
Sieifu Poeins.

'l'lie lirst couplet of titis, as it seenis to us, is tint risynie; tise s,'-
cond is tiot reason; thc third is incomprehensible; the fourtli is in a
zone tinknown-i to geograp)ly, of wlicli zones the book i.q very rifC';
the fifl iii miy cases is according to trutb, 1)ut we trust flot in the

prescrit.

By tie-sc sclections, madue froni about oine fifth part of the book,
andi %vhichi are suirroutt(((l by simiilar passages, wc nsnv sec wltat
kisd of voinpositiotl tise ''Witch'' consists of. Cer-tainly it requit-
el rio poctic Wizar'l, to call sucli a spirit fromi the vasty deep; and
it wouid destroy the reputation of onC for ever, to acknowledge
stich ain effort, if bis reputat ion restcd flot on some other ground,;
ani if his abortion ivas flot con.sidercdl as thc resuit of soine
luckless aberration froin his wonted power and spirit.

We procccd ilow to a more pleasing duty, and taking a ivider
range, wiiI select a feîv ot the better passages from the saine pousîs.
At the openimsg of the book, in an address to the Muse, the fol-
Iowing prctty anti poetic Unes occur.

-"1 corne to glean,'în vesper houra,
Ainongqt thy long neglected flow'rs;
Who knows but stili, wbere barde have been,
Sorne slips, uncnlled, are wvaving green;
Who knows, but, ev'n in frozen vales,
Soine leaves, unwithier'd, brave the gaies;
And tho' but one--O! let it be
Cilen-malcorn's flowcr, supplied from thsce.
Tho' counted rnail1 beside the bougbs
Thar rustle round more classic brows,
Stili friendship, love, and even faîne,
On such a symbol holds a dlaitu,
And prodigal enough of joy
And je-velt3, for a truant boy."

If the 113 pages devoted to the Witch of the Westeo,, wcrv.
filled -%vith li.ies like these, howv pleasing would be tire work, and
hmoi honourable to the poct, anid tue Province which produced it.
The following descriptioni is also good, although, not faultless.

"SIe knew not Love is 1 ike the oak,
That grows arnidst the ternpest shock-
A seed, a plant, a sapling slim,
0f fechle root and feebler lirnb,
Ere giant bough and kingly form
Exuit ahovp the wrathful storm;
Andl tho' there be no earthly eye
'ro mark that thing of treachery,
Stili there je rnany a talisman
To note its lenst and largest spin."


