
j. B. Tabb xviii have ta, be measureci
1)y a high standard of excellence,
before his work xviii suffer severcly,
even fromi such ocliaus thingls as
comparisons. Frequently his pro-
ductions mark irn as no ordinary
bard, and the following quatrains
might be considereci as worthy off-
spring of ighty rinids:

FA'IRDAMIEN.

0 Goci, the cleanest offering
0f tainted earth below-ý,

Uinblusing- to thy feet we bring.
4A leper white as snow.

I>REJ UD ICE.

A leaf miay hide the largest star
Promi Love's uplifted eyre;

A maite of prejudice out-bar
A xvorld of Charity.

THIE SI*AI>OW.

Oshiadow, in thy fleetingy formi 1 sec
Th'le friend of fortune that once

ciungr ta Ile.
In fiattering iight thy constancy is

shovn;
In darkness, thou wilt ]eave nie ail

alone.
And, by the way, the above re-

marks iead us ta sugIgest a comi-
parison between this Iast quatrain
aind the expression of a like ideza by
the immiiortail Milton:

CIn prosperous dlays
Thev sw,ýarîwi, but in adverse withi-

draxv their hieads
Not to bc found, though soughit."

XVithout attempting ta institute a
comiparison between the two authors
thiemselves, (for there is but onc
M.ilton in English literature), stili, it
sems ta mie, thiat in this particular
instance, J. B. Tabb's picture of the
false friend is decidedly the more
nieritoriaus, and would bc estimated,
as a notable specimen if associated,

even with the name of any of our
gcrceatest mnasters. The lines ad-
dressed to Father Damnien are
equaliy remiark-able, xvhilc the second
quatrain. above presented, poetically
describes how easily "'trifles ligrht as
air " may becomie the prejudiced
Ciconfirniationsstrongýas H- oly Writ."

Passingy by a large number of
noteworthy poemis, we now come to
the third part of the book -contain-
ing the Sonnets. And here we are
in a quandar regyardingrwhich poemns
arc miost worthiy of presentation ta
the reader. Each is an assertion of
its authar's gyenius, conveying words
of cloquent commendation. Few
livingr writers, perhaps noanc, can
append their mnimes ta lines of mare
marked excellence, thian those which
aur author entities " Solitude , xvhile
for an examiipie of forcible, natural
description, it igh,,Yt require long
and persistent search ta find any-
thingr more expressive ar more im-
agrinative than "A Winter Twi-
lighlt." Through lack of space we
xviii Iresent only the former.
Thou xvast ta me xvhat ta the chang7-

ingy year
I ts seasans are,-a joy forever

nexv;
Whiat ta the nigrht its stars, its

heavenly dcxv,
Its silence; xvhat ta dawn its lark-

sang' clear;
Ta noon, its lighit-its fleckless

atmosphere,
Whiere cean and the overbending

blue,
In passianate communion, hue for

hue,
As ane iii Love's circurnference

appear.

O brimmii-ingy heart, Nvith tears for
utterance

Alike of jay and sarroxv! lift thine
eyes
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