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which shiý_,-, dra:matizes--with remarkable power. Her charm
lies, not in any complication of intrigue or in problerm hard tô
solve, but in a skil-fül working out of details, in incidents which
fix the reader's attention, in the conception of her characters, in
the painting of personal traits, in purity of thought, in sweetness
of senti M*ent, in beauty of style, in the harm'ony of the parts,
and in the most scrupulous regard for morality." This -is

high praise, and it comes from, high- authority. We will simply
add.that, with a few necessary changes, it may also be- applied
to Mrs. Leprohon7s poems.

From this imperfect sketch of Mis. LeprôhÔns literary life-w- 14"

it- will be seen that she, was no sluggard. But we would leave
a wrong impression iÉ wé gave ît'to be*iunderstood that all her

time was passed in the writing of either poéms or tales. ý-,Far
from it. They constituted but one phase in a Sfe nobly, yet

unostentatiously, consecrated to, the duties ýof home, of gociety,
of charity and'of religion. Mrs. Leprohon was much more
than either a poet or a novelist-she was, also, in the highest
sense, a woman, a lady. Had she never writtén a verse of
poetry or a page of prose, she would still have been lovingly

remembered for what she was as wife as mother, as friend. It
is, in a great part, becaÜse they are assocîated with her in these
more endeanng aspects,- that they are the true mental and moral
offspring of her very self, that those wlio knew her will find in

thiem so much to prize. Alas 1 these and loving memones, that
can scarce be separated from tfiem, are now all that is left of

her. On the -eoth of September, 1879, after à tedious illness,
endured with Christian resi'ignation, she passed away. She dîd


