
WILLIAM HENRV DRLMMOND

nftrt™ ^r' *.^' ^ P°«t h^ a defimte call.He had wntten other poems in the dialect of theFrench-Canadian HaHu.nt, hitherto the r^^iumof buffoonery m verse, but dignified by him tograver purposes, and his own recitation of the«poems at occasional pubUc gatherings earned!^

hlh,. °trt°^
"^'^* °' *« "''^'^'•'" beforehe had published a single book.

In an old house in Mountain Street, Montrealwh.ch had sheltered Jefferson Davis du^g^^efct years after the American war, the p^emsfor Drummond's first book were written mhe^for domestic entertaimnent than for the woriTand at the solicitation of his wife and bJhe^'the manuscript of "The Habitant" was sem tothe pubhshers of New York. Its meritswe"
I'^w ^/k' ^""i""'-

""* *•>«^^' beautifully
Jlustrated by Frederick Simpson Cobum, who»drawings marvellously caught the atm^spher^and spmt of the poems, immediately pLed
successful. Drummond's place in the S^rank of North American bards was assured He

Cis Fr^'h'f.
*^ ^'"' ^^"^^'^ "' ctnadtLouis Fr&hette, as a new "pathfinder in the

iTench n""'^" '"f.
*^ "^"^"'-'^ °f -ch aFrench-Canadian dispeUed all fears that the

racl»nf^
.?*^'" P™^" unpleasant to therace and class delineated.
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