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As soon as this brook escapes the shade of
the treles it is bordered by grand bull-rushes,
witb unusually heavy cat-tails, and here
and there a late purpie iris-the purpîn fiag
or /lur de lys.

By the brook, too, grows the taîl red
valerian, regardud as a rnost petent rernedy
for varieus ailmients, once by men and even
yet by cats.

But we have no more time at present
for flowers. We must hurry on te our In-
dian village, which we find senie ten miles
off, round a littie wooden church devoted te
the reclairned Melicetes. Little knots are
standing about, and a flag is floating haîf-
rnast bigh. Evidently some considerable
personagu je dead. We learn that the old
chief, Francis Toomah, is lying in the church
awaiting interment. After our kind-heart-
ed guide bas given a coin toecd of the
quner little papooses I stual in, and amn con-
frontnd by a pathetic sight, net without its
touch of the grotesque. The dead cbief's
coffin ie wr,,apped in a coarse kind cf black
lining tied round it.with ropes, and f rom one
corner cf tbe coffin, drip, drip, drip, on the
floor spiashes a gbastly fluid-disselving
blood. On one end stands an old pewter
candlestick, with a stump cf a dip guttering
on its spike, and round the chapel stand six
withernd boughs cf willow-the old Shake-
spearean willew-willow in meurning for
the departed chief cf a race cf dnparted
glory. The church itself bas a pretty,
fresi, white altar, with flowers. But
through the flowers coules a fntid smell.
Te earth quickly with this poor dead sheli
cf a dying species!i

The sun is shining brightly new. Out
into it, we basten down te the broad,
sparkling St. John, which bas been our
companien, with its sheen and wbisper, al
tbreugh this delicieus drive. We cross on
a ferry boat, driven by the oldeat cf Old-
Werld contrivancs-a horizontal herse
treadmill.

The herse stands in a hoen, and as hie
strugglns for ward te get eut cf it, the wheel
recedes frorn under bis feet and drives thc
sballow paddîns. The twc animals in tbis
boat are patient eneugh te be managed by a
negro bey and a little child. The big boy,
with true negro laziness, collects the fares,
and the littin child steers, and eventually
we are over. The negro directs us te turn
off by the sohechheuse. We ask hirn how
we are te know it. H1e says it looks
like a dirty schecîbouse, and we feel
that we undnrstand bim. We are net
vnry certain cf our way, but wn do net care.
It is so lovely. Firet it lies through the
wood, like a bit cf the New Foret-
chequered liglit and shade on nuossy turf;
then we pass by a dirty scboolhousn (a
Daniel!I a Daniel !), when, te our delight,
wn see, for the first time, the gloricus Can-
ada lilies-like strayed revellers cf tiger
lilies, orange spotted with crimson, with
their- upright stems and graceful hanging
belîs reminding one cf the colum bine, the
belfry cf the fainies. Tisse are down on
the meadows that once wern the bed cf the
river; and a boat lying among them high
and dry, a hundred yards from the water,
reminds us that the haughty St. John re-
conquers its ancient realm from time te
tirne.

1Now we climb again beside the railway,
and flnd the indge heme snowy with nîder
flowers ; there, glcwing with the cones of
the sunuaci, one can call them. notiing but
red.het. We lose eur way a few tirnes cf
course, and cerne in two heurs behind tirne.
Wiat cf tiat I Our lungs are full cf ozone
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aud our eyes have feasted on flowers. And
as we crawl at the pace the law enjoins
under horrible penalties over the curicus
balf-rnihe.long wooden bridge which linkis
Fredericton te St. Marys, we fuel as if we
had made a gocd meal cf our day.

We bad begun welh, floating, with a sen-
sation cf swirnming in Mr. Carrnan's birch-
bark canae. Mr. Carman loves bis canon
as King William the Conqueror hoved the
red deer, and dips bis paddle with the baud
cf an artist and the satisfaction cf a pont.
Wbat a dmeanu it was te glide up the pic-
turesque Nashwaak-our canceist, six feet
three in bis stockings, towering in the steru,
with fair bair bared to the wind and suni,
now poling, now paddling with swift, deft
strokes, now runnîng up inte some littie
natural ceve te pluck a f rond cf the exquis-
ite Canadian polypody, or the sagittaria,
tbat quenr plant whose leavus are arrow-
hesds, with barbs like Dundreary wbiskers.

Wn cannet go far because the river is
cboknd with King Gibson's huge rafts cf
deals, but it is a nevelty te land on one cf
tiemn and walk up the river, leaping fmom
raf t te raf t. And we stoppnd before we
leapt once toc, cften.

Professer ]Roberts, tbe pont, was New
Brunswick bmed as well as Mr. Carman,
and se was a man better known over tinre
tian either cf them-Mr. Gilbert Parker ;
and the two first had for a headmaster Mr.
G. R. Parkin, who is kuown ail over the
world as the explontent cf Imperial Federa-
tien.

At Fredericton Bliss Carman teck us te
bis home, and we learned tie secret cf
muci cf the pathos whicb is se rnarked a
note in bis poetry, for bis father, a brilliant
lawyer who rose te be Attorney-General cf
the Province, dind young, lnaving Mr. Car-
man under the nncessity cf fighting the
world for a living, and tbn ideal little home
at Fredericton bas cf ten te stand empty.
The borne his father left him in the capital
cf New Brunswick ie a dear old wooden
cottage-cottage in tbe Colonices doue net
imply size, but style cf architecture-with
a wnalth cf creepers, and a garden run wild.
Whnn we were there the principal feature
cf the garden was an t;meritus birch-bark
canon, wbich had carried him many a mile
in voyages, haîf exploration, haîf picnic, up
tie mysterieus and enchauting back waters
cf tie grnat river. Now, alas !her stitches
-sie was a meal Mehicete Canon, sewn te-
gether witb sinews-yawned, and she stood
sadly in need cf caulking with the resinous
preparatien thny use. The lieuse was en-
tirely uuoccupied, I Jouit if it was even
securely locknd, the prisca virtiis prevailing
in tbat srniling hand-if anywbere in the
world.-Douqlas Slarien, in t/he Literary
J'orld.

CORRESPONDENCf.

"IWH-AT IS THE MATTER WITH CAN.
ADIAN LITERATURE ?

To the Editor cf the \Vcnk:
Sir,-Soine une whe is qualifiud te speak on

behaîf cf Canadian literature sheuld rcply te
the communication frorn Mr. Goldwin Smith
on this subject, which appeared in the hast
uîîber cf THE WEEK. Muantime, if a jour-

naliet who bas carefully obeerved during the
past fiftuen yeare, tie gradual growth cf Can-
adian literaturu, may effer an opinion, it would
be that sucli pessiitiC views muet defuat
tîjeir owu purpcse.

Those cf us 'who wure boem and bred in
Caniada and who are arduutly attached to our
native country, may bu accuseci of an eptim-
isma which a computent critic can caeily dissect
and expose-en paper-but in the sud the
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steadfast faith and undaunted courag~ f liter-
adians must conquer i the domt a î
ature as they are bjurid to do in other olY ll
of energy. Canada, as jr stands, le15 es
nation of yesterdlay. It je for a tiale, â
sarily overshalowed by the tTnited bhllidi
whicli lias a hundred years of historY histors.
it, somne cf it very vivid andlin )Oirii is ;IIg
But as inditterence amiongst çail;iau
roplaced by a conîmuîîity of feeling, ~iII
aube of the countrry anîd its p0 s 1 jÇ
way to kiio%%,edge and appreciatioî 1iter
evelits produce a Itwtvl 1 iria~

ture. It îîùiy îlot have carrne that lia 6

but once admit that we have a i fairlit>

authors Il wlio hîave won ~ ilaine lu the literlirf
,world of Great Britain anîd the Unîte(d Stte

andthie infcreîîce mnay justlY be dr itetWn h

outlook is proiniisilia£, lot discOuragiuîî- rel
The practical dithcnlty je, of cours0, abr t

one aîîd may net fairly be igîîoied. e~
writers often find it more adx'altag? ,
publisli in a wider field. Maily Of th~ el l
tributioîîs undoubtedly appear in ii 6 tet
foreigîi periodical or in tiiose of the Mte
Country. The accumulated wcalth o~f G

Britain and the United State iSlaî h
the maguazines cf the day to an extexît h
miakes Caîiadiani comtpetition extreielY
cuit. But these facts ail touch PO'
commercial considerarions, whichl ii

forever, and de net, in th,,l i rat
the real qjuestioni at issue. 1f evr C1t
hope or political principle werc Éo be red0
te a basis cf dollars and cents,, the', he glee0

cf those who regard wvithout un glea6 li tfCI
fidence the prospects cf a Can aili îierete
would bu well founded. The ciroi a ' 1
stinct affects but dues nlot contrul the nufPUît
of any nation, If we are to believe the PI

the higyhest literary woî lia no alwaysbeI
the best paid. you liu t look t, ether thiîîg'

for a true solution cf the quLestioli, Are W
6

have a nîational literature ?le this Country

worthy cf the love and admiration cf is)0

pie ;do its career andi developilen ïr

theni scope for great acliievem;ell do its Pr

ural beasities and resources risc abu0e tCol'

monplace ; bas its îîietery inspiredte't
great thoughts and nobler aspiratiolis
confidence la the natioîî's future bu n1aerta,
ed ? Canadians, for the muet part, aue the1

te these questions Even in these a ber>
have produccd men like a Dawsoli. a air
a GTrant, a Lesperance, a Lai mil or 9

wliîn heyar nut ashaiiied to liamel~

litcrary Comîpany, The literature of to*
net su inany geniuses thiat Callt(,lti58
cower before theilî. Haviii reachLol tllis r
cf intellectual growth they are liardly ProPre.

ed, as a nation srtriving after a national bt.
tr , t ive np the ghost. They are the

lues preparcd te bear with equaiiy, f.cle
sceptisus cf the critic and the lack of 1rî

whieci necessarily attaches to a ci Il coutry

There is hardly a Canadian writer

would net value a kindly word cf enco~rag. 0
ment fromn a mnail cf letters like Nr. 01%Y

Smith. It is a pity tiiet they muet COI tinu
do their bet witli out it.

Yours, etc IM

SHAKESPEARlE.

To the Editor cf The Week n
Sir,-Your good nature, good tastO.11 I

good sense, cf which you have uîuchi I 'ji
know, grant me a palmes bruadthi of 81Cill
yeur columnes te further immortalWO thýi
mortal,-if that ie net an Irishisili. be1 i

niuch cf the writintrs cf Sha'iespeare crbein,

spired-at least equally se Nvith the -4Po lat.
phal bocks of the Old Testament. WVh," 0%
ter the Church cf England doth read fo.u
ample cf if e and instruction cf nîannero; %Pl
yet deth it net apphy thcm to establ"bbold
dectrine. There are maîîy ethere WhO an
the samne opinion aînong your readeroûlr
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doubtîcess the fellowirig correspoideicO W ev.
frcsh and please thein. I wrote te the T,.
Prof. William Clark, cf Trinitby Collego'rol3 ,
ronte, and to the Rev. Prof. Jl. Clark uth
ef McGill College, Muntreal, respect,~ ir'o
proper punctuatien, etc., ef a certain 'd Joiî

ed"I passagte in the pentes werks, a"l


