o

apostrophs in the Fourth Canto,
2'“*%& that it is & para-
) of & oonmet by on Thalisn poet,
et culy to students, but to the
u”d“ﬂ. sad desr to

A funers] dower of presest woes v { e,
Oun thy swee! brow i & ITow p'onghed by shame,
And senuls 5 raved in chyracters of f§ ma.
© God ! that thon wert in thy nikedsess
Lass lovely or more powerfal, sbd conidst clabm
Ty right, and awe the rebbers back, whe, press
To shud thy blood, sad drisk the tears of thy dis-
tress;
‘Thea might thou mo:e sppal; or. sess desired,
Be bomtly sad be peacesal, uvdeplored
Feor thy aestructive charma; thes sl un ired
Weu'd not be seen the armed torren s pom’d
Dowa the deep Alps; mor weuld the hostile horde
O! meny uation'd spoilers from the Po
Quafl blood sad water; nor the stranger's sword
Be thy sad wesron of defence, and 80,
Vietor or vanished, thou the slave of filsad and
fou.
Vincenzo Da Filicaia [Pron. fe le-ka-ya],
« poet of modera Italy, struck the chord
that Byron so finely reechoes :
Tialis, O Ttalia ! hag less thow,
‘Who al st the fatal gi't of beasty gala,~
A dowry fraught with never eading pals,
A seal of sorrow stamped upoa thy biow
Oh, ware thy br .very more, or loss thy charms !
Taen should thy ‘ocs, they whom thy loveliress
Now lares afar to coxquer and possess,
Adore thy beasty less, cr dread thy arms |
No loager then should hostile torreats pour
Adown the Alps; and Gallic troops be laved
11 the ved waters of the Fo, ro more;
No leager thea, by foreien courag? saved,
Barbwisa succor shou'd thy soms implore,—
Vanquished or vicsorr, still by Goths ens aved.
Itis the gemerally comceded right of a
poet, or writer of original powers, to avail
himself of literary material thet has be-
come so- digeated and incorporated with
his thought as to bave received tho new
stamp of his especial genius. Such adap-
tations are frequently found in the pages of
all great poets, dramatists and romancers;
nor ave such felt to detract from their
merit or the fertihty of their minds, but
rather to enbance their power, as, so far
from suggesting plagiarism, they imply the
common use and possession of great ideas
among eqaal spirits, sod the familiar sease
of recognition, with all due credit, oa the
part of him who discovers them anew in
the use and guise of an accepted master.
S)> Byron has given us not this psraphrase
of Filicaias sonnet alone, but alsoa ren-
dering of one of Dante's most hauntiog
and exquisite passsges, in all its pathos
and beauty, in bis **Don Juan:’

Boft hour! which wal e the wish and melts the heart

O! those wko sail the seas, on the first day
‘When they from their sweet iriends ave torn apart;

Or fills with love the pilgrim on his way
As the far bell of vesper makes him start,

Seeming (o weep the dying day's dec y;
Is this a fancy which our reason scorns?
Ah| surely nothing dies but hil

The last two lines are, however, pure
Byron. For it was not for the sake of
poverty, but love, that the Eoglishman
went back to Florentine, whosang: *‘It is
the hour that thaws the heart, and sends
homeward the voyagers® affsctions, it per-
chance they since morning have bidden
their dearest friends adicu; and that
smites with love the pilgrim in his wayfar-
ing, if he should hear a distant bell that
seems a-mourning for the dying dsy.
Filicaia belonged to a achool of poets,

marking the decadence of the italian muse’
known as ““The Arcadians.” They belong-

. ed to the eatly part of the Seventeeth cen-

tury; and beside' himself, Marini was the

oné of all the piping crew most worthy of
rememberance. Their master fanlt was

artificiality and theit' greatest lack, some:

thing to ' say. Tuym jugglers with

voull; nd ‘!hldi someétimes they feil

firals ‘and colors,

loﬂy‘lﬁh‘hhn

& Most ot

orac ‘mmn

ulnﬂhﬁ wyo and tricks of langu-ge

" as samething .in advance of the great

thouglits and [inspirations, as well as the
groat (art) of the' earlier masters. We
sometimes think we are upon & correspond-
lqwbd ia_much of 'the Eoglish poetry
ot t " beve: taken the inevitable
step frgm ‘art to artifioe, and all kinds ot
-mﬂ—mhd'rmd and cuitivated.
Bat by the foroe of inherent genius Filiosis
rose, whea st his best, free above the car-

rupting inflasmos of his school. Ho had |,

U

"“‘hhﬂi“n
_ | the muse of Lengfellow, asbo bas written

---n-.-‘
Time.

I snw o mighty river, wid snd vast,
Wheee mpid waves were memva's, which did

e > o

85 swiRily caward in tyeir allent tids,
That evethelr figut was heoded, they were past:
A viver, that 8o denth’s dusk shores doth faat

Cradect all iviag wi b resistions favce,

And thyugh untelt, pursves s noisslesm cvurse,
Yo quench all fires ia Lethe's rtronm at last,
T currest with crestion’s bizth was bore;

And wih the hesvess commenced its march

wablams,
In days and mexths, otil! burrying oa =ntived.
Markiag s fight, I lawsrily did meurs,
And of my musing thoughts revponced, Time.

= Providencs.

J&'—u-m-ll“*-h\

‘Turas toward ber litile chilcraa from hor weat,
@ives oue a kiw, anotber an 2mbrace,

Take: this upon ber knoer, that oa her foet;
And while from actioms. looks, complaiats, pre-

temser,

She learns their feelirg: axd their various will,
To this a look, to that & word dispenses,

And whether stere or sniling, loves them still;—
8o Providence for ws, high, infiaite,

BMakes cur necessities its watchfal task,
Hesikens 1o all our prayers, belps all cur wants;

Andjeven if k donks what scems our right,
Either deaies becanse tw-uld bave us atk,

Or scems Lut to Coay, or in deaylax grants.

Eogland is manifesting her sense of the
greatnees of Gladstone by the nomber and
splendor of the memorials she is projecting.
These are: 1. A statue_by the royal artist,
Brock, to be procured by the House of
Commons, and placed in Westminster Ab

be known as ““The Liberal Party Memor-
jal,” and which will be located somewhere
within the Houses of Parliam:mt. 8 A
national and nou-political memorial, to be
erected by the subscriptions of the people ;
and to administer this rapidly accumulat-
ing fund a committee bas been formed, of
which the Prince of Walas is president.
4. Monumental -orhll. poanbly to en-
shrine statues, in the cities of Londowm,
Edinburgh and Dublin. 5. A monumental
building at Haward-n, for the accommoda-
tion of the St. Deniol Library, ths gift ot
Gladstone to the town, arranged by him-
self, and which at the prasent time is housed
inconveniently in & temporary iron struc-
ture. The cost of these national structures
will be atleast $250.000, and nearly balf
that amount is already contributed. This
might seem somewhat excessive for a begin-
ning, but no national chavacter of] the
present era better deserves such commem-
oration. He was indezd an oak, venerable
and stalwart, green of leaf to the last.
Long be it ere his honors shall have be
come sere !

The wars of yesterday bave become the
material of history, while the grapbic pen
and pencil thrill us with events that have
scarcely yet become cold  or lost ths stain
of blood. All s life and motion, in ““The
Cuaban and Porto Rican Campaigns,’ by
Richard Harding Davis,—the movement of
armies and navies, the bruit and signal of
“oattles to be born,” and then the tearful
and inepiring procession of war itself. It
is a book not to be read without interest.
One becomes convinced, after reading of
thet charge up the hill of San Juan, and
the captive of that death-dealing beight that
beaver deed was never done in this world.
Seen through Davis' eyes, Shafter becomes
pitiful, indeed ; and we are inclined to wish
intertavgl og offi:ial tape out of the path-
way of moving armies; though it seems
forever destined to bs there, whils incom.'
petence clotbed with dignity claims its
eacrifice. The articles which compose this
book, with some modification and readjust-
ment, were orginally contributed to

not merely of 8 newspaper correspondent,
who bas an opportunity ¢f ascertaining and
Teporting facts, but of a practised and weli-
endowed literary writer, .who knows how
to embellsh and combine them. Mr.
Davis- bas ‘an éxtrodinary faculty of
observation ; he sees rapidly, snd yet dis-
tinotly and eeizes upon the Salient and
| essential points of vision, so that his nar-
rative beoomes clear and his pictures vivid
in the presentation. The book is abundant-
ly illustrated ffom

bey. 2. A statue by Pomeroy, which will | .

Scribner's. Magssine.  They ave the work | *

photograghs by |
\the artist who was his essociate in the feld.

mmﬁ‘-—mwﬁ—.
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Tass tanght the Prophets with iaepired toague:
Thae Natare warae sad thes her bards bave seng~

- X -

Jomes Whitcemb Riley has been
brought into prominence en the lycewm
platiorm, and adds piguancy to  his best
poems ia the Hoomer dislect by bis inimit-
able impersomations, and the maguetic
comicality of his voice and manner. Riley
bas also & sentimental and romentic side,
and some of bis poems, other than dialect,
are gems of exquisite beanty. The New
York World refars to his love for child-
ren, and his great tenderness of heart. and
to the popular surprise that he should
have remained wamarried. According te
the account givea Riley early loved, but
lost the objct of his affection, and has
ever remained faithful to ler memeory.
*‘The poem, ‘B:autiful Hands' in ‘Pipes
of Pan,’ ® declares The World, “‘is believ-
ed to contain  Riley's ouly reference to his
sweethoart.” The last stanzi is especially
tender and pathatic:
Baautifel hazds, O besutifal hands
Could you reach cut of the alien lands
'Where you are Magering, aad give me to-night
Qaly & touch—we @ It ever so light—

My beart were soothed, and my weary brala
Would lull taclf into rest agaisy
For thire is n) solace the world commands
Like the caress of ycur beautifal handa!
- L ]
L]

im *‘Acta Victoriane,” what we may err in
supposing an advance chapter of his third
volume in the Trilogy of Acadian romance

A gister of Evanguline,” are the_first and
second. It concerns the machinations of the
Black Abbe. Unader a portrait of Prof.
Roberts, on another page, we find this
quateain : T
The Seew Drep.

When, after mary days, the snow was dead,

Its white soul logering 01 earthy bed,

Becaute this flo wer,—its pure peliucid bloom

‘With spring"s most chill and virgisal perfame fed.
His lwt book seems to meet with
general critical acoeptance. A prominent
educator and writer of Canada writes to
us : I have read with delght Roberts’
*Sister of Evangeline ' It is idyllic—some
passages are very beautiful indeed. The
local color is admirable. He sces that
country with just such eyes as I do, and
feels the witchery ot its charm. The story
is swilt in movement, beautitully told, end
I have no doubt leaves a more correct im=
preesion of the real causes at work in bring-

bas evar been given in formal histories. I
do not know, but I take it that bis next
book will deal with ‘Grul and the Black
Abbe' When completed it will be a
unique trilogy, altegether the most charm-

bas begotten.

ing. Mr. Martia and wite will go to Florida
early in February to recuperate.
*

. -
Mr. Lawrenoe J. Burpee, of the Justice
Department, Oitawa,. is preparing for an
English publisher a volume ou the literary
history of Cnnuh Pastor Frrx.

8o Funuy.

A Lady at aliterary reception romtly
nformed 8 New York gentleman thet she

pot know what she mut until she said
Mhrhnuiul-oqth ‘bosier poets®
ms was ‘When . the Froast is on'the”
bkin.' Thea he told her that it was

Prof. Charles’ G. D. Roberts gives us | od.

d-ﬁei“‘l‘hl‘qni-l‘how.ud Nea

ing about the ‘grande derangement’ than oepted, was wounded in the chest, and

ing literary writing in prose that the *Basin’ the dootor saw a chance to get even. ‘Tim,
. thebnlhtlndukmth oonrse you say it

*® l l
Dr. Theodore H. Rind, of Toronto, and | Teli that to some ignoramus who dosen's
George Martin, Canadian poets, have both | know anatomy.’
been préstrated with the prevailing dis-
temper, Ls Grippe, but are now recover- T‘, .I \

plosion, and that his hearing was still bad.

‘Do vou hear well?' asked the dootor
while Tim was being examined.

‘Loike a weasel, sorr, was the answer.

‘Bumhuqduy-hq.ﬂ?

w sorr,’

‘See here ; weren't you in an explosion
u-oﬁn.bebn‘yuu-o:to this place.
and weren’t you totally deat for weeks
afterwards P* °

‘Sure, not me, sorr,’ replied Tim. ‘I
could hesr ivery worrud that wore wrote to
me, sorr.’

His evasive reply ignored, Tim was ac-

came home on furlough. He was made so

nno:o(thnhtdt.j:;hﬁdum e&n‘t
18 experiencs, even ¢

f:{o bullet wint right through me here,’ as

he put his hand over his heart.

m even told thie to the surgeon, and

Tim,’ he exclaimed, ‘stick to the truth. It
bave gone plomp through the beart.

‘Poat are yez talkin' about? ' retorted
'Snn. it's the book-!arnin’ that's

yes, docthor. There wam't a
mother's son went up the blasin’ hill that
day ae his heart wasn't in his mouth.’

LEFY HIM TO DIE.

Brigbt's Disease Pronvunced Past Hope by
Physiclans—South Americoan lilm
Cure is the Lile Baver.

dimh«lw Hl.lllb-dq*”“
welias ever. -

Told at Lass,

cincial gity ditected the teachers the other

Amnlhhru nllhonm

The superintendent of a sohool in & prov-

8e.
W.C.R %lhl ut.xil‘ S8, St
B.J. - DN Main St., 8t
G. W- Hobeu, Chemist, 357 Main St., St.
Jobe, N. 8.

R. B. Travis, Chm-t,&Joh.N.
8. Wmnbnuuiu. 8t John, Wast,

Wa. C. Wilson, qu.ht Cer. Union &

N. B.
crcum. st xmli':'&..a.

8. H. Hn-hr Dmpt. Mill 8., St
N. B. Smith, Dmnut, 24 Dock 8t., St.
Jobn, N. B.

G. A, Moom, ( &nlﬁ. 109 M &..
, Fai t Drn‘?t‘ e
: B. '

685. Jobn, poR

8t., si.m. B. '

Too Salt for Bim. ‘
When a Liverpool gentieman geis a
chance et poking fun at & Manchester man
he doesn't let it slip. Thereis no love lost
between the two citied, the Ship Canal
probably accounting for some ot the rivalry
between them. This is the latest story to
the point.
He was an innocent young mechauic from
a Mancbester enginesring shop. I¢ 'was his
fiest mno the seaside. He md

m-mumuu*




