INTRODUCTORY ESSAY.

OxLY the illiterate and unreflecting adopt the sentiment, that,
becauce more books have been already produced than can possibly
be rcad in the compass of the longest life, to increase the number of
books or the quantity of Jiterature, is undesirable and unnecessdry.
The literature of the world is the foot-prints ef human progress ; and
. unless all progress should cease, and mental paralysis arrest all
human activity, these way-marks shall continue to be erected along
the pathway of the vanishing years. Whatever is discovered as new
in the records of creation, in the capacities and relations of things, in
the history of the mind’s operations, or in the forms of thought and
imagery by which in its higher moods soul speaks to soul, will
always demand some suitable embodiment in literature.

Equally shallow and reprehensible is the idea, very widely enter-
tained, that, because we can procure sufficient quantities of mental
aliment from other lands, it is superfluous to make any attempt to
build up a literature of our own. A national literature is gn essential
element in the formation of national character. It is flot therely the
record of a country’s mental progress: it is the expression of its
intellectual life, the bond of national unity, and the guide of pational
energy. It may be fairly questioned, whether the whole range, of
history presents the spectacle of a people tirmly united politically,
without the subtle but powerful cement of a patriotic literature. On
the other hand, it is easy to show, that, in the older countries of the
world, the names of distinguished poets, enshrined in the nafional
heart, are the watchwords of national union; and it has become a
part of the patriotism of the people to honor and love their memory.
To mention the names of Shakspere and Burns, alone justifies this




