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but McLachilan takes bis place far above
the choir of mere euphonious singers. He
is obviously one of those gifted men ivhio
add to the real capital of the world's stock of
thoughit. It may take some tiine, yet as-
suredly the day will corne when/every
Scotchrnan of taste ivili place these poems
in bis library near the poems of Burns, and,
in doing so, will feel a generous pride in
thinking, that if bis country produced in
the last century the greatest of ail lyrical
poets, the same country has given birth, in
the present century, to another poet, sprung
also froru the labouring class, whose songs
-%vâl ere long be sung with delhght in many
parts of the world, and whose weighty
thoughts, in fragments of verse, will yet be
woven into the common speech of men.'
.And stili further and again, ini one of the
notices of Charles Sangster's poetry in the
saine volume, I found the following sen-
tence in reference to McLachlan>s: 'Butin
strong hunian syrnpathy, in subtie apprecia-
tion of character, in *deep natural pathos,
and in those gushes of noble and manly
feeling which awaken the responsive echoes
of every truc heart, McLachlan is peerless.'

On reading such laudatory notices and
extracts niy first thought and enquiry wvas,
can it be that I have been in Canada for
four years-in Halifax, St. John, Montreal,
Toronto, and other centres of thought and
activity, and arnong men who we-.e sup-
posed to be interested in literature as welI
as in politics and merchandise, and that 1
have neyer once heard the naine of a poet
such as McLachlan is here represented to
be ?-that I have neyer even once seen
him referred to before by magazine or news-
paper as a poet of worth ? lIt could not be.
1 thought, that I had flot been interested
in these things, or on the look-out for
notices of books; for 1 had been looking
into a very fair proportion of magazines
and newspapers; and whatever else might
escape me, notices and reviews of poetry
and of books, and references to prominent
Canadian authors, could hardly pass un-
noticed. I was soinewhat puzzIed, I con-
fess, between the high eulogies that I lad
lately, seen passed on the poetry on the one
hand, and the seerning ignorance, on the
other, of ail classes of the people with its
very existence. And mny wonder was not
in the least lessened, when, having sent
through the bookseller for the volumes I

had seen named, 1 was told that ihey were
flot to be had-that there ivas flot one of
them in print, and that the oniy volume of
McLachlan's wvhich was in the market wvas
1 Poems and Songs,' which 1 hiad not before
heard, of 1 The inference seerned to be,
either that the notices I bad seen of bis
poetry were laudatory out of ail proportion
to its rnit, or that Canadians 'vere
sadly blind or indifferent to the menit of
their owvn poet's productions; for if they
had had anything like the same apprec;a-
tion of themn that the reviewers, ivhose
notices 1 had seen, apparently had, there
would flot likely have been much difficulty,
I thoughit, in procuring a copy of at least
sonie onetof the volumes wanted. The
appreciation of them wvould have been ac-
.cornpanied by a demand for- them, and the
demand for themn would soon have called
forth ne'v editions to supply it. So at
least it seerned to me; and' so, no doubt,
it ivoulci have been. But it was not so.

Whether the lack of supply to which I
have referred ivas owving to the want of
due appreciation on the part of the public,
or of real nit on the part of the volumes
asked for, or to the want of something else,
niight possibly be a point of dispute arnong
men of different rninds and tastes ; but,
since reading with some care aIl that I
could get of Mr. McLachlan's poetical
wvorks, and taking note of other things, I
arn inclined to believe that, in a very large
measure, it is the sanie old storv over
again, viz., that ' a prophet is not ivithout
honour save in his own country' and in bis
own tumes. ' Can any good thing corne
out of Nazareth?' it wvas asked of old ; and
Canadians, by birth and adoption, have
been asking of their own country, in the
sarne sceptical way, can anything good fromn
aýliterary point of view corne out of bier?
And so doubtful have they been of the
fact, that no work which is originally pub-
lishied ivithin the Dominion, 1 arn told, is
likely to succeed financially, unless it be
sold by subscription and be specially can-
vassed ; but if it first be published in the
Old Country, or in the neighbouring
Republic, and then appear as a reprint, it
may sell-but hardly otherwise so as to pay.
hat, wve have reason to believe, is a fact;

and a noteworthy fact it is, and one which
is not very favourable to the growth of a
native literature.
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