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for, while far removéd from thbse hateful goody-1goody collections
of " poetry," which perplex and distÎess the unfortunate reader,
ber verses are tinged with a deep, religious earnestnéss which

may fiüd an echo in, any well- balanced mind. This very ear-
nestness, in fact, is the rnost norticeable point in the whole of the
detached pieces *hich go to make up the volume. Apart

from the méchanism of the versès, which might readily be
made to work more smoothly, there is found a rare arnount
of -,originality in the pieces and an enthusiastic admiràtion fôr
Nature afid Naturés wonders which finds expression in various
outbursts, more cîr less poetical. Whether singintr of , the'

proud hills of Malvern " or inditing blank verse ineface of the
Horse Shoe Falls at Niagara, the author is equaJIy at home,
inaýmuch as she ig always under the influence of a keerr appre-

dation of the sublimity and beauty 'of natural objects. be
following Hymîý to Nature" will crive an exact idea of thé

merits and'defects of ber îtyle':-

Dear Nature:, how I love thee,
In all thy varied forms,
Through which the God of beauty
Thy 1-oveliness adorns.

Pure foùnt of gushing gladness,
From-springs- ofbeavenly birth,

Whose liviiig Waters flow for
The children of the earth.

Crowned by soft, beauteous moonbeams
Of holy, silver light,

Types of Ïhat ancient pillar
That led the hosts by night-


