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any uuch advantages. They are tnt katovi as they ought tu b.
known. Suris ait evii, tinte maiy end tise growth of knowledge1 tan
remedy, es it wiIl one day lie remnedied. Meanwhiie, let ail the Iriends
of lettersi tuit oniy aajsire Io, but ainn labour to bring about tbis mnuet
demirable conoisunaino.

lus namuaag to yaau tire Potcla' of (t'ais la, titis cveni;îg, 1 %hall fot
pretend to dlass thcn accuirditag tri tlaa'r inerila. lit il suflice for
the presciat, to ciaunersâte tirent in àmach urder sa 1 bave been able,
rather hurriediy, to coilecl îltir siama-s and saine partieulars; of their
lives, 1 leave it Io thmte dictators ii the rjuii[e of ltlters,-the
crities,-to aasigi to encii oise, bis lîroiw-r place on tbat far famcd
bill, the sumnuitof whicb soft-w cati reaîch. 1 would not, howeyer, have
il tu be understood tisai 1 ait» ai 1ItM tItnu VI lu a couifflete C'ati&-
dian Partîiasus. Whsilst thaise IPoes oniv wihi b ho tnced wbuse
wuirks arc devidedly belfort, tire Catiadiaî iii c ad have altracted
more or letis <ritieai attenttioni, nihte nf eilUil merit perha*si, ttnay bc
omitted, estier becanîss tiaey are lesti ksaioA si, or bccauft have nt
yet beeuine acquaîited with tbeto.

PARtT 1.

BITlISHl CANÂDIAN4 rOhTS.

Allow nme now wilhout furtir pi ýaiîe, tu oticr to you A cursory
view of our Britiush Caînadmati l'oet. We are ail, ittdeed liritidb Cassa-
dians. But you wiii u,îdersîîaîd that 1 :qpeak of âuels Caws&diiiii l'oc-t
aé bave written in Eîsgliish.

Ma. Iatu)oas G. AtiiEi misy âtirely be clss-ed anioatg aur Canadiaa
Pnetâ. Aithough borsti t lasgnw, Scntlatsd, and nuw a Cittizens of
the British Metropolis, be aequired his carly ksîoviledge of Letters in
Canada, having eorne, or raîher having been brouglit by bis fawulv, lu
thia conîtry wen ouly cilit years of aîge aid havaing séent bere abonut
thirty years of bis lite . Mh date of his arrivai lis Canatda is 1-l4..
Hie tient tu Etsgland in Ul464. Hie leadai there the litè nt a litcrary
man contribîsling tu the nio:-e cclt-brated periodîcais, &c. Criticti
speak of bis yesausie poc1icjccIisig, îis tneiody of dictioun and hue»
panes of exýpression. An editinof ni h earlicr lyriesal cnmpositiotns,
togeliser vth more recli pitcee baiiig [aveii puilisd in1 I 63,
under the tubl of"I Vouc&â or THai IIEAktTti," vas spbeedily eXhaIUâtted.

Colburîis Moîîthly savit, referriisg lu ilisi work: "6 We lue ourselves
in that itîdescribabie absence froas essuaA ubjects wbicL. in a vision
of our hîgber humaniîy.*"

Hensry Gîles writ-s iii tire Buatioî 7'raaacrilt that "i thse moral
Spirit throughout (tbis saute work> is of thse bighest."

The haler potins of Mr. Ascher give proof of mure inaturcd poettc
ability. 1 cauaiot give a boîter idea of bis style than by quotiaîg une
or îwo picces. W bat abeautiful aile4 ory is nul "SLEEP AN&, ICAiv?"

Tise gentle nigist. tranqul as Eden's câlin,
Before thse voice of Sin diuturbed the air,
Vcr crelpt and nestied te te weary carth.
Thse moobeanis stole tu kis her lovelines,
And blent tiseir mellowed splendeur wilb tise dark,
To beau tity thse shadows of tise world.
And tisen, thse unchanging galaxies of Heaven
Fisaied out eternal raya, te stainp thse nigisi
With glory and immutability.
Tisen tev with ligistning wing, tbrougis quickenod space,
Two messegers fromn Heaven, clad alike
lu laurity and cahn ineffable.
Tise splendid veinure of thse gentie nigist
Clung 10 tise skirta of bolh: a creva of stars
Cii cl&l thse bead of oe, wisag beauly seeined
Diviner thaiî ber asaters; seeon they toebed
The summi. if an undulating bill,
Borderiisg thse noiay baisais of buay men:
And thse red mnisî, asoweriug yellow âmeis,
Iilunsod the clamps of furz and tradhing veeda
To feeming aapbodels and ainarmha 1
Waîls arma enfolded tenderly o'er ecci,
As if a subtie sympathy of love
Nad kait their souta, tbey husbed their dreamy fligisi ;-
Tisen sleep, bentificent, scattered abrosd
Ths' invisible seeds of niumber, taksng root
Witsin ibejadod hearta of huinan kind,
To bioasom inoa goummer Bavera of dreamas,
Caâating a fragrance thruugb tbe rsstng brain
Lightiy and fleetly in a aëiai man.
Thon puling lofatncy, and fretfai Ago,
And queralos Yott, and sighing Maldeubood,
Lay smlng in thse beatsty of repos.;
And Heaven-boru Peace, "auscious of har power
Through shaowy cisamblerni ened naioeely,
And dimplod Innocence vils leveliisess,

And fltttg a châssterlng calm and tender sntie
On fae@. baruh wlth entakerinr toîl and este;
Tisen gleela, enrâptaired at ber natrveiniam vork,
Like one accused of klndnesit, vlan might dromai
A loviy glance, unvllling ta bis j.rsifed.
lIn brie rit <'anîntmnn gazed upon ltae earth,
I'pon the happay dweilitags wralat in calmn,
And gave ber aliter Dealis, tbis uttenuncre
IWbat song exultanat clin N. lirai" to G;od

For chnsing me la lainlh gotbd on otan?7
When Pligis, ,tamping her hliincs on earli',
Pllies oit 1h. tender loîtel or warbling Davo,
Men clasil my niemery, asii lle@i% niy i aie
Wbat Iter reramiacose csan Rtigelai know
Than hornage or a jarayer and graefial love?"
Tisen Deslh-a quiet Padnuem in ber tonie,
A tender melancholy iii lier eniuie,
ilier starry eyes aîaffîsed witis alarry teari,
Sucît ait immorlals wepl>a-gave- answer thus:
Il Ir cîasting tortdt tihe ieavcnly battu of geod,
And eartsing gratitude of lasting lovre,
la evens anget«*iaigbest priviiege,
0 would lisat 1 might eartî a graterail pratycrl
Alas 1 nien ltte nie li their reatiesis fear,
For 1 ssii, las their tisomigit, an ent:my,-
A cruel, bitter vengeful enesny."
Thon Shcep replied :

IlWhal hoote it tisat men fear,
Not knowing visat they fear, as children dread
Tihe omsinous darknesa of a ionely rousi,
As paisied Age mey loalie to sean thse pu!s,
Tise ruined chitai oftie buried years,
Fiiied vitlà a Ïwaaled beap ef cankering boites,
Defeated plans and baffled aime of Yonth ;-
Not deemitag Endleu'a Wisdom shaltered them.
We bath arm laacfu messengers front God ;
Tiay îouch nia> hu:is, like mine, the serroving soul,
And banish evermore lire groans or pain ;
Tise peace i breala.e la but :L fleeting caîlin,
But tiie in like lte eternal calm of star.&!
Ily love a boon for earts, but thine for lienve 1u
Tise dead Day sommons me ttà ieal naen's grieilà
The paiiid Dawn cnfoids me in ber arme.
And tise vorid vakea In carest cf yesterd8y;
But tisy far reacing ensilesi love, like His,
Which finite wisdoms neyer wboliy graspa,
Caste infinile paence upon tise seUl of man,
Who wakea te blipâs tisce in Eternity 1 *'

Tise an gel ceased, and Deatin lu peechleas joy
Drooped on tise arn or Sleep, and pe-rfect raha,
Sbedding a blisefui sanctity 0cer eac b,
Likens tise augels 10 aur mortel eyes !

One more Piece fron Mr. Ascher aasd 1 îhink 1 shbil have quoledl

enougis te justify public opinion asal th- euit>ies of lcartiîd critica.

TIIE FALLING SNOW.

FalI, like peace, 0 grissanser sitou i
Wbile searching viods are roaming abroad;
Fail, in jousr weau b, on tise venld belov,

Like a blesaul balsa frein, Goud

Fali, like kissien upon tise earts,
TisI i.s cold and cheorlesai and (t]b of woe,
And fili ils heart wits a senne cf minib,

Bilent and loving asev 1

Faill, in yonr venderful pnrity,
Fair as a brides& unsuiiied drese
Fall fri heaven's immenaity,

On aur autaîmu droarios.

Fair like a lover'& phantaiy
Tis tise heart of a maideu migist yearn tu kv wv
Fail like a leving memory

On a seul o'erladcn vlih e.

Pail like tise ligist of an infant's tailler
Tisat sweetly beams for a mothor alan,;
Fail liko bope vison It davis awt2e

on a doubtlng iseart of atone.


