
APPENDIX

The Xrsi vohîméof HOME LYRICS qvas Pieblisheil dùriiýg the
life of the authoress, in I87ý, i-eceiviiýg, alizong-st others,

comments froîn the bress as follow's

From the iVoî-niiý,cr Post, Jan. 4tlè* 1877-
The mantle of Mrs. Hernans xnay be said to have descended

on Mrs. H. S. Battersby. She infuses into ber poems the.
ardour of home affection ; her faith is pure, and ber hope

unswerving. Many of her verses bave inspiration from the
clear, bracinor air of Canadian skies. §he loves the grandeur
of nature ; lofty rocks and waterfalls ; forests whitened with
snows, and vast frozen lak-es, smoôth as poliýhed marble, and
solid as granite. He who ýdeli-uhts in the fauna and flora of
nature bas in every chine

" Which the eye of Heaveti visits,'P'

a library fruitful of study and a pursuit which is innocent and
healthfül. Mrs. Battersby deducès a moral lesson in ber

spirited lines 'I'T'o the Chaudière Falls, Canada

'&Oh, wild rollin3, waters-; oh, white-crested foam,
I, too, would press onward, right on to mylhome

Like thee, with stern purpose, let nothing.impede,
Or cause me to falter in courage or speed.

My mission, like thine, is right onward to go,
Thouàh tempèsts be raging and, dark waters flow-,

Oh, might I, like thesel, with firmI. resolute voice,
Throuýl,,h dancrers, and even throuý,,Ii lempesta, rejoice!


