
constitute the core of a science, and wbicb are the sb t
of college work, may be miost surely acquired tbr"gh

1Akaroa is a small wntering place on the es coast of New Zeslsld,


