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undoubtediy one of the six greateat masters in sonnet music
ini the English tongue, and who wrote on every stiiject lie
couiti subordinate to this forini of verse, Il oxcept"a
Mr. John Dennis pointed out-" the one to wbicb this
brancb of the pootical art bas been usuaily dedicated,"-
bas written a fine, perbapa the flhîest, defence of the
sonnet, whîcli we now quote, in spito of its being knowi,
by everyone :

THE SONNET.
Score flot the sonnet; Critie, ou have frowued

l'ebd less of its juit honours :xith thie key
Shakespeare unlocked hie heart; the ineledy

Oif this sinal lute gaxve case te Petrarrhi's wound
A thousand tinies this pipe did Tasso sound

With it ('amuens eoothed an exiles grief
The sonnet glittere(l, a gay myrtie leaf

Aînid the rypress -,ith xhirh tDante croNviied
lits viejenary brow ; a gloxv. xoriui lainfp

It cheered mild Spenser, called froin fairy-land
To struggle throng,,I dark waye and %wheui a danip

Fr11 round the path of Mlilton. ini his hand
The '['ing becaine a trumpet, whence he blew
Seul-anuuating strains alas, la x few!

It eertainly cannot bc saiti of the illustriouîs writer of
tbe above sonnet that his Ilsou]l-animating strains " were
too few. Indeoti, some critics think tbey were too many,
and openeti the sacreti door witie open to the treati of the
vulgar scribbler. Certainly the "lEcciesiasticai" anti
IlDudtion " series do not atid to tbe lustre of sonnet-litera-
ture, in spite of their value as Wordsworthian poems ; for
the sonnet-proper is not the proper vebicle for purely
scene-descriptions or philosophical disquisitions. Words-
worth, bowever, bas oflereti the folowing poiite apoiogy
for having allowed bis great mind and s'oul to induige in
tbe pastime of sonnet-writing, and, i think tbat critic but
a long-eared pedant wbo woîîld deny existence to any of
Wordswortb's four hundreti sonnets because tbey did not
agree with the ten or twenty absoiuteiy essential ruies.
[f poets diti not die first, critics eould not live after, and

110w many a volume of laboured criticisni would net 1)0
giveni readily in exebango for that one of tie oltiest of our
sonnets by Sir Pbîlip Sidney -over tîiree bîîndred years
olti, but as briglit and untarnisheci as evor-ending 'vîth
the significant line, 1

"Do they rail virtue there uugratefuilîess?
Tbe critical eoice is often raised over the finest of our

pe0ets' songs as a iively breeze hlowa over a field of flowers.
[t can carry away as mucb of tbe fragrance as it pleases
to perfume itself witb ; buit it eau neitiier produce as
sweet an odour itself, nor succeeti in stealing the secret of
of its production.

Wordswortb's sonnet is as foliows:-
Niimis fret net lat tîjeir ceuiveuit',4 nari-(on 001

A ndl herinits are ceiteite(1 vith tlîeir celle
Andio tudents xitlîtheir penmsiv e ritadele;

Maid, at t le wheel, th ie weaver at bis oini
Si t bit] we andheappy; )es that eeer for i. eueI

Iligli as the- highiest Peak of Fuirne.e-felle,
\Vitil n liliiur hy the heur in feagleve I)elle

fle trutlî the priso'n uîto whielî xvc dooni
Oursel xes, no ,riKcuI je anti heure foir Ill

Ilii sudry le 'ltwas pastinie toe Pc 1ouedl
Withiýî the Sonneýts canty plot of grndl

I'leased if Soue Seî] e for sccitherie î,eeds iîîî(î e )
Whio have frît the weight of tee ]Illih lihcrty,

Slmuld finda brief clare there, as 1Iiihave feinI.

If "'twas pastne te be bound witbin the Sonnet's
scanty plot of grount,- for Wordsworth, it was owing te
bis Rbaring the nature wbicb Hamlet îmentioned when lie
said, IlO God ! f cotidho bounded in a niit-sboll, and
count myself a king of ininite space."

In one of the IlMeiancboly Heurs," poor Kirke White
developoti a few ideas concerning the sonnet ; but bis
nature was 'lot altogether cast in the forin of a living
epitapb, andi bis critical remarks appear to ho continually
interrupted by the irksome cougb of the consunîptive.
"There is ne species of poetry," hli says, Ilwlîieb is better
adapted to the taste of a inelancboly man than the sonnet.
Wbile its irevity precludes tbe possibiiity of its becoming
tîresome, and its full and expecteti close accords well witb
bis dejeeted, and, perhaps, senmewhat languid, tone of
mi, its legiac delicacy andi querinmonlous plaintivenes
corne in pleasing consonance witli bis feelings."e

It is unfortunate that Hlenry Kirke White wrote
se6veral fourteen-line poems under the impression that thîey
were sonnets, and woulti, probably, bave continued pro-
ducing quatorzaîns and calling tliem sonnets, hati net bis
frienti, Mr. Capel Lofft (who knew as mucb as anyene of
bis time about the suject), correcteti him in the folowing
appropriate linos:-

Ye, wh:0se aqpirings court the muse of laye,
"Sý-everest of these orders whiclî helone
Distinct amd separate, te l)ellphicee(ngï'

Whly ehun the soiînet's uiî<llating inaze ,?
And vhy ite naine, l)east (f Petrarehan days,

Assunme, it.s rules disewn'd? Whon, frei the tliroumg
The muse selerts, their ear the charîn. obeys

Of ite f uîl harmony: they fear te wronýThe Sonnet, hy adoring with a naine
0f that distinguishd inlilort, laye, though sweet,
yet net iin magie tex\tuire taught te ueet

Of that se varied anti peculiar fraine.
Oh! think; te vindicate its genuine pi-aise
Those il heseeins, whcse lyre a favouring imîpulse cways.

It cannot lie saîd tbat Mr. Capel Lofft lias maintained
"the centinueus sonority throughout, fromu the first phrase

to the ast," anti no one can consider thia a very happy
examupie to bave sot to a young poot. Henry KirkeW bite
replieti of course, Il to the foregoing elegant admonition,"
in the following "'recantatory " sonnet

[,et the sublimer nuise, who, wrapt in nighit,
Rides ou the raven plenriens ef the storin,
Or, ü'er tPe field witlî purple havec warmi,

Lashes ber steeds, and siîîgs udeuîg the flght ;
Let ber, whenniere ferocious strains delight,

Disdain the plaintive Sonnes little form,

Andscrn oietite xxill cadence te reuforni
The iinpettotis tei((( of lber hardy flight.

But rine, far lxvst of the- eylvaii train,
Wh(,o wake the woeetiuyiuphs fr (((jthée f rest-sîa(le
\Vith wil(lest -,eng ;-'Me, u((Ç-l(h eh(ve4 tbv aid

0f u(i(glr(l inlody te Jracee îy straimu,
And give i t pern te Please, as s ft it fi ((xx
'I'rough the Sl((( ((tl( ni"Iimers ((f thy fr-i (ent closo.

The bistory of the sonnet and the evolution of its
structural differences will be referredt t later ; but anong
others wbo have triedt t indce new sonnet-forme into the
Engiisb language was Keats. The atteînpt lie matie in
tbis direction was sent te bis brother andi sister ini America

n a ietter tiated May, 1819, wberein the peet says : Il f
have been endeavouring te (iscever a botter Sonnet-stanza
than we have. Tbo legitinmate dees not suit t e angua ge
weii, fromu the pronouncing rbyaies ;tbe other appears too
elegiar, anti the couplet at the- end of it bas seldoina
ploasing effect. 1 do net pretendto telave succeecded."

This was wiseiy fortunate, for everî Keats would not
bave succeedeti in preteniling tbat lie bati added anothQtr
te the sonnet-forms. He pro(luced a bybriti, anti bere it is:-

[f Ily dull rimees our English mest Uc clîainedj,
And, I ike Andir( ((C e, the Sonn((t xwert
Fettered, in siite of pinilox elines:,
Let us fi n(l <nt, if vr ((((st Pr r((u-trainIed,
Sandale more (terwveui(i d (ii(plto
Te fi t the iiakrd fo((t ((f I ' sy '
I t ms insee-t tih(e lyre, a nd xxigh th(e te,
Oif ex cry cloird, and((Isee xhat iiiay lie gaiuîel
By ear iC(l((stri( (1st aI tten(tion(( ((et
Itijers (f 5((il dand(lsyllle, nol(( II
TlîeîsMidas (of l(isC rinage, let os bc
Jea('ltlco(f lrad hAxves i(( the(0 ay xxeattl( (o (xv
S((, if we illay n(i(t let tleis( ((ie le' free,

Slewill lie ((((nI vithL( trlein(lif ers(V.

No tîat tlîe contenmporary soimviteers, who depart fronu
chassie forms and tbereby excite tue wrath of the fastidi'cus
eities, are net alone in. tbeir violation of establisbed rules.

The greateat moderni love-som1(11( writer, Dante (Gabriel
Rossetti, bas left us a perfect jewel of a sonnet upen itseîf,
and wbieh forums an introduction te that reinarkabîs,
sequence, "'The House of Life," like wlîicb uoting will
ever appear ago.irliin Englisii literattîre

VSonet 15 (il (i ltsmonume((nit,

T(lie dead (l'ell(s (1. I,(ook that it le',
Whetlier f((r lumstral rite-(or lire i rt('ut,
O f its ((wil (rl((( ((ful ies rex trC(t

t arve it in ix (0/ (r in el euy,
As I)o (r Niglît ieey r(l( ;(and1lht Tim((r sec

I te loxxcring rrest inw( IerIe I ei(l(orient.
A esonnuet i a('oi ;ite fae,-re eals

'l'le son]llits renverse, te xrh:ît I (Ci,'ti.,dlue
WVletlîei-f((r triiueto th ie a pt:~(peele

ILt serxve :or mid the dentxvier's(.v(-u-n (le l(n-ttl(,
1eil 'Paron's l(aIln it lp<y the' t(ll toI ieeth.

Reealling XWordswxorth',, sonnet, already quoted iii con-
noctien with theý above of lDante -Rossetti, ome instantly
remnembers a more recent attempt by NIVr. Richard Watsonî
(lilder, thougb now about ton voars ohi or more, in wbiehi
tlhe Ainerican undertakt-s te answer the question, Il Wbat
us a sonnet f

',Vlît ixs(Llnnt? 'Tis the iearly selci
Tliet niirir of tlhe fer-off iiimmriig sena
A lrerio(ls e ext-l rarvo( loi st <-ii(lislyILt ixa little l;i-tmîe paiuxted xell.

XVe s at sonnet ? 'Tîs the teer that fr11
Frouet(a grent 1((et'e liI(l(lCli ertacy;
A tw((-edg,(-(l .cvord, at star, a soiug-ah ine1

S(([ii rîîee eilîex vy-tolliiîg fuîueral I îl I.
Thîis waH the flatlle' it 5li((( (1< itli IDanite, 's e(athlî le ileuîîî gari xvlie< ilI\liltuii îdiîyed

AnI the cleer glac e lire shltkeselire 5 sýltitlexv fîtl lA 4ee this ie lîcxvere xxli(ventuîuetl,
l'or IIIe îî fjord-îltlîe Ciii (v l(((r i laid

dîH e eiieel) to theclicer ni uuuitttiniîval Ix,

In 1830, Cherles Tennyson, a yeuîîger I)rotîmeýr of the
Poet Laureate, pullihsbed a sîuall volume of verse, entitîeti
ISonnets anti Fugitive Pieces." Archblishop Trenitc

eulogmzed these sonnets in bis Duublin Lectures of 1866,
anti among themn is the follewing, wbicb evidently refers
te the forai of verse employeti by tbe gifted young popt-

THiE piiltH; i.s 1). 01'srioN -AN iI.LUSlRAI'ON.

Oft ini (lu- ftnry auj unrertain tîjeuglit
[Lange colomrlese like ilrxvoui bruts cf gracs,
Befuire theîr îîrîing 'er tîhe fieldl iltîm paes:
Blit sionit glews andl lriglitejue; 1-1xl Isuought

A sciddeuî gl(ry ilaclietlihrough tlîe ureauîî,
()ir pmrpolce deepens andî our xit ginCe huas-e,
The thronging hiuîts a riclr uttrî-ince crave,
And tonguies of fi re (hlprli hthe uîexx xv (itheuir
A subtler Ir(iess i(V begiîîerlaim
Is urgemi for crier, a xell-belauîred 4rheuee
0f words andI ntuîlers, a conmsistenit ain
The dexv dissolvCes; efore tlhe xarniîîg heaui
But that fair theuglît ('((n<ii(Lttec iteý flaujîr,
And keeps its cuîî((ur, liardeîug te a lce.

Ch rie ennyson, whmo afterxvaruis took [hiemale of
Turner, wrote a large nuuuber of very fine sonnets, omly
known te a eemparativeîy few stutients, bis8 ewn Poculiar
menit as a peet havimg licou oversbadowed by bis brother',
brighter fame; but those sonnets are remarkable for their
purity of style, love of nature, choire diction, anti rare
fancy. The folewing is very beautiful, antideals with the i
subject now under treatment:

TH iOe.'E ( 5 1 WREN (ilS lRE-LATlION ((i 'HE -SONNET.
WViîen îny lîand cleseti ulee)l tlîee, worn and speuît
With idly dashing oui the windoxv-pane,
Or clilnglng te the crnire -J, that nîlamîtAt once te free thee, rruld nut but tietain
I dropt my peu, f left tI' i'ufnileil lay,
Te give tliee Park te freedi; un mt 1 tooek0Ol chai-m of eweet occrasion !-ne brief look
At tliy bright eyes anud innocent dicîeay;
Then forili I sent tlîee oii tly hIineward qulet,
MY leec((l learnt -tlmy beauty got Pvlieart
And if, at tiuees, inîy'sumuet muse woultl rest
Short of ber tem.mmot ski, lier little beet,
The Memory of tlmy delicate gold crest
Shah Plead for one Iast touch--the crewe (of Art.
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It would ho interesting to add more sonnets upon "The
Soninet," but tinîne will îîot permit of furi ber reiearch.
Should any rea(lers of Tiiic WisEK kîîow of any others
worthy to be recorded, it might flot bC uninteresting td
lovera of the sonnet to hear of them. SAREPTA.

GAUL-BIRD ./0£.

[H E was such a mite of a creature that no one noticed- him ni udled tip in tbe arching doorway, or if tbey
did catch a giimpse of som'fthing ini there they bad flot
time to pause and ascertain wbat it was. That is where
philanthropists are wrong ; they blamne the rest of the
worid for heartiessness, whereas it is merely Iack of time
they suifer fromn. [t takces so înq,,/l4 tinie to take care of
oneself. And besides every door ani archway in London
bas its nightlv tenant or teniants -- he was oniy one of the
miany. A hiardencd lot, al of theru -bardened in every
way. The cold that would have frozen other eidren-
the children, for instance, of the pailiers-by this winiteî'
morning---they could not feel; the wind that penetrated
hike a sharp knife, ei on througbi fur-lined coats and wooilen
mufflers, was as a sommner lor(ezee to thein. Like the eols,
Ithey were used to it." And 1we waH fi ve years old, and

so was a weil-hardcned lpecituenýi. 50Il(- lay, or sat, or
crouched-it is bard to describe the particular attitude -
as far back in bis chosen doorway as possible, and presently
a low whimper of pain caime froin between the bitherto
silent lips. The crowd passing at the moment Jooked
about tbem for the source of the faint cry ; that is to say,
looked about tbem as tbey hurried on, but this naturally
did flot bring to tbcm the information tboy sougbt. One
among tbe number, passing on with the rest, turned pres-
ently and retraced his steps to wbere the cry hall appeared
to issue from.

[le was nlot wlîat o1w would caîl, judgiîîg by appear-
ances, la res9pectable menîber of qoei(,ty." lie was not
jwell dressed ; '' in fact ho was very Ih'(lfy dressed,' or

hardly dresFied at ail. [le had a shirt aund the reinains of
a pair of trousers, and the still miore sleneler remnains Of
anl oid overcoat. lie was tali, lank andi eVil-looking, and
looking at bis face, one could ea4ily trac the <lualities
fromi the exercisF of whicb, lie hadl gained bis soubriquet of
Il(Aaol-bird Joe.' fIo was I" wanted " (onla recent cbarges
of bousebreaking in a towi not far away - in fact lie had
been wanted ever since he was seven years old on one
cbarge or another, but, like the pi ovorbial1 snako, he hall
inanaged to wriggle out fromn between the eager liands of
the law, until ho had attained bis present age, sixteen.
lfow long lie would continue te mnaintain bis liberty and
bis mnode of gyaining a livelihood was a inatter of speeula-
tien to înany wbo bad becomie fainiliar with bis naine
tbroughl a perusai of the crimes cooiumn of the daily ne(ws-
papers, was even a mattor of speculation to himself sortie-
timtes. Heo had got into the habit of înaking bisi way
amiong bis feiiow-boings ini the maniner called sliniking.
His eyos had a watcbful, furtive look froîn beneath bis
shock of jet-biack, uncornhed hair, and the siglit of a
policeman made hinm suddenly renîienber business down
somo stroet or alley n ar at hand. lie was not a prepos-
sessing person, and the little bundie ini the doorway shrank
back. a little furtber as the lîead, witlb its battered feit
covering, appeared at the entrance. For al monment or two
the restîrss eyes, beneath their overhanging brows, gazeil
lat the pîtiful littie b1lndie before tbeýmnwitiout speaking.
if the said littie bundIe hall beeni reared ini an atrnosplîeye
of fairy tales, ho mosHt probaliy woulrl have jumiped at
once to the conclusion that 010 apparition hefore iiii was
a verittible ogre coinelat last to ont im up or carry buni
away to bis castle to devour at leisure, but sucb initellec-
tuai privileges baving been denied bini, as well as iiest.
other things, he took our ill-favoured friend for notbing
more than lie was, except that bis fears tnagnified bisi size
anti translated the look in the rostîcas eyos into ain intenl-
tion to do bini some bodily iînjury. Wlien ait iast a heavy
band was laid upon bis .4houlder and a rougb voice asked
him wbat be was doing there ? ho uttered" a iow cry of
fear and looked up lielpieaiy into the face ttbove him.

ilYou nefdn't be skeerod, younker," %vas the response to
tbe cry and look. I ain't a-goin' to hurt yo. What's yer
namne 1"'

There was no reply to this and the f rigbtened eyes nevAr
wavered in their fascinated gaze into the rough face so,
near tliem. l'Weil, 1 can't afford to Nvapte a wbole
mornin' over a baby as 'asn't any tongue in 'is 'oad," was
the consequent exclamation, and G aol-bird Joe, straigliten.
ing biinself up, tbrust bis bands into bis pockots and
walked off. Hilf an bour later tbe black head passed tbe
doorway agaîn and, quite accidentaily, the restless eyea,
just because tbey were restless 1 suppose, cast a sidelong
glance witbin. A few forward steps, a momient's besita.
tion, and then the uncoutb figure that bad so fî'igbtened
it before, was standing by the little buddling figure and
criticaihy surveying it.

"So you're 'eroyet, youniker!" was the firstexclamation,
"gweii now, if I was you and 'ad a 'omne to go ter, I'd go ter
it. 1 neyer stays away from my lugsurious apartnients
long in this kind o' weatber. [Here a grîîn lauglb as a
token of appreciation of the menit of bis joke. 1 Tell me
where .1 km take yer to, baby, as a kinti 'yset-off to My
other wirtues. Where's yer 'orne ?", This hast in a more
busineas-like tone. For a moment the blue eyes before
him gazed into his with the same frightened look, then a
change came over thein, and witli a sadness that took away
Joe's breath for the moment, two iittle arma were throwrn
around bis neck, whiiqtst itiful vie nis t oa


