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take their place. iii the world's guild of letters.
lIer iiitel!.,ctiual possibilities are as grcat as
tiiose of any country under Ileaven; if she
cannot oivertakze E ngland it is becatise the latter
has had seventeen centuries the start of- lier; and
the impetus the U. S. rerp*.Vcd a centuiry nago
lcft behind lie more tardy neiglibor. Caniada.
lias done more for literatuire, howeyer, than the
ivorld is probably %warc of; and, as Canadianis,
it is our fauit that tiiere is not cntcrtained abroad
a just conception of our standing in the world of
authors. WC do0 xot sulffcicntly stifdy our
literature and its history, neither do we keelp
before the world that history as G. B. and the
11. S. do their's, or as niuch as it is entitlcd to.

It may be well for us then to takze a glance-
hasty, thougli it mnust be-at what Canada lias
dInne in the thrce important departments ofl
Ictters-Poctry, Ilistory and Science.:e

In the first xncntioncd wc can point to nanlies
that *would dIo honor to, ny counîtry. The
drarnatic poeins of Iicavyscgre-whio (bcd recent-
ly in Mlonitrel-hiave beeni proilounéed by both
E nglisli and Ainerican crities as approaching an
cquality with the best that have been written
since the "lPrince of Dramatists" rcignced. The
poetical eloquence of De BelleVeuille, "%Yliceh hie
lias nttercd fromf his soul like a lyre ivhich
produces every nlote," and the higli and phuloso-
phical intellect of Allan, are beautiffully apparent
in the poems tliçy have ivritten. If riord doos
not equal his English name-sake of the seven-
tcentlh century inl the depth of pathos, lie lias
beauties for which the latter peet was not at al
celebrated. The Mes Loisirs of rcckctte drew
forth froin Lonigfellow a letter of congratulation
to the author. "I-is geins," says Vibert,
"shekas on his fatherland a gleamn of lis own

glory." Aion- tie first of thc Celtie bards that
have brcatlied the air of the HIighlands 'is E rail
MclColl,,whose poems-both Englisli anîd Gaeli-
are held iii higli cstem. Il is ode to L och-
dichl is inimitable. Ricl inl the splendid
inagery of nature, recprescnted to, our admiring
gaze througli the burning v'ista of poctic geâlus,j
w'e sit on the author's lips, float with hiinî on1 its
glassy surface, or dive into its transparent

»In titis sketch wc malaude as (2anacian iriters botl thosO born
In Canadi and those *hso ftre Canadlftn by adoption.

bosom." 'Sec also Dr. Norman MacLeodi
culogy of bis Clarsacli izar Jkann~ and Hountai
ilîinetrcl. (Morgan's Bibliolteca G'anaclesis, 1

Trake another Scotch Canadiani, Alcxand1(
MeLadlilan. T. D. MoGee lias placcd hlmn alonc
side of Motherwell. Sir Ardhibald Alliso
spcalzs of hlm as truly inspirçd withi the gcnitý
of poetry. lus addrcss to Garibaldi is pr,
nouunccd equal to B3urns' immortal IlScots w!1
]lae 'wi' W~allace bled." Wjth MeLachian stan(i
-Chas. Sangster, wlîom soine have considered tI
grcatcst of native Canadian poots. It is litt1
wonder that lus mastcrly verse should cldct tl~
praise of snobi writers as 0. W. Holmnes, Jcz
Inge1owv, Prof. Daniel Wilson and Bayard TayloI
The following cxtrs.ct fromn the 11ev. E. 1j
Deuiart's excellent volume on Canadian Poetry1
quoted i, the Biblioth. Canad. will gie ag:
estimate of thc poetry of these two ge
Canadian bards-MecLacilan and Sangster:

Ilu Inlaborate clegance and 'wcalth of dcscri~
tï";t power, in the success with whidh. lie. hi
trcated Canadian themes, and in somewliat
Miltonie stateliness and originality of styl
Saugstcr lias certainly no equal in this euntr
But iii strong human sympatliy, in subtie .1..:pr
ciation of eharacter, in deep natural-pathos, ii
in those gushes of noble and manly feeling whi(
aw.ileni the responsi'c edlioes of evcry true heai
MeLaclilan is peerlcss."

In the lilmited space of an article it is impossib
to do justice bo evenl a smnall number of oi
poets whro deserve more tlian a mention. i
charming ve'rso of Gray; the tender lyries
Miss Murray; thc ./colian Harp of thc siate
Herbert; thc graceffil epic and lyrie pocmas
Fiset; the cxquisite rhiythm, and the deep a
tender verse of Miss Vinning; tlîe mnclodiot
pathetie and original pocms of MelPhersoni, o
of Nova Seotia's pocts, who dicd at the acre
twenty ciglit years, the sad, touchirng story
wlîose baffld life bold by J. and T. Tîoînpso
rends so mnudehli 1e that of Keats told by Le
Iloughton (Richarid Moncton Miliies) ; and t
smootli plcasini,! clegance of thc style and t
happy sweetnless of versification, with the d
criptive power, of the Rising Vilage of Olli
Goldsmnithi, another Nova Scotia poot, and
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