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art had opened before bis astonishied eycs.
Poetry lîad taken flesh, and blood ; life and
color had becn transfused into abstract
thoughit." Býut there were sdlli more advani-
tages in store for him. Shortly after ibis
lie becamie the intiniate frittnd of a gentle-
mani namied Honieywvond, a person of
imans .and education. -In ibeir nîany
talks on literature and poetry, sevtr.il good
thiing-s are said. For instance whien Kevin
asks -Honeyvood if lie intends to be severe
on the poets of tbe preient day, lie
anisters, " On nîany cf thei, eýpecially
the %vordy veik and deliberately obscure,
and tiiose wlîo put the sense in pulace of the
soLund."' And again hie .says, " Do flot fait
in love witlî your oivn voice and sing for
the pleasure oi liearing it. Continue your
studies and becomie a sevcre critic of( your
own work." Thus Keviin imîbibed lii-h
ideas fromn bis master and ht is flot sur-
prising that whien the "'simple happy pant
gatýicred around limii witli its olden sweet-
ness, and became present once more', lie,
wvrote a book of paeni5 wliich the critics
praised, and wbich fitidingÏ its way to Fan
in afier years, bore to lier tbe first tievs
that Kevin ivas stil] in the l.and of the
living.

Let us now pass over !six years and alsù
froni England to Gernany and Italy,
wvhither Xev'in bad gone witli Honeywood
ini searchi of Fan, for lier letter written froni
London and addressed, %'Killeevy Mloun-
tain " bad neyer reacbed iis destination,
and the Englishi lord wvhose patronage Fan
liad been fortuate enongli Io recei ve, lîad
resoIl'ed that she sbould flot return to lier
friends until sue hiad received a îborougb
edlucation. And herc is the author's
Christian advice as to w'~hai Nyonan'is
education sbould be :-"I 1%ould beg you
to keep bier noble and simple as she is.
Let no pettv conceit creep intoher feminine
brain ; amuse bier with no trashy riovels
and romances; let lier know nothing but of
the bigher, purer literature; cultivate bier
becart to thrill only -to the real, the most
genuine and uniaffected sorrows of lifé, to
the purest and holiest -ifft:ctioiis." But let
us follow Kcvin and floneywood, for with
iliein we mnay leartin any (if the valuable
lessons Nvhicli tbe author so skilfully
interwveaves with the story. For instance,1mce is bier description arid appreciation of
a woma-n iihout religion, 'l'li words are

pîut into the niotuîh of 1-loneywood speak-
ing of his cousin :-" Her father was a
(;ermian dreamier. and made ibis, bis only,
nîotberleis chiild, his companion and puMil.

*...I need not tell you duit religion
hiad îîo part in lier eduication. To your
C.itlolic mind the idea of a womian wvith-
out religion is repul>ive, aîîd yet nîy cousin
is just sucb a one as, iii ot ler ci rcumnstances
would glad-ly bave shlctered bier gentle
hecad under the mantde 0f your b)ounuiful
Church... .... lie bias an extraordinary
tenderness for dumb animials, and wvill buate
you forever if you tell lier vou helieve t bey
will bave no slîare iii inmniort.al lifé. 1-1er
syiiii)ýatiic-s %v:itii butnman nature even iii ils
lowest formis, arc intense, and %et suie is
too dreamy to be ver>' hclpful. A p~oor
ueasant womnan -%viîlî a pair of ready hiands
and flot two ideas in hier hîead, ivould do)
more gùsod 10 lier fellow.-creaî',jircs iban
ny cousin Ida with aIl bier vaguje sî>e-ula-

tions and lier convictions iliat shc is born
t0 sacrifice bierself for the general use of
crea-tionl."

It iiay flot be generally known iliat this
pleasimi mrvelist wr;tes poetry, blut such is
the case, and wbatever nmay be its niicrit,
shie evidentlv feels the power of good
poetry, for spcaking of t.bis. slîe writes:

4'VMen wve lift our eves froin tue book,
tue landscape is more lovely for tlîc sul-
tlciies of caigthat thie poet lias dis-
covered in it, tie tender conceits withi
îvhiclî lie lias colored it ; and tie claingiii
face is more lovely Io us wvhen we hiave
heard of tbe goodnesses Iliat lurk belîind it.
Whlat nmture gives to us %we are grateful

frand dclight in, but what nature gives% bo
the poet lie returns to lier and to us a
liuiidred-fold'" Aid liere zigain n a fewv
îvc>rds slie makes Fan 10 stifl up the scotie
of Irish poetry It %vas Ilknit uip with
mîusic, exile, pain, despair, lîoî>, peace,
order, and liarmony, and to it beloned.c
her future and bier past.'

It is in descriptions, liowever, tuait our
author chiefly excels. Of course ail lady-
writers are îîîurhi given to descriptionî, ut
there is frequently a &-aniemes, abcîut thieu
efforts, wliich i once sliow-; ilie weaknest
of tie autlior and puis tlie patience <'f tie
rTcaderto tlîe severest test. Buz t ireiN mne
oif ilîiqsaniietîess aboutîlie dt-!ci iîîîtcîn ii the
Il il'1 Ilirds of Rilleevy 'l'lie aultlicir

lins cvideîiîly sqeeî wlîat suc describes .mid
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