
C RIP

SHUTTING UP THE HOUSE.

sm Jux Ici.)- Er-ncw, lct'a sec; I don't think cf
that I should have Ieft undone that I havenit perfurrned.'

anything I've left undone tlhat I shotuldn't hiave done. nr auxvdui;xg

N. F. D.

A N Epic of the Davîni, and other Pois "-hcld Up,

''this 15 a slighr misrencling ; on dloser scrutîny it il,
"An Epic of the D)awn, etc.," IC, Davin-Nicholas Flood,

M.P., Regina's metecric statesmian. WVe are referring to
a daintily-printed littie xoluune which lias just beeni
deposited oui our table, and which contaîns as a frontis-
piece a very truthful and consequently attractive portrait
of the author, attired ini a classie bald head and a Rideau-
club overcoat ; and as contents a collection of pocuns
whicb show tînt the cares of State have in no degrec dulled
the poetic faculties cf our genial friend. The Nvork
deserves a miuch miore careful and critical review than
out space will at present permnit us to give, and a
thorougli reading of it xiii, we doubt not, roveal miany
striking beauties of thought and expression. Opening at
random, however, we happened to strike soniething
wbîch a captious critic miight consider equivocal, to wit,
the opening lines of a sonnet addressed to Sir John Mac-
donald:

Thie cbild cf love, and power, and farne, you came,
An Empir&as suashine on your classie brcw."

The question arises here whethcr th 'e word Emnpire
shculd flot have heen printed in italies, to niake it clear

that Brothier Creîghiton's newspaper is i ndîcared. On
the next page we find soniîe " Lines o J .advy adoad
in xvhich occurs the following

'Ne build menx statutes: but, did justice spenk.
She'd say. Do likewise for those gentier lives.

Whoc bld away from public gaze, but seek
'rhe sellless guerdon xvcn by faithful wivea.'

IPerbaps the author uneant statues ; or pcrhaps thîs is
the spirit of the laxv-unaker breaking througu the poet.
If the latter, wve are glad te note tixis plain anniounce-
nient of Mir. 1)avun 's conversion to the doctrine of
W'omn's Riglîits.

A COM MON CASE,

TaE tcry I've ta tcll'a
Q Huite plain and unroînantic,

Mlouus wvitli Cupid joined
To play an antîc.

1 sawv toc much cf her,
Ný-y peace cf mid Nvas busted;

She saw toc mucli cf me,
'Nas bored, disgusted.

At length there camne a time
Ny mind its pence recovered:

And what became of her
lyse not disccvered. Ducs BEnLOE.

PROL11(C ED

't-

1 *


