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which are finely refiected in lier Rime û/ the Gray Citie, made a marked
impression on lier young imagination. Indeed the chief sources of
"lSeranus' literary inspiration have always tain in Lower Canada, particu-
larly in the romantic, and to bier the dearly loved, city of Ottawa, where
she lived nearly seven years. In a certain sense Quebec is the Old Worid
of America. Its dlaims to distinction depend not upon any untrustworthy
hopes of future greatness; they rest with a confidence of assurance upon
an unforgetabte and richly dowered past, Patriotism may be cherishied
by the ordinary Canadian as a fit and proper sentiment, but for it to thrill
bis imagination and touch bis heart it is necessary that lie should dwell iii
Lower Canada.

This good fortune befeil Mrs. Harrison for a season, and the years of
her sojourn in Quebec brouglit forth good fruit in the essentially French tone
and spirit of bier work. Consider for instance that first sketch in Crowded Out
which. gives its namne to this unique and fascinating collection of short
stories. How entirely French is its intensity of emotion! Net only is it
expressed in a French manner but the thing expressed-the sentiment and
feeling of the sketch-is wholly un-English. For in English despair there
is always an undertone of defiance-a sometbing that reniinds the reader
of the philosophical child who, when sounding bis motber upon the nature
and duration of future punisbment, finished his investigatioas witb the
enquiry, Il Would 1 be able to bear it?" II Certainly," she replied, "Ithere
would be no escape; you would have to bear it." IlOh, welI," bie said, "se
long as 1 could bear it 1 wouldn't complain." There is nothing of this
spirit in the opening pages of Crowded Out. They give the impression in
every sentence of absolutely unbearable suffering; along with this there is
pleasure in the artistic sense of the writer, but the latter feeling does not
dominate the former. [t is as if one were inspecting a butterfiy pierced
but not chloroformed. Admiration of its beauties is too largely mingled
with pity of its pain.

There is a general belief that this pathetic chapter iq based upon a real
experience of the author's in London, whither she went some years ago
witb bier heart fuît of ambition, and in bier bands peems, senga, eperas-
products of bier musical and tîterary talents-which faited to find a
publisher.

This book-Crowded Out-contains soine very cbarming bits of titerary
work, notably Tite Idyl of the Island, and that longest of the short atonies
which narrates the fortunes of the two Mrn. Foxleys. The chanacters are
tifelike and unhackneyed, and they are treated in a picturesque and
original fashion. The writer's portraiture of French-Canadian ch tracters
and scenes is remarkably fine, and givea the neaden a good idea of the value
of close study and fldelîty to nature in the transcription of huinan lives
and their aurroundings. Jaded novel readers will find in these striking
littie atonies the rare charra of the entirely fresh and unfamiliar.

Another volume which bears on its title page the naine of "lSeranus"
(and it may here be said that this naine is pronounced with a long a-
Sertinus, not Seranus) is the Canaditn Birt/sday B)ook, containing in the
most attractive of print and hinding an extract for eveny daty in the year,
fnom the poetical writings of French and Englishi Caniadians. This book
admirably exemplifies the range and qoality of Canadian verse, and its
preparatien has evidendy involved vast arneunt of caref ut and discriminative
reading. [t surely proves that the field of Canadian poesy je not the
uncleaned and barren patcb of oit it bas been nepnesented to be, when a
willing step, a eeeing eye, and a receptive hand, are the mneans of bringing
together specinlens of native growth as cultivated as the average of those.

Some of the beat bits in the book were written by II Seritnus," whose
firat poem appeared, when she was eigbteen, in the Canaedicsn ilfonf/sly.
In that magazine were aise printed a series of sonnets, entitled Con/essio ns,
from which, for lack of space, I imust content myseif with quoting onily
the fewest possible lînea. But with what unapproacbably fine and sure
touches the picture is presented!

A sky ail yellow in the evening west,
But paie and bluish-coid eisewheru. The treem,
Like branching geaweeds ,,n{er ainber meas,

Are traced in ciearest, blackest, deticatest
Fencillings against the glew.

Another overwbelming piece of evidence that "lSuranus " is a painter
in lords appears in that prose poemi published in this paper last October,
called Aflfus Flavu8. Surely such gorgeous prodigality of bues was neyer
before laviebed upon a column of prose. Ovur thirty distinct and life-like
tints are mentioned, leaving uncounted the rainbow-liku rombinations of
colours. And yet the reader is not opprussed by any sense of uxaggeratien,
but rather rejoices that the glories of the October woods have been sucicesa-
fully cauglit and imprisoned in baîf a page of a paper. The effect of the
wbole is warm, lustrous, dazzling.

But the musician in "ISeranus " triiumphs over oen the painter. Lis-
ten to f buse lines froin Vie de Bohéine.-

Paint me the picture the inuet fuil of tears-
You wiii neyer attain te that wonderfut strain.

The musician atone through the hurrying years
Can give us-the wistfui, the cry of ait seuls,

Inarticulate, helpiess, abandoned, and biind,
To the Dieu inconnue, the unknown that controis

1Ail the joy ani the pain of our poor humankind.
0f the excellence of IISeranus's " peetical work no readur of THiE WEEK

needs to be remindud. But they are possibly unacquaintud witb the home-
sick longing of bier poetical response to Maurice Thompson, whosu poum,
In Exile, thrillud a responsive chord in the huart of uvery lover of Eng-
land. I know not anything as fair," says IlSuranus "

I know net anything as fair,
JIn this new land (if clearer skies,
As Engish mists that shyiy rise
From off shy streams or ivied wails,
Or cling about fair ruined halls.

On DurdItar Down breatlhes the camne poetic love of the Mother country
and bier charme. "éSeranus " is a personal f riund of Mrs. Emily Pfuiffer,
the Englislb pout, of whose rosu-,garden at Putney shu bas, in common With
Oliver Wendel] ilolmes, the most charming rumembrancus. Shu is a meil
ber of the London Literary Society, is a lover of the Engtish classice, and
was a devotud admirer, at the age of thirteen, of Sir Thomas Browfle.

"Seranus " reade largely of the best literature, and je au courant With
ail Chat je going on in the literary, musical, and dramatic world. She eill
not fait of some measure of success evun in this country, thongli the limlits
of that succuse could net uasily be fixed, Wère the conditions of intulleCtual
work other than thuy are in Canada. A. ETHELWYN WETHERALD.
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FLEUR DE LYS AND OTHER POEIS. By Arthur \Vuir, B.A.Sc. Montrel:
E. M. Reneouf.

Thtis well-printed, neatly bonnd little velume-altogether prepOssussing
in its externat appearance-bas been tee long on our table withouit receivý
ing that format recognition whicbl book-niakers and book publishurs eagerly
look forward to. hI the modest preface te this volume the author informe
us Chat conte of these poeins were written at II twenty," and the latuet at
IItwenty-tbree." The plea of youtb ie an effective excuse for imany aine, ana
notably for tît, sin of premature publication. Thure is l ittle in thesle
peeins te miert serious criticismn. 'Vbose on French-Canadian subject'
should bu the beet, anti they are, on the whole, the weret. Mr. Weir
ehouid have done mucb butter witb te mnaterial at bis band. Among the
"Red Roses" miay be found coute good, and promises of better, thinge,1;
"In the spring a young inan's fancy ligbtly turns te tbougbts of love,'

attd Mr. Weir's love laye are net witltoît seine youth-snggested ment.
The Spirit iFife is probably the piece Chat Mr. Wein wiIl have the least
hesitation in nepneducing in his next edition.

ROBERT E.%iMEir: A iragedy of Irish History. By Joseph J. C. Clark.
New York and London : G. P. Putnam's Sens.

"This tragudy je presented as an earnest effort te tell in dramatic forn
the story of a young mnan of gentle blood who, in our own century, laid
ttown bie lIfe for bis native land." Se the author announces in his prefade.
We cannot say that bue bas added much te the etory of a veny interustiîtg
and pathetic episode in the troublud bieteny of Ireland, and le are quite
s ire bie bas done nothing towards mitigating that batred of England whidh
je tee eedulousiy cultivated aineng certain classes of Irishmen in the United
Statues. Ample justice bas alredy been done te Emnmet's memory. Able
pens bave pontrayed Itis noblenese of character and singlunesa of purpooe«
If these who admired bim and believed in bie cause did him more th$"
justice, those wbo appreciated his chanacter but deplored the madnesB Of
hie dreame bave done bim ne tees tIhan justice. No prose drama on droine
of amty kiiid was neuîired te vindicate bis chanacter on perpetuatu the
memory of bis fate. History bas taugbt on many a patbetic page that
tbe emotional patniot is seldom a great man; and in almoat uveny instance
bis fate should bu a warning te deter, net an uxamiple to allure. But if
the bystenical Irish patriot wants a powerful stimulant, hie will net, w
think, get it in this volume. VThe book bas no speciat liturary munit. I
adds nothing, to wbat is alruady known of Emmet's characten. It gives
us no higher conception than le already have of bis mental and moral'
fibre. We do net tbink the book will achievu vuny great populanity; bIIt
it will doubtless bave rnany readers. The photogravure reproductions Of
otd portraits and manuscripta givu it uxcuptional intunuat.

LITERARY OOSSIP.

RENAN'a Ilistrly o/ the People oj I8rael will be publisbed by Roberts
Brothers.

Miss ALCOTT' diructed by bier will that ail bier documents, manuecript8,
and luttera should bu bund.

'rHE University of Bologna witl celubrate, on the l2th of Junu next, the
8OOtbi anniveraary of ite foundation.

MISS AMELIA RivEs's short atonies will bu collected in a volume pre,
sently, te bu published by Harpers.

ARCIIBALiD FOnDEs, tbe famious war correspondent, bas prupared a life
of the late Etmperor of Germany, which will bu issuud immudiatelY by
Cassutl and Company.

A PAINTING by Rembrandt, "The Nativity," bas beun purchasud inl
Vienna by a Panisian lady for 823O000, and is te bu offurud, with sevurat other
important works, te the Louvre.

A BIOGRAPIIv of Commodore Maury, compited from îhis luttera and
writings, by bis daughter, Mns. S. W. Corbin, of Virginia, je in proeus Of
publication in England, by Sampson Low and Company.

IT je announced that Mn. Sidney Colvin je te follow up bis recent bio-
gnaphy of Keats in the English Men of Letters suries with an edition Of th'
pet's luttera te bis family and friunds. The collection je net te include,
howuver, the unhappy love luttera.

MR. HALLIWELL-PHILLIPPS, the chief autbority in England on Sbakea,
puanian subjecte, pute a dampur on the Stratford-on-Avon discovery O
MSS. H1e duclares that bue examinud the documents in question some tiXI6

ago, and found thuy contained nothing of intureet.
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