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Critics learned in the metrical construction of the Sonnet tell
us that Milton’s poems in that stanza are always correct, and—as
we might expect from so learned a student of the Italian language
and literature—in strict obedience to the laws prescribed by the
example of the great Italiun masters; but Wordsworth’s so~called
Sonnets are said not to fulfil any of the conditions of that mode of
versification, except in being confined to fourteen lines, which if
ot “in~formed” by the laws that should govern them, ean no
more make a Sonnet than an epie. His long poems divided into
stanzas, entitled *“ Sonnets,” have been especially condemned as
barbarous, but he has had many followers in this poetical heresy.
Lowell adopted it in the series of poems he wrote after reading the
“Sonnets in Defence of Capital Punishment,” mourning that
“Saddest sight to see,

An old man faithless in humanity ;"
and Mrs. Browning in her “Sonnets from the Portnguese,” into
which she poured the deepest feeling of her * beautiful soul.”

The Sonnet has not been neglected by our Canadian poets, and
many fine lines enclosed within its narrow zone might be selected
from the writings of Mr. Heavysege, Mr. Charles Sangster, and
others. But there is a Canadian poet less widely known whose
Sonnets — never marred by extravagant imagery or ambitious
faults of taste—have a sweet, harmonious music and a pensive
charm, appealing to all truo poetic sympathy. We mean Mr.
Spencer, of St. John, New Brunswick. = His business affairs may
not have allowed him leisure to prepare his poems for publication
in a collected’ form, or, more likely, the contemptuous neglect
which Canadians in general show i0 Canadian literature may have
prevented him from making such an appeal to the public; and
those who desire to become acquairted with his poetry must search
for it through the pages of the MARITIME MoNTHLY and other
periodicals. That we may do our part in making his genius better
known, we will present our readcrs with three of his Sonnets, which
we have selected from many chers, almost all of equal merit.

L

Watched by the the sleeping Mayflower lies
'Onbym°pii¥’ﬂzu,

mountain

i

i

i
i

|

* 3
8 SR VT A TS

s o




