AUTICL T0 READERS.

Conteibutions to the
colutmus of the Syow-
HAKE muy be address-
ol tu—

CThe SnowilakeUlub,”

Newenstle,
or |
*TheSnowfiakeClub, *
Chatham,
or

*“The Snowllake Club,”
Donglastown,
Qriginal  articles  in
prose ur poetry gladly
trecivad from any of our:
readers, i

No. 8.

R AT TR s

MIRAMICHI, FEBRUARY, 1879.

! NOTICE T0 READERS.
i Frendsof thas paper
_wall please hand i thar
, subsenptiuns, as svunas
cunventent, to the Treas-

urers—

Rev. . A, F. McBam,
(*hatham,

Rev.James Anderson,
Neweastle,

William Russell, Jr.,
Donglastown,

" THE SNOWFLAKE:
aARANI,

e -« - FEREUARY, 187

A CHARAUTER,

Away from the howe, and the yeenes of
his childhaond,

Away from the graves where his fore.
fathers rest,

Away from the friends of his youth in the
wildwood

A home he had found in the world of the

west,

The morn of his days, with deep sorrow,
was clottded,

Life’s Mussams towhich bis beart fundly
would eling.

Ne'er fruited : his sonl.-its just meed—
was enshromled

In glomn, from vhose shadews no future
could hring.

lut as fertile craps grow  fram decays of
the forest—

That have failen in the autumns of ages
agone,

Tis well when lost hopes. and life's trials
the trest,

Fraana sunl where the vistuer of licaven
are xown.

When faub, hope aml Jove ~Jove that
fasteth forerver

Spriug feaon faithin man brokenaud hape
i tune, ddead,

And fiom live whase ol filires canld
never, ol never !

Fill the hicart like the plaut that icbluom.
inzg nstenl,

A bhome be had fonnd oer the far Western
Qcean,

A hemnenagh to which avast riverrelle iy :

Retlevtingg each phase of calm, or com
metioge,

Of subshine, or shade, that befeatnres the
sky.

And that weoden cot in the heart of the
waliluaud,

Away tran the Taud of the monntam anid
flowd,

Away front the fiiends of the scenes of
his ckildlionnd

Wans the home st Ietitting the tant of
hizs blood.

We wnald hear  echoed toctina that cun

. niagly sounded,

Their party appwalings in chureh and in
SNtate,

Aad with grnd and wibl glhnes of nature
surtetinded,

He despiscd uat the Jovely nor envied the
great.

Hle cuald study the bwve of the world's
mighty aages,

Whe to kuow anil be wise their full jrow.
erx plied,

He conld Tearn how men thenght, schem
ol and lived in past ages,

Howe unliewling most werc- just as now
-~that men dind.

And thuugh happiness here v hut shaded
and fleeting,

A peace hie had gained, he hait ueer gain:
ed before,

Aud, oft timen, his thoughte would he
turned to the greeting,

When friende shall friends meet to be part
ol nomote, .

- Written for theNavwfnle,
New Bramwick, 1879, - £

CHARLES LAME.

In the year 1866 there appeared a bi.
ogrmphy of Charles Lainb, paet and esxay.
ist, by his friend and admirer B. W,
Practor, better known to readers of English
litesature as Rarey Cornwall,  \We at once
say that this hiography iz 2 most charming
amd readalle book, fuil of the kind of -
formation about Charlex Lamb, which a
reader of his literary  productions wonld
desiderate. The charts of his writings
always kindle adesire 0 his readers to
knuw sometlung of s persoaal character
and history, Tuislesice fimls ample gmti-
tication in Harry Cornwall’a boek, whe
brings to its composition execllent literary
abilities, insprred by sywmpathy and xdmie.
ation for its subject.  Withaut such an
inspuration the biography, hawever much
1ts style and arrangementa nught coufirm
to the canous of literary art, wauld be
wanting in that chann and interest which
tue vein of bptheldy kindoess and sympa.
thy runnmg through its cvery page, gives
toat.  Barey Cornwall lias i thys memuir,
rasad 2 monuent to lus friend Charies
Lamb which shanld last, and for winch he
will revcive the thanks of all future ad.
wirers of Lamb,

Thie memnr differs in form foan that
it wlich the story of the lives of cainent
wen han appearal dunng the past hall
duzen years,  The pages of many recent
lnugraphiex are over-crnnded and  gewl.
lexsty multiplied by the letters of thar
subjects, which bath 1w watter and wan.
nerare uot afar mdicationof ther winters’
sental valibre and character.

We are peniuitted o look at aud crita-
cise the weak stle nore trequently than
the stury of theze enunent men. A Baxe
swellian spirit annnates the reading world.
They are not zatistied o sce an cmninent
man wn lus stady, in his dmavang fsan, ot
in the mwidst of his children, bug they
must stand at his clbaw when he is shav.
g or adjusting lis nev ke Biograplers
scemn o think that they must gmtify this
prying.curiuas spirit, and henee their pro-
sductions are titled ald wanaane with lettem
w whole ur w jart, extractsof speechies,
bits of conversationg, totiches of hutmor
amt wit, chosen with acither judgment
nur taste.  Consequently auch bivgraphers
watea-d of gving cs 2 just, well-ddeline!
picture of their subjeet, atmply throw a
bottle of ink in onr face.  The seuner such
purveyom of literary food know that the
witelligent reading pulilic will only toler-
ate one ** Buawells life of Jolinson,” juat
hecause the aorlid of lettera has thus far
produced anly one Johnson and one Bos
well, the better.

The wetmory under review e almost free

of this fault. Letters and sayings of
Chales Lamb are anly intruduced into it,
when they elncildate or give point to the
narrative.  Consequently it is an cvenly
woven web  which the colours hiarmoni-
ouly blend, and not a mere patchwork.
It depicts in simple yet beantiful and
touching hines the gemaland voble charac.
ter and tine gemusof Charles Lamb, The
wmteresting story frows the first sentence to
the last never becontes insipid or dall.~
It is the record of alife by nomeans event.
ful or romantic, yct ennobled by a loving
purpure frum begmmng to end, and illn
winated Ly the hight of a 1are intellect
and heart,

Charles Lamb was of comparatively
humble parentage. In a xonnct entitled
*The Family Name,” he speaks of hin
graudfather, but traces his ancestral line
no farther back. This pleasant sonuet he
cuticludes with a resalves--
¢ No deed of mine shall shame the gentle

haund.™

which hie kept religionsly throughout his
Jife. He was bom in Londen in 1775 and
w hien between seven aud eight years of age
he becante a scholai i Chirat's Huspital,
whiere he reaained aatil the 23nt Novem.
ber, 1784, hemyg then betw cen tourteen and
tifteen deam of age. At school hie made
the acyuamtance ¢ one whe afterwarnds
achieved 2 very extensive  reputation,
vawely, Samuel Tayler Colenudge,  Bee
tween bim amd Colendge there existed a
Wedong  fricndslup.  \When  Colerndge
did, wliuch occurnd a few months before
s ownn ddeatls, Lamb s sorrow was tnceas.
g, He was frequently overheand syug
to himself, - Colerndge is dead * Caleridyge
is dead & Very soon after the death of
tus fnicnd Lamb oo passed away ta juin
hun where tral and trouble are nukuown.
But we arcanticipating our sketch.  After
leasing achonl Charles Lamb entered the
South Sea Houtse where his rother Joln
had a cletkship. Froin this uflice he at
the age of seventeen years oltained an af-
pontment as clerk in the Acconntants’
Oifice of the Eaet India Company, where
ueserved faithfuolly fur 34 years, retiring
w 1826 with a peusion of €400 a year.
Nuon after he obtaiuml this situation a
ternile domestic ealamity {cll upen him.
His mster Mary had fur zemne time heen
sulyect to periendic fits of fnanity. One
day in the frenzy of enc of thexe lita alic
stabibied ier miother to death.  Frum that
xad honr Mary becaine the spedial charge
of Charles.  He devatal his whole life to
her care.  Withaut a murmer ke sacriticed
all thoughts of tounding a home anl gave
all lius care to his anfortunate sister.  His

“life wax spent in ministering to her, turn.

ing whenever thix great charge pernutted

hit to the cultivation of literature.  His
love and tituess for literary work, with all
the fascinations of authorship, were never
allowed to interfere with his duty and de-
votion to his sister.  Her xafety and com-
fort were above everything.  Noble bro-
ther!

Auother atrractive feature of the book
befure us is that it intraduces us to many
of Lamb’s famous contemporaries, auch as
Colerilye, Hazlett, Leigh Huant, Words.
worth, Edwanl Diwing, &e  His life
touches theins at many interesting points,
He was the friend znd companion of them
all.  Thus we are permitted to look upon
that galaxy of stars which were in Eng.
land’s literary world in the first part of the
century.  Tu that group of atars there are
some of greater wagnitude and brillianey,
yet Lamb is there moving in his own orbit
and pouring » clear genial may upon the
ticld of letters.

Space will not permit us to speak of his
originality, his humors, his pithy sayvinga
Sutlive it to say that his hunerous remarks,
his wise saws, have cnriched the pages of
Euglish literature. Charles Tamb’s life
and weitings are worth studying,

NEWCASTLE

.
Lanes suzgental by a Pocm i Lhaber’s Joumal
cntitted

<MY LOVE" WITH THE REFRAIN,
“BUrI" AH ! 1 HAVE NOT FOUXND
HER YFET.

The image w my heart thou wear'ss,
Sweet poet of the graceful mean,
Fur wheuw thau Bite of love preparest
When aheshall conte to take the throne.
**The young, white niee,” thon hast not
fonnd,
-\ stlun whose heart a blash is set,”
Aud should'stthousearch theworlilaround,
‘Thon canst uot, Dreawer, tind her yet.

Hast thou forgoet that loveis blind?
Hast thou forget who is his guide ?
Tuat the will, scnscless 'hu)" you lind,
\With Fally ever by his side,
Who dealt the sinall god, it is aaid,
A Wlindugg blow,ence when they wmet,
!-nlly.hcnccﬁ-xth,ln\ e guiide wasmade, ©
‘Thow caunst 1ty Decawer, tind her yet.

To ** win vour heart 2 hundrod ways,”
And l-a.\‘ a hight hawd on your ann,”™

And * shor 1 all ahe dues and saya,”
A artless, ** defercutial chann,”

Thy Love whuse sweet hlue cycawith tears
Of surruwing tenderness arc et

W hett of sone mournfal tale she hears—
Thou canst not. Dreamer. find her yet.

O * no, this world was never meant
T'a vichl the Lieartats lughest love.
Give ver the search, and Le content
loset thy fondest hiopes above
Wlicre there is real and truer bliss
Than in thy minds ideal pet
Though fonud w all her lovchiness,
But ol ; thou canst aot tind her yet

* Gce Fables ot Lo Fantnin.
$ce Faker of - Weirtem for the SnoncZa’e.
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