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Notches on
The Stick
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Appreciative readers can have become
familiar with such books as *‘Fleurs De-
Lys,” and the ‘*Romance of Sir Richard”
but to admire the best of what they can
find there; and yet this third volume,
(*“The Snowflake, and other Poems,” by
Arthur Weir, Montreal; John Lovell &
Son, 1897,) is better than the first and
sacond,—or 80 it seems to us. Mr. Weir
shows he has not yet reached maturity, or
his mark of power ; but that he has a high-
er ideal of the poet’s art before him, yet to
be werought out. Digaity and strengtb,
uilited with severe simplicity, distinguish
some of these poems,—'‘Latering Port,’
for ex:mple, and **Timor Mortia Conter-
bat Me”, and““The Dedicatory Ode,” on Sir
John A. Mclonild, read at the unveiling
of the monument at O:tawa; while others,
like the.initial poem, are elaborately,
and delicately beautiful. He is direct and
natural in his most efl:ctive utterances, and
soma of his briefer lyrics are very sweet and
touching. Therefore we prefer them to his
more ambitious pi2ces, because more evi-
dently begotten of strong poetic feeling,
they make to the heart an irresistible ap-
peal; yet this isnot said in disparzgement
of such exczllent work as can be found in
““The Snowflike,” ‘‘The Maeque of the
Year,” and **The Muse and the Pen.” The
first mentioned is & serizs of poetic pic-
tures,—the form of verse being that of
Shelley’s <*Cloud,” and the imagery not
unlike that in Bryant’s ‘‘Seila,” and worthy
of comparison with that coldly sparkling
work of its poet's later years. This poem,
which lends itself to illustration s> readily,
made its first appearance in Christmas num-
ber of the Montreal *'Star,” accomparnied
by the work artist and engraver. ‘‘The
Masqae of the Year” had a similar adven-
ture, in the pages of another Canadian
Journal, at the holiday season. George
Murray, of Montreal, in a recent review of
this book, describes ‘‘The Masque,”—*‘It
opens with a prologue from old Time, who
is seated in the mdst of a bevy of meidens,
each of who:x represents a month, and de-
scribes briefly her own peculiar character
and coffice. “‘The New Year subsequently
en‘ers and speaks bis speech, being follow-
ed by a chorus of the Months.” We give
one stanza ; descriptive of March:

‘I am the month of unrest and yearning,

Of wild and untamable hatred and love.

I glide through the grove,

Calling on summer, so slow in réeturning,

I seek for the fruit, bud, leaf, bloosom and all.

When they heed not my call,
The winds I unleash, which, like hounds on the

scent,
Give voice round the farmsteads, and course o’er

the moors,
With a hundred detours,
Till they leap on the forests, whose branches sre

rent.
I heap up the snowdritts, bind firmer the streams,

And defy the sun's beams.
My heart throbs with hate, aad all tenderness

spurning,
With winter again I span heaven’s blue arch.
I am passionate March.

We do not know that we can agree with
the poetin this ascription of malignancy
to the bluff ol1 fellow bu‘, at any rate the
lines have vigor.

On the first appearancz of ‘‘Entering
Port” we thought it the noblest of the tri-
butes to the lamented Sir John Tompson,
and eur imprassion is confirmed as we re-
peruse it in this volume. It op2ns appro-
priately with the entrance of the funeral
ship at the barbor of Halifax:

Hark, to the solemn gun and tolling bell !
What ship is this, dark as night or death,

Is entering port upon the sullen swell,
Whaile an expectant nation holds its breath ?

From many a threatening port the cannon gape,
Above her deck the flag of Britain flies;

Like some sad dream she comes, her sombre shape
Crushing the waves that in her pathway rise.

Oaxe cf the Sea (Q 1een’s oc2an wall is she,
Grim guardian of her honor; yet that prow
Ne'er upoa nobler errand cleft the sea,
Nor guarded Britain’s honor more than now.

The following stanza we think especially

fine and true:

As Truth led that strong soul wher’er it wonld
Onward through strife to honor withoat stain,

So is he brought through Ocean’s solitude,
With bat the billows for his funeral train.

We consider Mr. Weir eqaally happy in
his memorial po2m on the first great Can-
adian Premier :

Here, in the solemn shadow of these walls,
Wherein his voice long held the land in sway;
Here, where the cadence of the distant falls

Seems a lament for grandeur passed away,

We, who hive reaped where he had sown now

bring
To him this thanksgiving,
This tribute to the unforgotten great,
That, for all time, men may revere his namse,
A ad children learn the secret of true fame,
True greataess emulate,

The ‘‘Dedicatory Ballad,” written for
the unveiling of the monument ereected by
the citiz2ns of Montreal to Paul Chomedy
de Maisonneuve,” is also so excellent we
would like to reproduce it, but, being un-
able to give it entira, will not mar it by
fragmentary quotation. We have marked

ths closing stanzas of the pcem entitled
“Wild Flowers” :

Oh,had I in Arcadie dwelt

I wou'd have watched for every'gleam
O fshoulder, as some naiad svels

Clove the clear crystal of the stream;
I would have followed in pursuit

Of artful nymph thro’ tangled brakes,
And heard with joy the satyr’s flute,

Whese melody soft echo makes.

And so, from earligst days of spring,
When the first wi Hower lifts its head,
Till autumn, whed ¥ breezes fling
Broadcast the dying leaves and dead,
Through sensuous summer’s golden hours
I roam the vast Canadian woods,
Secking the wild Canadian fl ywers,
‘Arue nymphs of sylvan solitudes.

More than a year ago the requirements
of health caused bim to visit southern Cali-
fornia, and the impressions made upon his
mind by the scenes of that sunny land are,
in part, record:d in ‘‘Sonnets in Cali-
forpia,” “The Pool of Sint Oline” and
““Winter In the South.” Of the sonnets
we select “'Spring In The South.”

T irough the quaint southern winter withou! snow,
Without an icy blast or chilling air,
When the broad mesas arid lie and bare,
The Isbhmael cactus and the sage bush grow.
The golden orange bends the lithe branch low,
The sun fl wers throng the by-ways everywhere,
Palms wave, birds sing. The earth lies free of care,
Basking in skies one gulden, cloudless glow.
Then come the rains, ani 1a their cortege bring
Streams to the canyons, and to ranch and glen
Wild fiowers and orange blossoms, wherein rides
The bee on golden zephrs. Swiftly then,
Like wind-blown fire up the Sierra sides
A blaze of poppies runs, and it is spring.
Here are two or three starzis of “‘The
Pool of Sant Oline:
Ere yet the Spanish cavalier
For this new world set sail,
Ere vetthe padres came anear
San Gabriel’s suuny vale,
Ere yet the thirst for gold drew men
Across the western hille,
I rippled down this rocky glen,
I'he happiest of rills.

The shadows of the spreading oak
Oft lay upon my breast;
Ot through the brown madronas broke
The bear upon his quest.
Puast starry yuccas to my brink,
At many a crimson down,
The mountain lion came to drink,
And oft a timid fawn.

The golden moments came and went
Of many a sunay year,

And still I rippled on, content
And solitary here.

Mr. Weir is Canadian born, but Scot-
land is the country of his forefathers ;there-
fore it is not strange that he turns with

tender longing to the ‘‘land of brown heath
and shaggy wood.”

Mi'es upon miles of ocean
'"Twixt Scotland roll and me:
Its hills and dales I have not seen,
And scarce expect to eee.
The homestead of my fathers
Thae keen ploughshare has torn,
And where the hearth onc: welcomed all
Waves now the golden corn.

O Canada, my country,
My love for thee is deep!
Yet I fain would see the old church-yard
Where my forefathers sleep.
And fo.dly, ever fondly,
My heart in secret yearns,
That its songs may find a welcome
In the bonn'e land of Burns.

Upon the Scottish Leather
I opened not my eyes,

I cannot speak the sweet Scotch tongue,
Remote my pathway lies;

But Scotland, mother Scotland,
Though fate us twain may part,

1 claim my heritage of thee,
For I have the Scottish heart.

We had marked for citation, an old
tavorite first seen in the pages of ‘“The
Dominion Illustrated Monthly,” entitled
“En Route :” ““The Tide,” one of the finest
short pieces in the book. ‘‘My Comrade”
*‘Succor the Caildren,” Flowers and Fears”
““A Little Maid,” ““Rosina Vokes,” “To
An Infant,” “To A Picture,” *“The Kin-
dergarten,” “‘Gold Tresses,” and ‘‘Ham-

lin’s Mill. The last named poem wakens
in us a responsive chord, and we will re-
produce it for our readers ;

Brightly the sun that summer day

Upon ihe charming scene was shining,
And warm the thrifty village lay,

Amid its silent fi:lds reclining.
The river like a silver thread,

Wound round the hazy shimnering hill,
Till, pluuging o’er the dam, it flad

In eddies down to Hamlin’s Mill,

Along the pathway, through the grove,
Beneath the shady trees, we hurried;
The birds were twittering above,
While in and out the squirrels scurried.
We took the narrow road which wound
Through clearings that were smoking stili;
And soon our merry chat was drowned
Amid the noise at Hamlin’s Mill.

We stood within the sunlit room
And watched the busy bobbins turning;
Taen gathered round a )angling loom,
The fl,ing shuttle’s secret learning.
Across the mossy flume we crept,
Whose leaky sides their burden spill,
And styod beside the pond, where slept
The giant power of Hamlin’s Mill.

Beside the ceaseless loom of fate
We stand and watch what itis weaving :
The warp 18 spun of love and hate,
The wool of merriment and grieving.
But far b2yond earth’s noise and dust,
There rules the one Stupendous Will,
The power in which His creatures trust,
As in the mill-pond Ham!lin’s Mi.l.

Mr. Werr is a resident of Montreal, and
his poetry is one of the side issues of his
life. Yet he holds the impulse and voca-

tion of the muse reverently, and by sic-
cere and conscientious work merits the
esteem of his literary brothers amnd the
favor and patroaage of the public.
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HOW NOT T0 CARRY THEM.

Varlous Ways in Which Canes May Become
Sources of Danger,

““Any man who feels bimself impelled to
carry a cane or umbrella not in actual use
in any manner except in an appreximately
vertical position by his side,” said Mr.
Glimby, *should at once hire a hall and go
there and lock himselt in alone, where he
will not endanger the lives of his fellow
mortals and where the damage done by
him will be confined to the breaking of
such wineows as he may stick the end of
his umbrella through in his sudden turn-
ings as he pursues his walk.

And yet, reprebensible as is the practice
of carrying a cane or umbrella through the
streets in any other than a vertical posi-
tion, there are in this as in other crimes
degrees of reprebensibility. The least
dangeroue af the wrong ways of carrying a
cane is over the shoulder, with the point
up, at an angle of about 45°. The man
carrying a cane in that manner curning
suddenly in a srowd 1s not likely to do
much damage beyond knocking off a few
hats.

‘A more objectional way of carrying a
cane is horizontally under the arm, with

the ends sticking out front and back. It
is possible for a man carrying u cane in
this manner to jib two people at once,
rou ‘e a considerable amount of ill-fzeling
and perhaps burt somebody.

‘The man who carries through the streets
a cane or an umbrella run through the
straps of a valise with the ends sticking out
is a dangerous being, for people cannot see
this umbrella till they are very near to it.
They might not know of its presence at all
unless they should run over it, or the car-
rier should turn when they were close upon
him.

‘But the most dangerous of all the care-
less or thougbtless cane or umbrella carri-
ers is the man who carri2s a cane or an
umbrella horizontally urder bis arm while
going vp a stairway ; as for example, up the
stairs leadiog to an elevated station. The
point of an umbrella so carried is about on
& level with the eyes of anybody following
clos: and it is a source of great danger.
There is but one thing for the follower to
do it bappily he shall discover the umbrella
in time, and that is to give the man carry-
ing it lots of room.’

BEAUTY AND HEALTH TO FAIR
WOMEN"

Miss Annie Patterson, of Sackville, N. B,
Once the Vietim of Nervousness and
General Debility, Takes on the Health of
Early Years.

Some remedies are nothing more than a
t2mporary stimulant, and the reaction ag-
gravates the disease. Where the system
bas become run down, and nervous de-
bility in its worst forms bave shown them-
selves, South American Nervine will cure.
It strikes at the nerve centres and builds
up the system by removing the real cause
of trouble. Miss Annie Patterson, of
Sackville, N. B., a lady well known in the
Maritime Provinces, suftered terribly from
indigestion and nervousness, and her case
seemed incurable. She accepted Scuth
American Nervine without hope that it was
any diff:rent to other remedies, but her
words are, ‘I had taken only one bottle
when my system began to take on the
health of earlier years, and after taking
three bottles I was completely curei.’

HOW DICKENS WROTE.

The Novelist was Systematic and Method.-
ical in His Work.

Stephen Fiske presents a most inter-
esting pen picture ot Dickens, hLis family
and of ‘Gad’s Hill,” where he was a fre-
quent and welcome guest, in the Septem-
ber Ladies’ Home Journal. Ot Dickens’
method of work Mr. Fiske says: ‘During
my visits Dickens was not at work upon
anovel, but he shut himself in Fechter’s
chalet from 11 a.m.to 3 p. m. almost
every day. This was another part of his
methodical system. If he felt in the mood
he would write an ‘Uncommercial Travel-
ler’ article ; if not, he would answer letters,
read *All the Year Round’ proofs, jot down

ideas, fill up the time with some sort of lit-
erary labor. 'This, he told me, was his self-
discipline. The onejroom in the chalet was
sparely furnished, and had windows on all
sides commanding quet, pleasant views of
fields and planations. He seldom talked
of his books, but one rainy day he showed
me the bound manuscript of one of them,
and told me his method of planning a story.
Having selected a subject he would write
down the name of the hero and surround
it with queries: ¢ Shall he be rich? Par-
ents or guardians? Defrauded ofhis pro-
perty? An early love?” and so on with
the other/char.icters|asthey occurred to him.
He always used blue ink, and so did Yates
and Haliday, and the other writers of what
was then ‘the Dickens school.” They all
called him “Chief,” and he liked the title.’

EASY VICTIMS,

A Large Percentage of Membersin the Com-
mons Suffer From Catarrh—The Hope of
Fifiy Found in Dr, Agunew’s Catarrhal
Powder—They Tell Their Own Story of
successful Recovery Through this Remedy.

Mr. W. H. Bennet, Member of East
Simcoe, and, forty-nine others of the
House of Commons, have, over their own
signatures, told of the good effects of Dr,
Agnew's Catarrhal Powder. What the
remedy has done for these Parliamentar-
ians it is doing for thousands of others in
public and private life the Dominion over.
With cold in the head it gives immediate
relief inside of halt an hour, and a little
perseverance quickly rids the head of all
trouble. It is easy and pleasant to use
and produces no hurtful after effects.
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ANODYNE

INIMENT

Cures Every Form of Inflammation.

It was originated in 1810, by the late Dr. A. ohnson, an old fashioned, noble hear
Physician, to cure all ailments that are tbeJresnlt of irritation and i'nﬂammatiotg;edsf::l?l;g
asthma, abscesses, bites, burns, bruises, bronchitis, colds, coughs, croup, catarrh, chaps
chilblains, colic, cramps, clgolera-morbus. diphtheria and all forms of sore throat, earac 1e.
fractures, gout, headache, influenza, la grippe, lame back, side, neck, mumps, muscular
soreness, nervous headache, pimples, pain anywhere, rheumatism, stings, sprains, stiff joints
toothache, tonsilitis, wind colic and whooping cough. The great vital and muscle nervine.

¢“Best Liver Pill Made.”

arsons’ Pills

Positively cure Biliousness and Sick Headache, liver
and bowel complaints. They expel all impurities
from the blood. Delicate women find relief from
using them. Price 25¢; five £1. Sold everywhere.

I have used your Johnson’s Anodyne Lini-
ment for more than fifty years in my family.
Have used it for colds, coughs, sore throat,
stings, cramps, sore stomach, rheumatism,
lameness, colic, toothache, neuralgia, etc.,
'a‘nd found it always good in every way.
I'nomas CLELAND, South Robbinston, Maine.

Our Book “Trcnf_mont for Diseases’” Mailed Free.
All Druggists. 1. S. Jehnson & Co., Boston, Mass.

Sound and
Refreshing

vislts the nursing
mother and her
child ¥F she takes
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A Choice of Reading.

Look Carefully Through ‘Progress’

Periodical

Club List.

GREAT REDUCT

IONS IN PRICE.

By Subscribing Through

“ Progress,’”’ Readers of

Magazines and Popular Weeklies, Class Papers,
Reviews, &c., can obtain the Two Periodicals
at a Price that Speaks for Itseli.

With much care ProGrEss has made up a club list of newspapers and periodicals

which can be had at a greatly reduced price

by those who subscribe in connection with

this journal and through this offize. While the inducement is primarily intended for
new subscribere the same is open to present subscribers who will send us the name of a
new subscriber, PROGRESS in that event being torwarded to the new subscriber and
whatever periodical is chosen to the person sending the subscription.

NAME 5 PERIODIOAL. I;Pg&si. P;ggrn:u
Advertiser, Boston, daily, $6 00 $7 00
Amateur Gardening, 50 2 00
Amateur Sportsman N, Y., 100 22
Amateur Photography, 0 315
American Horse .eger 2 00 3 50
American J1.of Ed ‘gcation 100 216
Anthony’s ‘Photographic

Bulletin, 2 00 315
Arena, 4 00 425
Argonaut, 4 00 4 65
Army and Navy Gazette; 7 60 8 25
Argosy, 110 2 40
Art Amateur, 4 00 5 00
Art Interchange, 409 4 90
Art Journal, 6 00 6 25
Atheneum, 4 00 5 00
Babyhood, 100 2 40
Babyland, 50 195
Beacon, (Boston) 2 50 3 40
Blackwoods Edinb'h Mag. (E), 8 00 8 50
Blackwoods Edinb’h Mag. (A), 3 00 4 35
Bookbuyer, 100 2 40
Rook News, 50 2 00
Boys Own Paper, (Eng.,) 225 325
British American, 100 2 40
Cassells Family Mag., 1 50 275
Century Mag., 4 00 510
Chambers Journal, 2 00 3 40
Chatterbox, 50 2 60
Chautauquan, 2 00 3 40
Christian Witness, 1 50 2 80
Churchman, 3 50 4 90
Church Union, 100 215
Clipper, (Sport) 4 00 5 00
Cosmopolitan Mag., 100 2 50
Delineator, 100 2 50
Demorest’s Family Mag., 2 00 315
Detroit Free Press, 100 225
Donahoe’s Mag., 2 00 3 50
Dramatic Mirror, 4 00 4 85
Dressmaker and Millner, 100 2 50
Eclectic Mag., 5 00 575
Education, 3 00 4 00
Educational Review, 3 00 415
Family Herald and Star, 100 2 25
Family Story Paper, 3 00 3 90
Fashions, 60 2 00
Field, (London) 10 00 10 25
Fireside Companion, 3 00 3 90
Fortnightly Review, (E) 7 60 77

» “ (Am.) 4 50 476
Forest and Stream, 425 47
Forum, 300 42
Frank Leslies 1ll., News, 400 4 85
Frank Leslie’s Pop r Monthly, 38 &0 390

Pus
NAME OF PERIODICAL. Pmo::.. me?:xu
Globe, (Boston Sunday) 2 00 325
Godey’s Magazine, 100 349
Golden Days, 300 8 90
Good Housekeeping, 2 00 325
Good News, 2 50 3 50
Good Words, (Eng.) 225 3 40
Harper's Bazaar, 4 00 475
Harper's Magazine, 4 00 4 50
Harper’s Young People (2 00 3 00
Berald, (Boston Sunday) 2 00 8 8
Househnld, 100 23
Ho:se Review, 2 00 315
Horseman, 3 00 37
Journal of Education, 2 50 37
Judge, 5 00 575
Judge’s Library, 100 235
Ladies’ Home Journal. 100 2 50
Life, 5 00 6 00
Lippinco!t’s Mag., 3 00 3 65
Littell’s Living Age, 6 00 7 2%
" Little Folks, (Eng,) 2.00 825
. (Am.) 1 50 275
Little Men and Women, 1 00 2 35
Live Stock Journal, 1 00 220
Longman’s Mag., 2 00 325
McClure’s Mag., 100 2 25
Milliner’s Guide, 2 00 3 00
Munsey's Magazine, 1700 2 25
New Englang Mag., =3 [[3 00 4 00
New York Weekly, 3_00 37
N .ckle Magazine, 50 200
North Am. Review, 5 00 67
Oar Little Ones and the Nursery, 1 00 2 43
Pall Mall Mag., 4 00 4 50
Peterson’s Mag., 1 00 2 30
Popular Science Monthly, 500 6 26
Public Opinion, 2 50 3 65
Puck, 5 00 6575
Puck’s Liorary, 1,25 2 45
Quarterly Review, (Eng.) 6 50 700
“ " (Am.) 4 00 515
Scotsman, 2 50 375
Scottish American, 3 00 4 00
Season, 3 50 465
Strand Magazine, 2 50 8 50
Sun, (N. Y. Suaday) 2 00 3 40
Sunday School Times, 1 50 3 65
Sunny Hour, 1700 2 40
Truth, © y D3 @800 5 50
Turf, Field and Farm, 4 00 5 I5
Witness, Montreal, daily, 3.00 3 50
» » weekly, 100 210
World, (N. Y. Sunday) 2 50 80
Young Ladies’ Journal, 4_00 475
Youths’ Companion, 17 23




