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FI SinCerely cosigatulate tise gifted uuthoress of tiiese
cbarrning verses on the publication of bier long ex-

peCted volumse wlîicli coules into our hîands witi every r ecoîsi-
Ilndation of biaud- mude paper, admirable pî'intiîsg, prettv
and uppropliate biuîding, but, above al1, with literaiTy conî-
tents nlot uîsworthy of tise care with wbiu'h they are thus
given to the public.

We tbiuk Miss Johnrsons bas been well advised iii exer-
cising a ,ery coîssiderable insount of self repressiosi iu givilsg
U8 this voltume. Sbe rnust bave very inauy poenîs,-iisunyý,
PrObabl, wlîich. have alreudy-seen tise liglît-besides those
WbIich are liere priîîted. We tbink sbe lias doue wisely in
glvs1g tbose uow before us, for tbey are aIl of tîsen of a
""'Y bigli order. We blave eail tlîem ali-somr' of tliuîui
Mlore thi once-and vie hiave not found a Isad or indiffereut
Poenî1 in the collection.
thr Rougîsî1y speaking, these poems mna be divided into

re classes, the fiî'st dealing wiltb Indian life, custonîs, lus-
tory; the second witls nature ; the tîsird witb bumaîî nature.
Probabîy Motreaders will turîs to tbe Indiaii poemns first
and ililine over tbem the longest, and tlsey will proisably

rsb.Perlsaps tbey mlay also find tîse poeisîs dealing
""th nature tbe îoast impi'essive ;but tiiey will probably, ini
the long9 run, be struck with astcnislrnseut tbat a writer wlso
P088esses tlîe power of passionate expression displayed in

Of the arlier poems sbould be so perfectly and calmly

lyWPewbicb we bave classed as dealing more particular-
'Ywtb human nature are of a very bigli order iudeed.

miTefirst poemn, Ojis tob, is evidently a favourite witb
ha 's Johnson, and it will be so witb ail bier readers. She

8 O~ften recited it in public, notably ut the receut meeting
ofte 'loyal Society ut Ottawa, witîs immnense power aud

w1tb Wonderfuî ces dî'awing entbusiastic applause f romn
a crOwdd m ue esing ,

frommeetig coînposed of ahl classes of the commun-
ty rntbe Governor General to tîse cbildreu of tise public%eools- It was witb some anxiety thut we turned to tbis

POn' to rend it in cold blood, and it is lighî praise to say
that el were not disappoiuted. It is admirable, true, pic-
turesque, Passionate

0flbe next poem,* "lAs Redusen P)ie," is full of tbe spirit
the noble savuge'wlso prefers deatbi to ignoble cuptivity.

h îlo t hie Plains " is a story of an Indiais n'xsiden
trtbed to a white lover, wlîo failed to retùru iseepet
tine The sad story is sweetîy told. It is flot quite the

84lie 'fletre us c"Hiawatbu," althougli it reminds us of it;
and We tbink Miss Jobnson will bardly comnplain of thsis me-
4aak) since we intend no suggestion of imitation, and have
41waYs thouglit liwtaone of Longfellow's most beautiful

eh ?assinlg over tmo excellent pieces we liglit upon a very
ý0f Ornfng story of a powerf ul cbief, wbo loved tIse daugliter

a hostile tribe, and for bier sake abandoned bis purpose of
1bhsacre. b)awendine is lier name, and the poem ends with
tese tbree stanizas:
'alwend.

lu ie, Child of Dawning, hateful are thy kmn to me;
b,,rne flugers wîth their heurt blood, but my heurt is red for tbee

AUd 0dm, Clsjld of Dawuinig, wilt thou fail or follow me?"
b ei' k'nne still are waiting hier returniug from tIse niglit,

.1tfng, Witinlg for lier coming with bier beit of wampum white:lýU fgetting ail, she follows where hoe leads thî'ough mlay or night.

ahq a' spirit on the r'iver, there's a ghost upon the shore,
St ey Bing of love and loviusg through tise starlight eî'erînoreYSteal auîid the, silenice and the slîadows of thîe shore.

acter Wo]verine"i brings out the fluer side of the Jndian char-
l'p. aud is avery pa-.hetic story. We ought to mention the

pos8ea powerof lucid, picturesque, forcible expression
sstheed 'IVMiss Johinson. No one can fail to be struck

'of the rusical rhythm of iser iines,and she lias great power
'VI,ryllgn o slight accomplishment, and one which we
1ý r to think constitutes a very considerable ornament to
. ,rilish 5"JeUrY. A good example of charming word paint-

~wo music rather-is "lThe Song my Puddle Sings."
are ,',e shall probably return to this volume again, as we
hIaveO giving but our fimst tboughts and impressions. We

Sspoken1 of the poems o. human nature. Here is one of
Vehie t neswihw iea neape n

iiWe ahrnssdi.,egveun xmle namire very much.

Lui(rT"White Waînpum." By E. Pauîline Johnson. Price $1, UO)
Johni Lause; Toron to: The Copp, Clark Co. 1895.

So iieus ut huîsd (lur cyes oder looked its neurnass
In seurcli of distant things)

A (leur ilrean lay--pechalîsîce to gl'ov ils uearîxess,
Had wc but feit its wigs

Astir. The air oui very brcathiîîg fanîxel,
It was so near uit hiand.

Osie, nîuny days ago, we uaiost held it,
l'he love w e so desired ;

But our shut eyes saw not, andi fate dispelled it,
Before our pulses fired

To flaie, and errant fortune bude ns stand
Hund alinost touching hund.

1 soinîtimes think liad wie tw o been discerning,
Thle by-path hid away,

Frolii others' eyes liad thien revealed its turning
To us, nor Led astruy

Our footsteps, guiding us iîîto, lou'e's land,
Thut lay so near ut huand.

Su rieur at hand, dleur' heurt, could we have know il it
Throughout those dreamly hours,

Had either loved, or lovinig hud ire shown it,
Respouse had sure heen ours,

We did not know thut heurt could heurt couîuîand,
Ani love so lieur ut haîîd.

Wliat then availed the rcd wincs subtie glisteîs?
Vi e pusseil it blinlly l)y,

And now whuat profit tliiit we wait unit listeti
Fuchi for the otlier's heurt bout? Ahi the cry
0f love o'erlooked stili lingers, you aîsd I

Souglht heuvexi afur, we diti not understund
'Twas once no neur ut hand.

Wolte. *
AMSWOLFE ivas born in tie littie town of Wcsterbans,

inKent, Ering in 1727, ansd lie died on the plains of
Abrahamn, behiind tise c'ity of Quebec, iii 1759, so tisat, whien
bis hieroic soul took fliglit, lie iras only tbirty-two years old.
His father and bis uncle ivere soidiers, and so ivas bis
younger brother for the short period of bis eartlîly life.
Wolfe liuseif was a born soldier, and showed bis capacity
in every department of soldieî'ing from the beginning to the
end of bis life. Hie wus not only a mari of undaunted cour'-
age, but hie had ail the instincts and intuitions of a strategist,
and lie was, moreover, a diligent student of the art of war,
recogmizing tisat English. soldiers weî'e generally lacking in
this respect. To al], especiully to ail English -speaking read-
ers, this adnîirably written memnoir will be of deep interest,
but especially to Canadians wlîose destinies have been forever
influenced by the great victory of Wolfe,

Wolfe was only fifteen wben lie entered the ariny, and
lie was a captain at the age of seventeen. Hie was present
at tbe battie of Dettingen, under the consmaad of George
II.-the last time that an English sovereiga appeared on the
field of battle, in the manner so graphically described by
Carlyle ; and lie gives a very remarkabie description of the
battie, showing that lie discerned the ability and the weak-
ness of those in command. It was a surprising set of cir-
cumstances. "'One hardly knows," says Mr. Bradley,
Ciwhether to wonder most at the condition of tbings which
placed the responsiiity of a reginwQnt in the van of a great
European battle in the hands of a boy of sixteen, or' the mat-
ter of fact coolness and efficiency witb which the gallant
stripling performed lis task. That lie gave satisfaction is
conclusively proved by bis being regularly commissionied as
adjutant immediately after the battle, and pronioted to a
lieuteniaflcy. ý

Witbin three years of the battie of Dettingen Wolfe
was again to serve under the Duke of Cumberland, in circuni-
stances no less decisive for the future of the British Empire.
Mr. Bradley treats "the bloody Duke" with more tenderness
than bas been commion with bistorians. Ris brief sketch
of the battie of Culloden, too, gives a very good notion of the
fighting on that day of doom. for the Jacobite party in Scot-
land and in Great Britain at large. Wbetber "lBonnie
Prince Charlie " hehaved with pusillanimity, or only with
prudence and a regard to tbe iîsterests of bis followers, tbe
writer does not decide. Perhaps our judgment must leaxi
to the side of miercy when we remember the state of bis troops
and bis commissariat before the battie.

Passing over tbe fiasco of Rochefort, we couse to the
time wben Wolfe was sent forth upon what proved to be the

great work of bis life, in tbe transfer of Canada from France

Meu of Action: Wolfe." By. A. G. Bradley. Prico 2s. 6(l.
Londons and New York: Macînillan. Toronto: Copp, Clark Ce. 1895.

C LOS, 1IY.


