
THE OWýL.

It has' been objected by somne crities of
Hayes' compilation of Irish ballads, that
many sulections inclnided therein are
scarcely worthy of the riame, Seing niere
fiery effusions of Irish sentiment. 1 should
like to ask sucli crities w~hat a ballad
should be if flot " fiery. ' A ballad wvriter
nmust he one deeply imbued ivitli his
subjvct, who feels keenly cvery sentiment
he expresses. In mnost ballads, especially
those of a political or historical kind,
wherein martial exp)loits or revolutionai),
incidents arc recouniteo, there imust Se
two sides. One of these sides the poet
miust adopt, and there mutst be no luke-
wvarminess iii the treatnment of bis themie.
For the ballad miust be wi-itrýen under the
sp)eil of inspiration, and under the
highest tension of poetic feeling. It is
written Mien the feelings are roused to,
the highest pitcl, and the soul burns with
love or ange r, or wvhatever passions may
be called forth by the themie. How can
cool deliberative judgmient be expected
when the spirit is undor such a strain ?
It would be folly to require it. It would
mar the beauty of the entire popin and
change its very nature to introduce tlie
effects of the operations of the soul when
in its calmer moods into this species of
composition. Lt would be absurd to con-
tend for such procedure. Simplicity and
fire are the diÎerentia spe4tfia of the
ballad, and the integrity of the poem is in
direct ratio to their degree of eniinence.
It is througli lack of this very " fire " that
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rnany of our foremost modern poets have
failed as balladists, thougli they have %von
distinction in othez branches of the 1poctie
art. It is the presènce of this "fire " that
elicits that wild, enthusiastic applause
%vhich is invariably accorded the proper
recital of '-Fontenoy," "The Revenge "
and ballads of their rank. Its presence is
accounted for Sy' the fact that the poet
feit every word lie wrote, expressed bis
thotights wvhile under the speli of poctie
inspiration, and with the passionate bitter-
ness of a partizan. Viewed in this light
the very objection against Irish "tire"
becornes a compliment to the Irish bal-
ladists, and an acknowledgment of their
excellence.

A revival of tlie baliad has oceurred in
recent years amonT7 contemporary Irish
and Irish-Anierican poets, m-any of wvhose
effusions are bighly creditable conmposi-
Lions. T1his augurs well for the future of
Irish ballad poetry. For the fund of
themes is inexhaustible ; Ireland's history
richi in romnance, daily furnishes incidents
worthy, of the poet>s pen. And there can
Se no doubt that tbe inspiration which
ga-ve birth to. the songs of the ancient
bards, the insp)iraition that aivoke the harp
of Ossian, of Amiergin, of O'Carollan, still
]ives, and will stir the strings of mnany a
lyre to, thoughts as noble and Patrioti c,
andi in mneaslures as rnelodious and sweet
as ever emnanated fromi the gified singers
of those old days.
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He jests at scars that neyer feit a wound.
-SH AKESPEARE.
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