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ini pleasant places" into tlîis nlew% edition of' your poetical îvork-s, oh
pout

1Alas for the r:irity
0f Chîristian Charity

Under the sun."
iNativo_ 1hou "-îow nueharitable!1

"To thie R~obin " is a vcry pretty littie dedieatory poenîi; indeed
Mr. Murdocli exceis rather in this particular description of poesy.
Our barn-yard friends, our flower gardons, our wild grottoes and glens
and sweot sinelling mecadoîvs and laNvnls, and cragggy peakis and moun-
tain retreats, arc ail vigorously painted on Mr. 31's canvas, and lie
touches bis casel and in glowing tints scatters here and there tall umi-
brageous trees; and tiny warblers sin- and chirp and play, hopping
f'rorn one bout twig to anotiter, filling the air îvitli mnelody and picasaut
1;ounds. Hie wauders throughl " pasturos green " and notes by the
way-side ail that is worthy of' note, and in delicate verse lie tolls us
î>retty stories of his rneanderings. lRe paddles the babbling Ilburnie,"
and anon lie stand& contemiplitiug rugged nature by wild cascades and
roaring cataraets, and lhis soul soars lig-her and hie dasîtes on the tinted
landscape, far into tue distance, the giauts which corne thundoring
down like avalanches, beatiug back ail thiat corne ini tiir way. And
the bleatin larnb die:s and. she too tells bier tiuy story, and on the way-
in- leaflet a lîniming bird opes its stili smnall voice and she also lisps
lier tuneful ditty. Ail bond to the poot's Nvili, and ail sing in their
(>wn way to, keop lîim coipýauiy. Sheaves of wheat aud cars of yellow
corn play thoir several parts iu tiiese drainas of' life, and the Ilblythe
wee iRobin " pickzs the morsels of grain Il'mong the stack-yairds " aud
gratefuily wvhistles back its "1card of tlîanks."

"Lot him, Corne" can serve no good purpose in reprodaction aud
wtt are sorry it is inciuded in the presont volume. Napoloon the Third
is perhiaps the best abused mnan whio lias evor wielded the sceptre of a
iîiighty nation. -Notwithistauding ail that lias boon said about him, his
generaiship and his goveriurnent and bis mode of govcrning the F rencli,
wc still adhiere to the opinion, often expressed ln tiiese pages, that lie
was the best monardli France lias ever hiad and that lie lias donc mnore
for the Empire titan any other ruler lias ever donc for that country.
le bias been unfortunate. It is not riglît to lieap, np more calumnies on
his fallen dlynasty. llad lie boon suooossful. in thc late wvar botwoona
France and I'russia, aud liad pianted the victorious Tri-colour and
Ferencli Eagle on tc ranîparts of Berlin, thc world and the hireling
correspondents of volatile daily newspapers would have been a unit
in their praises of thc nopliev of the imit-lity Geueral wlio rulcd su-
prcmnely in solitude on wave-wa-slîed St. Hlelena. lIe fell! and look
at Franco to-day! I{ow inucli botter off is sie wvith tue so-callcd
goddess of Liberty cnslîrined wvherc the prond Inîperial Eagle once
flapped in regal pride and powcr lier îîntarnislîed wiugs? To Great
Britain Napoleon III. was always a staunecl and lirîn friend and
sourdiît every mecaus in his power te convince the people of' thI "tiglît
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