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LOUISA MURRAY.

PROBABLY moine autong the readers of THE WEEK c'ai rewnmber the, days
when the town of Belleville was coiisidered somnething of a literary centre,
inasmuch as within its borders flourislied the Victorîia Magazine, one of
those short-lived Canadian periodicalsî which have liad the courage to face
fearful odds, and the pain of succurnbing to them. Tlîrough the kindness
of the subject of this sketch 1 aut pernîîtted to transuribe the following
portion of a tiîne-worn letter, addressed to lier hy the editor of the Victoria
Mlagazine.-

lBELLEVILLE, Jan. 13, 1851.

"tMY' DEÂAR MISS MURRAx',-Enclosed you xviii finit a note to mie froin
Nirs, Cusbing, the present conductress of the MNontreai Lite rary 0arland,
expressing, a strong desire to obtaîn for the pages of that magazine your
beautiful story of l'auna, which yoo transnîitted to nie two years 1ago for
the Victoria Magazine. Writing flot long agit to Mrs. Cushing, I 1 men-
tioned this tale to hier, and the higli opinion [ haci fornîed fromt it of the
talents of the writer, and this is bier reply.

Sincerely do 1 hope that this trifling circumstance mnay be the mneans
of introducing l'auna to the Canadian public, and prove a source of emolu-
'tent and faine to its author.

"Then low esteemt ini which ail literary labour is held in titis country
rendv.,' it everytliing but a profitable employaient, but Mir. Ljelsolfer
of rt-niuneration, altbouglh sinall, is not to be rejected witbout due con-
fideration. ' What is worth publishing,' rny good friend Tout Roscoe u4ed
to say, 'is worth paying for,' ani [ bave found the £5 p>er sheet

b that f have received front Mr. LoveIl, for articles contributed to the Garland
for the last twolve years, no inconsiderable help in bringingl up a large
fauilv. To a young person even sinall sains are always sei'viceable iii pro-
curing extra articles of dress, etc.

IlPray do flot fait to write to me on the receipt of thia, and state your
wisbes with regard to the MS.

"In the meanwbile 1 remain, my dear young, lady, your sincere friend,
SUSANNA MOODIE."

The realer will also be interested iii the following extract from a letter
dated Mardi, 1851, written by Mr. John LavelI to inthe author of Fauna,
itccompanying the first proofs of that novel:

"Indeed it would give nie pleasure to be able to say that 1 would
acCept of your contributions in future at a fair remuneration ; for I an)
COnvinced that they would add mnuch to the merits of thie Garland, but 1
regret to say that the miserahle support which the Carland receives front
tite Canadian public will compel aie to discontinue its publication at the
close of this year."

These references to the poor opinion lield by (Janadiail people of their
nation's literature have by this timie a sadly faiiiar Sound, and one
cannot doubt that long practice in the art of uindeýrîating or wholly neglect-
ing the products of home talent bas broughit Oui' countrymen to theit'
Present admirable proficiency in it. Be that as it inay, it is certain that
tbe story of Fauna was a good deal noticed wben it appeared in the last
Year of the Montreal Lite rary Caria nd's existence. It was reprintedl in
8ever1 newspapers, in a New York paper, and in a Belfast <Ireland)
journal.

The military element is pronounced iri the parentage and relationsbips
Of Miss Louisa Murray. H--r father was a gallant Irish officer of Scotch
descent, distinguished for his courage in the War of 1812), and leader of
the light company of his regimient whýen that brilliant feat of tactics, the
taking of Fort Niagara, was performed in 1813. At the battle of Chip-
Pewa lie was dangerously wounded, and taken prisoner, and was retained
0O, parole tilt peace was restored. He married the daughter of Major
Lyons, an officer in the Seventh Fusilleers, who came to Nova Scotia with
the Duke of Kent. Major Lyons afterwards held a mnilitary command at
the town of Niagara, wliere he ilied. One of his sons joined the Britisli

r favy, another was an officer in the East India Company's service, and
two of his daughters married.officers in the British ariny. As one of Miss
Murray'a uncles, on lier fatber's side, was also a Britisb offleer, the case
and success with which this lady bas grappled withi the various military
situations in ber novel, Little Dornan, is not so much to be wondered at.

Miss Murray was borni in the lIe of Wight. Slio'tly afterwards her
fainiîy reinoved to the county of Wicklow, in Ireland, and she grew up
ainid tie picturesque scenery of that lovely ]and, whose mountains and
glens are so beautifully rnirrored in Little Donnat and I/te Cited Curate.
lier parents, however, retained a most afl'ectionate î'enembrance of
Canada, and this gifted writer recalls that ber eaî'liest lullaby was Moore's
10aiadiaîî Boat Song, in wiici the voices of lier motier and father were
sof tly blended. Naturally the first great wonder of the world to lier
childieli imagination was Niagara.

lit Ireland, wliere most of Miss Murray's girlhood was passed, she
enjoyed a gay and uatroubled existence among intimate friends and nany
relations, with whomî slie made frequent visits to Dublin. Tie contrast
between' this life and tîtat lit the Canadiani backwoods, to which they
aftcrwtrds removed, woffld have ben depi'e55ing enougli to most natures,
'buIt in this case it seenîed to act as a stimulus to the imagination. Mr.
Or'ant Allen, wliose early home xvas iu the near neighicuriood of the
Mlurrays, whose intimate fainily friend lie was, recalîs in one of bis charm-

'119 Papers the impression left on bis boyisb mind by the atmosphere of
'ulture aud refjupment that pervaded that home in the backwoods. ilere
ul%> tn:IF!, whicli wdl inet-ite<l the ftention it reeived. It is a
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vivid romance, told witli a young girl's fe'vid admiration of the beautiful
in nature aud in liunan life. Tlie style i4 remnarkably f r4' and spontane-
oua, witliout a trace of affectation on one side or <tulness on the other,
and tlie descriptions of forest life in Canada in whici the story abounids
bavea noticeable equality of menit. The fdllowing extract is takeon almost
at raudoni :

luI general, perliaps, tlie sui-amer sunsets of Anierica are inferior iii
beauty to those of Britain, the sky being commonly destitute of tiose
ligit, moist clouds, wliose fanciful shapes take hues so varied, and so
lovely, front the departing god of day. But at times the goideni-laired
Helios sinks with a lustrous splendour, rivailing that whici Italian skies
boast as peculiarly their own, filling the beavens with heaved-up waves of
gold, interspersed witb a net-work of purpie, rose-colour, and aquamarine,
and as lie drops behind the woods, bis raya gleain througli the green
canopy wbici veils lis glories, in every variety of ligit and shade, wite
the wbole atmospliere is tilied witi a ricliness and intensîty of glowing
beauty."

Miss Murray's next literary venture was also a Canadian tale, whicli
was pubimsbed in the then popular London (England) magazine, Once a
Week. At one time (flot long before bis assassination) Mr. D'Arcy McGee
purposed setting up a magazine, and sent Miss Murray a pninted pros-
pectus, asking lier to become a contributor ; but the project was neyer
carried out. For tlie British American Magazine, wbici lived only one
year, she wrote T/ie Cited Cura te, a serial story whicli elicited mnucli praise.
In tbe Canadian Mont/tly, wliich came out next, appeared several of Miss
Murray's atonies, essaya, and poems. Old readors of this magazine will
recaîl witli pleasure the serial tales of M'arguerite Kneller, a story of artist
life in Paris and Rome ; Little Dorinn, in wbicb tlie ligits and sbadows of
Irish life are almost pbotograpied; and Carmnina, whicli exhales the
fervid breatb of Italy. Another serial was burned accidentally in manu-
script, and stili another, accepted by a magazine, wbici was about to be
stanted in Toronto, was lost wbem the enterprise was dropped. A legendany
poemn calledl Merlin's Cave, wbicli appeared in the Maritime Mont/d'y (St.
John, N.B.), bas been greatly praised. Miss Murray bas al4o written that
portion of Picturesque Canada relating to the Niagara District, and aIe
bas contributedl a great many papers toe the Toronto Nation, and some to
THîn WEEK.

If it liad not been for this wniten's strong literary bent, aie could neyer
bave persevened as she did in the face of muchi di.appointment, little
encouragement, and no stimulus. Indeed it is clearly to be seen front
every page of ber work, tliat Miss Murray is a boru story teller-using
the words, let me basten to add, in a literary, by no means in au ethical
sense. It i@ out of tlie abundance of the heart that ber pen writetb
and in cousequence, lier atonies give the saine sort of pleasure that is
derived front every sort of work, wbich is the outcome of a vigorous
personality. Sie produces works of fiction for the saine reason-and witb
as littie appeanance of strain or affectation-as a peaci tree produces
peacbes; and it is proof of the stnength of bier genius that the good and
wholesome fruit it lias borne lias not been winter-kmilled.

Everything that Miss Murray bas written lias a distinct moral toue,
witliout beiug cioggedl witb the faintest siadow of a moral purpose. Her
object is not to denounce wrongs, expose abuses, or teacli a lesson, but to
entertain the neader, and tuis she neyer faits to do; but the entertainmniet
abe provides leaves a pure taste in the mouth, and ploasant thougbts ia
the beart. The style is vivid and picturesque, and one looke in vain for
tbe dulness and redundancy so apt to characterize those wlio, like ber,
write because tbey cannot cboose but write.

To my mind the weak point in Miss Murray's novels is lier dliaracter-
drawing. Features are descnibed in detail, but the personaiity is sliadowy.
Nearly aIl bier men are brave, and witb the exception of Marguerite
Kneller, moat of lier women are fair. The tragedy of poor Marguerito's
life lay in lier nonconformity to tlie higli standard of beauty wbici lier
otlier lienoines maintain. The picture of Marguerite la as pathetic as that
of ber sister ia lovely:

"lClaire was sleeping the deep sleep tiat follows exiaustion. Rer ricli
golden bair, loosened by lier restiesa tossing, streamed over tbe pillow;
long eye-lasbes, darker than lier hair, fringed ber closedl lids ; lier clieeks
were flusbied like tîte beant of a damask rose. Tic covening lid pantly
fallen off, and Marguerite could seo one little white baud pressing a little
buncli of purple aud white pausies, which Maurice liait gathened for lier
in the ganden that afternoon, againat lier breast. Beautiful aIe looked as
Psyche wlien slie finat wept herseif to sleep after Cupid bad flown, and tlie
memory of lier bast bliss stili lingened in lier dreanis. . . . But in
Marguerite's lieart wbat a tumuit of passionate pain ! Deep tendenness
for Claire, and jealous bitterneas againat lier; a wild yearuing love for
Maurice, aud something that was almoat contempt for lis fickieness aud
weakness, contended witli eacli other ; sud the struggles of wounded pride
and sliglited love, of auger aud pity, of liopeless regret and couscious
wrong, were renewed again and again througli ail tliat long niglit. Thene
are dark cliambers in the soul, of whicli only misery liolda the keys, and
into tliese poor Marguerite got fearful glimpses now."

Tui some of Miss Murray's othen novels tlie chief piece of dliaracteri-
zation is a similar contrast between tbe purity and deep feeling of a noble
nature aud tlie barren selfisîneas of an ignoble one. But tiere is no aigu
of weakness in this writer's grasp of tlie ciaracteristics of Swift and
the Women wlio Loved him, a cnitical essay which. appeared iu the
Canadian Monthly. This and lier Notes on George Eliot'8 Life, and her
review of Ileavysege's Sau, are written in ber best vein. This power of
making the reader acquainted witi every aspect aud appreciation of every
trait of the people to whomt she introduces him is leas maî'ked in lier
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