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freigh~tud with lift- aînd aIl wlîieh mnakeq life dear; flying, shrieking, thuntdeiîîg
over the pilain, with a mpced fIait alinost equals that of the whiriwind, and
with a terrible energy which flircatenis to crash whiatevcr dares f0 oppose its
progress, and whieh soenis to set all nafture ut deflanco ? Tlieee are but a fbw
of the itînuinerablo iteniq which compose the granid resit of modeni civili.
wiztion. Yet the distinguishing trait of fthe t irticudarly iii Anglo..Stxon
A iierict, anîd that front which all the tritimphis of civilitaf ion proce.ed, iii tli
excaltation, as a mîoral and iîifclloctual bcing, of imanl lîmself.

1,~ But," it mn3 ho askced, "15 is h poet oU 'Atacricu to restrict his effusionis f0
thec-eebrtio oftit triuînipli of modernî tiviliration ?" Certainly îîot. But

wu aver, that to stlcecl, lie nmîst reiiember that his productions are intcîîded
fur flie edification and refincaient. of a people whosc great, anid alntost exclusive,

Iboat. andi glory consists in tlic trinumpl of civiliizatioti. Ilis cffisions luisnt lot
bc siavisli inmitations of those whith ivere iritten lbr the approbtition of people
living ini a tof:îilly difforent sphere. lis works itast, in. sîîbjeût. and style, ho

jjwlîolly oriital-or, at lcaîist, qunte difieromt, front uîything we have hkitherf o
had-rdoient of' the fresh fragrance of aî new wvorld, othcrwise it cut never Wo
expeeted tînit they will ntacet with at respo1xnst frount tlic tastes ani feelings of' a

j jmeple ainong whoin it iay ho enipliatictilly said, prerythipig ii weiw. Such
bl as been the inod,,.x operanli iii the carly 11frniation of evcry ntitudja schbool of'

1poetry; aîid if cvcr the British Province of this Continent-if ever Anicricti,
jin ia widest cxtent, t;honild aspire to have a national poetry-nny miore, a
national literatz.re-the hiterati of the laid aîust kecp) stcadily iii view thec

110 ne nd iweuliar positioui of their country. Lt was not by a servile imitation
o? the ciassie model-the onily mlodela whichî fhey eoid have had to lbllow-
that Clînucr, Speneer, and the otiier fiîthers of Eniglisli soîîg strttng togetlier
their nmelod ious ani liglily pocticail verses ; theirs were the productions utmis-

Jtakably o? an Eîiglish chime, and appcalod irresistably te t he 1belings aitd
Jimaginîations o? a young nation living under a new order o? tlîings. FEven in

Italy, f0 'which wc are More paricularly iiadebted for the revival. and disseii-
nation o? ancieut learaing, those very distinguighed poefs who, we aiay suppose,
were inspired hy the perusal o? the long buried climie page, miarked out a new
path for thoméselvcs. Petrarch, and Alieri, aîid Dlante, and Tass, aithougli
their productions, in somte respects, prove the familiarity o? those Auf hors with

i the lofty classie verse, are, iii the proîninent feaf ares of their works, neither
IGrecian, nor Rtoman poct8; they tire deeidedly Ifulian. IVTe May adduee one

other instance niuchà more appropriate, ws ait example to f hose who aspire to flic
rank of American pota--that of (iermiany. The noble and profuse literaturej
of that lad, which may bc %&i to have existed only for thlu habl century,
and o? whieh the poctie deportmcnt la s gretit and su admirable, is neither
Greek, ]Roman, nor Saracen; neither Italian, Freneli, nor Engliâh; it i3
peculiarly Germun, andI modern German. But tur» fo America-alas! fthc


