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SELECTIONS FROM 1Tu1E- ODES 0F
"-IIAPIZ," TUE PERSIAN POET;

IRENDIMRD INTO EN(.ISII VE BY 1 "EUito,"
Froin an or!iia iraisaslhaii by lm; [ailier, ivitlz a short

preliifflinary bhuicli.

IN. offering a few origfinal translations from
soine of tlic odes of 1Halz, one of tlic princip.al
poets of Persia, for tic first tinie to the notice
of the Canadian readler, ive cannot hielp) feeling
that wce are vCnturing upon whlat very many
who have nevcr even lieard of his name, iniay
considcr dry and uninteresting ground. The
cra in which ive livc is, iiiorcover, one inl
whichi verse lias, as it wec, outrun poery-
the inechanical liasabsorbed and overwhlehinedl
flic icle-l. The grcat poets whlo shed sucli
dazzling- radiance upon the carlier part of the
prescnit century, have, for tlic iost part, gone
to flîcir last long home; and they wlîo werc
wont to listexi to thecir strains, find few, if aîiy,
in these degenceate days, wvho can mninister
acceptable alimient, to souls accustoiued to such
lusclous food.

Not yct lias the rii-ged yet tender spirit of
old Scotia fouîiid a priet to staind before lce-
upons whioni she cai gaze coznplaccntl3', wh-lezn
iii tlîouglît sile turns f0 wcep over tlic cold
inanuiiatec day of Burns and Scott. And
Erîni, lier tivin-sistcr ini sorrowr, evenl yct veil s
lier tearful eyes, bending over the broken lyre
of Moore. For- Z

"The liarp th-it onîce i rogh Tat.i's liails
Tu*je.çont oflzilic shced,

Wow lmsî,ns sis mne on'naraYs %v.iIl
.As if ihat sinui werc fl:(e

rIn England, from wlîose besoin arose, aimost
at flic satac period, flic genius of a Shelley, a
Wordsworthî, a Byron, a Coleridge, and a
Sotîthey,-iow, in flic lumnîrous rays till shed
tipwvaTds by thîatbright tliouglî dcpartcd con-
stellation, shaîl the liglit of any newly-risen
star, unless; of flic fit-st niagnitude, hope to
render it-self Visible ?

Not tlint 1 believe, as many are fond of pro-
claiîning, flint for tlic prescrit poctry lies dcad.
Alnv one Who look-s iznuclh at flic ionthlr lit-
crattire or flic dny, wril occasionally rucet,
ainongst intici Vint is lieavy and lifclcss as a
Peccîiber fo--, indications, fcw and rare thiough
tlicy ePwliicli,hiku flic ligliting's titfuly flash-
ing athîr art, flic darkencd licavenis, tell tîmat
thiespirit thîc broodiiiz mina indccd situmber,
but is iîot yct extiriet. -Thicre is no ivant of
talcui hieh inight lbc rmrturcd inte genixusc;
but flic ivorlil is yct xnmrning over flic stilI
marin graves of lier d~atdloveti enes, and,
hikc Machel ivccping for lier clîildrcn, refuses
to be comnifortcdl, bccauîse tbcynrc not.

Not- is fhis tlic cr3- disadvamît.-gc undler
wlîiclî a ivritcr of flic prescrit day lbus
If peoctry be, mndeed, as sonie suppose, on flic
dccline, surcly thero is no lack of verse. The
Press, tcnms with it, andt-

si Priivr's Ils:%ils shalo ilhcit% uciry boce

But to wvat end? Wehv oîs ~ ald
of evcry size and sort, uipon cvery subject,
kiiown and unknuivn. Vie social soul iould
even appear to be too rari, for thie crop, which
rushing te rnaturity before its due tiiiie, pre-
senfs; truly to flic grasp of the reaper abund-
ance of stra1w, but containefh only lîcre and
there a stray sickly car of grain, ivhiclî, whîen
winnowqd and siftcd from -flic rubbisli wiflî
whielî if is encuibecd, ivill. rarely repay the
foul neccssary for obtaiîîing if.

Axiothier diflmculty prescrits ifsclf in the
51)irit amd tcîîdcncy of the age, inivhwich wve
live. This, as a clever living %vriter truly re-
marks, is 'isserially a inechanical ag
"Poetry, the ivorkings of gcenius ifself. wlîiclî

iii ail finies, wîtli one or anothier mcaning, has
heen c.-lled inspiration, anîd lîcld to lie mnyste-
mous and inscrtitable, is no loniger wifhiout ifs
scientfie exposition. Thiebuilingof the lofty
rhîyîne is hike any otiier masonry or bricklay-
ing.l WVc have thîcories of ifs risc, hieigbt c
cine and fahi ; vhîich latter, it would seem, is
nowv riet aînong aIl peop)le." "0 f natural
talent thîcre is ne deficicncy ; one or two richi-
]y endowed iridividuals even give us a sîmperi-
ority ia tliis respect. But ivlîat is the song
fhiey sing? Is it atonie ofthîe Memnon statue
bre:îthiing mursic as the liglit fîr.3t touches it ?

-A';quid ivisdom,' disclosing fo our sense
tlic deep, intinite hiarmnonies of natuire and
inamî' soul ? Alas! no. It is net a matin or
vesper lîyîîîn to flic spirit of ail bcaufty,-but
a flerce clasliing of cymbals and slîouting of
inultituidesc, as clildren pass tlirotugl flic fire
to Molochi! Poctry, itself, bas no eye for the
invi.sible. ]heauty isno longer flicgdifor
shipl), but sonne brute imag-.e of strength,
wliich wve inny wcell call an idol,-for truc
stremgtli is one and the saine wifh bcaufiiy-
ancl its worsbip also is a hiymn. The ncck,
silerit liglî, eari nuld, create and pirrify aUù
nature; but flic louid wliirlîvind, tlie sigri and
îirodmct, of disiiînion, of waespasses oi
and is forgotten."

The great, and indccd almiost tic only ques-
tion mow akdby flic wvorld is-will it Pay?
-Whirt is flic amnount of ang~ible, coniputable:
pîrofit to be dcnived frora if ? The world no
lnngcr is a world worshipping iii faitli.
W'hatcvcr camot, bc liaîîidled, nîcasured and
dcîiîoîisfratcd, is no lonîger believcd or fol-
loivedl; aud tlic %vorshiiîcrs of flhe ideal and
iisjuircul, a fcwv poor, liouseless, inclcss, and
dcsp)iscdl wandcrcrs, mimst cithier broodi sorrow-
filly anid silcmîtly over flic ruins cf dcpartcd
Mgrory, or pt-cd in lowW ~ailings te inisensatc
cars, truths wvhiih arc only regar<lcd as Ulic

rvnsof insanility, or flic 11nuttcnings of dcli-
rini or idiot cy. 'flic ngo of Poctry, of fitifb,
lins indcd, fGr a finle, dcpiarf cl, but net, as-
surcilly, for ever. Tlîouglî lier prophefs, for
m, wlîihe, msy lic diven'by flic (lin cf flic la-
bot-rs w-orking at flic new auto flic caves
anid ivildcricscc, yct shal tlic latent spark


