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ýtOfl ini the line quotcd, only I capitalize the word lie italiciz-
'd, I am se glad that Jesus loves ME," and the grander,
because more sympathetic spirit whiclî breathes in another
strain (which, by the way, is in striking contrast with the
sect that cramped the author's life>:

Lord, Lord,1 Thy fair creation groans,
The air, the earth, the sea,

In unison wlth ahi our hearts,
And calîs alocd for Thee."

Further, I believe that the corning uine of cleavage in~
the Christian community, as ecclesiastical lines wearm eut,
and dogmatical walls crumble, will be between that exclusive
xndividualism wlîiclî at this present is manifesting itsclf in
premillennial pessimisme and that larger 1 if e wh.ich the nation-
a] churches in their day endeavourcd te represent, wliicb Jesus
taugbt in thiat universal prayer, Il Our Father," rather titan
Mine; and wbich Paul expresscd iii pregnant lines " lAil
tbings" (ra 7rat'Ta) rcconciled te the Father iii the work
'of the So Christiani optiînisnî ; the eartb is the Lord's
and net tite devil's ; xvin it for its rîgliful Master.

MY criticism on xny friend's utterance is that individual-
in was net the Puritan ideal or characteristic. If tîte songys

(If a people indicate their sentiments, then Cathuolie hyimn
g1 bYlas ahl the tnarks, cf individualism te be found in tîte

Puritn sho.Fcw instances of more intense individuali.sin

Christian year " of Keble, how "lSun of My Seul "sItrikes the
Chord Of hatmiony with ail1 its pages ; and Newmiani's IlLead
T7hou mae on "is pitclîed in that saine egoistic key. On the
other hîand, wlîeî Puritan voices would utter with stronger
etnPha5ii than harmony :

We are a garden wal'd around,
Chosen and mnade peculiar grounid
A little spot eiosed by grace
Oct cf tite world's wide wilderness,"

the conception was net se mucli individualistic as that of
separation for tlîe Master's service. Hence the iyînn cont
tinues:

"Make our best spices tlow abroad,
To entertain our Saviotur ('o<l."

Puritanisme like our pine apple, had frequcntly a liarsli
extorior, but tiiere was sweetness witltin, and its truc intent
as I read it was well put by the Westininster divines, te glorify
<ýOd firit ere cntering upon the cnjoyment of Hum for ever.

*Puritanisme I inai the Puritanisin of lîistory, crrcd in
illaginuîîg that the great Fatiter of us ail was te, be glorified

bYteintense devotion of a few of bis bidren rather tiîan
bY the cempletion of the fainily circie. The Cathiolicisin of
Luix Mindi errs equally in maintaining that the great bless-
iîtgs of the Incarnation find their most effective channels of
'coielumiation in the special institution witli which its
aluthors are identified. In the meantîne let us be assured
that

-ce''God fulfils Hiiînself in rmany ways
till we ail attain unte the unity of the faitb, and of tite

kOWIvedge of th, Son of God. unte a full grown man, unte
te iniasure of the stature cf the fulness of Christ.

Gravenîîurst. JoHiN BuRToN.

A NOTE FROM MR. YEIGH.

,Te the Editor cf The Wcek :

Sir,--Mr. W. A. McLean's letter in TuiE WEEK cf Febru-
arye22nd uals for one comment only. Ini searching for soiethle written by Miss Johinson on which te base a criticistittat she is net a poetcss, Mr. McLean lias taken sente non-

.3else rbyxnes from the Chiristmas Globe as bis tcxt. Surely
tat 's flot fair or honestly critical. One could riddle the
reputation of any writer by sucb means, ignering their good

Wok The lines hie quetes werc net intcnded as poems in
'the ordinary sense of the werd, as anyene can sec, but were
1,erely rollicking rhytnes Ildashed off " te fit in with Mr-.

prose sketches cf travel. I ani more than suspidieus
thtMr. MeLean is, like a certain dwcller in Thrunîs, Ilde-

tent ifi humour," or lie would have seen the intention of

of" Mile hi olds, up te criticism. Why does bie not take
5~eof hMiss Johnson's beautiful descriptions of nature, or

'O of her canoe songs, or lter lyrics, as samples of bier work,
Io omentien bier distinctivcly Indian poems that havej ~strong words of praise frein Whittier axîd otheî-s, in-
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stead of a jingle that is mianifestly a jingle and nothing
more ? If your correspondent lias nlot read Miss Johin-
son's work on these latter lines then hie is liardly competent
te pass judgment upon hcer abilities as a writer.

Toronto, Feb. 25. FRANK YEIGII.

MISS JOHNSON AS A 1>OET.

To the Editor of The Week:

Sir,--In your last issue of TiiE WEEK appcarcd a letter
over the signature "lW. A. McLean," taking exception to
certain utterances of Mr. Frank Yeigh, wlio bad gallantly
cnough coîne to the rescue of Miss Johnson's reputation as
a poctess. J{eferring to somne fugitive verses quoted front
"lTliere and Back," the writer says " lWhat a hnbbub it
would have created had Tennyson foisted these stanzas upon
us." Not at ail, 0 mistaken one! Had Tennyson Ilfoisted
stanzas twice as suggestive and three times as highly flavour-
ed upon the generation, the generation, se far as the mnajority
is conicerned, truc to its traditions, would have rcmnaîned in
blissful ignorance of the fact ; as for the remnainder, the genier-
îation-ever ser-vile te a naine already niade-would have
clapped its hands, stili bent in humble adoration at the peet's
altars anîd worsbippcd 1dmii.

Miss Joltnsoci's offence is, of course, the-as yet -vant
of sueb an assured naine. it mnay corne. The author of
IThe Cattie Thicf " necd be afraid of nto other Canladian

peet-or criticecither. Then wc shiah find censors as ready
to, hyrni bier praises as they niow are-frequently because it,
is, the fashion-te rant over the bouls and blains of the real-
istie epidexnc witlî Thomas Hardy as hiead inoculator-or
the indelicacies and worse of BIenî Jonson, Swift, Fielding,
Richardson, Pope, Byron, nay, Shakespeare hirnself, to say
notlîing of sorne gyreater prophets of an epoch long anterior.

A nation is utot to be judged by its villainrs, but by its
brighitest childrcn ; so literature is neot te be appraiscd by its
defects, but by its excellencies. Wc will measure Shakos-
peare not by bis nastinesses, but by bis higher inspiration.
Sliould less be asked on bebaif of Miss Jobnson or any other
writer? Surely not. Let us admire bier for lier inany good
works and forgive lier bier occasi'mal lapses fromi tie path of
litcrary rectitude, as we may ovcrlook tbose of Il Malcolrn
and "W. A. McLean " liimself.

There is a sad lack of humour iii the present gencration,
perlîaps the real estate agent and the fashionable churcît
nay be at the root of it. Ccrtainly, tbe lines quoted froin

IlThere and Back " arc witty and sorncthing more; but what
hiope is tbere-whcn anytbing but dollars or polities is the
topic-of getting a carnel througb tbe eyc of a needie, or a
kilt into the Kingdom-of burlesque?

A. H. MoRRISON.

MISS JOHNSON AND HER CRITICS.

To the Editor of The Wcek

Sir,-If anythingy wcre wanting to confirni tbe opinion
that poetry evades definition, the discussion now going on in
your journal as to tbe dlaims of Miss Pauline Jobnson to a
place witlîin the circle of genuine peets would assuredly
supply that want.

When it is remcmbered tîtat the Edinburgh Reviewi
termed Colcrîdge's "lChristabel " "a mixture of raving and
drivelling, " tbat Jobnson said lie would gladly find the
meaning of the first stanza or'I "Tbe Progrcss of Poetry,"
and Jeffrey rcgardcd Wordswortb's "lOde to Immortality "
as tbe most unintelligible pocmn whîch tbe vicarious apostle
of Nature had ever publislicd, we sbould not Attacb too
mîxucli importance te, any individual assessment or "lstock
taking " of a pocm.

Jndeed, this habit of labelling poems with a ticket of
value, like se mucli gardon product in a market, is a waste
of time-nay, more, a very inj ury to the truc appreciation of
poetry a violence to its spirit and an affront te its dignity.
Tîtat is the bcst poctry whiclî stirs the spirit within, and
adds a new power to the vision of the seul, whethcr it be
wrapped up in the barbaric garmnent of Whitman, the
courtly clegance of Tennyson, or lie concealed behind the
disguising viser of a Browning.

As there are varieus minds and varieus moods of mind,
se must the value of poetry shif t and change in constancy
ivitli the changes of seul in the reader.

MARdIE ist, 1895.]


