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T folds; buk it is the shirt of Nessus. - Like u boaw
constrictor, . fie volls. himself slowly round his

- oprey ; finst covers it from head 1o fout ; udminis-
tors then u fearful warmthy then beslavers it with
portencous: flattery ;' then . gradunlly crushes in
its sides ¢ and then, with s fiendish ease and glee,
devours it !

. But we must bear Mr, Gilfillan on the oets ;
and ficst let us have the Bard of Hape, the one
wun inoue time wt whom it ean be said, thut
“ whiitever ke does is in its u“j:'l line the best.,”

Camphell's great power is enthusinsm—sub-
dued. 1fis tenipest moves on gricefully, and as
to the sound of music.  1lis muse keeps the step
nt the sama time that she shakes the wilderness

P Yo see hilm areangiug the dishevelled und stres
" ming Wi, smouthing the furcowed forchead,’
L eomp g the full and thrilling lilps‘uf inspira-

tion. - He ean arrestithe fury of his_turbulent
vein by stretching. forth the; ealm hand of tuste,.
nis an eseapi«d lunati in & moment by
tire whisper of his keeper, or by hismore terrible
tap of goier, fmprions 'eommud. - ‘There. is. o,
il T
15 this moment possessed by his tmaginntion; the.
.nekt, he masters and tanes i, 10 walk meekly in
¢ the. harness, of his purpose ; or, to use is own
“fine imuge, while his genius in finming nbove, his
‘ , tuste below, “ like the dind's silent power,” :
! ' *:Measures inspiration's lour, .
: i And tells its hefght in heaven, Do
- Heis inferior thus to the very frst class of poots,
i"-whose taste and art are unconseious,” 1lis arc at
- ‘once conscious to himself and visible to others,
" oTheirtwarks," like: Nature's, urrange themselves
" iuto’clegunee ‘and order, amid' their impetuous
and eestatie motion 3 thelr apparent extravagan-
cigs obeyn Juw of their own,and ereate ‘aenste for
theit appreciution; their hiir, shed on.the whirl-
winthy falls abrond, throngh itsiown divine in-
stinct, in lines of waving beauty; their flashing
cye_onrichcs the duy; their \\'ild,-unconl.rollnblc
step, * brings from the dust the sound of liberty.”
‘But if Ciimpbell be too meusured, and timid, and
self-watehful, to nppertain to these'demi-u
pootry, ho is fur luss to be clussed. with the imi-
tutive und the cold—the schouls of Byileau und
Pope. Io not only. belongs to no sehool; but in
cenius—in single
- thowghts, where you do not know whether more

“i to ndmire the: felicity of the conception, or the

delicute aud-tremulons finish of the expression—
indrops of spirit-stirring - or melting sonj—und

© inu genersl maniiness and chustity of mauner,
" Cumpbell is perhapsthe finest ArTist living,
1lis mind has the relicement of the female inrel-
teet; wided to the energy of the clussie man, ;7 is
taste is not of the Gothic order, neither is it of
. the Roman; it is thet-of n Greel, neither g
tesque nor finically fustidions.” Iis inmgeryis
-select, - nop abundunts; our of ,u - multitude of
figsures. which throng on his mind,he hus the reso-
{ution to choose auly the.one which, by pro<esta-

o i

Ciddén. Jis sentiment ' is:.sweet; without . being
" mawkish, and recherchd withous being affected.
* Here, iudeed, is Cunpbell’s fine distinetion, e
never beeomes metaphysieal in diseriminating the
yarious shades, nor morbid in painting the darker
-monds_of: sentiment. 1Te’ preserves continuully

Jied harmony, seems destined -1 enshrine the { is & God2-nuy, that he should have realized,

the line of demnrcition between sentiment und .
passion. v With the latter, in its turbulence—ijts /1 |-
selfialr engrossiment—the tnearied, but gorgeons
coluuring which it flings aeross all objects—the = "
flumes of spoceh which break-out from its white ..
lips, lie rarely medidles.  But of thet quicterand 7 27,
nobler foeling, which may be ealled, Trom s -
stillness, its subdued tone, jts whispered aceents,

its shade of pensiveness, the mvonshine of the

mind, heis pre-eminently the poet.”

"The sketeh of Shelley—that highly gifted bue
Tamentably perverted spirit, is uble and elaborate, |
hough we sliould perhaps seriple 10 subseriba to |
ull the sentiments it contains. - Many tine passn-
ges we might quote. Lo the following, who does
nwt respoiul? ' o :

- Ax Bt is, we deplare the atheism of such o spi-
vit, with humility ad bitterness of heart ; and
¢wonder ut it with . grveat admiration,”. thae
being of such richly endowed intellect, nud warm
quick-hetitee heart—who sns e ‘profligate, no':
worldling, tinged with noselfish or: sinister mo. -
A1 but'a stueere; shy, iand. lofty enthusinge== -
standing upin w crention su isifinitely full of jes-
i timonies 10/ the "existence ol a Great” Spirir s,
i where there is.00t ¢ flower that blossoms” in the
parden bug prenches’that there i3« G, nor w.
“leat' that ewinkles in. the sunbeam. nor: - clond
that passes over:the_ noon, nor an inseet, which:
flutters in-the 'hreath ‘of: the gale, or cretes w
tiny tempest on'the waves of, the pool, but re-
“pents und re-ochoes the testimony that there- is
“u God; where the Jion rours it out amid his na-
{tive wilds,and the humming-bind snys it in every ..
colour of her plumage, ‘und évery. wafture of her |,
‘Wing; . where the eogle sereams up the tidings to
I the sun, fixl the sun, in reply, writes them round -
the burning iris. of the enxle’s eye ;5 where ho
thunder, Hke o funeral bell ‘hung aloft in-the
clouds, tolls out there is @ Deity, and the earthe -
quake tmugiers aidstamners tie same great trath
below; where snow.in.its silence nnd storm -in
jts turmoil; summer in its beaty and winterin jta
7 wrauth; the blussoms of spring and- the galden
glories of antamn, alike testify (o a God; where
the ten thousand ueatars of Narare; the thunder-
bolts, thie hailstones. the. rain-drops, the winds,
the oeenn wuves, the flnshing and the fulling fo~
liage of the wouds, the lightnings of the sky,
rand - the cataracts of the wilderness, are sl erash-
ing out, blazing out, thundering out, whispering
out. arsl turasuving oty trae and solemn tidings
abont.1hie Being who made them all ; who gavy
the torrents : .

Their strength, thejr fury, and their joy, o
Unceasing thinder and eternud tam g

“who clothéd the wands: who scoogied out the hed -
_of the seay ¢ who brinzeth . the: wind -out:of Lis -

Lrensuries, nd nliethya pathy for the Nightning of
“the thunder £ Thuesuch o being, pluced in the
‘centre of sosublime o cirele of witnesses, should.
:say, 4T doubt, T deny, I eannot believe that ther

in
! liis imnisinary experience, the tremendous drenm
of Jeun Poul—have lifted himself upthrough the
starry splendours of the universe, but found n¢
God—have risen nbove their remotest "suns,: hut
found, n : God—have descended ‘to the lowey
limits of space—have laoked down into theahys




