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[Swkerevper, 1891.]

tie air of This seiuec-smitten age beent stivredd by 2 strain of
sueli surpassing sweetness az that contained in his poen of
“The Mother™, fist prinmted in Harpers for Amil. It
nist have Leetr o weind seizure of the poet’s mind tat led
isginative delineation of a deml
mother’s lotging after her fist-hory,

to such a wondrously
There is n nameless
pulsation and vl in wery verse hefore wlieh the
reader cannot 1ettain unmoved, and 1 stretigth of genins in
{he way the impussible situation is at onee ideatised yot
nurde Vividly real that Ias never been exe elled,  THad this
little masterpicee been signed by the name of Tennyson or
Swinhmne, the fune of its appeating would have gone forth
through the eivilised wald. But it was the work of a
Camrdian poet, anl congequentiy no Canadian jonual, so
far azx we know {(with the exception of the Lomdon Jdfres.
Lixer), sgw anything I it af Hist glaiee warthy of even
apprectative comment. L was beft for the ¢ hivsigo [nter
Ocrare to dedare that nothing o traly great as * The
Mother” has appeated i Ameriesn termture for HEY
i“\‘. amd that it is \\ulﬂl\ to b elased ameny the seant
halfduvzen fnmortal poems jn the bigiee,  Then ensued
a great atretehing and yaswning aud ubhing of eves ety
Catsdian book neticerz One could almost hear them say,
Yoo, iia teal my of the sun, just as the Inter-Uevan
suvs, but that is always such a Jitlienlt thing to distinguish
fram the gt of a1 tall e canlle ™,
There -is
and
vasl
atud
Bhktee BT ﬂv}uml ph"hm"m-“ which ix Heners \”V &]mk\'n uf

Is i, indeed, aodiffiendt thinge 1o distinguisi 1
chyme enough in the warlds
nola word worth remding,

Yersed, verses all aronnd,
And i addition there is a

atnennt - lily inereasing mmount —of wetvieal egee

as poetry, bt which-does nor hannt the wemory, nor stic
the junggivation, nor fovueh the het,
Judge forane’s self,

The only way is to
Aveept no eritie’s indifletenee or praise,
Bewl the poem of < The Mother™ Yourself, aned see i you
are not thnlled and penetited by the genius of mothediood's
ideal interpreter.

Mr. Campbell's is by no menns 2 new name in our
litemture,

number of exquisite poems, of which A -Canadiag
-\'nng ”

Fulk
The poet’s literary
He iz a Claneh of

isone of aur speeial faverites,
work is sitbordinated to his voration.

England elergyman . Southmapteon, Brace eounty. last

November, ina privite parlor, we were privileged to be his
sale-auditors, wlile he read page after page from 2 pile of
unpublished poeme of wnvarving exeellenee, findishing «dl
with *The Mother ha
!!('\N Vves {o !s{; rn.ill

which wius read a3 sueh 3t poem
* Yau will never again be so mreat as
You were when you write that®, we said, as the * Good.
nihts ™ That was 0 memomble evening, ul
the dasting fmpression it has left is that these who know
not trae poesry, theigh they may have every other form of
viches, are poor indeed.-- Wires awd Danghters, London,
Cunader.
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* direetly in the line of steaners

His volume of = Lake Lyries” eontaing n Jarge
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myY a1,
ROM the-zoft dykeroud, erovkel amd wWigon worn,
Comes the saeat ol of tustling, seented hay,
s Slow deawn, with heavy swg and ¢ o aky sway,
Thuough the coul freshness of the windless o,
The oxen, yoked and st urdy, hotn to horn,
Sharing the rest and toil of night and day,
Bend head and peck to the long, hilly way,
By many 2 sewon’s

% labour marked and torn.

Ou the broad <en of dyhe the gathering heat
Waves upwird from the geass, where road on road
Is swept befare the tramping of the teams,
And while the oven rest-hesille the sweet-
New hay, the loft recerves the ealy load,
\With hissing <tiv, among the dusty beams,
NS, —=lmlepeudent,
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A CANADIAN HEROINE.

EDMUND oLl

ny LANR,

-

N the north shore of Lake Supetion, ot very far from

Prinee Antbw’s Landing, wis a4 luge granite ek,
vinls in which stoad
anl corsters passing up and
It stoad anly a few feet water
level snd as eight or ten <hips had stiuek against it on dark

about twenty spare e,

down the lake above the
vighi= and in thick weather, going almost inmnediately to
the bottem, the Dominion Government deeidedt to Tmild 2
lighthouse upon it. The huilding was made of stont ok
timber and the whole strueture was seeured to e avy

sringers, which were Bolted and fastened (o the rock as
fiomly az architeeturad =kill conll devise.  The top of the
intern was made of heavy sheets of copper riveted finnly
tegzethier 5 the bar of himmered steel and the e, which
Pwere dimmond shaged, were of glass nearly balf an ineh
thivk,  The light was a revolving ved-and-white, flashing
o 2 minnte, and the machinery was Tmilt of steol, Brass,
Sand Swedish iron, the whole weighing cight or ten {ons,
stood on the top leerof the wwer,

o -

That part. of the const where the  istuad Iy was su
dangerons and the sea nm so high over the rocks inoa wale
+ that the govermment songht fong for a keeper and eould not
¢ find one with eourgee enongh e underiake so perilonsaduty.
¢ Butat Iast Joshur Aleott aceepted the government'’s offer,
| taking with him his dangthier-Gypsy, who was just sixteen
years olid, and 2l his worls Uy gonds, out to the desolate rock, «
, The Hghthouse ly about threeaquarters of a mile from the
1 shore, but there-were not many davs in the fall that 1 small
; watcould land ot the rock.  Gypsy Aleott and her father

moved there in August when the wenther was caluy; hever-
} theless when the wind rose at night during the first. montly’s
residence there and the sen whooped aud hovmed abont the



