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.ENGLISII-CANADZAN AND AMJZRZCAN1
LIIERAZ'URE.

N contrasting the literature of
Canada and the United
States, it will be necessary
from the outset to keep in
mind what a national litera-
ture should be, for neither
our fair Dominion, rapid

J and prosperous as have been
her strides during the past

century in material, intellectual. and
spiritual progress, nor the neighboring
republic, although eclipsing the older and
richer powers of Europe, in her gigantic
efforts to build up a powerful and conm-
pact nation, can be said to possess a dis-
tinct national literature, a literature in
Nwhich the bistory of our people is reflected,
a literature bearing upon it the stamp of
originality, and ffhe tone and dignity which
characterize the literature of the first
nations of the civilized world.

Nor shouîd the Canadian and American
people be censured because theïr litera-
ture is still feeble, incomplete, and provin-
cial, for whether w'e regard the age of
these countries, the natural difficulties
subsequent upon early settlement,-the
varjous nationalities which go to inake up
our population, and which cannot as yet
b,ý saidi to have properly coalesced, we
flnd ample apologies for the crude and
unpolishied condit ian of our literature.

A barbarous race, recognizing neither.
the God of nature nor revelation, had to
be subjected, taught and civilized, the
prinieval forests, through whicb the deer
and bison roanied nnnlsesave Nvhen
startled by the occasional arrowv of the
red man, dernanded the labors of the
original settiers, dwellings had to be con-
structed to shut out the biting blasts of
our northerrn dune, forts ereczed to ward
off the stili fiercer onslaughts of the forest
tribes, and ail this before a single thought
could be Igiven to layiing the foundation
of national schools. "It seems but yes-
terday," says a Canadian writer, Ilsince
the savage Indian dipped bis rioble lirnbs
in our sedgy lakes, and paddled his birch
canoe along our rocky shores. Scarce
two generations have passed since on the
ver)' spot where ive nowv stand, surrounded
wvith all that exaits and embellishes civil-

ized liCe, the rank thistie nodded in the
wind, and the wild fox dug his hole un-
scared." Note the change ! Across the
sea came a ship equipped by a Catholic
queen, and guided by a Catholic captain,
bearing the seeds of Illife and death."
The former were sown for us, the latter
sprang up in the path of the simple native.
America ivas discovered, a new continent
had risen from the bosom of the parent
ocean, and towards it the eyes of Europe
were turned. Seulement followed seule-
ment, grant: followed grant, strife fol-
io'ved strife, titi Amnerica bid fair to be-
corne the battle grouind of contending
European powers, each 'claiming and as-
serting Fier rights to rule over definite
portions of this new-found wvorld. But
uirne which deligbits to obliterate tbe stemn
memorials of hunian pride, bas made ahl
things right, and to-day peace reigns
supreme froni the Atlantic to the Pacific,
from California to Greenland. Though
young in years, yet, we are old in experi-
ence, for the peace, unity, strength and
freedorn, wbicb mark both countries have
been preservcd despite tbe vîndictive
attacks of our unnaturai enernies. Our
sou], too, fruitful by nature, bas been en-
riched by the
and much of
and comfort
created for us
and devotion
wvhose naies
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blood of martyred priests,
the civilization, reflnenîent

wvhicli we noiv enjoy, wvas
by the zeal, self-abriegation
of the provide.nt nîinorîty,
are wanting on- the pages
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valor are buried with the past. These
facts are here stated, not because they
have any direct bearing on the subject of
this essay, at least under present circum-
stances, but because tbey should bave,
and moreover, because they should be
of such vital importance, chat our
histories would necessarily be incomn-
plete witbout them. The bistory of
Canada, though every school-boy imagines
lie can write it, and tbe history of the
United States, though many bave been
the recorders of Amierican progiess, re-
main to be wvritten. The best histories
of Canada (if we inay accord them, this
dignif3ed tile), that have as yet appeared
aire little better than a Il nere tissue of


