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nd the gratifying resul of the enquiry is that the
ýe of neither is illumined while the prejudices of both
ectly confirmed.
s known to the wise that general impressions are gene-
ollg; none could be further from right than that there
%merican novels. Every state has its loyal legion of
* and every hamalet, village, and town, has its local
,P laurel-crowned. There is much affectation in the
manis position. International relations need not b.
[, ahould a knowledge of the existence of American
n abundance be admitted, coupled with a plaint of
mability to read it. The onus of the predicarnent
)e thrown on subject, style, even language, without
a diplomatie incident. The case of t.he Frenchman

ent. The French are a literary people,--their heads
ced with ideas and with literary conventions, which are
i aacred things, just as the domestie hearth is to the
man, or the Star-Spangled Banner to, the Anierican.
n which these conventions are ruthlessly violated are
rehensible to them, futile and sacreligious. Any French-
(ter reading only one American novel, accident ally
can i8olate a whole nation psychologically, with perfect
*and a clear conscience. Another accident of choice
aake this operation miore difficuit; for, however outside
e of his intellectual intereste or the range of bis symn-
the substance might be, he would recognise the
e of several of hie cherished conventions, and an ap-
ation externally to bis own performance. A certain
ty of form lias already been appreciated by French
but it is regarded rather as a closely imiitative excep-
effort than as an expression of a national impulse
s perfection. At the bottom of the Englishman's
e and the Frenchman's bewilderment lies their habit
,iating the novel with imaginative literature. Though
-rive at their knowledge from different points of view
Id some irreconcilable opinions, being strongly sentient
s, they know litera turc of power as distinguished fromi
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