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be çonmewhat due to, the righteous
leaven set to, work in the hearts and
homes of the plain people, by the poenis
of John G. Whittier.

Buffalo Couirier: In his private life
Whittier wvas another of those wvho
have shown the fallacy of the notion
that a genius requires a moral code
-flttcd to tifs individual desires. Like
Emerson, Longfell ow, Bryant, Lowell
,and Holmes, he stands as an example
of the pure gentleman and the revered
poet.

Toledo Blade: He is neyer a
metaphysician, flot concernicing hini-
self with the recondite problems of
existence ; there breathes through hais
poetry a geniat piety, the loving trust of
a child in an ail wise Father, in whose
wisdonî and beneficence ail can safely
confide, without troublirig over ques-
tions ivhich, from their very nature, can
neyer be solved by a finite nîînd.

Philadeiphia Zuiquirer: As a poet
Whittier's place is secure. There is no
Whittier cuit as there is a Whitman
cuit and a Browning cuit. Nobody
has gone throughi the poems to pick
out str*king lines in order that the nurn
ber of Whittier pages in Bartlett's
'<Fàmiliar Quotations" may be swollen,
as somebody bas donc for Browning.
But the bappy lines, the tersely ex-
pressed thought, the tender fancy and
the pleasing pictures are there in pro-
fusion. In thousands of households
where there are but haif a dozen
books one of.themn is the Bii'l and the
other is Whittier s poe m-s.

Springfield (Mass.) Union: The
quibbles of the theologians were of no
interest to hig), but again and agai n
he enforced in b~is swveet verse that faith
wh*,;h is 'the substance of things hoped
for and the evidénaýe of things not
seen. Who can deny bis inspiration in
suchwords :shs?...

1A.nd so besd!ethe sulent sea
I~ wait. the rnufledl oar;

Nô harrn frorn Hum can corne to me
*On ocean or Ôn sbpre.

I khow ùnt whrre« His islarids lift
Their fronded palmns in air;

1 only know 1 can tnt drift
Beyond His love and care2'

New York Tribune: To how mnany,
wvhen the news of his death reaches
tbem, wvî1l occur the exquisite expression
of bis faith which is to be found in
"Snow Bound; "

Yet L ve vwi1t dcear and Faitb will trust
<Since Hie who knows out need is juçt).
That somehow, somewhere, meet we mnust.
Atas for him who neyer see;
The stars ehine.through bis cypre;s treeF,
Who, hnp.ýeess, lays bis dend away,
Nor looks to see the breakirig day
Across the mnurnful niarbles play.
Who had not learned, in hours of faitti,
The truth to flesh and sense unknown,
That Life is ever laird of Death
And Love caui neyer lase its own!1

He (Whittier) was thoughtful, and
affectionate in tis c nversation with
younger men and women and gave up
bis time with recklesb sacrifice :f only
be could inspire tbem. Fie showed
bimself thus to any young companion
as one of the most unselfish and con-
siderate of men, and ait yourg aspirants
in literature who were called into ac
tivity by the great struggle for national
existence and the destruction of slavery,
knew that they wouid find in bim a
symnpathetic adviser.-Edward .Everç/-,t
Hale

Don*t fait to treasure up your good
thoughts for the henefit of others.

T he Kennet (Pa.) Advance (ninth
mnontb 24).reiates that our friend, Mar.
garetta Watton, with her companion,
Anna Mary Martin, recentty called on
Affielia E. Barr, tthe author of " Friend
Olivia," at ber home at Cornwall, on
the Hudson, being on tbeir way homne-
ward from, a visit to, Lake George.
They were most cordiaiiy recei'îed and
hospitably entertained, and Mrs. Bart
ivas so, pleased with her visitots tbat
she presented Margaretta with the first
copy of 1'Friend Otivia," a volume
which ber daughter had carefuily trea-
sured. - Intellig*,encer andIoztrnal.


