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N CAD I AN S IN GE R.*

MISS ETHELWYN WETIIERALI).

The reflned and delicate features of
this sweet singer are an index of the re-
finement and delicacy of lier song. Miss
Wetherald's poetry rcmitids us of a elear-
cut caineo relieved in exquisite beauty
a(yainst the more sonibi e backgrriound.
F~or the batck,.rouiid is soniewhiat sombýre
and a pervasive Penlsiveness charactorizes
niany of the poemns. They are specially
nmarked by at deel> sympathy with nature
and keeii irnterpretation, of lier various
noods. The very first poein. furnishes

the key-note to the dainty volume.

Ope your doors and take mie iii,
Spirit of the Wood ;

Wasli nie dlean of dltst andi (lin,
Clothe nie in your inood.

Lift vouir Ieafy roof for mne,
Part your yieiding vvalis,

Let Ie wand(er iingeringly
Througlî your scented fialls.

Ope your doors and take nie ini,
~Spirit of the wood;

Take ne-inakze nie next of kiiî
'lo yonr leafy brood."

lie Ilonse f the TIrees and other Poem.s.
ByETIIELWYNv M'ET1IERALD. Printcd in;

t'%vo colours and hiandsoinely botnnd iii green
buickrain. Tloronto: William Briggs, Pub-
lishier and Importer. Price, S1.00.

Apensive vein, is silownl iii a (licate
poenîi on IlPime Neodies. "

ILoHre wv1îere the pille troc to the grounnd
Lets slip its fragrant hoad,

My footsteps fail withotit a somnd
(Jpon a, velvet voad.

IL 0poet pille, tiat titilis tliy gaz.e
Alonle iunto the sky,

How softly on earth's comînon mvays
'l'li sw'5ct tholughts fail and lie

ISo swcot, so deep, seared by the suit,
.ýXiîd sinitten b)3 the rain,

Tlioy pierce the hieart of every oie
M'itlî fragrance kzeon as paini."

Amore gliadsome inood is that i mli-
cated i ix the pretty pocîli " To the Octo-
ber Wind. "

IL1(1 pLayniate, showering the wvay
WVitli tlhick leaf storms iin îed and golti,

IPnu on1y six yomns old to.day,
Yoln 'vo matie Ille bel buit six years old.

Iii yeoho gowni anti scarlot hîood
1 whirlcd5, a heaf aming the rost,

Or lay within the thîiniinig Wood,
Amîd played thiat you we-re Rcd-of-

breast. "

The close observationi aind the beautiful
figures of the poenis, "A Midday iii Mid-
sumniiier," and, ''ASinier Rai," strike
us as very delicate and beautiful.

Tlie sky's great cartains dowvnwarti steal,
Tuie oartli's fair coinpany

0f trocs anti streanis anti moatlows feci
A senso of priv'acy.

IUpon the vast expanse of hieat
Li ght-foototl broozes paCo;

To a es of goid t.hoey treati the whieat,
They lift the suniflower's face.

ITle weeds and grass on tiptoe stand,
A strangoe exultant thril

Preparos tu1e tlazed uncertain land
For the wvild tomipest*s wvill.

The wvintl grows big andl breaitlies alonti
As it luns hutrrying past;

At one sharp blow the thuniiderclouti
Lots loose thec furions blast.

Thoen comnes a moineutary lil,
Thli darkost olouds arc furled,

Amîd ho, nev wvaslied anti beautiful
Axai bi'eathless gleanis the woihl."

A drowvsy raini is stealing
Ili slo%%ness,%withiout stop


