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Mr. Reade's v'cry ereditable contribution to oui- national poetic
literatuire occupies but 25~ puges, iii tclliiug the Nvholc story, and lie lias
certiiy peîi'ormed bis task vcry hands-rncly. We feel a couscious
pride in Mcrlin, aud so %vilI those of our rentiers wvho take up this
plcasant litile conipanion of' au evening. It atffords agrcablc rcading
after thc labouîrs of the dity tire over, wlîen the evenxng mciiilbas been
discussed anud witli a blaziug fire and a bright liglit for conipanions,
the reader's happitiess %viIl bc complote, Iu the inood iu whic*li these
surroudings ivill place ita. the seeker afier uew delights, w~ill relish
the pretty littie love story nt' Il ?atlic." Wbat an cxquisite verse is
this, cbarming in its very quiuînuess I

"One day, after years had flown,
Sonmtlîing cafte to nie,

'Twas a portrait of my Qwn
Pisymate, Natalie,-

Natalie,- but not niy ovwu,
,Never mine to be!"I

But tlîough the charmer of the~ swain's youthful affections proved
faithless, lie (as is the case of' every man, wvoman's love to the contra'
ry not-,itlistiinding) uo'vcr forgot his first love, for bie tells us in the
last stauza, hll* sorrowvf ihly, lialf playf'ully : but with a fiuttering heart-
broken cadence withal,

"In ny heart there is a place
Stitl for Natatie!

For the pret y, Siren face,
For the sweetly, winning wrays,

Tbat were dear to nie,
In tiose hiappy far-offdatys,

WVhen lier heart was free."

0f course as every poet of note and of' no note as well lias written
verses euritled lu Mýeiiioriani," 3fNr. Reade uniocks the portais,
of soute family vault and wviflî the key-, in his aud. lie stands iipon the
threshold and spins out sixteeu verses. Trhe subjeet is, to say the
least, about as thread-bare as the wvcll-worn outer garment of' the easily
fouind gentleman of seedy aud rusty appearance. But wvhat, of tbat,
Mr. Reade hasu't Ildoue " it yet, wvhy may hie nlot try his hand at te
obituary business? Hlow nitiny country bards have flot suit- their
sweet lays and rung the changes in 'dove " aud "llove" andý "die"
and Ilsigli" and Ilwildwood " and Ilchildhood " and the liundred other
choice words whichi fit? Stili uotiistaudiug that the subjeet is
lbackneyed, trite, and of questionable taste, Mr. Reade contrives toý
compose some very protty, if not very forcible verses:

Blut ait! earth's brightest joys are bouglit with pain;
Meeting 'with parting,-sniiles with bitter tea&rs,-

Hlope ends in sorrow,-oes succeeds to gain,-
And youth*s gay epring-tinie Icads to wintry years;

Nougat lives that dies not iu the world's wide range,
And nothing is unchangeable but change.


