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teaches me to love the nmeanest flower
that blows, beý,ause it may have tbought,
that do often tic too deep) for tears. I
shail not hid fareivell to England timtil
f hiave talked awhiile îvith Ehizalbeth
Barrett Browning and Alfred TIeniny-
son. The former poct lias reachied the
people's hearts b>' lier own tremiendous
h.,art throbs. Aithough the author of
"Aurora Lcigh " tells so sad a story,
she touches the finest natures of our
being and rnakcs them vibrate to lier
own. 1 fet a gladness in bier cornpany
because she tells ie: " lThere is a hope
beyond the zenith, and the siope of yon
gray hIank of sky."

'I ennyson cornLes forth and sings for
nie bis imimortal " Brook Song,' andi
in bis strougest poem, tic IlInM-
nîoriam," hie recites his anguishi over
the sudden dcath oi Arthur Hahlani.
Ves, Tennyson, I often take thee from
the sheif and read, in nîy sadder
nmonments, those plaintive notes of thine.

Lo ! I behold Scotland's pride and
glory unfortunate Bobbie Burns, wvho
sings in sucb transcendent swveetness bis
'lMountain Daisy." I l)id a brief fare-
well to Robert Burns and place him-
in bis accustomned elevation upon the
sbelf. The rnigbty mîinstrel of the
North (Sir WValter Scott) makes hiz.
egress uninvited, and infornîs nie of
his pride in baving once met Scotland's
bonny poct,* who blessed hîim- with a
srnile. nhe great WVizzard of the North
takes his» stand rightly in advance of
Burns.

Amnerican genuis now claims niy
attention. Longfellow, in his polisl.ed
verse sings such sootbing melodies.
ht seenîs wbile in bis company there
cornes a perceptible uplifting from al
that is base into the purer atrnosphere
of liglit and love. Whittier, in bis prom-
inent place seenîs ever and anon to say:
"Wilt tlîou flot give nie a more se-
Cluded nook, where I can be shînt from
the cyes of the wvorld ?" Oh ! our noble
Voet, 'tis w'ell thou art living to realize
the nultitudiuous love this world doth
bear toward thee.

*Robert Burns,

I3efore I close this article on the
pout's corner in mv Library, 1 must flot
fail to speak a word with Irving, who,
though flot a poet as to verse, stili
carried ir, his breast the poet's heart.
Corne forth our gentie American, we
greet thee with our fondest love. It is
plainly shown that thou hast profited
by thy childhood's blessing bestowed
upon thee as a bairn by hini for îvhomn
thou wast namied, and to think that
thou shouldst live to write the "Lîfe of
Washington' is soaiîething marvellous.

Books are the gentie companions of
niy life. 'Ihey have power to soothe,
to refresh and to instruct. They gen-
erally contain the purest and the best
of our best minds. Books feed us
frorn the caukiron of their finest thought
and so 1 love theni as my friends be-
-cause they lead my mind to vaster
issues. ELLA XVEEFKS.
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Strike with band of fire, on, weird
rnusician, thy harp, strung with apollo's
golden bair ; f11l thit vast cathedral
aisies with symphonies sweet and dim,
deft toucher of the organ's keys ; blow,
bu,,3er, blow until thy silver notes do
touch and kiss the moonlight waves,
and charrn the lover wanderirig 'mid
the vine-clad his. But know your
sweetest strains are discords ail comn-
plied with chîldhood's happy laugh-

the laugh that 'fils the eyes with light
and every he rt with joy. O! rippling
river of laughiter, thou art the biessed
boundary hune between the beasts and
mien, and every wayward wave of thine
doth drown some fretfiul friend of care.
O Laughter, rose lipped daughter of
joyi there are cqimples enough in thy
cheeks to catch and hold and glorify
ail the tears of grief.

Education is the evolution of ail the
possibilities that God has planted in our.
nature.-[jiVIVicar.


