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poetry. .. .. .. Thc.y have diseovercd, it seems, flot only that it is
of no carthly use, but that it actually does a great deal of miscliief,
induces us to disregard trutiî and admire falsehood, to indulge in
exaggLerated sentiment, and to wcaken the authority oî reason over

psinand imagination. As to its positive evils, we believo wo
nieed not concern ourselves muchi: but there are inany people who
really scein to tlîink tlîat it must be aeknéwledged that poetry is of
no use; and, consequently, that if at ail to bc toierated in an ini-
dustrious comm unity, it ouglit to meet with noenScuragcment, and
bc treatcd with no respect The short answer to this, ia, to ask
wvhat is here meant by ' being of use,' and whether anything that
gives plea8ure nmay flot properly be calied useful."

Those who have read Currer Bel's IlShirley," may reniember, as
one of the chara-.ters of the tale--Mr. Yorke, a Yorkshire mnanu-
facturer. In many respects a cultivated mani, IlMr. Yorke did not
posses poctie imagination hireseif, and considered it a inost super-
fluons quality in others. iPainters and rnuaicians lie conld tolerate,
and even encourage, because hie could relish the resuits of their
art; ho could sec the charm. of a fine picture, and feel the pleasure
of good music; but a quiet poet,-whatever force struggled, what-
ever fire glowed in has breast-if hie could not have played the mian
in the counting- bouse, or the tradesman in the iPiece Hiall, miglit
have lived despised, and died acorned, under 1co eyes of lirami
Yorke."

In American society, there is a very large proportion of Hliram
Yorkes,.-men who, in many directions, advance their country's in-
terests, andi are therefore very useful and very respectable in their
day and gencration, but 'who have neither thec inclination nor the
qualifications te become votaries of the Muses theniselves, or te fill
the place of generous and fostering patrons towards those upon
,wbomn the divine gifts of 1>oesy have been bestowed. The struggle
to outdo the Old World in the'building of clipper tihips and splend, id
steamers, in the projectiou and eompletion cf lines of railways and
telegraphs, and canais, absorbs their whole attention and energies.
America lias caught the step, and is keeping pace with Europe in
the march of inaterial progress,-gaining flot seldoin an advantage
in the race. And lier efforts in this raee-this peaceful warfare--
are too earnest and exciting te, show many cf lier sons the time and
opportunities to devote themselves entircly to pursuits which, though
cf a gentler east, are quite as absorbing. But if America has not yet
produccd a great poemn,-great, tliat is, in the senso in which.
' Paradise Lost,' and the 'Facrie Qucene,' are st) called-slie bas given
birtlite many true poets. And in our next number we shail briefly
disenss the merits cf a few of theui, aî±d -consider the, daims cf
thecir poems te take highi rank in the Englishl iterature cf the
present day.
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