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Sinq ta ttbe Spi n; but tthroug1b th~e Sprito -3 took $weet is thy son%, oh mette! aun' swetly sung

--,\né sc wl>en filts art. bute, tl>t wooblo.uês pute, Z5b foi'efatbers in out forefcitber's tans;

-2ýnb leur a sab, unmat, reb-breast watt -2 ýun tbte-far mort ttyiu att-tIhe sonq ênibears,

-la beactben russets b? a teaêbea brook. -3n tlbat it kuits tbe otb wortè wîttb tbe rouug.

TYor -3 amn tortureb by a bobauo êee =?en Itve aun' ble. ttbe sons 1rematus. anb wbéa

~ ~ a fmîu ou ýtlhe moratuo's gtprious grain, Itîst tbe passion of m? vernat breatb.

né4t>U tate ,tbreès of fiert suuset clatît Mfethinks ttou singest but to tové ana' beatb,

Zb~e marbie pattor of a westernt .Ky. Z5o bappy tovers anu t brtnou men.I

E ordinary Spring Poet o! these later days

needs to reconstruet bis weatber bulletins.

in Montrea1 tbe atmospheric conditions, bave

not been of the kind that tbe rhymIng gentle-

mant wrltes about in relation to the season,

and according to the niews, a roeal poetic

Spring bas not noticeably impressed itself

anywbere witbin a fsw tbousand miles. In-

the continent are countlng Up the tragedies

of Nebraska having been visited by a tornado

,s on human 111e, was more disastrous than

lovely or strong in circumetances wbicb the actors live tbrougb

every day witbout knowing that tbey are part and parcel of

poetic beauty. To be sure no one bas yet sung the sang of book-

keeping, but even typewriting, witb tbe steady rhythmic wbir

of the machine under trainýed fingers, bas been made Into a

Song,
Tbere le notbing new in this transfiguration of the common-

place. It is said that when artists visit faraway larms and make

pictures of barns and old vine-covered cottages, the owner some-

times stands by and wonders. The song of the old oaken bucket

ls an example of making poetry out of what was, for the people

wbo used it, a most commonplace factor ln tbe day*s provision

for buinan need. 80 the great picture o! Turner, wbicb shows

ani engi driving tbrougb misty iridescence, malles poetry o!

wbat peoplie bave seen a tbousand times, and the song of tbe

sbip'e engines, the voice of greýat milis, and the Ilke, are being

made significant by those who bave vieion of sometbing beyond

tbe steel and iron and cotton and fiax concerned tbere.

The stir of humap tbougbt to flnd wbat is beautiful, that Is,

wbat le permanent, undýer the veil of appearance, is a marked

sign of the immediate present in more directions than oe, and

it may be that wbiile the city man, at lest, le; reviling Spring, a

poet is spriniglng up wbo will show to us the beauties o! duil

skies and quick changes in tbe moud of the weather mari.


