
FOR THE PROVINCE 0F QUEBEC.

We eannot fail to be edifieci by this last remark. And we must
always respect tFe views of those who think that Scripture subjects
can be fitly treateci only in the language of Scripture. At the sane
time, we cannot allow ourselves to torget that there are somne in the
world who have no relieli for the higlher Poetry of Holy writ. This
may be perhaps, (and why not pass on ail a favorable judgment?)
beeause it cannot be enjoyed in its pristine beaîity of style, measure
andi harmony. What forbids that such mincis shoulci be reacheci andi
won by the fascination of verse and rhythm that are suiteci to the
modemn ear ?

It is impssible to convey an adequate idea of sucli a Poem as
S L"!nby a short quotation. One miglit as soon pretend to shew

the nice proportions, the solid mason-work and rich architectural
decorations of a spacious and elegant edifice, by exhibiting a brick.
Yeu1 will not, however, lie d ispleased if I reaci a few lines f rom
which you .will iearn how the Poet represents the unfortunate Monarch
Contending witli bis evil venins.

SÂUL TO MÂLZAR.

Creature begon%, nor harrow me withbhorror!1
Thine eyes are stars; oh 1 cover them, oh!1 wrap
Them up within thy cloudy brows: stand off,
Contend not with me, but Bay who thon art.
Methinks I know thee,-yes, thon Art my dernon,
Thon art the demon that torrnentest me.
I charge thee, shy, mysterious visitant,
At wbose bebest thou comest, and for wbat
Offences deep of mine: nay, nay, stand off:
Confeas, rnalicious goblin, or else leave me;
Leave me oh! goblin, titi my bour is come:
1111 meet tbee atter death; appoint the place;
On Gilead or beside the flowing Jordan;
Or if parts gloomier suit thee, lIl repair
Down into Hinnon or up to the top
Of Horeb in the wilderness, or to the cloud-
Concealed heigbt of Sînai ascend,
Or dwell wiLh thee 'midit darkness in the grave.

Besides the Poem Of"I SAUL," Mr. Heavysege lias written "CouNT
?ILIPPo, or THE UNEQUÂL MÂRRIAGE, " a drarna in five acts,
IlJEPHTHÂH's DÂUGHTER,"j and IlJCZEBEL," which Iast appeared in
the January number, 1868, of the "lDominion Monthly." You will
hardly believe that sucli a poet coulci descend, if indeeci he can be
Baici to descend, from the lofty style of the Drarna, to the writing of
a. Bonnet. Such ia"the fact, however. But lielias taken care not to
leave bis style behind. Hear a specimen:

WINTCR NiGeT.

The stars are setting in the frosty sky,
Numerous as pebbles on a broad sea-coast;

Wbile o'er the vault the cloud-like galaxy
Has marshalled its innurnerable host.

Alive ail Heaven seerns: with wondrous glow,
Tenfolci refulgent every star appears;

Ais if sorne wide celestial gale did blow,
And thrice illume the ever-kindled spheres.

Orbs with glad orbs rejoicing, burning beam
Ray-crowned, with lambent lustre in their zones;

Till o'er the'blue bespsngled spaces seem
Angels and great archangels on their thrones ;-

A host divine, wbose eyes are sparkling geins,
.And forma more briglit than diamond diadems.

MISS JENNIE B. HAbIGT enjoys great popularity, and not unde.
Bervedly ainong Canadian readers of Poetry. I ar nent awnre that.
this lady lias written any Poem of great length. But lier very
nlunerous poetical compositions have appeared in almnost ail the
flewapapers of the country as well as other periodical publications. I
cannot better irnpart to you an idea of Miss HÂiGHT'S merits as a
POetes than by quotîng Ma. SÂNGSTER's enligliteneci appreciation of

the Ils There is a genuine wornanly sincerity, womanly feeling,
andi deep synpathy with ail that ennobles our nature, in lier thouglit.
ftIl 8train;, there is B largenesa of lieart, and a burning desire te
sIsist te fellow-traveller over the rougli andi intricate patlis of the
Vearîsome journey of life." MR. DEWART, no incompetent judge,
i8 also an admirer of Miss HAiIHT'S poetry.

MR. DEWÂRT himself (Tîs RET. EDVWARD HÂRTLEY DEWART) MUSt
flot lie Passed over witliout honorable mention as a poet. The cause
of the Muses would bo largely indebted to thus accomplisheci gentle.
rS.fl if ho liad doue aothung more thau favor the Ç~aadian public

witli bis " SELECTIONS." He lia been singularly judicious in bis
choice of pieces for quotation; and lie often addcs critical remarks,
always in good taste, whicli tend to complete what bis selections,
neces.sarily few, coulci only in part accomplisb,-tlie important work
of leading, the uninitiated to a knowledge of Canadian pnetry-of
îrnpartîng the information so mucli needeci in many pin fces, that
there are even in Canada, hitherto reputed 14"the back-woods,"
at lea8t a few Poets whose compositions would have conquereci for
them. literary renown iii landis where letters were in lionor centuries
before this ' DOMINION' of British North America had a place or
naine arnong the peoples of the eartli.

I have not liad an .opportunity of seeing mucli of Ma. DEWART' 5
own Poetry. Wliat I -have seen is of a higli order-elegant andi
classic. The volume of poerns whicli le is preparing for publica-
tion, will no doubt, confirm this view of lis literary accomplishments
andi poetical ability.

A lady wlio sometimes uses the nom de plume of TIBBIE WÂLKER,
but wliose real naine I amn not at Liberty to communicate to you, bas
contributeci to tlie Canadian periodical press, sorne ve r beautiful
pieces of poetry. She possesses the faculty, now rare, of writing in
the Scottish dialect as well as in classical modemn Engolish. She was
awarded the prize a year or two ago, by lier fellow-countrymen of
Montreal, for lier Poem in lionor of Hallowe'en wben there were, if
I remember well, about thirty competitors, andi surely not undeserv-
edly. whetlier we consider the versification which is fiLin gand har-
monions, or the fine feeling andi elevated sentiments in whicli the com-
position abounda. A stanza or two, I arn confident, will not prove
unacceptable:.

We'll no repine tho' summer's fleci,
An' loud the ternpests blaw ;

For ither joys aye tak the place
O'tbem that wear awa.

A great assemblage I l"ehold.
The like 0't 's seldom seen;

For Caledonia's sons are met
To baud their Hollowe'en.

Oh Scotia dear, my native land!1
Where-e'er thy bairns rnay be,

Gin joy or sorrow is their lot,
Their bearts aye warmn to The..

Land O' wild glens and heather braes
Wbar kilted clans liae been.

Land O' Romance and droîl aulci freaks
That mak a H1allowe'en.

Wbar Lassies lit the legencis O'
11k castle stern and gray,

Whar warrior Kniclits lang laid at reat,
Woo7d Leddies fair and gay;

Wbar monie a dale an' lonely muir
Has been a battle scene.

Sic are tbe aft told stories 0
The landi O' Hallowe'en.

An' Canada, we Ile ye-tho'
Traditions auld as these,

Ne'er tint wi' varied hues yonr acenea,
As Autumn tinta jour treea

Your plaine are broad, ynnr foresta deep
An' happy lames 1 bey 've gien

To mony a hatrdy pioneer
Wh&a there liaudo Hallowe'en.

Na. Wizard O' the Northb las yet
Amang your sons been fonnd,

To tread a while your rugged patha,
Then leave tbem clasaje ground.

Ne, Plongîrnan Bard bas o'er your Lakes
Tbrown Fancy'a magie abeen.

Akuld superstition shakes her-ead
To vi.w our Ballowe'.
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