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defaced by such phrases as “ ’ear their 
paddles chunkin’, ” and such lines as

Notches on 
The Stickl 1 toned, sugar-coated plus, which tear you all to 

pieces, are not In It with Hood’s. Easy to takeiwwsaswawwsawvamsw
We were inclined at one time to censure 

Mr. Carman for bis seeming indifference 
to his poetic children, whom he delayed to 
lodge and set in order. At the time when 
Mr. Lighthall’s anthology appeared, his 
kinsman and competitor in the race tor 
poetical repute, Mr. Roberts, was many 
volumned ; while Mr. Carman, with equal 
popularity had given the public no book. 
Since that date, however, he has redeemed 
the time, and bis scattered lyrics have been 
collected into some half a dozen tourna, 
under appropriate classifications. The lat­
est, though not the best—“Ballads of Lost 
Haven,” for spirit and beauty and general 
completeness, mutt be awarded that prize— 
is rich in passages which contain the very 
essence of bis peculiar рому. “By The 
Aurelian Wall, and Other Elegies,” takes 
us to the places of tombs, and the beloved 
or mighty shadows of the past. A Keats, 
Shelley, Blake, Stevenson, Brooks, 
George, Raphael or Verlaine rises before 
us. In all of these poems there are cling­
ing lines that refuse to desert the memory, 
and not seldom comes the appealing pathos 
that touches the fountain of tears, as in the 
poem on Andrew Straton. What praise 
is this!

Hood’s
and easy to орепцр, is true 
of Hood's Pills, which are 
op to date in every respect 
Safe, certain and sure. All 
druggists. 260. c. T. Hood * Oe.| LoweU, Mass. 
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» R»A few lines from “A Norse child’s Re­
quiem

Sleep eeondlv, little Tborlak, 
Where all thy peers have lain, 

A hero of no battle,
A saint » ithont a stain.

«
r

’
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Ш Content thee, not with pity;
Be'aolaced, not with tears;

But when the white throats waken 
Through the revolving years,

Heieaiter be that peerless 
And dlrging cadence, child,

Thy threnody unsullied,
Melodious and wild.

The poems commémoraiive of the be­
loved and gifted yoong Goodridge B. 
Roberts, are full of tenderness and sweet 
fancifulness :

In the warm bine heart of the hills 
My beautiful, beautiful one 
Sleeps where he laid him down 
Before the Journey was done.
All the long summer day 
The ghosts of noon draw nigh,
And the tremulous .aspens hear 
The footing of winds ge by.
Down to the gates of the sea,
Oat of the gates of t! e west,
Journeys the whispering river 
Before the place of his rest.
The road he loved to follow 
When June came by his door,
Oat throngh the dim bine heze 
Leads, but allures no more.

:
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nothing, brittled in a desert beet. The 
government wee inveighed ■ gainst « the 
worst kind of » provider end the growlers 

—** I would puoieh each other by telling whet 
7 good things they used to get et home. I 

hove heard a green from e hundred throats 
when some fellow would yell ‘pie’ just as a 
taunt and self-relief.
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f ' I have seen and known and loved 
One who was too sure for sorrow, 
Too serenely wise for haste,
Too compassionate for scorn, 
Fearless man end faultless comrade, 
One great heart whose beat was love.

I

‘On the first expedition intrusted to the 
Ьоуе I managed to have bread issued lor 
them, and they were tickled beyond ex­
pression. Before the end of the second 
day the bread was «our. The next day it

!

It' More to me then kith or kin 
Was the s'lence of his speech;
And the quiet of hia eyes,
Gathered from the lonely sweep 
Of the hyscinthine hills.
Better to the failing spirit 
Then a river land in June :
And to look for him at evening 
Was more jov than many friends.

r Yet such are the darlings ot our youth ! 
The tribute to Keats hae.the place of honor 
in the volume, grave and tender in spirit : 
By the Aurelian Wall,
Where the long shadows of the centuries fall 
From Cains Cestius' tomb,
A weary mortal seeking rest found room 
For quiet bnriel.
Leaving among hie friends 
A book of lyrics.

x

!
I The strong red journeying snn,

The pale and wandering rain,
Will roam on the bills forever 
And find him never again.
Then twilight falls with the touch 
Of a band that soothes and stills,
And a swamp-robin sings into light 
The lone white star of tbe hills.
Alone in the dusk be sings,

And a burden of sorrow and wrong 
Is liftîd up from tbe earth 
And carried away in his song.
Alone in the dusk he sings,
And the joy of ancthf r day 
Is folded it' peace and borne 
On the drift of years away.
And tbere in the heart of the hills 
My beantifnl weary one 
Sleeps where he laid him down;
And the large sweet night is begun.

When we sit in noisy conventions, or 
participate in the strife of controversy, 
lines like these may come to us :

I must hear the roar of cities 
And the Jargon of the schools,
With no word of that one spirit 
Who was steadfast as the snn 
And kept silence uith the stars.
I must sit and hear the babble 
0/ the word ling and lbe fool,
Prating know-alls and reformers 
Busy to Improve on man.
With their chatter about God ;
Nowhere, nowhere the bine eyes,
With their swift and grave regard,
Falling on me with God's look.

We know no other of our author’s books 
more apt to teach, more suggestive of 
noble thought and emotion, or in which a 
greater number ot pregnant quotable pas­
sages may be found.

SI

I And so bis splendid name
IB

Spreads throngh the world like autumn—who 
knows when?—

Till all tbe bil bides fl me.
Grand Pre and Margaree
Hear it upbrulted from the unresting sea;
And the small Gasperean,
Whose yellow leaves repeat it, seem to know 
A new felicity.

Finer and more str ngly ^imaginatively 
still is “The White Gull,” a centenary 
poem on the birth of Shelley. If we were 
surprised to find no trace here of the earli­
est of Carman’s ehgies, that on Matthew 
Arnold, we are equally so to find “The 
White Gull” was not assigned the post of 
honor and advantage in this volume. We 
are impatient that limits of space will not 
admit of liberal quotation. But we have 
never met a more poetic conception of 
“poor vision-haunted Shelley” than is here 
given.
Surely thon wert a lonely one,

Gentle and wild;
And the round snn delayed for thee 
In the red moorlands by the sea,
When Tyrian autumn lured thee on,

A wistful child.
To rove the trarquil, vacant year,

From dsle to dale;
And the great Mother took thy face 
Between her hands for one long gaze,
And bide thee fol ow without fear 

That endless trail.
And thy clear spirit, half forlorn,

Seeking its own.
Dwelt with thee the nomad tents of rain 
Marched with the gold-red ranks of grain 
Or ranged the frontiers of the morn,

And was alone.
This poem in itself might be sufficient to 

mark Carman’s eminence among the poets 
ol Canada, for the loftier qualities that 
give prestige to the singer’s art, 

Heart-beat of Boston, our utmost in men I 
happily characterizes such as Phillips 
Brooke, and the closing stanza of the 
poem on his burial has a significant 
thought.
Take the last vectire of beauty upon thee,
Thon d nbtlng world; and with not an eye dim .
Say, when they ask if, thon knowest a Saviour, 
"Brooks was His brother and we have known Him.'»

So in the poem on Henry George, aus­
terely simple :

We are only a common people,
And he was a nu.n like ns.

But he loved his fellows before himself;
And he did for me and you,

To rederm the world anew 
From cruelty and greed—

For love the only creed,
For honor the only law.
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Mailer : ‘Late again, Sandy P Can’t 
you manage to get here in time P’

Sandy (with a doleful head-«hake): ‘I 
canna sleep o’ nichts, sir an’ ao I’m loth to 
get up in the morn in’.’

Master : ‘Eh, man sleeplessness ! Why 
don’t you consult a doctor and get at the 
cause P'

Sandy : ‘I get at the cause «eel eneuch 
but it’ll no shut up. It’s six weeks auld. 
an’ an awin’ yeller.’
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I Rudyard Kipling appears to inciease
I

*

I am ever in-
Bloobumper : 'You went fishing w'th 

Miss Keedick yesterday, didn’t you P’ 
Spates : ‘Yes.’
‘Catch anything P’
'Well, we came back engaged, but I 

don’t know whether I caught her or she 
caught me.’

4àpoet, writes :
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la the most reliable and effective 
remedy known for the relief aad
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A Negro BS.rrl.ge,
Andrew does yon lnb dis yer Woman P’ 

‘I dnz so,’ was the reply.

BUY juf I 'W*U 700 Promi“ to stick dose froo
time an’ ‘tarnity, renouncin’ all odors an’ 

Ic.Mbin’toh.rforeherro’.berro’amenP’

‘Will yon lnb, boner, an‘bey____ P’
ВВЖЖКВі ‘Hold on dar‘ Ole Jack Г interrupted
^BaSSSKf the groom, with no little show of indigna-

Every package guaranteed tion; no °* talkin’ to dia nigger 

The 5 lb .Carton of Table Salt * WÜMn",olk^toa7
is the neatest package on the ‘Silence dar, yon owdnmptioos nigger !•

market. For sale by all first r°“ed *be wr»tb<al P««*er. -Whatfar
I yon go fur spilin' de entity Of de ‘avion. [ 
Now, doe4 you go fur to open your block

I

And the dawn cornea np like thubder 
'cro$t the bay.

outer China

This û the apotheosis of the Cockney, and 
it is prevalent and popular today ; but it it 
«ûo the sacrifice of taste and beauty, and 
th refore we cannot believe that tine can 
be enduring poetry.

1' DîARRHŒA. DVSEIfTKRV, 
Colic, Cramps, Cholera and Sum- 
■Œ* Complaint. It settles the 
stomach, stimulates the heart, 
soothes and heals the Irritated 
boweL

I. I
:

1m і I THE BEST Im NEVER FAILS.
** For several seasons we have r* 

lied on Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry for all summer com­
plaints. A few doses always give 
relief and it never fails to cure. We 
think it a very valuable medicine—

And there once wee s men of the people, 
Who est In the people's their,

And bsde the sieves go free;
For he loved his fellows before himself. 

They took hie life; bat his word 
Thev could not tske. It was heard 

Over tbe beantifnl earth,
A thunder end whisper of love.

i
Prof. Gold win Smith holds his rank as a 

philosophies! and historical writer, and a
new edition soon to appear of his “Gut____
At the Riddle of Existence” attests his
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