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keep his hlope aligbit; and the beamis shining so fiar at sea wcere the
links in flie chain of mutual help that encompasses the world.
Whien Celia wvas twelve years old bier poctic longiiîgs awoke 'Ilto
spenk those things that made if e so sweet, to speak the wind,
the cloud, the hirds' flight, the sea's murmur." 'Ever," sue tells
us. «"the ivish grew, facin- Uie July sunsets cbep-red and golden
througbi and throughi, or wvatclîing the Northern Liglits, or wlien
utie fo-boiv spanned the silver mist of nîorning, or the earth or
sea lay shimmering iii a golden baze of noon ; in stormi or calm,
by day or nighit the manifold aspects of Nature lield mne, swayed
ail mvy îboughits until it wvas impossible ho be silent any longer,
and I %vas fain :0 mingle niy voice wvitli lier myriadi voices, only
aspiring to be iii accord witb the infinite harmony, boivever feeble
and broken my notes might bc."

At the age of sixteen, Celia Laigbhton became the wvife of Mr.
Thaxter. Her borne was changred ho Appledove Island one of the
largest or hIe Isles of Shoals. The impulse 10 speak Uic beauty
areund bier, oncc yielded to, could flot again bc repressed. In 1872
ýlic pubiied lier rirst volume. The brave, loving, trushing spirit
tbat breathes througbi these poenis bas carried thîni to manv
homes. In 187.3 a second volume came out: 'V« n «h fs/esz
of/SlicaL;" it iý a fascinating descriptior. cf tie baunts of lier
gîrlhood. Noone can fail ho feel th e cbarni oU f th sea, i' sel f, h old-
in- t-he Islands in its embrace.

.Mrs. Ibaxters other %vorks are ; D;-i/ti Wccd 1879. A volume
of exquisiue Pocmsi.jor Clhzldrcn liu 1884, Tlie CYzzise qfîthe M11Vsti ,
etc., 1887, idylis and Pastorazis. No more beatiiful and harmiess
poetry for the young bas ever been wvritten. Her oivn cbildhood
sheltcred by famlily affection and op>en to the sweet influences of
nature, full of Ioviîiz interest in. living bbings a nd %vnipatliy with
human 1hU«e iii peril blas given lier a power- flot shared by e veryonle
-ho rcach Uic bearts of cildren. It is, as if for lier, the gates of
clîilclhood liad neyer shut.

M r. Parton, aurhnr of tVoled JJomen. oj A1mcrica anzd Euiropc
and of l'oc/s Ifcmzcs, says in -eply to the question: Howv did shc
look? «Do vou know how plënsant it is to look iîîLo a brigbit
room full of pictircs and books and flou crs and colour and lovely
furiiisliings quaint and surpris*!îig ? Witb a consitant fire upon the


