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who to the fault of literary frivolity added the crime of
social success, have also been for tifty years a favour-
ite theme for hasty satire and flippant censure. It P
would have been easy to mako this critical study
sharp, contemptuous, and amusing. Mr. Beors has
accomplisied the much harder task of makin.g it
just. W'illis was always a triller, but lie was an ele-
gant aud amiable triller, beneath whose weaknesses
and affectations ran a vein of pootry, thin onough to J.
be sure, but not quite without value. It munst be
confessed that Iono of his work, vith the possible
exception of two or three little fragments, is likely to
bc read by the next generation. and not inuchi of it
is known even by iamo to he yougcr men of our
own day. It was hopelessly antiquated long before
his death ; like the coats and cravats of an old beau,
who cherishes the visible meiorials of youthful tri-
umiphs never to be renewed. And one cannot help
feeling that a Willis in this era is hardly conceivable.
Between the popular mind vhich lie amused, aston-
ished, stinulated, and impressed, and the vastly
more serious, strennous, critical, and exacting public
of the ora sncee the war, there lies a deep gulf. He
belongs to the period of gay, light-headed and inex,
perienced youth which we have passed. The society
in which ho flourished was aspiring aud lively, but
souewhat unsophisticated ; it was indulgent and
trivial,with an ingenuous capacity for admiration,and
anî immature weaknuess for very light refinoments. It
had no positive standards either of life or literature.
W'hen Willis wrote fron Europe in the character of
a successful "'high-flier at fashion," a large section of
Auericati society, liko Mr. Bolin in tho presence of
literary merit, " listened vithl hadmiration anounting
to liaw." It know little of the fine world which he
undertook to display. It had no fixed taste. Ameri- Samplescan literature lad already been ennobled by several
illustrious nanes, but its general tone was weak and
lncertain ; and this dashing young fellow, who light-
ened the rather monotonous journals and magazines of
with his vivacious and picturesque descriptions, his
daring personal sketches,hisbright and good-humour-
cd comments upon genteel topics, his noonlight and
wax-candle sentiment, always light, dainty and cheer-
fuil, passed very well for a Broadway Apollo. There
is a literature for the day, which is the gauge of the
popular intelligence and culture, and of that Willis
vas an accomplished and origiual master. In those

products of the mmd which have substance enoughl
to last, lie cortainly had no share. But when we look T
over the best of his stories and letters, and perhaps
a few of his poems, and mark how brilliant, how ami-
mnated, and upon the whole, liow innocent, was his
contribution to the amusement of his generation, we
mnay join lcartily in the declaration of Thackeray,
"It is comîfortable that there should have been a
Willis."-N. Y. Tribunic.
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Now in the Hands
our Travellers.
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IUOFEssOR BORbEN P. BoWNE, of Boston 'ni-
versity, says of Dr. Warren's " Paradise Found," r in
soticedo in the April inmtber. The conclusions fre MontreaI News Company,
strange and oven startling at first ; indecd, sone of
then night well be termied epoch-miaking for our
study of origins ; but they are throughout suppor.,d
by lonest secular facts and arguments. . . . The now
liglit eat upon the whole field of mythology is sur-
prisng and gratifying to the ,last degree. . . . If
there is not somewheore an unsuspected mass of i 1eza1e cAgont fo2 Canad,.


