
TIuE J.KTERATURM Of' A NILW COUNTRY

cannot share thi:s advantoge. From the snows
of' Labrador to the Aride--, he niay have ne
equal; but tilt he perform flhc llerculean task
of mounting higher than the starry naines in
the literary galaxy eor England, the îvorld at
large ili only accord him his fitting raîîk
aînong the authors whe spoke or sang iii the
language of Shakspeare andMýiiton. Most of'
these latter remtaries will apply equally to us ini
our position as British Colonists, with a fcîv
unimportant exceptions. Let us glance at the
physical aspect of the country, as connccted
wnth the literary character of flic inliabîtr.nts.
The few local traditions haunting any partie-
ular spot, refer almost exclusively to the wild
struggles of the irst Colonists, with a savage,
unlettercd race, with %vhom %ve have no sympa-
thies in common, and whose opposition coutl
flot even leave to posterity the stirrmng legends
or the bright epîsodes of tlie sotdier's stormy
existence, whtch usually descend frorn a pcriod
of chivalrous or civilised warfarc, to deliglt-the
winter firoside of the hardy peasant, or give te
the ingenieus novelist a store eof materials
fronm whicli te mould the pleasant tale or spark--
ling romance. No reined castie, clothed tri the
wayward folds of flie glessy ivy, and tcnanted
by the hooting ow~l, firowned fron tlic pointcdl
rock, or gazeti on its own melauchety shadow
on the free waters eof tlie passingi riv;er. No
harmtless goblins scared the benighitcd phephierd
in the twilight fores,. No playful faînies dan-
ced by the moon lit fountain, or baskcd in the
merry starlight in soute open glade eof the
greenwood. Oberon and Tîtania held ne sway
over the Canadian t'orests.

The horicy.becs fiera the cowiip Buck,
But Ariel lurkg net tiiere,

And iiush'd is the voice of the micry Putk,
Tihe cbiid of the frtlic ait.

Fancy and Fiction, with the filmy ofSlpring
of their fantastie dreamings, have but littie te
do with the matter eof tact, sober, pledding
routine of Colonial existence. Public business
interferes with their devclopment; popular
taste asks for a coarser but more palatablc
stimulus; acquis!tiveness despises, prejuidice
sneers at thein. But with the altered cireum-
stances of' this rapidly improving country, these
exotics may yet flourish. We are teld, that
when the early settiers first planted soe eof
the fiuit trees cf their native [and in their
Canaffian gardens, they blossomed at the period
to which they were accustemed in the Euro-
pean spring. The frests of this severe climate

soon wîithered their uiîtiniely eflloecscence, but
tlic vegetiable tnstîî:ct 11oo0 Suiitd its eperations
to it.-) chianZcd Lrustcsand nfter one or
tivo inore scasenq hnd gî'.cn expenienco te tlie
strangers, thcy bectune perfectly accliinated,
andi l>ossoined and hore fruit as t'reely as if born
in tic rudle soit te which nature se, beautifutly
adaptedl t hem.

Se will ir. ie .v)t. !iterature and the arts in
our ne'v country. Noiw they are strangero
toially ink'-iowvn, or iii roduced and planted but
te Nî'ave andi shîver in ùei cold blast eof our rude
climate. Likc flic trausplantcd fruit trees,
they tee inay acclimate themselves, and a
golden harvest reivard the exprtielîs of' tho
fosternng hînnds that cîîltiva*ed and cherîshed
thcmn.

Yearq, tee, cannet pasa ever, without
changring flie face etf the country itself. Ite
natural roughness must disappeur beoere the
imardi et' iniprovement; ils noîv inclement skis
w~ill moderate teir rigour; and as great a phy-
sical ainelioration Imest be in store for the
Canadaq, ns that which has converted the cold
and storniy regions described eof old by Tacites,
inte the fuir and smiling fields et' modern Ger-
many.

An elcgant writer et' the prescrit day, whose
rapid transit threugh thîs country has been
recordeti in rich and cloquent language, thus
meditates %an the inevîtable destiny et' the fir
land outspreail befere lier:

"cOn reachingr the summt of this bill, 1 found
myself on the highcsýt land 1 had yet stood
upon in Canada. 1 stopped and looled aroa,
andi on evcry side, fan andtineur, east, west,
nerth aund south, it was alt t'erest,-a boundlesg
sea et' fonest,-within whiose leafy recesses lay
hidden an infinite varîety et' life and movemert,
as wifiin the depths of' the ocean, and it repo-
seti in the noontide se still and se vast. Here
the bright sunshine nesteti on it in floods et'
golden light,-thcre cloud-shadowvs sped over
its bosomn, jest lîke the efi'ects 1 nemnember to
have sen on the Atlantic; and here andi there
rose wreatbs et' white hinoke t'rem the mjew
clearings, which collectied into little silver
cloutis, andi hung suspendeti in the quiet air.

"I gazed andi medttated,tfill, by aprocess lik-o
that eof the Arabian sencerer et' elt, the prescrit
feIt like a film fromre y eyes,-the future was
befene me, wvith ils tewns and cities, fields eof
wvaving grain, green lawns andi villas, cherches,
and temples, turret-crowvned,--nnd meadows
tracked by the frequent footpath, and railroads,
with trains et' rich merchandise steaming s.leng
-fer ail this will be,-wilt ba? It is alreasly,
in the sight et' Hlm who bath ordaineti it, and


