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the lakes ' is justly entitled ta a place be-
side Roberts, Heavysege and Mulvany.
His Iatest production "'lhle Motier " hias
been placed in the same category with
MIiltons niost subliine hyîin Il To the
Nativity, " Hamlet's "' Soliloquy upon

\Ia, origfcllow's Il Psalmi of ,ife and
Shielleys: " Skylark," This one littie poeni,
says the Chùzago finer-Oceaiz, which ivill
probably share the commuin fate of cur-
rent literature, in its precipitate niarch ta
thc grave, touches a finer chord in the
humnan heart, than wvas dreaint of in the

; poetry of Hanter.
'l'lie literature af America like that

of Canada is practically in its infancy,
and in judging or conîparing bath, ive
niusz consider the cap)abilities of living

* riturs, rather than the warks of the
ciead. In this difficult task we are
i ot saife in relying exclusively on the
judginent of foreigners, for the niost intel-
lgent Europeans, often miake the n:.ost
astonishing errors concerning literary mat-
ter here. Victor Hugo, once declared
"that Poe wvas the P~rince of Anierican

literature, w-hile ait the sanie tine lie pro-
fessed total ignorance of the nanie of

'~Emerson, when the naiew~as mientioned."
Sanie English critics have raised Longfel-

?low ta the very highest pinnacle af famne,
%vhile others hiavezdisnîissed himi as the

:I pott of the comnionplace, an educated
-e:îtleman, wvho niade f air translations,
an pubtlic anfd le n cutue lssfrhfhome pulcoind feign molurdels fr l

Anierican stories, we are told by Lon-
don Journals Ilare the best in the world,
and that this or that new Anierican novel,
is sure of a prominent place in the Ian-
g-uage." Thirty years ago, Washington
Irving ivas still living, honored and read
by al], and by Englishmien placed at the
head of Anierican writers. Whiteman is
regarded by one critic "las a Hoîîîer-
Shakzespeare with inîprovemients, while
another dcems hini an impostor in the
garb of a poet'" Would any American,
wvho, pretends to know anything about the
literature of his country, take as his stand-
aTd such conflicting opinions as these ?
Foolish patriotisni, local pride, the influ-
ence af pop)ular enthusiasni and prejudice
inay, and often do sway our judgnients,
but the bcst and nmost reliable criticisli. of
a writer's nierits, is the verdict of his
countrynien. Poe, althougli he will ever
bc regarded as one of the world's meni of

genius cannot be called the prince of
Amnerican literature, " for l)rinces govern
as well as dazzle." Where is his answer
for lite's grcat st ruggle, or bis lofty c:on-
cepîtions of faitti and niarals? "Occasion-
allvp" says an American rritic Ilas in
Annabel Lee, lit riscs ta ha1it-religious
heighits,-but generally lie gives us nothing
l)ut weird fancies and swuetly nîcelodiaus
nmusic." Longfellow's place at the hiend
of Amiericani poets is secure. "He is,» sy
Cardinal \Visenian, "lto tie laboring, classes
of America, what G3oethe is ta the peasalit
of Geriany." B3ryant, -ili'tough a poet of
lofty thoughts, austere inid and coin-
nianding exp)ression cannot claini first
pflace, because lie lackc-d that fire, that
breadîlh of view, that ivide sym-pathy witlî
huinan tnture which sa characterize the
writings of Longfellawv. Enierson, despite
his incansistencies, obscurities of style,
and reail narrowness; of nîiind, must bc ac-
corded a higli rank anîang Amnerican
wriiers. Dana, tao, ,l- autior of that
nîost philosophical tale in verse, "'llie
Buccaneer," lias proved lîimself ta bc
possessed of more than ordinary poeîical
abilities. Whittier, the Quaker poet of
New-England and tierce denouncer of
anything Catholic and Southern, tlîouglî
lie lias written niuch bearingr a truthful
expression of Aniericami physical life, still
hias given us very lijule of an exalting or
ennobling nature. Thus we sec, that al-
though in this tirst and nr-ost implortant
depatment of literaxure, bath Canada and
United States have miade considerabie
progress, during the last haif-century, still,
while we cannot fail ta admire the uniaf-
fected simplicity and 1;urixy of Longfellow
or Camîpbell, the hîighily finished îuictures
oif woodland scenes ai Bryant and Sangs-
ter, yet for that poetry of tie passions and
of the human heart, that poetry of tlie
affections and desires, tlîat paetry whicli re-
flects the spirit of the age, as did that of
Shakespeare, LMiltoti or Dryden, thant
poetry which whlîe it saftens the heart,
instructs the niind, we nîay searcli in vain.

0f history I have already spoken. As
Cnnadians, we cannot poaint with pride
to a sinigle work 'worthy of that he
We have Hannah's "H1-istcry of Ac-dma,"
a suiail work on a siinaîl province
Wa.-tsoni's Il Constitutional Historv of
Canada," a work whl~i wvas neyer
tinislicd ; Jeffer's ".HBistory of the Do-
minlion, a good text-boc'k for junior


