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but ought, at least oceasionally, flow ount in scenlar channels for
the benelit of lay societies, and the general elevation of the public
taste,

Of the medieal literature of the Dominion, Iam wholly incapa-
ble of torming an opinion; and with the literature of Law, itwe
have of late yeurs producert any, Twn unacquainted. Bat ¢ven
to one stauding apart from both these highly privileged profissions,
in other countrivs so distinguished for their general as well as
special attaimmnents, it must be appavent thitt there is a macl more
vivid intellectual Jift sunong the faculty, tian among members of
the bar.

PUBLIC LIBRARIES.

Of public libraries, T griese to say, that we have not, so far as |
kuow, a single unein the whole Dowminion.  There 15 a society
library, containing sume gowl buuhs, at Quebee; there ave, of
course, cullege libraries more or less incomplete;  there are Jaw
librarics at Osgoude Hall, aml elsewhere§ there is our own excel-
lent parliamentary libravy (some G000y choven volumes) ; but no
public library in any of vur chief towns,  To Montreal [eertamly
must always comsider this a shametul reproach; but T have spoken
30 often of it elsewhure, that T shall not dwell upon it agam.

COLONIAL WRITERS

From all these sources—our numerous reading class—onr coj-
leges—our learned professions—we ought to be able to give & good
account of’ the mental vatfit of the new Dominion.  Well then, tor
one of those expected tosay what he thinks in these mattery, 1
must give it as my opinion that we have as yet but fow possessions
in this sort thut we can call our own.  We have not produced in
our colunial era any thinker of the repatation of Jonathan Edwards
or Benjamin Frankling nor any native poet in the rank of Gae
cilaso de la Vega—the Spanish American.  The only sustained
poems we have of which the scenes are laid within the Dominion
are both by Americans, Longtellow’s * Evangeline,” and Mr. Street’s
¢ Frontenac”—the Iatter much less read than it deserves. One
original humorist we have had, hardly of' the highest order, how-
ever, in the late Judge Haliburton; one historian of an undoubtedly
high order, in the late Mr Garnean; one geologist, Sie Williaun
Logan; but, as yet, no poet, 120 orator, no eritie, of cither Ameri-
can or Buropean reputation.  Abont a century ago an eminent
Irench writer raised o doubt as to whether any German could be
a literary man.  Not, indeed, to answer that. but many others,
arose as 1 golilen cloud, that gitted succession of povts, erities and
scholars, whose works have placed the German langaage in the
vanguard of every department of human thought.  Thirty yeas
a0 a British Quarterly Review asked, « Who reads an American
Book ¥” Irving had answeved that Jong ago; but Longtellow,
Cooper, Ewmerron, Prescott, Iawthorne, Holmes, and many ano-
ther, have answered the taunt triumphantly since.  Those Ameri-
cans might, in turn, taunt us to-day with * Who reads a Canadian
book 2~ I should answer frankly, very few, for Canadian books
are exceedingly scarce.  Sull we are not entirely destitute of
resident writers.  Dr. Dawson has given the world @ work on lis
favorite scierice, which has established his name as an authority 3
Dr. Daniel Wilson's speenlativns on Prehistorie Man have received
the approval of high names.  Mr. Alpheus Todd has given usa
masterly and original treatise on Parliamentary Government, which
will be read aml quoted wherever there is constitutional govern-
ment in the world; ITeavysege, Sangster, and MeLaughlin are not
without honor. An amiable fidend of mine, Mr. J. Lemoine, of
Quebee, has given to the world many Waple Leaves worthy of all

ratse—the ounly thorough Canadian book in point of subject, which
1as appearad of late days, and for which, T am ashamed to say, the
author has not received that encouragement his Inbors deserve.  If
he were not an cathusiast he might well have become a misan-
thrope, as to natise literature, at least.  Another most deserviug
man—in adifferent walk—a younger man, but a man of unwearied
industry and a very liudable ambition—D>r. H. J. Morgan, now of
Ottawa, anuounces a new book of reference, the Bubliotheca Cana-
densis, which I trust w.dl repay him for the enormous labor of such
a compilation. These are, it is true, but streaks on the horizon.
yet even as we wateh othiers iy arise ; but be they more or less, I
trust every such book will be received by our publie less censor:-
ously than is sometimes the case; that if s native hook should lack
the finish of a furciga one, as a novice may well be less expert than
an old hand, yet it the book be honestly designed, and conscien-
tiously workeil up. the authue shall be encouraged not only for his
own sake, but for the sake of the better things which we look for-
ward to with hopefulness. T make this plea on behalf of those who
venture upon anthorship amoung us, hecause I helieve the existence
of a recognized literary class will bye and bye be felt as a state
and sociafncccs’xty. The books that are made clsewhere, even in
England, arc not always the best fitted for us.

And if English made books do not mortice closely with our colo-
nial deficiencies, still less do Amcrican national books. I speak
not here of such literary universalists as Irving, Emerson and Long-
fellow s but of such Awerican nationalists as il’awthornc, Bancroft,
Brownson, Draper, and their prose writers generally.  Within the
last few years, especially since the era of the civil war, there has
been a craving desire to assert the mental independence of Ame-
riea as against England: to infuse an American philosophy of life,
and_philosophy of government, into every American writing and
work of Art. Mr. Bancroft's oration on the death of Mr. Lincoln
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waz an example of this new spirit 3 and Mr, Draper's = Civil Poliey
of America” atturds another illustration. It is & natural ambition
for them to endeavor to Amerieanise their literature more and
more; all nations have felt the same ambition, earlier or later; so
Rome wearied of borcowing from the Greeks, and so Germany
revolted acentury o, wrainst French philosophy, French romances
and a Frenchitied dranst; so the seeptre of mind passed for a time
from Berlin to Wei aar, and of late only by annexation has it gone
back to Berline Mo une complains uf this revolution.  As long as
Justice, and conrtesy, and magnanimity arg not sacrificed to an
intolerant nationahsm, the growth of new literary states must be
to the merease of the universal literary yepublie. But when
nationalizm stunts the growth, and enibitters the gencrous spirit
which alone can produce generous and einduring fruits of literature,
then it beeumes a cunse rather than a gain to the people, among
whom it nay find faver, and to every other people who may have
relations with such a bigotted vne-sided nativnality,

Itis quite clear to me, that if we are tu suceeed with our new
! Dominion, it can never be Ly aceepling & ready-made casy litera-
! ture, which assumes Bostonian cultuee to by the worship of the
! future, and the American demoeratic system to be the manifestly
destined form of government ‘or all the civilized world, new as
well as old.  While one can see well enough that mental culture
must become more and more to nyany classes, what religion alone
onee was to all onr ancestors 1 individual and family government,
while the onward mareh of political democracy is a fact cqually
apparent—it is by no means clear to myself, for one, that religion
will yickl diminished power in the presence of a genuine, modest,
deep-seated enlture; or, that the arstoeratie inequalities inherent
in men firom their mothers” womb will not assert themselves suecess-
fully in any really free state.  In other words, Irely upon nature
and vevelation against the levelling and system-mougering of the
Ameriean, or any other kind.  In nature and in revelation we
should lay the basis of our political, moral and mental philosophy
as n people ; and once so laid, those foundations will stand as firmly
set amd rooted, as any rocks in the Huronian or Laurentian range.

It is usual to say of” ourselves, gentlemen, that we are entering
on a new era. It may beso, or it may be only the mirage of an
era painted on an exhalation of self-opinion.  Such eras, however,
have come for other civilized states, why not for usalso?  There
came for Germany the Swabian era, the eraof’ Lauther, and the era
of Gacthe; for modern Italy the age of Leo X.; for France the
age of Louis XIV. In our own history there have been an Eliza-
bethan and 2 Georgian era; and, perhaps, there is at hand an
American era. in ideas, in manners, and in Yo}iﬁw. 1iow far, we,
who are to represent British ethics and British culture in America—
we, whose new constitution solemnly proclaims * the well under-
stood principles of the British constitution;” low far we are to
make this probable next era our own—either by adhesion or resist-
ance—is what, gentlemen, we must all determine for owrselves,
and zo far forth, for the Dominion.

APPEAL TO Tilis YOUNG MEN OF THE DOMINION.

1 <hall venture in concluding this merely tentative and prelimi-
nary paper, fo address my<elf directly to the edueated young men
of Canada, as it now exists. I invite them, as n true friend, not to
shrink from confronting the great problems presented by Ainerica
to the world, whether in morals or in government. 1 propose to
e that they should hold their own, on their own soil, sacrificing
..othing of their originality ; but rejecting nothing, nor yet aceept-
ing anything, merely beeause it comes out of an older, or riclier,
or gveater eonntry.  That it should always remain a greater cou
try is partly for us also to determine; for, at least to our noho‘,
ancient Greeee was a gveater country than the Persian empire, <
at this day.  England proper may be consideyed a greater conntry
than Rescin. But North America is emerging ; and why not our
one-thind of the North rise to an equal, even'if an opposing ati-
tude, with the land conterminons?” Why not?  Isce no reason,
why not? What we need are the three levers—woral power,
mental power, and physieal power.  We kuow tolerably well what
our physical resourees are, and by that knowledge we are cheered
on: questions of purely moral strength or v akness we may leave
to their appointed professors, the reverend elergry 5 of our existing
mental ways and means, I have given a rapid resune,

T'o supply our list of deficiencies, I have not undertaken yet, as
the obi-(i of all intellectnal purcuits, worthy of’ the name, is the
attaiament of Truth @ as this is the sacred temple to be built or re-
built: as this is the Ithaca of every Ulysses really wise, 1 ventme
humbly to suzzest that we need more active conscientionsness in
our choice of books and periedieals, for ourselves, and for our young
people; that the reading acquirement which moves, and embraces
and modifics every faculty of our fmmortal souls, s too fearful an
agent to be employed capriciously, or wantonly, much less wickedly,
to the peril of interest which will not now be covered up forever,
by the sexton’s last shovel of churchyard clay. 1 venture to sue-
gest that we should look abroad, and see with the aid of this al-

owerful agent or acquaintment what other nations are doing as
intellectual forces in the world ; not Jimiting our vision to Ameriea,
or England, or France, ut cextending eager, honest inquirics,
beyond the Rbine, and beyond the Alps. From Germany the
export of ideas, systems, and standawds of philosophy, criticism,
and belief, has not yet ccased; and from reconstructed IL'\lz'—so
ripe in all intelligence—a new mental kingdom must come forth;
if the new political kingdom is to stand. I venture to invite the




