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alliance with prospects apparently so promising, it is not probable that they
now, under altered conditions-so altercd that flot an argument which
would then apply remains-will seek what they repudiated, or relinquish
what their own hands have framed and their own hearts have cherished,
will ail at once forget their parentage, their tutelage, and their manhood for
the sake of embracing institutions and a forai of government for which
they have neyer entertained any very great respect. No ; a stronger in-
centive than the shadlowy prospect of gain only must be presented to destroy
that patriotic sentiment which the active work of a century bas been pro-
moting. Our future lies with England, not Republican America.

That the Dominion of Canada will yet become the brightest jewel in
the British crown may be a hackneyed prophecy, and scem like the gracefuil
rouinding of oratorical effulgence, but there is a sounid of truth about it
which sober reflection upon the past history of England and Canada does
not disprovc.

Without recourse to statistical detail in support of a probable dloser
union bctween Great Britain and hier Colonies, 1 have maînly relied upon
causes, whether sentimental or natural, whicb in the past have snstained a

common interest between parent and ofl'spring, as reason for venturing the
opiaion. that in the future these causes, strengthened by the removal of
difficulties and obstacles once surrounding them, will prove sufficiently
potent to force the conclusion foreshadowed. G. H. M.

VICTORI4N LITERA TURE.

PROrFFSSOR DOWDE-, bas contributed to tAie Forinightly an interesting
critique ou the work donc during the last fifty-five years by prominent
writers of the present century, from, which we abridge the following

AFTER sketching bricfly the- salient features of the literature of Queens
Elizabeth and Aune, ho turns to that of Qucen Victoria, and dlaims that
though lier age bas been named the rcalistic, yet it is bardly less distin-
guished by its ardours of hope and aspiration, by its eager and anxious
search for spiritual truth, by its restlessness in the presence of spiritual
anarchy, by its desire for spiritual order. If a precise date is to be chosen
for separating the present period of intellectual energy from that which
preccded it wc shall do well to fix On that of 1832 ; for in that year died
a great imaginative restorer of the past, and also a mental pioncer of the
future. Amid bis ninetecnth century feudalisins, within sound of the old
Border river, Scott passed away. In 18329 the floodtidc of Englisb poetry
was at its ebb; eleven year8 before, Keats had found rest in a flowery
cemetery at Rome; ten years before, Shelley, in a whirl of sea mist, had
solved thc great mystery which biad hauntcd bim since bis boyhood ;
Byron's memory was still a power, but one coustantly waning; Soutbey
had forsaken poetry, and was rejoicing over the completion of bis Penin-
8ular TVar, Wordsworth was begianing to realise the loss of the glory
and freshness of his earlier manhood; and Coleridge was compassed about
with much inflrmity. Thîis year 1832, which we bave taken as the line of
division between Victorian literature and that of the first intellectual
period of the nineteenth century, saw also the death of an illustrious poet
in Crabbe, whose earlier verses deligbted Burke and won the approval of
Johnson, and wbose later writingS were celebrated by Byron and proved
the solace of Scott's dyiîîg days.

Our own age is and bas been, in a profounder sense tban the terni can
be applied to the age Of Milton, one of revolution; though the social and
political forms suitable to this new epoch-are as yet unorganised, and per-
haps have not been truly conceîved. The contributions towards an ideal
reconstruction of society by Fourier, by Robert Owen, by Auguste Comte,
by Lassale and K.arl Marx, testify to the profound dissatisfaction of aspir-
ing miuids with the present chaos of our social and political relations.

The sanguine temper of the period, and its somewhat sballow material
conception of buman welfare, are well represented in the writings of

Macula, wo ~ SOeminently practical. Tender regrets for the past, for
the age when English hands could rear the cathedral, wben English hearts
could lift one common hymn of faitb and praise, are, if we may trust

Macaulay, tbe follies of the sentimentalist. Brilliant and indefatigable

son of an age of commerce and middle class ascendency, Macaulay, the

bistorian of the first Victorian period, with bis company of brilhiant actors
and bis splendid spectacle, bad but one rival in popularity, and that rival,
the novelist of the period, exhibits with equal force in bis own province of
literature the cbaracteristics Of the time, its sanguine temperament, its

bourgeois ideals. To have awakened the haugbter of innumerable readers
during baîf a century is to have been no slight benefactor to tbe world,
and 1887, the jubilc year of Pickwick, ought to bave been celebrated witb

bnmpers and exuberant mnirth. Yet the accusations of melodrama and

pseudo-pathos, and of overwrought caricature, bave been brought against
iDickens not unjustl . We have knowfl in Shakespeare a nobler laughter

than bis, and tears more sacred. We rejoice that Dickens sbould bave
quiccne thesenibilicy of the Englisb middle class for the trials and

sufferings and sorrows of the poor, we rejoice that bie should bave ghad-

dened the world with inexhaustible comedy and farce; but it were better
if he bad discovered that for man and the hife of man there is sometbing

fleedful over and above good spiritS, a sufficient dinner, and overflowing

good nature. Suchi in brief was tbe teacbing dclivered by Dickens, and be

claimed to be regarded as a teacher. Let us rather choose ta consider bim.
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as a widener of our sympathies, and as a creator of comic and sentimental
types. There is no sense of dissatisfaction with himself in Dickens'
writings, and in bis view notbing ailing with society. Thackeray, on tbe
contrary, bad a quarrel with himself and ý,ociety as well. But bis was not
a temper to push matters to extremes. Hie could not acquiesce in the
ways of the worhd, its sbabbiuess, its shams, its snobbery, its knavery: hie
could not acquiesce, and yet it is onhy for born prophets to break with the
world, and go forth into the wilderncss, crying " Re.pent," and hie was not
one of these. H1e must compromise with the world: wbether right or
wrong, this compromise with the world is only for a few days. Thackeray
bad not the austcrity and lonelv strength needful for a prophet; hie would
wouhd flot be a pseudo-propbet; therefore hie chose bis part, to remain in
the world, to tolerate worldlings, and yet to be tlieir adversary and circum-
veritor, or at Ipast a thora in tbeir sides. Two men whose influence
extend s over the full half-century, of whoin one bappily remains among us
still, were truc nineteeîîth century sons of the prophets, who would make
no compromise, and each in bis own way Iifted up bis solitary voice, crying
repentance and terror and judgment to cone. C'ardinal Newman is a great
name to the imagination, but the solution adopted l)y iîn for the doubts
and difficulties which beset men's minda to-day is, to speak frankly, impos-
sible. 11e was a great enthusiast, and in a very real sense a Puritan of
the ninetecnth century as weil as a religious teacher, and we beretics, for
wbose blasphemies the zeahous champion of the faith must needs feel com-
passion and indignation, may win from lus teaching something better even
than its cbarm and its culture. We may wiu a quickened sense of the
reality of the invisible world, and a more strenuous resoîntion to live witb
the loins girt and the lamp lit. Our second prophet was laid to rest six
years since under the green turf of Ecclefechan. Carlyle's prime influence
was also a religious one. 'lo the hast there remained in bim mucb, too, of
the Puritan ; but uts intellectual fetters could not bind bis mental growth.
How to hold a steadfast course ; how to hive a spiritual life, and yet be free
-neither self-imprisoned in a systeni nor in boîidage to outward formi and
ceremony,-this was the problein of problemns wîth the young Carlyle,
and in Goethe's life and teachings ho fonnd that problem. solvcd. To
attain serenity, as Goethe had attained it, was indeed forhidden to him by
bis stormy sensitiveness and intolerable symipathy with suffering. Carlyle
needed a vast background : Immensities, Eternities, through which migbt
wander the passion-winged ministers of bis thought, Wonder, Awe, Ad-
miration. In wbatever else Carlyle mnay have failed, bie did not fail in
impressing on those who took bis teachings to heart a sense of the mamen-
tous issues of the time; a sense that a great social revolution was in pro-
gress, and that it was attended with stupendous dangers, and calcd, before
aIl else, for loyal, abedient, faithful, God-fearing men. Mir. John Morley
bas compared Carlyle witb Mr. John Mill, and tohd us that the force of the
latter's character and lessons Iay in that combination of an ardent intereBt
in human improvemient with a reasoned attention to the law of its con-
ditions. Carlyle, in trutb, inspected socicty with a penetrating vision, and
tbe observation of Mr. Milh-earnest, disinterested, admirable student am
bie was-tao frequently is that of a one-cyed observer, or a man born
colour-blind. Carlyle's doctrine bas its root in God-in God, not to be
reveahed after death in a beatitic vision, seated upon the great white
tbrone, but here and naw, in this world of sinning, toiling, suffering, striv-
ing men and women. Organisation of labour, if well understood, said
Carlyle, is the problem. of the wholc future. The literary aide of this
movement is represented by Kingsley, who took with others the naine
of Christian Socialist. Temper had soinething ta do with the efi'ect pro-
duced by bis words; tbey werc uttered iii a voice so ringing and bearty
that tbey were feht to be a portion of bis very life. No spiritual man at
the time seemed ta bave in hîm. so much of the natural man, fia natural
man seemed to have so înuch of the spiritual man, as Kingsley. lie
did not assuredly salve with a few hearty words the riddle of tbe
Sphinx, but be had a vivid and kindling personality. i teachîing
brcathcd courage, purity, love, Iu any picture of the midmost years of
the nineteenth century the figure of Kingsley must attract attention
amang the bigh ligbts. With justice hie is described by Mill «"as a man
wba is bimself one of the gond influences of the age."

Wbat Iight or strcngth bave the poets of the Victarian balf-century
brought ta serve us ia our neted Orue who for intellectual power may
rank first, or almost first, among the singera of the period, Henry Taylor,
occupicd himself with dramatic history and romnautic comed 'y. It is impas-
sible perbaps that such work sbould be in any age as popular as that vbich
appeals more directly ta the tastes and feelings of the day, but it is equahhy
impossible tbat such work shauld ever decline in worth or estimation
beyond the high level it once attained. Pheilip J'an Artvelde and The
Vlirgin Widow will certainly interest lovera of dramatic pactry two bun-
dred years hence no less than tbcy do to-day, for they are wrought out of
tha enduring stuif of human character, out of the ever-enduring labour
and sarraw and joy of the hife of man.

If a vote were taken ta-day on the question, " Who is the representative
poet of the Victorian period ? " it is possible that Mr. Browning wauld
carry tbe day. Yet the fact is certain as any fact can be, that Tennyson
will remain the singer of the age. It is the conception of a ma~Jestic arder
st anc with frecdom, and of human progress as rcsulting from. these, wbich
inspires the earhier poetry of Tennyson. The Lady o/ Shalott, Sir Galahad,
The Sleeping Beauty, Te Morte d'Arithur, bclong ta the romantic scbo,
while in Maud and Locksley H/all we feel the poet's sympatby with the
struggles of science and social wrong. B ut to enter into the growing diffi-
culties of faith and of incrcasing intellectual anarchy anc must have been
born later than Tennyson, and bave feit the whirl of creeds and no creeds
whicb. is apparent in the poetry of Clough. There is a sanative virtue in
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