
RObUGE ET NÔJi&.

the amendcd charter thc Head of the University neCd no
longer be an ecclesiastic, and tbc Ariglicn Bishop %%as to
be replaccd iii future in his capacity of visitor by the
Judgcs, &c. Notîvithista:iding the altcrations Unis made
th-- Bisbop loyally -,-op)cratcd iii the eatahlishment of the
collcgc, wvhicIî largely owing to his uintiring excitions %%as
at lcngtb opcncd iii 1?44, ainid great rcjoicings and rnuch
pomp for its short car.- ýr of seven ycars as a University
conlnccted with the Anglican Clîurch.

SOME CANADIAN POETS.

I. 11'ROFESSOR C. G. D). ROBiERTS.

Young as Canada i-; and many as ire Uic disadvan-
tiges under wvbich shc lias laboured iii tlîc field of
literature, yet the crop of Caîiadiaii Poets lias beeni by no
means a smiall or poor one. 0f the si\ or cighit men~ wlio
have publislied volumes pcrlhaps non,- have s0 many dlaims
to the first place ab Profcssor Roberts, of Windsor, N. S.
His neat littie book,, " lIn Divers Tones" lias just beeti rcad
witlx niuch plcasurc froni begi:îning to enîd, anîd to al
not seen the volume we %vould say, 'Wc cnvy yoil tlîe
treat in store." H is carlier work '0rion anid otlier Poems"
wvas rcvicwed in tlîis journal as it came out, so that at
prescrnt our task, or ratdier plcastire, lies iii spcaking of the
latest sprig %vlîiclî bas been twincd into luis already famous
laural îvreath.

The B3ook is indecd well naied, for divers are the strings
he touches, axîd divers the notes thecy producc, in the fifty Or
sixty short poems which fili the volunme.

It i5 dcdicatcd to bis fricnd, Edmund Collins, witli tlicse
words.

In divers tones I sing>
And pray you frieîid -ive car

My înedly of si:ig 1 bring,
You, whlo can riglitly hecar.

Tiiemes gathercd far aîid necar,
Tlioughits from Miy lîcart tlîat spring

in divers tones 1 sing",
And pray you fricnd -ive car.

l-iere's many a serious tlîing
You'Il know if it's sincere,

Where the liglit lauglîters ring,
You may decct a tcar,

* lin divers tones I sing,
Andi pray ;'on friend give car.

We recognize mauiy of the poemns that follow as old
friends for tlîcy have appcarcd in différcnt magazines at
vatious times, but sonie arc ncw. _vIr. Robcrts lias touclied
tbcmes the uîîost diverse wvith a gentle and cultured
liand, and if therc is any one thing more striking tlîan an.
other in bis verses it is Uic swvet softncss of ail bis huecs,
flot dne of them grates upon car or jars the mind of the

reader , and it gives lis ý special pleasure to note this,
for if poetry bc not .uleasîig it is uîotbing. We turn to a
lulume uf tlîc geuitler inuse for pîcasure and repose after
a wcarisoune struggle %vitli sonie of lier sterner sisters,
auîd if wve iuud lier- didactic auîd tedious %ve are apt to
lay more blame tupouu lier thau perlîaps is deserved.

It %vould be vain to pi*ck out one or two verscs or
poems fromi tlîis book,, an-d judge them tlîc best, but the
beauty of some wvere miore rca.dil,%, perceived than
of otiiers, and especially we wvould make mention of,
Actoeon, The Pipesr of Pan, Out o/ Pomepedi, Bircle and
Padde, and The Quc/ibig of the Moore.

Whiat a vivid painting of the scene, to any one remcm-
beriuig tlîc story of Actoeon are these wvords taken fromn
tlîc pocm and tlic rest is well in kceping wvith tlîis cxtract

And now lie carne upon a slope of swvard
Agaiaist tie pool. With startlcd cry the maids
Shramik claînouring round thecir mistres»3,.or made fligbt
To covert iii the hiazel tliich-cts. Shie
Stirred uiot: but pitiless anger paled lier eyes,
lIntent wvitl deadly purpose. Hc, aniazcâ,
Stood with bis liead thurust forîvarcl, wbile lus curîs
Suni-lit lay glorious on luis inigbty neck--
Let faîl lus bow anîd clauigiiîg spear, and gazed
Dilate wvitli ecstasy; nor marked the dogs
l-lusl tlieir deep tongues, drav close, and riUg him round
And fix upoîi lim r..f. nge, red, liungry eyes,
And crouch to spring. Thîis for a moment. Then
It seenicd lus strong kiîees faltered, and lie sank.

... but they
Fastciied» upon* his fla'»<s *ith a long yell, -And reaclîed lus tbroat; and that proud bead went down
Beiieatlî teir wvet, rcd fangs and reeking jaws.

Turning over a few pages we come upon the "«Pipes of
Pan " ouîe of tlîe most beautiful pieces of word painting
to be found in an>' modern book of poems; takce for in-
stance the opening ies, they speak, for themselves.

"Riîîged with tlîe flockiug of hilîs, within sheplîerding
watch of Olympus,

Tempe, vale of the Gods, lies ini green quiet withdrazn;
Tempe, vale of the Gods, dcep-couicbed amid woodland

And wvoodland,
Tlîrcaded with amber of brooks, mirrored in azure

of pools,
Ai day drowsed wvith the suri, charm-drunken wvith

moonliglit at midnight,
Walled frouîî the world for ever uuîder a vapour of

dreams,-
Ilid by Uic siadows of dreams, flot found by tic curious

footstcp,
Sacrcd auîc secret for ever, Tempe, vale of the Gods."

Wlîat language could be more beautiful anîd yct pure
auîd simple thuan thîis description of the famous Temple
We cannot lîclp wvishiing tlîat our space perm itted us to
quotc more fully from this poem.


