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of an English yeoman emigrant and his
children to Canada, soon after the rebellion
of 1837.

This is an excellent central point,and en-
ables the poet not only to draw a picture of
the natural features of the country and the
incidents and cenditions of travel at that
epoch, but also to bring on the actors of an

" earlier time, almost from the foundation of

the Province, who recount at fitting inter-
vals its history.

Thus also is given an opportunity for
those fine bursts of loyalty and patriotism
alike due to the land of the emigrant’s birth
and of his adoption, and have for their foun-
tain the very heart of the poet.

In the VIth Canto, stanza 17, 1is to be
found a splendid tribute to Canada, and in
the VIIth Cinte, stanza 4, another but
less warm, to * sea-throned Britain.”

Equally attractive are "the purely de-
scriptive parts of the poem of which the
sketch of Quebec, of the Heights of Abra-
ham, and of

¢ Glengarry’s shorve, where every face
Strong-lined and grave proclaims her Highland
race ;"
(Canto 11, stanza 30) may be particular-
ized, or the Niagara shore (Cauto III,
stanza 11):
*the hilly ground
That margins fair Ontario’s western bound.”
g * B B

* Where in the lap of mountains gently spread,
Proud Lake Ontario rests his glorious head,
Embracing in his arms the winding strand
And deep recesses of the yielding land.”

}The domestic virtues in this as in all
other of Mr. Kirby’s poems, draws out his
best ; perhaps as fine an ideal of true mar-
riage as was ever written, is to be found in
VIith Canto, stanzas 15, 16 and 17, be-
ginning,

= 40, happy pair ! and love thus richly crowned

With nuptial garlands and the zone unbound.”

Several fine episodes diversify the rou-
tine of the poem, of which we may mention
the storm in the Atlantic and the herc-
ism of the sailor who saved the ship at the

expense of his life, told in such terms and -

graced by such reflections as lift the whole
into the highest regions of poesy (Canto I,
stanza 30).

Written in 1846 and published in 1859,
in a country office, that of the Niagara Mail,
though scarcely a fitter birthplace could
have been chosen for it, this noble poem
has had the fats of Pegasus in harness.
Some day surely the angel will come and
lift it on sounding wings into regions of a
rarer atmosphere where its beautiful har-
monies will no longer be lost among sordid
gurroundings, and a repentant world will
listen enrapt.

Leaving the “ U. E.,” which forms a
volume in itself, of which, however, only a
small edition, chiefly for distribution among
friends, has yet been published, we come to
what may be termed a series of poems, con-
tributed by Mr. Kirby to our periodical lit-
erature and called by him Canadian Idylls.
They are geven in number if we exclude the
“ Dsad Sea Roses,” which, being somewhat
different in form and texture than the rest,
seems to range by itself,

Of these beautiful poems the author
lately said, ¢ they cover a period of ten
years,and I could go on writing idylls for ten
years more but have stopped’ (certainly to
our great loss), The titles are: Spina
Christi, The Bells of Kirby Wiske and the
Lord’s Supper in the Wilderness, The Har-
vest Moon, Pontiac, Bushy Run, The Hun-
gry Year, and Stony Creek.
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All are marked by that quality of ideal-
ity which has been alluded t6 before as dis-
tinguishing Mr. Kirby's muse. They are
recited in pure Aunglo-Saxon, and are en-
tirely free from those arts and artifices so
much employed to-day. )

Asin the * U.E.,” the descriptive passag-
esare as rich in colour as perfect in delinea-
tion. A very noteworthy element also is
the religious sentiment which pervades these
poems, ay indsed it does all of Mr. Kirby's
verse. Noris it of the indistinct and non-
commital sort: instead, the basis of all,
whether it be argument—and there is
more than one of these from premiss to con-
clusion to be found in the Idylls—or state-
ment of a truth, is the inspired Word of
God, - and an earnest belief in the ultimate
ascendancy of the good is everywhere evi-
dent.  Portions of the Idylls have been
quoted again and again, for their patriotic
sentiment which, noble as it is, does not ex-
ceed in value the elegance of its expression.
To most of us is familiar the opening of
“The Hungry Year,”' a revise of which by
the poet is here given : two lines, the B5th
and 6th, having been added to the original
form, and the word ¢greatly ' substituted
for ‘atlast’in the 7thline:

“ The war was over.  Seven red years of blood

Had scourged the land from mountain-top to
sen ;

(So long it took to rend the mighty frame

Of Kngland’s empire in the western world).

With help of foreign arms and foreign gold,

Rank treason,and the Bourbon’s mad revenge,

Rebellion won, and they who greatly loved

The cause that had been lost and kept their

faith .
To England’s crown and scorned an alien name
Passed into exile.” * * *

Again fromn the same poem :

“The world goes rushing by
The ancient Iandmarks of a nobler time,
Wlhen men bore deep the imprint of the law
Of duty, truth and loyalty unstained. ™
* * * *

but feared God,
Nov shamed of their allegiance to the King.
To keep the empire one 1 unity
And brotherhood of its imperial race—
For that they nobly fought and bravely lost,
Where losing was to win a higher fame !’

* EY * i

The opening of each idyll strikes
the reader at once; the note of the whole
is there sounded, and it is always a splendid
note, a8 for example from Interiude first
of “The Queen’s Birthday.”

¢ Unhasting, and unresting from his height
The sun slid down the slope of afternoon,

An avalanche of glory for an hour.

One fleecy cloud o'erhead that tlecked the blue,
Lay fringed with silver like an angcl’s robe
Atloat upon mid-air, too bright for shade,
While in the south the vods of swmmer show-

ers
Let down their golden ladders * *
* * * * %

Again from “ Bushy Run :”

“Twas late in antumn, when the kindly sun,
Ruddy as with new wine, through golden mist
Aund incense smoke of Indian summer shone
Like an illumination and a dream.”
* * * fe *
And the opening of the second part of
“ Doad S2n Roses ” is equally striking :

 Niagara's stately river, wide and decp.
Swept into Lake Oatario’s inland sea
That lay upon the earth one summer day,
Broad in the sunshine —like the shield of God.,
Tts waters stretched to horizons away,
Rimmed with the firmament—as deeply blue,
Quiet as love’s content it lay and slept
In dreamy happiness, asea of glass ;

* ¥ *
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