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In 1861 the Hon, W. E. Gladstone gave ta the world the
Latin version of this immortal liymn whidh he had com-
posed some thirtuen years previously. When it came in
Dr. Rand's way lie was so deliglted with it that lie deter-
mined to try his own liand on the same liymn. Witl
ungtinted care the work was done, and a copy sent to the
edliolar statesman. Promptly came back a cordial lettur
containing a frank confession that the Mic-mac mission-
ary's version 'vas muaI superior to lis own. To enable
the ruaders of THE WEEK to form their own judgment
in the matter I will give the first two verses cf each
version

Jesu pro nie perforatius,
Condar intra tuum lattis
rtu per lymphamt profiluentenî
Tu per sanguinem tepentm,,
In peccata mi redindla
T1oll cuilpam, Bordes mundB.

Coramn te nec ju8tus forent,
Quamvis tota vi laboremt
Nec si fide nunquamt celai',
Fletui stillam indefesco:
Tibi soli tantum nmus,
Salva me, Salvat-or unus

J, Thus rune the version cf the ex-Premier. 1)r, Rand's
is as follows:

Rupeï Saeculorumn, te,
Pro nie fissa, condamn nia
Aquae Fons et sanguinisi
Duplex titi Jateris,
Sceleruiii 1 ,urgatio
sit, et expiatin.

Nuniquain possimt exaequi
Tuia ex quae mandet mi;
Quanmvis strentius semper limu,
Atque semper fleveritit,
Hoc nil expiaverit
In te solo sakis Bit.

Among the liundred translations are inany precicus
favourites, suci as " AIl people that on earth do dwell,"
"lCorne Thiou fount cf every blessing," IlCorne ye discon.
solate," Il I heard tlie voice of Jesus say," "lJesu, lover cf
iny seul," "«My faith looks up to Thee," and even sucli
dear old nursery liyrns as IlH-ush, my dear, be still and
elumber," " How dotli the little busy bue," and IlLet doge
(leliglit te bark and bite," rendored with unfailing skill
and beauty.

ln addition ta the translation are several original coin-
Positions, whidh, ta quote the author's words, Il wure thouglit
out as well as written at firat in Latin," but as in order ta
their proper appreciatian tliey would have ta be presented
in full, tlie mure mention cf tliem must sufficu. Thuy are
strong symmetrical compositions, f ull of faitli and fervour,
and are accompanied by excellent Englieli versions prepared
by the Rev. W. S. McKunzie, D.D., of Boston.

lJnpretentious as this little volume is, it ià a veritable
aasket cf jewuls that should bu in tlie bande cf every lover
and student cf liymnology, and it see a safe prudiction
that it will serve ta keup the learned Doctor's mernory
green long after hie Mia-mac dictionary lias been forgotten.

oitawa. J. MACDONALD~ OXLEY.

THREE FRENCII-OANADIAN BOOI<S.*

NO native Canadien author is better or more agreeablyNknown than J. M. LeMoine, F.R.S.C. Since 1862 lie
lias buen constantly at work unravelling the historical and
traditioflal lare cf the beautiful Province cf Quebeo, and
imrnortalizing in flowing prose the saunery and folklore of
the Lower St. Lawrence. That lis efforts 'vilI bu appre-
ciated autside that district is certain ta be only a matter
of tirne. " Maple Leavus " is perliaps the bet known cf
hie bocks, four suries cf thuse pleasalit sketches having
already appoared. This lateet addition, " Jonathan Old-
buck," recalle thc deliglitful mélange cf a Ilaliburton or a
Washington Irving, and viii lie read witl keen duliglit by
aIl 'vIa enoy a rambling sketch cf rippling river, ruined
manor-liausie, a 8oupçon cf sport and a bewildering assort-
ment cf annals-.thrown in quite by liazard it soums some-
times ta the inbocent reader, but carufully prepared and
adjustod in suob a maxiner that one je nover purmittud ta
graw tired cf them. The Parisli cf Desclam bauît, the old
Beauport Manor, La Canardière, the quaint farmîcusu cf
the Quebec Seminary, the first boginnings cf Cacouna and
.Rivière du Loup, the weird desalation cf the Magdalun
Ielands-all these pictursquo places flnd eloquent and
vivid grnuping in Mr. LeMoine's stirring pages. Edward,
Duke cf Kent; the zealoue and gifted bataniet, Kalm, the
friend cf Linnaeue ; oId Giflard, thie eccentrîc seigneur cf
anaient Beauport ; lords and ladies, priests and laymun,
lhe guntie h~abitant, the dashing voyageur, are a few cf the
dharactors whicl the author loyes ta depiot and with whidli
our mare prcsaic Western minds are equalîy surprised and
deligltud. The bock is dedicated ta Mr. George M. Fair-
child, cf New York, who, aithougli usuaîîy regarded as a
prasperous commercial ligli à alec a seigneur cf the beau-
tiful aId manor and estate of Deeclambauît, forty five miles
from Quebuc. Thus, in that mast alluiing suice cf Canada,
do romance and ruaîity Meut as in few other places on the
American continent. We predict for Mr. LeMoine'5 bock
a large and entlusiastic sale.

M. ]Foaugrand is very 'voîl known indeed as a citizen,
and it i8 Pleasant ta extend aur acquaintance 'vitli him
further as an autxor. The prusent volume is an itiiiuîary
cf travel tîraugli France, Spain and Italy, and across ta

* "Th. PExnîorationst of Jonathan Oîdbuck"1 B J. M. LeMoine.Quebeecemers et Frère "lLettres de Voyage.» Iy H. Beaugmand.
vic de .1Ptre Geea Sketch of the ]?ro*

vince Qbe. By the Heu. Honoré Merciùer, Premier of tm Pro-

Tunis and Algiers, and an outgrowth of soine letters which
appeared originafly in La Patrie. The author disclaims
any idea, of offering original criticism upon works of art or
upon the famous cities and palaces that hie visited, but it
niay safely be said that no two persons ever see exactly
the samne features in anything, whether picture, or cathe-
dral, or crowded quay, and so M. Beaugrand's descriptions
corne out sometimes as freshly as even he himself could
desire. Hie shows every evidence of trained critical per-
ceptions, and of a cultured mind, while, it is almoat super-
fluous te state, an intense devotion to everything and
everybody Canadien prevails throughout its pages. Among
other pleasant episodes of a stay in Paris, M. Beaugrand
relates the details of a banquet given at the Continental
Hotel by the club or society known as the Marmite, the
chief toast at which 'vas IlFrench Canada." M. Goblet,
the president, in proposing the toast, said: IlJ drink to
the French.fjanadians, as faithful in their hearts to their
dear rnother-land as they are politically true to the flag
which protects them." The speeches which followed re-
flected the enthusiastic nature of Frenclimen both at home
andi abroad, and it is over-modesty on M. Beaugrand's part
which hbas refrained fromn making us acquainted with what
lie was pleased to say himself on the occasion. That Can-
ada and Germany alone were conspicuous by their absence
at the Paris Exposition the author does 'veli to lament-
brille"r par absence, as hesatirically puts it. M. Beaugrand
lias in preparation a tale of New France in 1728.

Premier Mercier's little pamphlet concerns itself mostly
witli the statistics of the Province with which lie is 80
strongly identified. A statement on page 5, that the grai-
axy of illustrious patriots led by Bedard, Blanchet, Parent,
Papineau and Duvernay is Ilentitled to the honour of
having introduced into America, in ail its f ulness, the syg-
tem of responsible government," will scarcely be relished
by sorne readers, particularly those acroais the line. M.
Mercier estimates that in fifty years lience there will be,
at the present rate of going, in the UJnited States and
Canada fromi fifteen te eighteen millions of Frencli-Cana-
dians, and lie predicts a brilliant future for his countrymen,
concluding an eloquent peroration withi the motto, "Gesta
Dei per Francos."

T[NTERN ABBEY.

To wear its irage-sealed-fixed nîentally,
Pinn'd ta rny leart's eyes-old, smocth-worn, gray stone,
Rough-liclien'd, ivy-curtained, blossom -grown
In stray sweet crevices --this is fealty
O, 1 could neyer look enougli, but se
Some new divinity each second, blown
By the potent centu ries, guardians. There, alone,
Girdled by hilîs it rested, and to me
The great east window formed a gloriaus fane,
Mightier than other 1 had ever seen,
And when 1 lifted awed eyes,1 finite brain
To the llue space, whiere one a roof had been,
1 knew from innumerable, awful winnowings
There was More ront for our great God's 'vide wings.

SERANUs.

ELIZ14 000K.

(N September 25týh tîiere passC(I away in England, at~Jthe ripe age of seventy-one, one whose name lad be.
come a housellold word, because 9,ssociated witb noble
thoughts, gencrouq sympathies, and 'vitlh those manifesta.
tions of the heart's sentiments whicli link us in love te
home. Eliza Cook has 'voven the JoYs and sorrows of Our
actual daily life into noble songs, and by the elements of a
loftY faitl-a faith in kindness, hopefuinesa, and mutual
trust-with whidh these songw are fuli to the brim, tliey
wvon themaulves a place in every expansive heart; and lier
name lias lience becore a jewel of the household treasury.
F~or miany years have the poems of Eliza Cook been read
witli keen interest by thousands. From their first appear-
ance to the present time, the circle of their influence lias
widened unceasingly, and now there is scarcely an English
fi reside where they are not read and appreciated.

Eliza Cook, one of the moat successful writers on coun-
try scunes and subject., was born, among tlie monotony of
bricks and mnortar, in London. She was the youngest of
a family of eleven dhildren; and, like Mrs. Hemans and
many other writers she owes much of lier refinement of
feeling and poetic 'power of appreciating natural beauty,
and the refinud distinctions of buman feeling and sentiment,
to lier mother. Like Cowley and Chatterton, Miss Cook at
an early age gave indications of tlie poetic soul 'vithin ler
thougli alI manifestations of liturary entliusiaam 'vere met
witli disapprobation by lier father, who sougît to chill lier
budding lieart by burning lier books, and dhecking lier in
the progress, of lier studios. On one of thesu occasions we
are told tliat the young poetess met the parental authority
with the outburst.-

Burn, hurn then ,tIl, it 1 atters nt! theres earthi, and sky, nse
And~ ~~~a thsthe Vhm 5 Nvre's îorks-.are quiite enough for ine.

As a cliild, shbe possessed an indoraitable w*ili, but to
this was added a spirit of searching enquiry and a love of
solitude. In lier eightli year slie lef t London and went to

resid at orsham, in Sussex, 'vIere lier father had takena farm. Here the germs of lier poetic entliusiasm 'vas,nourished and developed by the deliglitfuî scenery and
poetic associations of the place. It 'a ueta I e

wil otof those saunes 'vhicl seblas so succesefully
transferred to the canvas of lier verse, and whicl, ini a
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literaryf point of view, Borne cf the truest 'vord-paintings
oxtant. Hure she druw inspiration from the objecte cf ber
daily 'vaîke-the IlOld Water-Mill " and the 11Old Mill-
Stream " being thermes jutit suitud toelier graphie pen:

H ere was the iniller's houise p)eacefutl abule!
Where the flower-twined pardi drew ail eyas fmumîm the , oad,
Where roses and jasmine emnbowered a door
That never was alosed ta the wayworn or pour.

In the saine vicinity 'vere the IlOld Barn " and tho 'l Farn
Gate"; and it 'vas in the daily contemplation cf these
saunes that the earnest love for simple thinge 'vas nurtured
ini ber heart, and that relish for the true and beautiful
engendured which gives sudh life and vigour taelier Saxon
verse.

The poems cf Eliza Cook attained their firet eliare cf
popularity in the columns cf the D6slpate-h newspapur. At
the time, the literary notices in tîat journal 'vere written
'vitî great tante and judgmient; and Miss Cook, attracted
by the ability displayed in tliem, made an effort for public
fame by sending a song ta the editor, anonymausly. TIe
resuit cf this was a flattering notice and a request for
further contributions. She sent aise a poern eadh ta the
the Lit erary Gazette, the -ilfetropolit an, and the New MonMlY,
and 'vas written ta by eacî cf the respective editore, 'vIa,
from the style cf lier writings, judged lier ta bu onu cf their
awn eux. Sa muaI, indeed, 'vere they thougît ta be from
a masculine hand, that William 31 erdan, cf the Literary
Gazette, praisud them bighly in that magazine as the pro-
ductions cf a gentleman who reminded him cf the I"style
and power cf Robert Burns."

A2terwards many cf lier pieces nppeared in the Clirist-
mas flolly, whieh 'vas first issued in 1836. TIey 'vero
thon signed IlO," and afterwards "lE," tilI, in thie Septum.
ber fallawing, thoy bore the signature cf I"E. C." Many
cf these poome 'vere written prier taelier attaining the age
cf sixteon ; and se deliglited were botî editars and readers
'vith them that the praprietors cf the Despatch sent lier a
landeome present, and expressed a desire ta sue the author.
Great, indeed, 'vas their astanieliment 'vIen a lady pre-
sunted lierself, and tlioy learned that toelier tliuy were
indebted for the vigarcus poetry whidli lad already lent so
muaI buauty ta their colurnns, and increased se largely the
ciralu of their readers. Frorn September, 1837, the date
cf thie occurrence, Miss Cook signed ber full naine tea al
contributions.

Hur love for lier motlier is the feature cf lier pcutry
'vIiel mont closely links itself 'vitli lier own innor life.
The breathings cf filial love, the devotion, revurence, and
gratitude 'vitli whidli sIc bruathes a name sOeliallowud, and
embodies the recolluction cf one se dear te lier own confid-
ing heart, form the mont delightful trait cf lier poetry, and
gîives it a plaintive beauty and a ripeness of the affections
whidli can only l>e equalled by the higli moral cf its teach-
inge. The devout breathings cf lier affection miay bu seen
in many cf lier mnt admired works. "'Stanzas to a B3e-
ruavud Onu," IlThe Old Arrn-Chair," and IlMother, Corn
Back," aIl tell the tale cf a r-nother's love and tIhe mental
anguieli of the bereaved child:

11u childlmd 's liar 1 limgereil iear
The laluwed seat witiî ligteuliug ear,
Ani] goutte wordsm thaf.114,ttler %'meld gi e
'l'a fit murit' talie and] teai-J me tao bye.
Silo tuld nie that shaine wmumldi neyer hetiolv,
WVitm 'jrtim foi- ny areeoi au( od lfor loy giigiti
She tauglît mnie ta lisp iny earliest rmy,
As 1 knoît lmouide tîat,0oh amnl-cllilm.

0fliîer works, the stcry cf IlMelaia" is the chief. 1It
is an Eastern tale cf the attachaient cf a do g to his master'
and, beside the gunerous love and kcindly feeling cf the
story, it abounde in fine passages cf poutia power and noble
sentiment. The tale is told 'ith a simple dignity 'vhidli
accampliehes.muaI mare than its hoinely rhymies seem at
flrst te promise.

Romance, however, in net lier forte. SIc is toc full cf
the beauty cf every-day things, and 'vIen sho sings cf
ciButtercupe and Daisies, " IlOld Story Books," and téTIe
Room cf the Houseliold," and thinge cf the lame and the
uxperienaus cf domeetia life, she rises into lier fuil power
cf thouglit and fresînese cf expression. Beyond this,
Misas Cook 'vas English taelier heart's cre; lier love cf
her native land beanis forth mnst sweetly ini ler paern,

England"

Mr heart is Iuedged i welded faith tu Eîmglamd's îmîrr miie,
o' ve each w and stragglimg cot, each famned amcestral tile

lai hpl wlien my stops are free ulion thme sîînny glades,
PitmglaNad pmoud aiaîd the arowu timat thrîîng its mîarts of trade
IVrazeulpon an open part, wliere C'oinmerce ionts lier thrue,

Whre every flag that emres, are nomw, lias lowem-ed L tu mr wmm
Look aroummd the globe, and teli me, can ye fin mamre hiazon'd naines
Aiaong its cities and its streanim than Londun amui the J'haines.

1'(1 uwn a brother in the good amni brave of amiy land,
Nom wouid i ask bis chine nor creed before 1 gave amy baud,
Let but bis deeds bo ever sucl tiat ail the wuriil May know,
And little reck the "place of birtli " or autour of the brow;
Yet, though V'l hail a foroign liane amîîong the irst ammd h tegt,
Our uwn transcendent sýtars of Faine wouml ise within muy breadt
Vo'dnoint to b,îndreds who have duone the best e'er done by Iman,
Ana amy, "Themes England's glory.scmoil, show brighter'if ye can.

lier sang, "lThe Englishman," alsc, in fui] cf patriotia lire,
and lier praise of English scenery is ever prosent:

i freely rave tirougbi Temjîe's valu, or scab the giant Ailp,
Wbere roses lst the bulbul's tale, or snow-wreath cowns the scalp;
Pot pause to hear soft Venice stre1ams nîasiî baak tu boatinan'as car,
or hearken ta the Western flood in wild andfligra;
lId tead the vast of mountain range, or dpt frea ndiing mo r t
I ne'er could see too, many of the wonderis that are sioer'd;-
Yet thomîgb I stood on fairest earth, beneatm the bluest heaven,Cammid I forget our sunmner sky, c u, Winderwere and Deon?


