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THEi POETRY 0F AUJ3REY DEý JE RE.

'i verv*% hard
\Vhn ent1es ;îng- for îvwght bol aU ho Lowmî.

ICrenu1iinencss of nohigrace telnin cloquent ex-

pression of sane ~vrli)of country, in heart-shakiug
%N patlios andi tragic em-otion eîgueelby that worship,

il) pas'sioîiate ic%,e of :cr-eci, tbe poen-îs of Aubrcýy cde
Vere bave î-arely b~ u 1 asdby the poets of any land, pu-rilaps
iieyer by those of i relanLi. Vet, l)e is seldoiii nentiolned by I risbi
wirîrers, except bý residenits of bis owvn immiiediate district, an(d by'
tbemn merely as ani interesting personage. H-e hardliy ever cornes
up in conversation amog risl people. andl gencrall' wlhen lie :oes
oily to inisieac1 the miajority of the comnpany by bis biistoric
Normian naie into miistaking hum for- a French auithor. lIn ail die
frothy' talk of the miost aiid the iecast of' oui- Irish poets, it is irare
that the fervidily patriotic effu.sions of De Vere, a bard so cievout
in thie sense of devoteclness to race andi country, reevseven
the paitry notice of a passîngty allusion. \Vby3 is thiis ? I1 offen as<
miyseif the question aq 1 sit, like the Persian poet, ', sci-atching
the head of tbought wvitIi tHe nails of despair'' 1-lis early
reputation as an Irish poet lias, I tbînki, stiffcred fromi bis sub-
sequent fanme as an English mian of letters ; th1ai is one recason,
or miore accuiratesl seakl.ing, a ti-yatonie. TlieiimicioU lr-elind, more
tromi necessity than eboice, turns to politics, nlot poetry ; thlat is
anothe- reasoni. During recent v'ears at Ieast, tbe poi-,I.ar appttt
for poetry of the liigher sort in tbe '- Isle of Song ' bias nlot been of

a craving chai-acter ; andi ihiat, it seenis to me, is siianothier re-abon.
Perhaps, the stî-ongrest: reason of ail is tbat really Irèlanci is no
longer a land of song, but radier- a land of speech, of political
oratomy. The survival in public memc'-ry of sucbi fine pocts as ïMoore,
Mangan, Ferguson, and M\cCartby o\\vc.s next to nothing ta the
I rishi people. L-ovniany Ii stmiin haive re-ad the poenis of
Griffin. MNcGec anici Fatbei- Ryaiî ? Conaatvl te, clltlu-e

ta thiink. Are the poemns of De Vere, one askS, fomgdy-ttcii, or


