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"AIl a uman's antecedents and possibili.ties are sumrned up in a single utteranc,which gives at once the gauge of bis eduýcation and his mental organization,.a Ilovement or a phrase often tells youail you want to know about a person,Thus, 'How's your heaithl' instead olH Iow do you do ' or & How are you ?Or calling your littie dark entry a 'hall,and your old rickety one-horse wagon akerridge.'

This nMay look to ho ouly a jest. Butindeed the author mieans it seriously,and there is a groat doal too inuch ofsucb absurdity throughout soute of his
boo0ks.

What a differelit spirit is bore displayodto that which animated the authors of"The Deserted Village," '(The Cotter's
Saturday Night,"1 or Gray's Elegy! Howdifforent it is front the writings of theauthor's owu fainous countrymeîn.Jmes
Russell Lowell, Bret liate, aîîd Joaquin
Miller! Dr.Hluiesliadnfot yotleairned
the truth wblch Tennyson so finely ex-
presses--

"Kind hoarté are more than coronets,And simple faith than Norman blood."
In speaking of the humbler classes itis the bîghest mission of true gonius todepict andl idealize their virtues. No-wbhere bas thim been botter doue than inthe writirts of "Charles Egbert Crad-dock," the Most brilliant and originalauthor that bas risen in America sincetho days of Nathaniel HIawthorne. Theimmense popularity whjch this writer ha.achieved, especially by tbe tales entitled"In the Tennessee Mountains"ý showsthat the great beart of the nation Stilibea in sympathy with our common bu-manity, even thougb it go dressed in

-rough clothes, and thougl i t express it
self in a languago truly shocking to Dr.
1 Biolmes and other over-cultivated and
falsely-sensitive persons.

But there is reason to believe thatour author's views on this question havec banged durin g, lato y ars. l h rf
aco to a recent edition of "The Autocrat,"
he expresses lis regret at haviiîg uttered
some of the sentiments therein contained.
We are glad to believe that ho rofers to
sucb as we bave last quotod.

Indiscrimuilate critics of oulogistic pr-clivities bave hoaped much extravagant
praiso upon Dr. Ilolmes' metrical produc-
tions. Iuspired pages there are, it is t-ue,
lu bis volume of poems, but in the mainbis serious verses have a "4made" look;
they display more of industry than ofgoulus. There is mnore of the spirit oftruc PuetrY in Borne of bis prose para-graphs than thore is in several of bisPoems. Hie bas written soute instructive
and clever mnetrical essays after the styleof Pope, but tbese cati scarceîy iu any bigbsonso hob called poetry, even tbough tbeycontaiîî passages of real pootical monit.

Stili, Dr. EfolMes is the author of sev-oral genuine poeins. Lack of space for-bids quotation bore, but we may refer to."Tbe Chambered Nautilus" ",1The Voice-
less,") "Musa,") "Fantasia,, "eThe LastLeaf ," and "gUnder tbe Violets."

As a writer of bumorous verse, bow-ever, Holmes bas flot been oxce]led inAinerica. In stylo tbese verses resembletliose of Thomas Elood, but tbe author bastislyed the sanie orlginality and versa-tltinthese productions as we bave al-ready noticed in the "iBreakfast Table"
seies.


