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c/daro-o.rcuro of luxurious boudoirs
into the open, free, cold and cutting
air of fceiand, and some riher hitherto
ignorcd spots on the globe. He bias
shown us that human nature is incorigi-
biy the same everywhere, but be does flot
mnake us Ioatlie human kind and convince
us that life is not wvorth living, tbough he
sureiy hias given us some harrowing pic-
tures to look upon. He bias shown us as
hie pieads in that recent article of bis, that
the " truc consort of imagination is enthusi-
asm, the man of imagination bias neyer
lived w~ho wvas not aiso an enthusiast, and
that cnthusiasin is the great force that
bias ever donc any good in the world,
since the world began, that it is the sait
of the earth, the sait witbout which the
earth would rot, tbat: enthusiasm living in
the hearts of great nmen bias again and
again set the wvorid aflaîne and jpurified as
wcil as cnnobied evcry nature it bias touch-
cd, save only the natures that were alrcady
touchied %vithl anaticisii." Sucb enîthusi:-
asnii cannot live nt peace witlî reailisii,
hience, the tc-fort of the myriads of victimis
of rea-lisini ro alppear cynicai. Men and
ivoniun, gviris and boys have hcen studying
cynuiic<mii, withl wbat ghansrly rcsuirs wu
knuwo% bu wteii, bt.u the redeeniiiiîg portion
is srogand niany who ire sick unto
des1 .air, nist lie glad tu lie.-r of a1 change.
Yc.:, the " old >rder clhan--eti" but fur
one oilder stili, and the ouîlook is 1bnp-
full, foçr men and wonien and their chiid-
ren ivili go) un rending nioveis, and the safé
nove), the exbiiarating, cbeuring tlwtaugh
truthfül, novel is being wrirrcn, thc novel
wbich will convince us that bceroisni exists
ontside of a duelling enclosure, that <' al
thc biunin bicart cari do 15 10 be lieroic -
tia ibis bieroismi is natural iliough an
artisr ives it ilhar peculiar aioofness which
constitutes Ronianicisnu. Such novels
aswiili show us tbat indeed ' poor and
pcrty are tbe passions of nien, and God"s
band is over al"*novels tbat showv
tbat this world is a queer lottery but
on bioncst principles, ibant show lîow
'the Aliiighty tears our urnte pas-
sions, and works his own end in spire of
our calculations." The roniantic: novel, in
the beautiful :scnsc ofthUi word romance,
ia powcr- the truc teacher and preacher

--viil nor ignore. "The innings of realisnî"
says the Con fcmiporary Jevzew., «'is over,
it bias scorcd badiy ot flot at ail and is
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going out disgraced.» WVho bias the ' vital
spark ' in biru at ail agiov, but wiil utter a
dcvout -Degraa/is to the above assertion ?
Though the danger of romanticism is pos-
sible ive must bail tbe rcîurn to idcaiisni in
literature as one of the many beaithy
signs of the times, and join feariessiy in
the cry for Romance versus Realism. The
worid hias aiways "syantcd to be iifted up,
inspired, thriiled, to be shown what brave
rhings human nature is capable of at its
bcsr." This can be donc by the Roman-
cists workirg in concert with the anointed
preachers and teachers; it couid neyer be
done by the Realists and their progeny,
the Cynics. As Caine says : " the Ideal-
isî mîust be a believer in God, a believer
in man, a believer in the divine justice
whereon this world is foundcd," and in
the rnercy, ]et us add, wherewith it is

govened.Thinking in this nianner, mny
reader wvill pardon nie if I say a few words
ancut a recent %vork, the writer of whicb
secnms io have grasîpcd tie iitccssity of a
change in muodern licrarure. Is iiot
Williami O7Bricin's bciook anotlher and a
beautiful 1-roof thnt cinrhusiasmi, cager,
subliniely niad enrbusiaFiii is a poweur t0
be snknof reverentiaily ? Could an
Iishînian bu other than an idc.alisrt? lias
îlot Ji-relanid been the homne anr asylutui vf
Roniance, since ils renshores< f1rst
echcied the songs of ils w.anderiing lbards ?
And have wu flot ri inr) Iui haîbit (-f
lelievii<, tînt ilhere ias no practical hiopc
for Ireind, jusr liecause of ils cnihusiaum?
Let liolitical economiists and pIiv.%ical
analysîs seule this. Certain it is that if
the Irish nove) is to gain a reccognition, it
wiil bc bccause of ils ronîanticisni, not of
ils matter of fact cup-and-saucer realisii.
Anthony Troilopce speaks cmplhaticaliy of
tlie absurdity of writing an Irisb novel
it wouidn't sel), or as an Anierican scheol-
boy would, say, it would be a "1grear sell,"
and wby? It is an undeniable fact tbat
Irish literature is not so rich in the line of
noveis as in any orber line. Is it because
the irish act out tbeir novels too well t0
bc parient to read tbeni, or is it because
îhey are roo cloquent, îo)o well fitrcd 10
scale the bcights of orarory and song?
Whiat is tbe rcason that: we must reluc-
tanrly -,av Troliope was flot altogerberr
wrong ? Wc won'r iait for the answer to
tbis problcmi t0 asscrt tbar Williami
O'Brien lias given thc lic t0 the Troilopian
dogmia. Froni a pecuniary point of view,
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