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'tu break that law% anid brave the~ %ratb D>ivinîe.
Tisat <leats wvould couse t k tiow, as conle it îuut
without tby proclaîilatioiî,ai to (lie
l3efore rny liosr I cousit it so nîntcîs gaini.
For whesn a lite is fullt of wrctclîedîîcss,
As iisiiie lias becii, is it siot gain ta (lie ?
Littie I care if I sitel doon nst laeet;
But I care miucis not. uisintcrred to leave
lis corpse that was of tise saille uslother boril.
One pains ie sure, the otiser pinis nie nal
Assd if to tisee 1 seîs to play the fool,
To nie it seets ibat to a toril 1 play it.

CHORUS.

She shows tIse savage spirit of lier sire,

Alla to inistortusie is sibtuglit to belnd.

Knaow that the unast self-willed trnost ofi:s tait.
Iran that bath been teiped by tise lire
To a surpassing liardijess, wheu it breaks,
We afteu ste shttered utusi. thorougiiy;
And a susali bit suffices to snbdlue
Tise fiery steed. Iligh thight-q becone iiot those
WVho owe ssibjectiois to asiotliaers wili.
This nsaid before displaycd lier isolence
lu averstcppiîig what the iaws ardnined;
And 150w tsgain displays it, gioryissg
Aîîd laughing iii aur face over lier crilîles.
It is inet 1 that amn thet mat, but site,
If she cati tisus usurp and go usiscaîtiecd.
Bc site my sister's child or chuld of anc
Nearer iii b'.oo titan ail arouîîd our beartit,
She shall not the last penîalty escape!,
Nor shall lier sister."P

Cîîa&L's.

(Lines 781-800).

'111nconqucred Love, agniisst Wlîase isiglit
'%Vcalth's goldens naissioîî bathî lia ward,

-Tltat in the îîîaideu%' dinipied chieck l'y isiit
Kcepes ý thi> parad;

The actais wuve ta bear tisy trcad i% taughit;
The rural lionîestcad, gcxds, aîîd menu arc brauglit
Alike tisy lioer to own«i; wlto teels it is <listrasigi i.

"ris thous that upriglit he.tr. andî pitre dost catil
F-roin virtuels ways ta ways afsfu.

'Tis thosi wbasc inifluenîce iii aur Thebes does hreed
Strite aiiiang kiîî.

O'er ail prevails the chartu of Ileaity*.- eyes,
Charm that % ith Law supreisie ils cupire vies,
For Apitrodite'. PbWer ail rebel farce clefies."I

These lines, v'igorous and faitiful, as they are, only
give isnperfectly the beauties of tise original, which in
point of pathos and tragie farce lias lauver been sur-
passed by any production of tise Tragie Musse. '%Ve
congratulate Toronto on its entcrprise.

Tke Varsily seerns te be improvissg silice it donned
its new suit, and is always a weicome visiter. Assother
subject that is occupying thse attentions of sonse is that
of Canadian poets.

lk ~ Oast f Jais. 31st contains sssch au article
froua thse peu of Mr. jas. A. Tucker. He takes up more
particularly tihe werk of Williams A. Stephens, the pie-
meer peet of Ontarie.

The UiT'arsils, .'1uiwdh, for Jaîîîîary cosîtaisîs a cri-
tique frosîs tise peu of P'rof Chas. G. D. Roberts, upan
IlSeaward, an E.legy an the deatis of Thomas Williams
Parsons," by Richard Hovey, a poeni which, the Pro-
fessor remsarks, was written ias his study at Kîîsgscroft,
assd ini tise woods about Kînig's Coilege

Prof. Raberts says -
' 1Scaward ' appears te nie in be nînc tise sost

imp)ortant r- glisis elegy sisice Arîsald's ' Thyrsis ' and
Swinburn's ' Ave atque Vale.' It beIongs te thse rank
and feliowship of these poeins. It is ini the direct Une
of descent frein tise werk of the Sicilian eiegists--
Biess's ' Lament for Adonis' and thse ' Lamnent for
Bien' cf Moschus-tsrough tise 'Lycidas' and the
' Adonais '; but tise pastoral element conadin te al
its predecessors except thse 'Ave atque Vale' bas dis-
appeared, and tise poein is modern ils spirit

"The lauguage of ' Seaward ' is singuiarly felîci-
tous, and shows a commsand of the richest harmonies
of words. Thse pes is wrîtten in what Arnold cailed
' the grand nianner,' and is full of spacious Mil'onie
phrases. Miitonic, tee, is its master>' cf tise es'gan-
mnusic ef proper naines-a mastery wvhich is superbly
displayed in the conciuding stauza."

Tise feliewing lines seem specially good:
"O usosrners by the sea, whe loved bim most!

I watch you wbere yoa move, I see yoss al;
Unsnarked I glide amossg you like a Shast,

And an the portico, in roons and hall,
Lay visiosiar>' fingers on yossr bair.

Yois doa fot fcel their sinssabstantial fait
Nor bear rny silent trend, but I amn tisere."
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0O Death, I shout back ta tby bearty bail."
0 0 0 0

"Tinte, like a wind, blows tbrough the Iyric-deaves
Abave bis heaci, and front the shakesi bc.ugbs

Aeonian usissic fahis; but hie receives
Its ezîdiesa changes in aiert repose.

Nor difts utîconsciaus as a deaci leatblown
On with the wind, and senselesa that it hiows,

But hears the clsords like aiu ies marching out."

Th-' saute paper gives a critique of Prof. Roberts'
"Songs of thse Coninsn Day, and Ave! an ode for tise

Shelley Cesitensary." One cf these seugs entitied
"Burnt Lands" is werthy ef reproduction here

«On alter iids and other scenes the main -
Laugis front ber bisse-but not sucb ields ame theze
Whese comses no <liter of summer leaves and bees.

And no shade mitigates the day'swhite scoru,
These serions &cres vast, no groves adomas;

But gialit trucsik, bleak shapes titat once weve trees,
Tower uaked, unassuagea of zain or hteze,

Their sten gre isolation gnmly borne
The mentha roll ome tbemn, and mark nio ctange,

But wben SIning sûrs, or Aritmu stilis, the year.
Perchaisce sme phantoui leage mutles faint

fThroogh tbeir psrchd dreants-mrn old tinte notes riug,
Wben in bis ilesider trebie, lar and dear,
Reiterates lte rans-bird bis complaint."

The Monthly lias corne out ini a tasteful new cover,
but thse change in site is hardiy au isaprovement
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