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of Lbese wasto, desolate places there is an intense feeling
for the colours and movements of life. ilese lyrics are
not onamiental designs-decorative verse-making. Tley
throb upon LIe prnted page with r 'ich and unmistakable
vitality. Not an unintelligible phrase mars tIe volume.
Open it at random and you are confnonted with bolduess
Of Conception, with a picturosque and vigonous breadtl of
treatment. Il is proof of Mr. Campbell's ligI pootie
power that iL rendors so effective a cîass of subjects which,
apart from iLs trnssiguring ouel, would not immediately
Win LIe readen.

Tle author of IlLake Lynics " is not a pîrase-maker,
yot somo of lis lines have f ound a place in memomy as
abiding asl any beaitiful uttersuce of the olden poets.
Who that bas once made iLs acquaintance can forget
"The Backbrry "-

l)arlz gypsy of tise glow iug yens',
Child <f the suniaxxd vain-

and Lhe exquisite pictures of 'lIjudian Suînmon," Il Befone
Lhe Dawn," and "The Plaîstoms of the Bougîs at tIe
Window " ? Am-ong LIe sonnets "Ile Tides of Dawn "
and Il August Night on Goorgian Bay " ane especialy
beautiful, yet scarcely more so LIais

MEDWAYOSH.

A wirid if iawn, where sky and wter xmarîge
lit far, dii vapourix, lixigling bine in ittîle,
Wlxero lxîw'xixxx iieul liires sîixuxiori like g' <l sisit tsrxiiigix

Sooixxitity falric. Jost in dreanxs t urge
NVitii langiid unr ny skiff tbronglsurn 'suxrgo

Tîxat rinxgs its miusic rounxd the rocks andlsanîls,
Pa'.sixxg tii silenxce, wheî'e filr iying lands

Looxix bine undt purpling fronti the nxnring's verge.

1,iiisger is îixeaixx, and tbriîugb xsy droaining cones,
Ikeconnu <f suff ering hourd tlsroxigh battle drunîxs,
An axgaiHlied cal f said bert-broken spieech

As if soutxe xvil ikosspirit, loîng agii
Sixîsiwroigoi, tlxs'igixi hndxe'years its xounxed woe

Mouxîs ontinx vain across encls wasteil beach.

I would like to give lu tîtein completenoss Il Lazarus,"
Thle Legend of I)ead Man's Lake," and Il Ballade of Two

Ridons." Fragmentary quotations would aflord a veny
mutilated impression of thein fine quality. The poem of
Il Lazarus " alonte would be sufficient to Win nonown for
an unknown writer. With what fervour of imagination
the pootlibas dared to express wbat so mauy of us bave
silently rîsovglt, let LIe reador judge for himself

LAZARIJS.

0, l"ther Abraxix, 1 cati iever i'st,
1 fore int tiy lixsoii in the wvixtest beaveis,
XVhx'x'<lxxe o nlixxi in d xxîay.4 ithnxt -,ii evai
Fo'rxxu!xiitirixxglx ail the pax';dises seveix

'Il ix' cx ixîx a t'iy froxix souit iee axîgîi4hd iseh st.

A <ry tii t cxxxnx' fr. xxx îîot xof iel's xark nigist,
A î iercixg n'y i(J<neiii agxny,
''liut reaxiies tieiiboasexs white andhxl ih

ca('<I1of axgxiti t ixtîx us er die
1, o rea i-wuk ixnfantvia iling fxir tihe liglit.

0), Fatlxer Abraîxi, ieiven i love andi pence,
And Gnd ib (oii; eternity is sest.
Sxvt ox- wxîld it ho tia lie uixtlxy breset
Anxd kîîxxw ni) tîsoglit but living Lxx be hlost

Save for tixat cry tixat iexer more will cexse.

IL cxxie in"îcîî uai)ve the axgl-lyres,
'l'lxi uxtixxg praiseýs îf the chernbii
IL t îîes Ixtîeex i îxy îx1 ward gaze andti iiixî,

II'lxlesAed Chlrst. A voice fronîxtise vague dlxx,
o, ,a aens, <'î<îixi <id case xix ef the<su'lires.''

,e xx, J1/ixtî uxîld thee «l thiexe ' u'<s.,

l <x< xxx 1,»w f' r u,xiitor ic I o'/ l (u e,
A ' txshOeuxxqx of this xx /wighty <tii,

'Ixi<ît luxuxîxi h dixsk, dense, l<xte eerityf/
)Vi ixixI hluichxidq(idxy xx u<gx< ish ext praxeiv <<d teur<',

h i xx/xI/<'l ' bx'-djel lxix u<oxiiîfdge xi ( </ud'a love,

'lh I/i xiii pe'iiet<'î<.tOi ttis an<<qeisled q/iiie:
A îx'xlxii x( i<iai <''x infuoixs <fus'built ste ix,

Ar<ilta b i/i, oic-/iC xgexed xexxux iag fuie.
I'<xsî hile anîd dooibt. lxx heax'îîi oand Gxxd aoxxe."

So calleth iL a erex'ipwxarxl int< iixe.
IL crocîxotîxi n tisxxxxgix ieavexîxu golden uixui,,

ILt ecisies ail loisg the saîsphire floors
Liko sîxxxke of sacrifice IL soars anti siars,

It fils the vastnese <of eternity.

t itil isy sexse nofixove is watieel andxdiimeîl
l'lixe ixisix"r<xxnxio<liassdoxclash anti a'
Nu)noire those sîirit-calxfron star Lo star.,
'The barinies that fiot amdiîxxit afar,

'l'lxiets of ligit lxy xvblchil ah euven s iirinxiei.

Niixmxre 1 beas' tise eat of ieveniy xings,
'rite seraîJh cisaitixsg in issy rest-Lîsiexi car
[ xiîxy kisxxwin cry, il prayer, a tear,

'Plixt risos f ronxuxthe dopthix o pite here
A sîxltîlLiat ti ie uissppiaint leats <nit cling4.

0, l'aLler Abr<ux, thon x nust bixldliie gox
fintîxtixe spacos xf tIse deep abyss;1

Wliere far frxxîsx tx and oxxr Go d-given biss,
Pox dwell tîsose s<iils that hsave dune Christ aîxx8ss

F"orî'thr'xxtgixMy î'st iboni' tixat îspward xvxx.

f lisar it crying thrxîugh the Ieavenly night,
\Vhsis ctrv<bl bng n s pace thxe illiont isnxs
Ieaxx planet-wnrîi, and ininite spaco attunes
ltsoif txx ilence, as fronutrear gray ilunes,

A cry 1 is eard l aoîg the shndlering light,

of> wiltl duck-bird, a sali hert'cnrîl'ling ry,
Six conties to me that caul front out hei's exats

f seeasi ininite ,hore with gaping ghosts;
Titis is no Ieaven wxith ail it4s sliiing hasts

'Thisxuis xxxiheavenx sntil that bll îixth lie.

So spjake the îsuil of Lazarus, sud from tisexce,
ike new lodgoîl bird front its sun-jeweiied nest,

I)itstk with the mxusic <f tise youxxg year's quest
lie cnnk ont into heaven's goried breast,

Sjsncownrx turneti, tnwards darkness dim immeune.

lielward hoe noved like radiant star shot ont
F"ronieavexîs bitte with ain of goltl at evait,
Wlxen Oions train and that mystorious seavait
M<ve onulu mystic range f rom heaven to heaven.

Hellward he sank, fallowed by radiant reit.

Tlhe lix i id fi oor of heaven bore hlm up,N
Witb tisseexi arirx<, as in bis feathery flight
He, floated clown toward the infinite niglit;j
Buit each way b ,wuward, on the left and i g1 t.

H e saw each inox xx of boa ve ilko a culi

Of liquid misty ire tixat sbione afar
From sentinel towers of heaven's battliments
But oîxward, winged by loves desis'e intense,
And sank slpace swvallovedl, inito the imense

Wbile wtl im iiiev r widened heaivens bar.

'is ages now long gono -ince ho, went ont,
l r~-rov xe-driven across the jasper %walls

Buit boellward stilllihoe .er fliats and falis,
A.ndl ver neaxor colino tiose anguished calis

\Vliile far lehjnd lie boears a Vloriolu' shunt.

Mr. Campbt'll's name and work are so well known and
highly spoken of by Aimeican readens that it would seemn
almost an absundly superfluous task to caîl the attention of
tbe Canadian public to tlemi ; and yet the warm praise
bestowed by Mr. Ilowel]s in tise January number of1
Rarper's Magazine on Il Lake Lyrics " must 1bave roused ini

the hearts of umany of the port's countrymen feelings înet
so mucli of acquioscence aud pride as of bewilderment aud
wonder. Possîhly our country will nover bave a litera-
ture, but the ouly enduring poets of litenature are iLs clas-
sics, and Canada cannot escape tbe distinction of having
ennicbed Englislâ literature witb poemns of unfading love-
liness, which, because tbey are net for an ago, bave
rigbtly earned the tile of classic.

ETUELXVYN WETHERÂLI>.

PA RIS LETTEI.

F RANCE lias taken a leaf out of the Monaco book : se
tstrikes a two per cent, on ail the official bettirig booth

receipts at race courses. The product of the Bets tax,
levied on the receipts of aIl the French race courses, is
estimated to produce annually 5,000,000 frs. [t is the
Minister of Agriculture who receives and allocates the
total, and the principle acted upon ini the distribution is
tbe subsidiziug of bospitals in home and foreigu France.

The cabbies of the Urbaine Company, 1,800 strong,
romain srill on strike, and Il igbting like devils for recon
ciliation." "lBe my brother or lP!l slay you " was a phil.
antbropîc formula during the cyclonic days of the First
Revolution. Iu the meantirne the îdle cab borses are as
frisky as lanibs in their stables,; they bave beexi put on
short commins, the btter to prevent them oeating their
hoads off. The U ndertakens' Society, in order to afford the
animals a change, an outing, offened to lire them for bearse
services. At this the cabmen on strike iudignantly pro-
tested, and they wero rigît. Tle cab horHe is already a
veny slow pacing animal; wbat might be the resuit if
trained to Lhe measured manclîing of intermouts f Iu the
iuterim, cabby las been dissected by the political econo-
mits ; bis military value, as liable to defend lis country
during twenty-five years, is estimated at 1,000 f rs. a year ;
as a tax contributor, 800 frs. per annum ; while as an aIl-
round producer lis earnings are ffteen frs. per day. Al
tbese rivulets of wealtl capitalized, a cabby of tweuty-five
yoars' standing embodies an ambulatory wealLl of about
215,000 frs.

The politicai syllabus of LIe five Oardinals adhering to
the Republic, and thon indicting it for a serios of sins of
omission and commission, appears to lave given offence
to Lhe Pope, who desines to live peaceably witl tbe French
nation and its Governmont, cbosen by the electors ; le
desires to keep, at ahl cost, the ChurcI dlean of those par-
ties who aimn to utilîze ber for tlein political aime and
intereats. Tle majority of the French applaud His Holi-
ness for that common-sense attitude, as do also tbose
Republicans opposed to smashing the concordat. France
simply wants tranquility. Tbis explains wly sbe las lad
enough of the Boulangist Laur's provocations in the
Chamber, and lis tragio-comic duel literature, urbi et orbi,

There is no poetmy in any quarten.day for tenants-
those of Franco especially, and if their ent ho small, the
more difficult it is to pay, and the more rutîless LIe land-
lord. At twelvo o'clock on the day when LIe reut becomes
payable, if not settled, a simple warrant is taken out,
landed to the commissary of police for execution, and in
tweuty-foum hours the tenant is evicted. That is summary.
January quarten-day is the most tnying for those who have
few sticks, but littIe food, no credit, no work, and penlape
sick. Winter, says the poot, is the layer of the poor.
Tle present rent-day, many persons-those between seveîîty
and eiglty yeans of age-lave committed suicile, baviîig
been unable to make the two ends meet. l{ecently a lanîd-
lord died who lad one Iundred dwellings for workmon ;
le nover asked them for mnt, le took wlat they gave,
neyer upbraided and nover evicted. That was Ilthe man
for Galway." Lately a landlady died and preiented al
ber tenants witlh a prosent of twelve months' rent, witb
the request that she migît live green in their souls. A
French song Iays down tIat if you wish not to pay your

ent it is necessary to lave a bouse of your own.
Not a little curiosity is displayed respecting M. de

Goncourt's new comedy, "IA bas le Progrès." It is what
isgalled a fin du siècle piece, and was dashed off duing
a nigît that the writer could not sieep. Tle comedy con-
sists of one act, interpreted by tîmea personages, a fatler,
a girl of the period, and a roîber, ah mrumoured to typify
cortemponary chanactens, lance the interest and the satire.
M. de Goncourt announces that ho will write no more
novels-not exactly a loss for pure literatune, but le will
bring hie journals down to date, including iii the ast

volume ail the personalities expunged in the preceding
j ournals.

in the death of M. Baudrillart, at the ago of seventy-
one, France bas lost a practical writer and a profound and
solid thinker. His speciality lay in the handling of sub-
jects connected with the material, the economical resources
and the bistorical industries of bis country. His style
was marvellously clear, bis information instructive, and
his conclusions sagacious hissons for civilization and
progress.

The movement set on foot. by C"ointe de Ltubespin,
Senator, and his body, as it becomes developed, presentH
many important features capable of advancing the social-
misery problem to a happy solution by self-help. There is
somiething analogous between the Oount's plan and that
of IlGeneral " Booth's-elevating the submerged tenth by
supplying them with remunerative work. M. de Laubes-

pn has presented in building sites, tenements anîd cash
capital equal to a quarter of million of francs,.1He bas
secured the furnishing, washing and repairiiug of the
linen-whore immense quantities are used-required by
the butchers. The slaughtered meat, as conveyed by
vans across the city, must be covered by white sheeting;
then the linen aprons and coloured linen jackets of the
operatives, the towelling, etc., represent an important
total. Observe tbat the btitcbers hire this linen as they
do tbeir carts, or as they subscribe annually to be kept
supplied with weil-sbarpened knives, axes and saws.

The dealing with the butchers' linen being too severe
for females, that task bas been given to unemployed monu,
admitted to the relief atelier, where oach man is cer-
tain to earn two frs. a day till employaient can bie secured
for him in bis own natural calling. There are no dor-
mitories attached to the establishmnent ; tbc society con-
trois such accommodation at contract rates in working.
mnen's homes in tbe vicinity ;blut food can be had on the
premises at a low price; if married, the workman's
family can come and obtain penny meals of simple but
sound and nourishing f ood at the orilinary tariff 'lho
refuge is unsectarian, altbougb under tbe coîntrol of a
head nun, experienced ini domestic economy. ihere are
inspectors wbo control the bistory of applicants; others
who visit workshops ini Paris to ascertain if bande be
required ; a thîrd class takes charge of the lodging-bouses.
The great feature of tbe scheme i8, that it is self-supportý
ing. Tle establishment connects witlî the Nigît Refuges,
and comes to the aid of ail cases of deserviuxg distres, but
it ostensibly aims in onabling the temiporarily unfortunate
to regain their feet.

Boulanger's famous black steed, " Tunis," bias duly
arrived in Paris from Brussels, and now occupies bis crib
in tbe stables of M. Barbier, who inherited tbe animal by
tbe will of the late Qeneral. Nover was a favourite for
the Derby more carefully guarded than is Il Ttunis." A
livery keeper informs me that the commercial value of
"Tunis " is not more than sixty guineas.

Miss Nelson, the fasting singing saloon girl, ha ving
an elixir to push, naturally tried total abstinence, save
from lier bottle, which she patronizes three times daily.
She expects to continue fifty days, living thus, Il'liko wild
ducks on suction."

It was the late Bisbop Gay who supplied Gouniod
witb bis religious facts for Il Faust." Z

PROFPL'SSOJ? IlUTTON UN A TJIENlA N
POLITICS.

ITHI[NN it is Alfred de Musset who says tbat a muan
cannot be altogetber bad who bias still somne affeiction

for bis mother ; speaking from the osthetic standpoint,
one niight aiso say that a man cannot 1)0 wbolly false to ail
true notions regarding poetry and art, as long as ho retains
some lingering reveronce for Athens, the mother of both.
When a learned professor writes a treatise dealing with
the thougîts and aspirations, religious and political, of this
essentially modern people ; when le puts Greek life before
us not merely as illustrations of lifelesa formula., but as a
glowing eality, it is well for those who affect to ho "lLte
loirs of ail the ages " to read and refloct upon this volume.
But wlen a finished scholar in one short hour draws f romn
the past something of that humning truth which no cycle of
centuries can obscure, and shows us a people who stmuggled
even as we struggle, who pondered evon as we ponder,
who triunipled or lost even) as we triumuph or are beaten,
it wouid ho strange if tbe veriest Philist ine of us ail would
iiot refiect upon what he bad beard.

Professor Ilutton has dwelt upon mnany phases of
Greek chaacter in a manner at once daring and brilliant,
but it is not so much towards what ho bias actually said as
towards what he bas suggestod that our attention should
be drawn. Hie mentions the critic Ilwho tells us that a
columu of the Times is botter than ailI 'hucydides," and
contemptuously silences him with the remamr that "lnot
unfrequently the column of the Times is but the English
echo of Thucydides." Hie bas shown us how ancient
politics affect modern ,he bas drawn parallels between the
past aud the prasent ; ho bas analyzed Greek nature fron
Pendces to Phocion. Tbis is mitch, but it mîght beaccom-
plished by a man of fan lesser power. Professor Hutton
bas done more; ho bas illustnated to us how oblivion can-
neot ovetake poats like IEschylus and Sophocles, orators
like Pendces and Demosthenes. He shows us that tIe pas.
sion of ancient Greece bas not been cbilled by the ages
that have passed ovon bier, and that ber voices ill rings
true and clean, above the croakings of etiling inediocrity,


