INTRODUCTION.

¢ You-surprise me, sir: and what should prevent my pub-
lshing it ?*

¢ Fate, my friend, fate, that destined your birth on the
wrong side of the Atlantic. Are you uot an American ? Can
you, then, bope tovie with a native of Eurupe ?°
. $Yof proveke my patience, Mr. Noxbury. Am I not 2
descendant of those same Eugopeans, whom you extol 0
highly ?* ) - .

*Aod 50 are all Americans, Canadians, Nova-Scotians,
New-Brunswickers, Yankees, &c. They all doubtless de-
rive their descent from the natives of Kurope ; yet whoev-"

" er heard of 8 Shakespeare, a Racine, a Tasso, a Milton, a
Corneille, nHwn}, a Robertson, an Addisen, ght to men- ;
_ tion the imemortal geniuses of the present day; who ever /
. heardof one of those being born in Améerica ? And the best
.+ judges aliow that the buman race degenerates in America.’

.7 ¢Great God! Can (bis be borne with patience ? Can I
" who feel that vital spark, that emanation from the Deity,
first breathed into man at his creation, raising me above all
materiality, and bidding me, by the divine pursuit of knowl-
edge, to imifate and follow in the paths of superior intelli-
" gences ? Can it be told, that this divine emanation is confin-
ed to one particular spot of the earth ? Mr. Noxbury, com-
pate tie rivers, the mountains, the lakes, and the plaigs of -
your native ceuntry ; compare them with the stapendous
works of Nature ever presefit in America, and then say, can
*mau Le the only growth that dwindles here ?’

t

¢ Oh, pray descend from the clouds, my young friend,’

cried our portly neighbour, laughivg. *It would be too fa-

S .‘msligning an excursion for me to follow you there, And now
i - - dnswer me in the langnage of common seuse, can the literas




