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THE LITERATURE OF THE RESTORA-
TION.

any generation popular literature is but the re-
filection of the thoughts of the people, and in cou-
sidering the writings of this period wu iiust first
inquire into the character of the times.

Under Cromwell the Puritans had aimed to set up a
visible kingdom of Cod upen eaith; and, with this
end in view, godliuess wias the chief qualification for
any public office. The Covenant which bound the
nation to God, bouud it to enforce God's laws even
more earnestly thau its own; the Bible lay on tho
table of the louse of Commons, and its prohibition of
swearing, of" drunkenness, of fornication, becano part
of the law of tho land. "I The want of poetry and of
fancy in the common Pin itan temnper, condenned haif
the popular observ.ances as superstitiou. It w'as
superstitious to keep Christmas or to deck the bouse
with holly and ivy; it was superstitious to dance
around the village May polo; it was flat popery te eat
a mince pie. The rough sport, the minrth and fun of
'Merry LEngland,' were out of place in an Eugland
called with se great a calling. After a long struggile
between the Puritans and the playrights, even the
theatres were closed.

As the great representative of this age and the
champion of Puritan views, we have the illustrious
John Milton. He wrote his " Denfonsio Populi Angli-
cani " in reply te a strong and vigorous pamphlet by
Salmasius, on the divine right of kings, aud years later,
living in obscurity, pain and want, he compo-sed that
greatest of modern epice, " Paradise Lost."

But wlen, in 1660, Charles Il. was restored to the
throne of his fathers. the nation plunged into the most
violent excesses, and the king lived a life of idleness
and profligacy. One of the couedies of the times tells
the courtier that " lie niust dress well, dance well,
fence well, have a talent for love-letters, an agreeable
voice, be amorous and discreet-but net too constant."
Those things which in Cromiwell's time bad boen
upheld and reverenced, were uow down.throdden and
nocked at, end Butler, in his " iudibras," satirizes the
Puritans as tyrannical and hypociitical. It was this
fieice denunciation of the Puritans, together with its
wit and ingenuity, that gained such popularity for
"Hudibras."

Perhaps in the character of the draina the low state
of morality is shown more plainly than in any other
dopartment of literature. The noble and elevating
drama of the Elizabethan era was supplanted by one
in which the French was imitated, but only te the
extent of its grossness without its poetry, good tasto

and delicacy. Wit took the place of humer, and foolish
affection that of natural passion. In this corrupt age
women, for the fiist tite, appeared on the stage, and
all favorite speeches wero given by them.

At this timo Dryden was stra gling for some posi-
tion by which h could gain an easy livelihood, and
th'uking dramatic writing a lucrative field, devoted
hinseif to that vork. He chose such subjects as
suited the publie faste, and degraded ail his writings
te suit that taste.

Thle glaring inmoraIlity of the tines was not allowed
te pass without a word of censure. Jeremy Collier, a
sturdy clergyman, came out against the indecency of
the draina, and published a vuk entitled "A Short
View of the jImorality anud Profanenese of the English
Stago." Though a defonece was undortaken by
Wycherly and Congreve, yet Dryden ackniowledged
the reproof, and changed the tone of hie writings.

Another vho was net iufected by the contagion
around him wvas John Bunyan. lu 1660 ha was ira-
prisoned in Bedford jail, and there in seclusion ho
wrote his " Pilgrit's Progress." " Its English is tLIe
simplest and huniliest Eugliih which bas ever been
used by anuy greatEuglish writer; but it is the English
of the Bible. Wherever thought finds expression, or
thexe are hearts te be impressed, this thinker of Bed-
ford will shape character and destiny when the
chiselled lines of the granite have crumbled, and the
headstone shall cltin kindred vith the dust it con,
iienorates." " lie being dead, yet speaketh."

SCA TARI.

HILE spending a summnier on the eastern coast of
Cape Breton we heard continual reference te
Scatari, ant came, at last, te desire a more inti-
mate acquaintance with that island.

Se, one pleasant September morning, we sailed away,
and. arriving at our destination, found a low half moon
about nine miles in length. One side is quite rugged
and difficult te approach, but on the other is a snug
barber protected fron the Atlantic by little Hay
Island. Around this barber the fishermen build their
huts, for Scatari is a fishing reserve owued by govern-
ment; and, through the summer, almost every place
on the neigIboring cont is represented here, And the
barber is full of boats. A gent many of the boats are
owned by Freuchimen, who live in rude sheds. The
English have more comfortable quarters, but they
seemed rough enough te our tunaccustomed oyes.

There are comparatively few permanent inbàbitants.
We wondered how any one could be contented to
settle down there for life. Finally, we decided that
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