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spoken.” The soil is not absolutely a virgin
soil; the mine is not absolutely unworked; al-
though the main bedy of the prectous oreis yct
to be extracted. .

Meantime, one capital subject there is, and a
domestic subject besides, on which, »trange to
say, neither nation has thought fit to ruse any
monument of learning and patriotism.  Rich,
at several eras, in all kinds of learning, neither
England nor France has any great work to shew
upon her own vernacular language, Res est in
integro; no Hickes in Lngland, no Malesherbes
or Menagein Frunce, has chosen to connect Lis
own glory with the investigation and hustory ot
his native tongue. And yet each linguage has
brilliant merits of a very different order; and
we speak thoughtfully when we say shat, con-
fining ourselves to our own, the most learned
work which the circuinstances of any known
or obvious case ullow, the work which presup-
poses the amplest accomphishments of judg-
ment and enormous erudi lon, would be a his-
tory of the English Language from its earliest
rudiments, through all the periods of itsgrowth
to its stationary condition. Great rivers, a3
they advance andreceive vast tributary influxes,
change their direction, thcir character, their
very pame; and the pompous inland sex, beanng
navies on its bosom, has had leisure through a
thousand leagues of meandering utterly to for-
get and disown the rocky mountain bed and the
violent rapids which made its infant state un-
fitted to bear even the light canoe. The anal-
ogy isstriking between this case and that of the
English lunguage. Inits elementary period it
fakes a different name—that of the Anglo-Sax-
on; and so rude was it and barren at one stage
of this rudimental form, that in the Suren
Chronicle we find not mere than a few hundred
words—perhaps from six to eight hundred
words—perpetually revolving, and most of
which express some idean close relation to the
state of war. The narrow purposes of the
Chronicler ray, in part, it 1s true, have detes-
mined the narrow choice of words; but it is
certain, on the other hand, that the scanty vo-
cabulary which then existed,mainly determined
the limited range of his purposes. It is remark-
able, also, that the idtomatic forins and phrases
are as scanty in this ancient Chronicle, as the
ideas, the images, and the logical forms of con-
nection or transition. Such is the shallow
brook or rivulet of our language in 1ts infant
stage. Thence it devolves a stream continual-
ly enlarging, down to the Norman era; through
five centuries (commencing with the century of
Bede) used as the vernacular idiom for the 1n-
tercourse of life by a nation expanding grudu-
ally under the nipening influence of a pure
religion and = wise jurisprudence; benefiting
besides, by the culture it received from a large
succession of learned ecclesiastics, who too
often adopted the Latin for the vehicle of their
literary commerce with the Continent, but also
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in cases past allnumbering wrote (like the great
patriot Alfred) fvr popular purposes in Saxon
—cven this rude dialect grew and widened its
foundations, until it became adequate to general
intellectual purposes. Still, even in this im-
proved state 1t would have been found incom-
mensurate to its greot destiny, 1t could not
have becn an organ corresponding to the
grandeur of those intellects which, in the full-
ness of time, were to communicate with man-
kimd in orucles of truth or of power. It could
not have afierded moulds ample enough for
receiving that vast literature which, in less than
another five hundred years, was beginning to
well forth from the national genius.

Hence, at the verr first entrance upon this
interesting theme, we stomble upon what we
may now understand to have been the blindest
of human follicc—the peculier, and without ex-
aggera'ion,we may say, the providential felicity
ot 1he English language has been made its capi-
tal reprouch~—that whilst yet ductile and capa-
ble of new naprezsions, it received a fresh and
large infuston of alien wealth. It is, say the
imbecile, a “bastard” langunge—a “ hybrid”
language—and so forth. And thus, for a me-
taphor, for a nune, for 2 sound, they overloak,
as far as depends on th+ir will—they sigh awsy
~—the main prerogative and dowry of their mo-
ther tongue, It is time to have done twith these
folhes. "Let us open our cyes to our own ad-
vantages. Let us recognize with thankfulness
that fortunate inheritance of ccllateral wealth,
which by inoculativg our Anglo-Saxon stem
with the mixed dialect of Neustris, laid open ar
avenue mediately through which the whole
opulence of Rou.an, and ultimately of Grecian
thought, plays frecly through the pulses of our
native English. Most fortunately the Sazon
languuge was yet plastic and unfrozen at the
era of the Norman invasion. The langusge
was thrown again nto the crucible, and new
clements were intermingled with its own when
brought into a state of fusion. And this final
process it was, making the language at once
nch in matter and malleable in form, which
created that composite and meltiform speeche—
fitted, like a murror, to reflect the thoughts of
the myriad-ninded Shakspeare, and yet at the
gsame time with enough remaning of its old
forest stamina for imparting a masculine depth
to the sublhinnties of Milton, or the Hebrew pro-
phets, and a patrarchal simplicity to the His-
toric Scriptures.

Such being the sulue, such the slow devel-
opement of our noble language, through a
period of more than twice six hundred years,
how strange 1t must be thouyht, that not only
we possess at this day no history, no circum-
stantial annals, of its growth and condition at
different eras—a defect which even the German
hterature of our language has partially supplied;
but that, with one solitary exception, no emi-
rent scholar has apphed himself even to a sin-



