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ackaowlodged to exist, must be compensatod for by the value and beauty
of the matter; wbiclî value and beauty themselves may chance to be ail
but non-existent. And at bost, how rarely is it realized tîsat in se subtie
a creation as song baîf the matter indeed is the mannor. Body and soul
are by îîo means se tborougbly made one as are language and thougbht in
poptry ; by no meanî so potently do they act and re-act upon each other
as do the word and the idea in song. It would be genius sublime indeed
that coiild afford. to display itself always in slovenly verse. But the fact
is tîsat in slovenly verse sublime genîus is biddea, not displayod. Great
poets, it is truc, have written slovenly verse ; it was just then their gonins
wvas at fanît.

A young poot thereforo who is essentially an artist, reverencing, deeply-
bis art, and master of ahl its tecbnîcalities, should attract our most earnest
regard. Su ch a poot is Mr. Edgar U'awcett. Neyer falling into the sniare
of sound for sweet sound's sake onily, bis pregnant uines are nevertheless
barmonîous as thougis bis sole aim were hari-ony. Like Keats, lie is
enamoured of fine phrases. His phrases, too, liko those of Keats and
unlike those of many verbal gymnasts, are really fine, ring truc, have a
solid substance to them. Thse fine phrases that Keats lovod, full of sweet-
noss and colour, and perfumie and music, are scarcely even akin to those
sonorous collocations of words which. eue of the greatest of living poets
deliglits somotixues to string £or us, which not seldom seem to us

"lLiko a tale of litie maaning-, thoungh the words are strong."

Mr. Fawcett's phrases are moulded with nicest skill ; lie makes tbem
ricli and dolicîous, fit to be rolled under the tongue ; but ecd lias a reason
for boing; eacb is vitalized with an idea. Ahl througli Mr. Fawcett's
volume published in 1878 under the naine of "Fantasy and Passion," is
perceptible this lîigh tecbnical skill, this mastery of words, and above al
this subtle essence of poetry. Certain linos bring a feeling of velvety
richness on the lips repeating them. For example:

11Within bier vaporeus robe and one dim hand
ZIuch aspisodel and lotus dots ase bear."

0f whicb the last lino is one that the tongue is reluctant to let ceaso. The
sonnet containing these linos is entitled Il Sleep," and was written for a
picture. Perbaps it is not too mucli to say that it lias but one smqperior
in tho whole range of English pictorial sonnets. It bas greater unity, is
less exclamatory, than tbat marvellous one by Rossetti, IlFor a Venetian
Pastoral," which is surely tise most perfect sonnet-music in the language.
This poemn will serve te display very many of Mr. Fawcott's character-
istios. libre in are well instanced the artistic perfection of rhytbm, the well-
linked mugic of language that lie knows how te croate. As a colourist
aise bis faculty shows itself. Ho lias a clear appreciation of values ; lus
quietest and mest subdued toe is instinct witb tise glow of vitality. libre,
tee, vie perceive tise defliîsiteness and reach of bis imagination;, the clear-
nesa of bis vision and of bis rendering of the vision; bis excellent sense of
proportion.

Net alene in the sonnets, but in that charming group of sorng4 entitled
"Minor-chords " is Mr. Fawcett's symmetry of design displayed te advan-

tage. Eacli of these pems, bowever brief, is complote, rounded and j ustly
doveloped. Most of thons being the outeeme of close and loving study ef
this or that of the surrodnding ebjeets of nature, dramatic intensity is net
herein te be looked for ; but intonsity and keenness of searcb.-tbese are
wel] evident. Nor is it bore we should oxpoct the utterance of passienate
tiîeught ; tbougb one or twe of these smnall master-pieces are aglow witb
heat of passion hold in check. They are filled, tee, with the charm of
suggestiveness; scarcely a poemn but brings some new thought; solne
strange analogy, te baunt the brain after reading it. Instance the foliow-
ing Stanza from "lA Tuberose ~

Or did the roou, througli soma sweet night long dead,
Her splendeur shed

On some rieh tomb, while silence beld ils brealli,
Till eue pure seulptured blossomi tbrilled and grew

Strangely te yen,
Cold child ef moonbeams, marble and white dealli 1,

Or the following beautiful fancy:

"Down in the dimi swamp, firefly tbronge
A brillian t, souudless revel leeep,
As though beneath their radiant rain
Anotber Danaë siept her sloep 1Il

But fer proofs that Mr. Fawcett oaa interpret, net only external nature
even in bis subtlest manifestations, but also, the palimpsest of human
passion and thougbt, vie must turn to that division of bis werk eatitled
IlVoices and Visions." "lTise lieuse on the Ili," tho initial poem of this
division, is a form of song in whicb. success is difficult. It is an episode of
passion and heart-ruin under the commen light of the present day and life.
Ia florin and subject net unlike some work of the younger Lytton, it is as
inucli suporier te that clovor writor's productions as sincerity, simplicity,
and strength might be expected to make it. Thore is nover a cynical toucb
te make one aslîased of bis ernetion, or the hollow ring te remind one that
bis breathless sympathy is ail for the fiction of a poet's idlo brain. There
is ne raving, ne attitudinizing ; but thse story is briefiy told, witb vigeur
and directnoss, and its pathos of goverîîed pain is deep and enduriag.

-And let him keep my hand, as 1 said
IlThe trulli is botter. Good.nightl Good-bye 1"

Wbat seem te be se far Mr. Fawcett's most ambitieus efforts are "'Jael"
and "lViolante," in biait verse. These are eminently strong and impres-
sive dramatic pemo, wertby of most attentive study. Perhaps somewhat
more impressivo than pleasing-save that penetrative imagination and
forcible uttorance of nocossity give pleasure te the intellect; tbey stimulato
thouglît and conjecture, te a high degree, "Violante" reminds one some-

what of iRossetti's splendid poern IlThe Last Confession." IlJael" ',
grandly conceived, disturbing and then satisfying the imagination. It
represents a sumptuous development of woman, inexorably self-held il,
stern restraint. The, sinewy verse, admirably adapted to the subjectk
matter, is sligb tly marred, however, by the prevalence of redundat
syllables giving tise lines a restless and tumultuous character.

-,closeI have drawn the curtains of my tent and shut
Heavern's vague supremities and the twilight mfon,
Palm-gilding, from mine eyes. I would that doors
Of massive metal dulled your grateful songs
To me, lying prone, veiled with my loosened hair,
Au agony in my thouglits, and loathing life."

lé Il Il * *

Thon knowest of how the quick pulse ruled my heart
When Sisera was near, yet bow 1 have made
Face, formn, and gesture one cold courtesy
0f decorous matrou.hood severely pure,
Acting until tho last my virtuous lie,
Feeling the insolent animal in my veins
Gnaw at its bonds with fiery teeth.. .. ....

"Sing on,
Barak and Deborali, hless the iKeuite's wife,
Who tbrust the dcadly nail in Sisera's brow,
Who strove to free not Israel, but herseif;
Who failed. .. ....

But the poem, in some respects the most remarkable of the whole
collection, is a short lyric entitled Il Behind History." The unstricted
praise wvhich. is so of ton applied to Browning's IlMy Lost Duchess," n111Y
with justice be applied to this. It is in a high degree forcible, keenin,
analysis, intensely dramatic, polished ad unguem, pure from ail obscuriey
in spite of its exquisite coinpactniess ; and indeed, for so many excellenceo
quite se excellently combined, one may make long soarcli elsewhere.

1I am the Qacen they hold so pure,
Tbay will carve my tomb one day, be sure,
WiLlh marble praise that shaUl endure."

In this Queen the flood of a fierce and tyrannous passion rises ag's
the rock of lier indonsitable pride. The flood, as is usual with floods Of
this sort, provails against the rock, ovorwhielms and covors it. But the
tide ebbs. more swiftly than it rose; and the rock, taking pitiless venlge
ance, stands apparontly inviolable, as bofore. Thero is contained ini th's
poem what rixost writers would requiro a volume to render. By mastetIl
suggestiveness and lucidity of expression Mr. Fawcett bas inciuded elvery
thing; hie bas takon in the whole world of a surging and destructive passion,
Yet the marvellous condensation is accoînplishod apparently with perfect
ease, with no trace of the "llabour to be-brief."

To mention merely a few more poems representing the variety of 31f'
Fawvcott's powers, let me caîl attention to the grim weirdness of " D'auto
Mort "-desire surviving death ; the cruel gorgeousnoss and stoalthy troplO
heat of "lTiger to Tigross"; above aIl, the tender humase pitifulnoss, the long,
drawn lamenting music, the inoxpressible loneliness of the lovely , Cradle
song." A "lBarcarolle," though soinewhat artificial, bas a delightful liit.

"A Souvenir"~ is delicious slow music; and "One May Night," is brinffl>In'
with ricbness and soft passion aad warm colour. In this poem, as in one

or two éothers, we are reminded that Mr. Fawcett bias studied syste1$'
tically the genins of Mr. Aldrichi. But the poetry of Mr. Aldrich, trull
exquisito ani jewel-like at its best, is occasionally, I tbink, refinod to the
verge of finicaîness. This perilous verge Mr. Fawcett shuns witb care.

The forogoing extracts and comments have shown Mr. Fawcett croWned
already with brilliant and solid achievement, the author of work eadOed
with strength, subtloty, and sonsuousaess. Possessed also, of the sillgiflg
voice, the artist's intolerance of slovenly worknîansbip, and an uern
sense of proportion, Mr. Fawcett sbould fulfil the iaost sanguine eXpe.
tations. lis defocts have not been dwelt upon here, because, unlike h10
excellences, they are distinctly of the minor sort. A few of bis lyricoe 8 c
their full share of inspiration, baving boon written perbapa more .
metrical exercise than under strong compulsion of creative desire. erin 131ut
and there, also, a pet word gets more than its share of attention.
mnatter for blame, on the wholo, is conspicuous chiefly by its absence.

OHARLEs G. D. ROBERTS, M.A.

THE C1WR CEES

A MOVEMENT wbich bas made considerable progress in England bas
introduccd into Canada. The White Cross Army bas for its object the
promotion of purity, and fostoring truc respect for woman. A brandi ho.
been organized in connection with St. Thomas Churcli, Hlamilton.

Dom SMEULDERS, the Papal delogate to Canada, lias paid a viSIt
Ottawa, wbere hoe presided at the convocation of University ,Co1lege,
the corner stone of the new building, and made sevoral addresses. It 1

hinted that the solution of the Lavai difficulty will bo brought about '
inaking Ottawa the seat of the chief Catholic educational institution'~
Canada. The -Pope is supposed to favour tbis plan.

THE Spurgoon jubiloo must bave been very gratifying to the riit

of the Metropolitan tabernacle and bis many frionds. In addition

many kind things said of him by the Earl of Sbaftesbury, and 0the 'y

choque for $22,500 was lianded him which will be expended exclti8'ol
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