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The veery, also, and the brown tbrush are vocalists of
the very first runk. Then we have four or five sparrows with

nelodious throats. Every one oughit to know the notes of
the song-sparrow. The vesper sparrow's plaintive ditty whien
heard in chorus is charmingly pathetic. The field sparrow
and the swanîp sparrow have songs for those who go afield
with listening ears. And then the wbite-throated sparrow
that sings by Lake Superior. What a voice bas he !1He
was irnmortalized lateiy in a poemn by Elizabeth Akers in
T'he Ceitury. Oddly enougb she styled bim "lThe Sunset
Tbrush "

He trilis his marvellous ecstasy-
Swect, swect, sweet,

Sorrowf ni, sorrowfu], sorrowfuU

But none of our Ontario birds eau lie said to silg!
Why, even the catbird has a song, (if grlorious dash and
variety when lie first arrives froin the South. As a songster
our goldfinch will sornetimies startie you witb strains of re-
markable sweetness. lndeed, for attractiveness of song, for
brightness of plumage, and for grace of flght, 1n0 bir(i can
vie witb the so-called Ilcanary " of our woods. Even cock-
robin occasionally in the mating season proclaims bis kinship
to his cousins, tbe miolten-throated tbrushes, and

"Ringing from the rounded barrow
Rlste rohin's tuiile."

Mr. Goldwin Smnith lias neyer listenied to a purple fiucb
in one of his supreme ecstasies, aes the preseut writer bas
listened this very day. As his breast throbs and bis crmîison
body sways, drunk as be is with passion, you listeri entranced
till the finale is attaineci and then you crave for more.

1 cannot prolong this letter by referrîng at any lengtbh
to the g'urgling notes ofth bacbid to the vigorous an-d
pleasiug dittv of the btouse wren, to the flute-like tones of
the oriole, to the smart performances (if the yeiiow warbler,
the warbling vireo, the solitary vireo, andi the red-eyed vireo,
to the tinling bell notes oif the bobolink, to the rapid strains
of the brilliant indigo bird. Ahl these are not foreign birds.
Tbey are ail frequenters of our Ontario woods, and mnay be
beard and seen liv any ramble in one day's stroil. Mr. Gold-
win Smith witb ail bis erudition bas sornetbing yet to learn,
and, I trust, to enjoy. His statement about our birds, which
he bas sent into Englisb homes ail around, thîe world, is pro-
vokingly untrue. Notbîng that was ever uttered, in f act,
could be farther froru the truth than the astonishingly rasb
statement: "lA pleasant chirp is their best nîelody."

This unfortunate utterance of Mr. Goldwin Sinith's bas
an additional significauce that cannot lie overlookecl. It reveals
the fact that this distinguished scholar has not read Canadian
poetry. Our younger Canadian poets are wide-eyed and
open-eared ; they have seen and heard the birds. For illustra-
tion, tbe bermnit-thrusb has tbrilled the hearts of nearly all
our young nature poets. Roberts bas composed a poem on
the bird's song:

0 singer serene, seeure,
From thy tbroat of silver ani dlew-

What transport lonely an<l pitre,
Unchanging, enuliess, new."

Duncan Campbell Scott bas also been moved by titis
great singer:

"The hermit-thrush begins again,
Timorous eremite,

That song of risen tears and pain,
As if the one he loved were far away."

Iu Bliss Carman's "lO verlord "occurs this reference to
our bird:

''Lord of the haîtnted hîtsh
Where raptures throng,

1 am thy hermit-thrush,
Ending no song."

And now that 1 bave called Mr. GoldwinSînitb's attentioni
to the fact that we have poets as well as birds that eau sing, 1
hope that if be ever bas occasion to use bis scholarly peu in
an article for English readers on Canadian literature, he will
not feel it bis duty to say of our poets what he bas said of the
birds whicb tbey love so well, "lNoue of them can be said to
sing-a pleasant chirp is their hest melody."

J. E. WETIIERELL.
Strathrov, May 3rd, 1895.
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Menlt1 D)evelopl)-eit.*

BEFORE reviewing tbe subjeet nuatter of titis volume wVe
-i-) ust clear our c'onscience by referriug to the literarY

ebaracter of the work. Knowing sometbing of tbe vagartes
of the printer's art and the emendations of thte proof reader's
cioset, we eau readily pass over to one of tîtose departments
such a lapsus as this : IlEacb new accommodationre,ý
(sic.) directly -- ; but when upou the opposite page we
read "While tbe sensory side represents the sbiftiug, vary-
ing life of stimulation ; the relatives, the modifications,te
reasons for accommiodat ion, in short "-find no0 relief beyond
tbe period, save in a sentence ail but imînediately folloWing
IlStimulations caui lie accoruîuudated to only as fai' as,
etc.," and, meeting similar constructions in the mnidst of ',0""l
abîstruse argument requiring close attention, we get stt~

exasperated and wisb that tbe sehoolmaster bad been 11t
borne instead of wandering in regions remote. The jerky
sentences of Carlyle sbock you as witb a giant's graP;
Browning obscurity reveals to tbe explorer bright gefl's;
the iiterary bleruishes of Il Mental Developutent "Veil,
we are glad to be quit of theru.

Sitting under the inimitable teaching of the late George
Paxton Young the impression nmade was tbat metaphysies Wtts

par excellence the science. The frieudship and iutiliacy O
the class continued unbroken tilI the professor and frienld
entered the nseen. Durin g those years of intercourse, as the
maîty changes in bis presentations appeared (for M,ýr. Young
was prou(l to confess himself a student to the end), wvher,
ini lie severely eut away tbe proof on wbicb he had rested
wbat, in mny studeut days, bad beeu so implicity recejved a'
bis bands, tbe force of Faust's words iu the studio, whtere
Goetbe finds him, impressed me the ratber

Fve studied now Phiiosophy
Anci Jurisprudence, Medicne,-
Ani even, alas! Theology,-
From end to end(, with labur keen
Ani here, poor foui! with ail my lore
1 stand nu wiser than before."

You get legitimately from a syliogism notbinig tliat You
bave not put into your premises :each metaphysician records
bis experiences in ternis of bis own definitions. And yet
who would seek to live on hread onîy, or cease to knock 't
the door of nature's worksbop, if perchance some day the
great secret may be revealed ? Mlatter, mind; hody, spirn
subject, objeet; power, energy ; wbat are tbey ? What 'Ir"
their relations Are tbey mauv 1 or but varied tnanifeSt'
tions of one great wbole ? We are ail more or iesS 1nela-
physiciaus, anîd sean witli eageruess auy work that ',ould.
trace these lines of mystery.

Metaphysical studies bave changed greatîy ini theur
inetbods during the past quarter of a century ; evoiutiou, as
working tbeory, lias so stimulated and directed research thalt
discovery is anticipated ratber than stutubled upon;' the eXy of Nv*d
plorer bas a compass and is flot left to the îuercyofWi
and tide whveu skies are overcast, ý_-nn ami star bliddeli,
Thus far it lias tiot disappointed scientist, pîuilologist, Phi"
osopher; even theology is yielding to its potent swnY-
every department of buman learning tbe evolution theory
lias effected changes, only paralleled by sue is"
eries in pbysics as tbose of Galileo and Newton -
needfui, however, to keep in mind tItis fact, t at eVOlutîOî1
is to us but a metbod of observation, it may ope Up a O

bprnulut the înystery of being is sbrouded as ee
Given, says the evolutionist, the play of force ad enier4
upon inatter, and the process by wbicli tbe universe i8Sfld
uîanifest is not difficuit of explanation. But inatter, force
energy,-tbese are terms wbicb cover ail the m'ysterY'
what are force and energy? A true definition Jitlt

coveu'not only such powers as attraction, affinity, but aS
love and righteousness, for evolved or created sucb Coll
sejoustiesses are. Not letting go these mianifest Considera
tions we may calmly follow Professor Baldwin as be IPbod

. lMental DeveIopunent : Methods aîud Process s" B3y J
Baldwin, M.A., Ph.D. New York: Mîacmillan & o Tor'onto
The Copp, Clark Co. 8 vo., pp. 496.


