
VIE PROVINCIAL.

of' our observations wve will venture to afiuin that, iii the opinion of' ail capable
of appreciating poetic bcauty, it wiIl add nuo sinali dcgree of lhonour to, the
lustre of our native geulus. A finislied siiplicity PcerVadce, every part of it,-
a sirnplicity which will. readily induce the imipression that, the reverend author
has wcll studied the art poctie, and lias attaînled a d(erec Of excellence iu it.
whichi ini its very subtleie.'Ss, eludes lte grasp of Very uîialy of' those-

1L ,Tho go 19 Ilelicon
To court the ladies thlere.."

Accornpanying this simplieity there, is a terscuess of diction which. is trully
refreshing, aud which clearly shows with whit strength anîd rapidity the î
wingyed wvords' caille to bis biazd. Spontaneously they scon to have corne,

breathing' trutlhfauness and nielody. A charni secîns to be thrown over every
subject and every therne, whieh have been touehed by bis plastie hand.

With the true instinct of poctie genius, Mr. Gray finely and gracfully
attunes bis lyre to the nielody of buman feeling, and at the sanie tirne with
exquisite tenderness and delicacy inoves the very sources of our deepest
emotions. In the innr pleces, which. forrn the greater part of the collection,
there is discoverable a deep and touching pathos, whieh soon convinees the
reader that lie is perusing the resuits of chastenedl experience, gushing forth
from a heart subdued and humbled by the varions changes and chances of this
mortal lifc, and sensibly imbued withi the powcrful rcality of truc religious
sentiment. Indecd, in titis peculiarity tnay bce said to consist the indeseribable
charm, of' whieli we hlave juast spoken. Truc to the instinct of' bis professional
feelings, flic author reads instruction cveryivhere; be leads you into various
scenes and shades, glowing 'with poctie warmth ; and after your return from
followingr hüa you feel that you are a botter mnan.

But lot us listen to a few inelodjous sounds froa bis well-tuned lyre, and
notice how gracef'ully lic sweeps lis fingers across is varied chords. We have

jonly titue to dwell on a few of' its notes, whieh in a ianner we shall gather
at randonu.

Wluat parent that bas ever had to mourn iii silence and in sorrow the early
departure of the younger and best loved one of his f'ainily group, eau peruse
the following exquisite Unes witliout înotion:

Ont lovely one, our yonngest lxrn
From all ou- fond affections tori

And aow the hour is ni-lh.
Ve!j-l the childlrea-let themn plac.'

Vet cri, we tiurn our stepslavay
Tîjat spirit is in bliss.

Miuch more that love ivould Ic.


