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hoe fouglit to the death ! If we were te seek for a modern
realization of Tennyson's IlSir GNalahad," a moral Chevalier
Bayard, sans peur et sans reprochie, we could find none more
fittîng than John Greenleaf Whitter!1

The allusion to Burns was a fortunate one, for it
brouglit out, not only the expression of bis admiration for
the Scottiali peet, but aIse, an interesting bit of autobi-
ography. I h ave neyer been in Scotland," hie said,
Ilbut if 1 were te go there, I should recognize every spot
that Burns has immortalized." And thon hoe told with
evident pleasure in the reminiscence, how lie hsd found
bis own first inspiration te poetic production in the poeme
of Burn-the first real poetry, outside tbe Bible, whicb
hall found its way inito the Quaker household, whose little
library of somte tweuty volumes contained but one book
of verse, a rhymed history of King David, by the well*
known Friend, Ellwood, whose Quakerism, as the poet
remsrkod, did flot prevent his describing with evident
satisfaction the exploits of the warrior king. But it was
an ovening nover tf be forgotten, when the young scbool-
master,

IBrisk wielder of the birch and rtile,"

commeniorsted in IlSnow-bound," brouglit in te read ai
the family fireside the volume of Burns, which afterwards
gave him, on an early summer day, the dlight to which lie
lias givon expression in one of bis sweetest poems, bisi
lyrio on Burns, which, for li gbtness of touch aud charmi
of diction, deserves to be set side by side with Words-
worth's IlYarrow Unviisîted." And those rigid censors of
the Scottish bard, who sit in judgment on his errors with-
out takiug into acceunit the circumstances which in-
duced t hem, would do wcll to tako a lesson from one of the

* purest of poets, in if e and writings, who lias but compas-
sionate regret for the failings of bis unhappy brother.
DoubLless bis own sharp struggle with selfish tyranny,

* too often aided sud abetted by those whese sacred profes.
sien should have promised btter things, bad led him to
understand, botter thani mest of us do, liow the iron of
bypocrisy sud cant had entered into the soul of the Scot-
tish poet, turning what 8hould have been influence for
good into influence for evil!

Like Burns, Whittier was a most spoutaneous poet.
Ilis was certuinly atuase of IlpIoetarnascitur." Had it not
been so, how could the training and traditions of a
Quaker housebold snd the influences of a New-England
farma have evolved a peet I The village school at Haver-
bill bad been bis only intellectual discipline, tili William
Lloyd Garrison-his future conrade in the battîn against
àlavery---intorested in the unknown contributor to bis
pots' corner in the Newburyport Free Press, came out
to sen bim, and, finding hin at the plough, persuaded him
to tske two sessions of six montba escli at the Jlaverhill
Academy. fie was, therefore, flot overburdened with
college lom, aud douh)tless bis freedom from the tyranny
of crans made one point in bis favour. Stili, this siender
intellectual outfit made itself felt in bis after life. Ouly
by bard work did ho acquire the power to mould bis
verse into conformity wýth artistic requiroments, sud te
the ast ho suffered more or less fron a restricted vocab-
ulary. Tliough his Ilswiftly running verse," as it bas
beon happily styled, suggests no diticulty of expression,
lie teld the writer, ini course of conversation, that this
was bis greatest trouble. I often feel that I cannot
express my conceptions as I weuld," lie ssid. IlLike&the
prophet, I feel soînething before me to wbicb I would
fain give expression, but the words fail me." Even bis
own linos, after they were once written, lie did not
always recegnize as bis own, and was less ready in quet-
ing his own poetry than others who lad stored it up in
their memory. lie certainly did net over-value bis o wn
work, sud remarkod that if lie could begin again, with bis

e,.turer taste sud experience, lie would leave out of bis
publisn, 2 works a good many peens now includod in them.
Probably bis judgment was riglit, but yet those wbo love
lim and bis poetry would not wilingly losn anythiug lo
bas written.

Aithorugli in bis lator years the enfeobled bealtb,
doubtless eriginating fromn oarly overstrain,-for lie iiad
originally a fine physique,-obliged lin te keep out of ahl
excitoment and active life, his intereet in ail passing
events was fmsh sud vigereus. He had a warm feeling
towards Canada, expressing the natural desire, for lim, that
the continent should lie politically one, and saying tbat
lie would rather seek alliance for the United States far-
ther north than south. One who bad Racificed faveur,
interest sud the best years of bis life in one bumanitarian
struggle, wss net likely te be indiflemont te those now
going ou, and the problen of "lcapital sud labeur " inter-
ested him profoundly, as the question of the age. Fer the

" selfisbness of those who amass colossal fortunes eut of the
necessities -nnd toil of their fellows, lie haed unsparing con-
deuination, declaring that te see "lse many vory, very
idi men was sadder far than te sen se many very, very

poor." And lie did net wondor, lie said, that the perpiex.
ing inequalities sud injustice of life as we see it te-day,
and the failuro of modemn Christianity sdequately te cope
with the probleins which its influence ouglit te settie,
should have drivon msny, especially young people, inte
theé darkness of agnosticiism. But for imsolf lie cluug
with unshaken tenacity te the faîth lie had oxpmessed in
bis undying words :

Yet rnid the maddening maze of things,
And tossed by storru aud flood,

To one flxed stake my spirit cliugs,
1 know il/wt God is qood."

aTo tbis mainstay ho clung, tee, i n bis deepening sense of
rthe mystery of life sud death. Hie quoted with wammn
esympatby Tennyseu's lovely peem, I"Crossing the Bar,"

wbich se fully expressed his own feeling in the prospect
tof the change for whicb lie was calnsily Ilwaiting." This

feeling hie expr-essed in a ltter te the writer, of asat
November: "lJ wait quietly in erder ef nature sud
Providence aud-

t Treading a path 1 cannot see
1 That God is good-sufficeth me."

1These liues are frein eNie of bis latest poemis, the latest
8except the touching linos te bis old friend, Oliver Wendell
*Holmes, on bis birtbday, penned enly s few days before

bis death, sud read ly mauy almost simultaneously with
*the intelligence that lie lad passed into I"the great
*silence" frein whence we can hear bis voice ne more. Iu

July lie had loft bis rosidence of Oak Knoll fer Hampton
t Falls, from whence hie wrete te the writem, ou the last day
9of July, kindly aud genially acknewledging the dedication

of s recently-published book, sud referring te its pictures
of Canadian life sud scenery with mucli interest. But lie
had te write by the baud ef another, on account of failiug

teyesigbt. I have cerne te this quiet place," hoe wrote,
s Il lr thse resi I se greally need." One brief month more,
eand-while tie early autumn, wbose charnus lielad se leved

t te sing, lay golden on the land,-his pure sud gentle seul
1 ad indeed euterod inte the rest whicb the Ilgood sud
*faitbful servant " had se truly earned, and-we may well

f believe--into the joy of that fuller vision which awsits the
"pure in lieart" FstntLIS.

TIHE JRJTIC.

"ND upen what shaîl The Critic îay bis baud, thisA weekV" I said te a friend,-lie had been battling
for the necessities of life, sud in the strif e had bad uucom-
fortaiule contact with, if net the great unwashed, at least
with the great uncultured.*

"Take sinugness," ho said, in cynical moed, sud 1I
took it.

ut is net a nice word, the word Ilsmug." It is se self-
sati8fied on sucb sl'Ander grouinds for satisfaction ; s
proud, witb se little te pride itself onu se boastful, with
nething te boast of. It is ouomatopoetic of the thing it
signifies. Short, sleek, stifl-necked sud snub-uosed.
And tho tiing it signifies is an ugly thing; smugness
always vaunteth itseif, aud is puffod up, boiaveth it8elf

4unseemly.
The word Ilsmug" lias a histery net uuiuterestiug.

Dictienaries say it cernes from the Danish smssk, tueaniug
dreissy, neat, tidy, spruce. A kindred word is the Germinu
sclimiicken, te adoru ; sud se perhaps also is cur Ilstmock."
IL[ is easy te trac:- its changes of meaning f rom dreste
manuers, sud frein manners te niomals. A cuiously par-
aliel history attaches te the word "'quaint." This bas
boen derived frein the Latin centpits, bandsemely aderned.
Te-day, according te Professer Earle, IIquaint " means
"9after the fashion of the seventeeutb century," sud
araady it is used of intellectual, if net of moral, traits.
* Smug " bas gene tire ugl similar transmutations, but it
bas gene fsrther'and f ared worse, for it bas acquired a
centemptueus signification fereigu te quaint.
* Sînugness is the espocial suad contradistiugui4hing

cbaracteristic of the Angle-Saxôn. The Koît is net stnug:
yeur Irisiman is far tee keen-witted, sud your Scot far
tee fank. It is the Angylo-Saxon who is smug, and it is
bis smugness that is railed at when bis neiglibours cal im
Ilinsular " sud a Ilsbep-kecper." The archetypal fermi cf

Lmodern smugness is perbaps Mr. Panch's "l'Arry." But
1we mtisit net think that sînugness is confiued te 'Arry. IL

may le a bard saying, but it is probably a true eue, that
smugness is as rife aàmengst theoIlBarbarians " sud the
"Philistines" as it is arnongst the "Populace "-te use
Matthew Arnoid's tripartite classifications of Angle-
Saxons. The Populace pride themiselves on their eminent
respectabiity ; larbarians on, shail we say, their impas-
sivity. As if impassivity or respectability or brute force
were the eue tbiug needful. Perhaps if Mattbew Arnold
bad used se unmefiued a word, lie migit have fouud in
smugness just that opposite ef sweetiaess sud ight againsr
wbich ho se sweethy sud delightful ly raised bis voice. Hoe
did net inveigli against lack cf culture se mucli as agaimst
deliberate and compisrcent acquiescence in hack of culture,
sud this is the essence cf smugness. Smugness respire8
sud exhales a tbick atinospiere of self .satisfied carnpiaceucy
througb which ne ray cf culture can penetrate, sud it
thanka Ged it is net as other nen are. Yet it is quite
possible te imagine a smuguess bmr even of culture, whicb
aise tlanks God it is net as otlier men are. Can we net,
indeed, trace sigus cf sucb even in the great Anglo-Saxon
apestle cf culture ?

Yet smugness, like most linnan foibles, las its gord
peints as well as its lad. 1If it is peculiar te the Angle-
Saxen race, is net aIse that 8turdy self reliauco whicl
excites the envy cf continental nationsI And perhaps the
eue bas s very intimate conoctian witl the other. ut is
a complicsted sentiment is smuguess, and weli worthy tbe
attention of the psycbologist. Saine analytical metapby-
sician migbt firsd in it mnany thiugs litberto othemwise
named. Prideocf birti-patriotian-justifialle eoisi-
independence of opinion-belief in ene's self sud in one's
motives sud actions-private judgment-tlie sense cf faim
plsy-all these may enter inte its composition. Indeed
simugness may at lettom le nothing more tbanan excess&

cf sudb attributes, or rather perbaps a tee great a laying
cf stress upon the wortbiuess cf sucli attributes. How-
ever, even if se, smugness is net wbolly cemmendable ; it
is apt to imitate, like virtun in the fanatic, or theology in
the degmatic, or boedom in the enthusiast.

Wbence did it arise ? If we could trace its paeutage
we should prebably find its cradle in the Commonwealth ;
wben the bourgeois seized tlie throue, thon arese smugness.
For t is a characteristic cf the maiddie more than cf the upper
or the lowor class, sud it was the Commonwealth that inaug-
ursted thie eigu cf the Philistine ; before it we bad the
Barbarian ; uew we have the Populace'. Perbapa this is
wby se streng a puritanical flaveur is te le detected in the
meaning cf the word-snugness is but secuhar cant.
However, ne doulit insularity sud shep-keeping have alun-
dantly fostemed wbst the IRebellion sud leveling bred.
We psy for the tigltness of aur littie isie in the inelasticity
cf our ideas. Long coutinued material prespomity sud
unquestioned national supremnacy have iuduced a pletbomic
humeur, a sert cf fstty degeneratian;; sud what we take te
lie bealtliy embbonpoint may in reality be amyleid hyper-
tropby. Is it the errer in the diaguesis that is the source
cf smugness b lLewever, if a nation like a mn is either a
physician or a fool at forty, we may le thaukfui Englaud
is net yet middle-aged-a fool sbe is net.

If it is tmue tiat sniuguess claracterizGs the Angle-
Saxon, tiere is a composite nation ever the ses wiicb
should give aigus cf its possession. And it is indisputale
that cur American cousins do inierit the famiiy taint.
Their smugness is contes-minous with their country, sud
this, we ail know, is the liggest iu creatien. lu fact it is
intemmineus; have they net dischaimed the tbree-milo
limit 1 But with uew conditions tic disease develepes new
symptems. There, brute-force gives wsy te cutenessa
doing as eue dam piesses eusts respectability ; impassivity
is outdone ly geaheaditiveness. On aIl these points tbey
are smug, sud con ee other-tiat they areîtet the sens cf
their mether. l'o call thora chips cf the old block wouhd,
in their opinion, be te insuit tic chips-sud in ours te
insult tic block. If auythig cisc were needed te prove
our kiuship sud coiucideutiy to prove tic Angle-Saxon
birtirigit cf smugnoss, it would be tiat in America, tee,
Puritanism was its parent.

But this wioiesale taking-te-task wiil tread upon
cemus, sud may provoke the rotort that it is oniy te the
smug tiat aIl thinga are amug. [t is time thon te ackuow-
iodge the cern.

'IENN YS'N A G'AIN.

Tihe gods an' J11t, and of'mirv [Ioanant vices
MVake in4,trîi,,eits to plIayie o8.

THIS1 is a truth which is constautiy being impmessed on
Ius iu vaiaus ways. Tic facility witb which the

mini8ters cf our pleastime become the "engine8 of our
pain" iii ene of the mest disappointing facts in daily
life. lu many cases we accept the change with compara-
tive equauiuhity, or at auy rate, with tiat fatalistic accept-
suce cf the inevitable whici eften doos duty for resigua-
tien. But this, strauge te say, is generally tic case in
nattera cf grsve importance, wbich are uaturaliy more
apt te be refemmed te the will cf a higier power, lu cir-
cunstanees cf hess moment, there is semething peculiamly
irritating wben that which bas always licou a speciai
source of enjoyment, is transferned by pureiy buman
instrumeutality into a cause cf wesriuess sud perbapa
dishike. ibis is particulariy tic case with literature, stil
more particuharly se with poetry. ls there anytiing, fer ex-
ample, more exasperstiug te the lever cf a poet, than te 500
the faveurite passages continually ield up before the syns of
the gszing public in every variety cf tavesty sud parody,
tili the latter beceme se closeiy ceuuected with the original
words tiat it is impossible tbereaftem te separate themb
A centeuary or a deathifis suticieut te bring tuis about.
ut is net euougb that ail the details cf the peet's life
should be brougit ta ligit, sud bis chamacter dissected fer
the public benefit, but the best sud truest cf bis words
must le Irouglit ferîte lo e stahed sud withered by the
inexorable manipulations cf bis admirers tili their subtiest
charm has fled forever. We have felt this, unwillinghy
enough, about Shelley several turnes (uriug the past year
cf bis centenary, but it is aecu, fer more oppmessively,
new in tic sudden but-st of entîsusiasîn awakeued by
Tennyseu's death. ls ticre ne botter wsy cf expressing
love sud admiration for the doad peet tissu ly alloying
bis âine goid with the baser metal cf bis admirer-s? And
it seoins a particularly unhappy chance which made Il ross-
ing the Bar " the fit-st sud ciof sacrifice. The pleasuro sud
deiglit witb wbich we first greeted it are still tee fresli
in our minds, sud we sec its magic breken with a sigli cf
regret. Are we nover te read those linos over again by
the fireside, or te repeat thern in our seitary walk, witb-
eut being degged by tic monetonous platitudes cf Sir
Edwin Arnold's ode, or stihi worse, by the detestable
paredy cf another English admirer, wbo epeats almost
every lineocf the Poenn alternateiy witl oeeof original
cmrentsry, semewbst in the styleocf tiese preachers
wbo con nover read s psîneor chapter from, the Bible
witliout accempsnying oaci inspired utterauce witb an
observation cf their own ? And what shaîl we say te
the production cf a well-known hymn-writer wlio bas
lieaped together pilets and bars with vanished hands and
moaning winds in inextricable confusion! Wliat would
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