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The Pixies wvert the wags
Who tipt these funny tags,

And ibese tocs.

What soles to charm an clf ?
Had Crusoc. sick of self

Cbanced to vicw
One printed near the tide.
O. howv bard bc would bave tried

For tbe two!

For Gerry's dcbonair
And innocent and [air

Asa rose;
She S an aveel in a frock.
WVa:h a fascinating cock

To ber nose.

The simpletous wbo squeeze
Their extremaies t0 piease

Mandarins.
Wouldpo.itiv.ely flinch
From ..entuuing to pint-b

Geraldine's.

Cinderella's lefts and r~iCht
To Geraldines %vert fr.ghis;

And 1i row.
The darnsel, defily sbod.
Has dutifully trod

Untit now.

Corne, Gerry, since it suiis.
Sucb a pretty puss (in boots)

These to don.
Set tbis dainîy hand a'4bile
On my shoulder. dear. and li

l'ut them on.

But if the poet here shows us bis daintiest touches,
in the *'Advice te a Poet," be secmns to hint at a desirc
for worthicr subjects, and in ibis pocim wc seemn to bc
consci>us of a reserve of power awvaiting only the
fitting momecnt to bc called into action. Wc quote the
last verse.

Oh, for the poet Voice Chat swells
To lofty truîbs or noble curses-

1 only uwea the cap and befls
.Adyîsorne tears arc i0 xny verses.

I ly trliry sparrow rced.
Picabad if but ont sbuuld lle. the twvitter;

liumbly 1 lay i: down to hced
A music or a minstrel fluter.

In the short poem cntitlcd "The Garden Idyli," 'Mr.
Lockcr rises te the bighest pitch to which be attains
throughout the book. The last two verses, which we
subjoin, havc the truc ring of passion in 112cm.

For a &lad son& came tronm the rnilling shed.
On a wind of Chat summer south.

And the green mas çoldcei above ber bead.
And a surnoear kimeI ber inoutb:

Swee: were the lips wherc Chat sunbeamt duweh-
And the wings cf time wcrc fleet

As 1 gazed. and neiiher spoloe. for we kilt
Lite wus 3o swrect!

.And the odorous times wcrec dira aboya.
As ve learit on a drooping boc bh:

And the darkling air uaa a breaîb cf love,
and a witcbing thrab sang - ow.-

For the sua dropt low. and the tniliglàt grew
Asuc listcned. and sigbed. and leau-

Tbat day u=s the swStest day-aad we Icnew
Wha: the swee:ness mneant.

In our opinion there is Only Onc other pocm in the,
bool, that bas a ring approaching thc> ecxquisite vcrses,
and that is the one addrcssed to *1 Mabel," and entitled

At Her %Vindoiv." Space illi not allow us to quote
the %vhole of this rcally lovely pocru, but wc give thrce
Verses.

is she nested? Dosshe kneel
In the twiligbt stilly:-

Lily.clad [romn !broat Co hecd.
She. rny virgin lily ?

Let this friendly pebbln plead
At ber flowery grating.

If sbe bear me %vill she bccd?
blabel. I amn w-aiting.

Sing thy song. ilion trained thrush,'
Pipe thy test, tby clearest.-

Husb, ber lattice mnoves, O hush-
Dcirest Mabel! dearest.

We could go on quoting, but ive have already far
cxccded our space, stili we cannot forbear adding the
first and last veries of a charming love-letter. The
poemn is cntitled " A îVice Correspondent," and is
addrcssed by a young lady to her absent fiance. It is so
tender and charming that one conjures up the Most
cnticing picture of the correspondent a *nd can hardly
avoid falling iii love with the creation cf his own imagin-
ation.

The glowv and tbe glory are plighted
To darlcss. for evening is corne:

The lamp in Glebe Cottage is lighted.
The bards and tbe sheep belis are dumb.

1'm atone a: my casernent for pappy
Is summoned to dinner to ICew:

Imr alone. dearest Ered, but 1*m happy-
i*m thinking cf you.

Your wbimt is for frLEC and fashion.
Your taste is for lettcrs and art -

Tbis rbyrne is the commrn-uplace passion
That glows in a fond %voran's bear.

Lay it by in a dainty depo3it
Fýr relics-we aIl bave a few 1

Love. somne day they'll print it, because it
%Vas wr ttezi 10 Yen.

And here wc must conclude our very irnperfect notice
of this charming volume. Our aim has been, not to
attcmpt any criticism, but by means cf examples to
show how~ delightful a peet Mr. Lockcr is. He may
flot bc able to say cf bis work, " Exegi.-ionuieiitiim Src
'percniiiiis," like tbe Roman poet,,tvhom, in rnany %vays,
be resembles, but his wvork, tbough net aimning at the
greatesi. hei-,bts, reacbes the point at wvbich it is aimed.
It is genuine and se will doubtless outlive much other
wvork wvith many more prctensions. In conclusion wc
can only say that wce hope these short and necessarily
i:nperfect quetations we have been able te give, may
induce others te read a wvork that cannet fail to afford
tbemn pleasure. Any onc possessing tbis volume and
the 'l Old WVorld Idylis " of Mr. Dobson, is sure of an
intellectual trcat of no rnean character.

CO.3M11UNICA TIONS.

-MOSSES FRO'M A ROLLING STONE

(Continucd)
flefore coming to Paris ive had spent a fortnigbt in

London, and the contrasts bctwveen the two capitals wvcrc
to us as interesting as tbey werc striking-true reflec-
tions, in many cases, of the national characteristics of
their respective counitries.

Hcre wc arc surrounded by crowds or short, plurnp,
gesticulating Frcnchmcn-thcir littie round faces spark-


