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or countries far removed from his own; whilst the man of

nobler powers, knowing that all nature is instinct with

poetry, scek:s and ends it in the men and scenes in his

immediate neighborhood. As to our Reformers"

"Pardon me," said the young poet; "the remark strikes

me, and, ore we :lose it in something else, I must furnish

you with an illustration. There is an acquaintance of

mine, a lad much about my own age, greatly addicted to

the study of poetry. He has been making verses all his

life-long: he began ere he had learned to write them even;

and his judgment has been gradually overgrowing his

earlier compositions, a you see the advancing tide rising

on the beach, and obliterating the prints on the sand.

Now, I have observed that in all his earlier compositions

he went.far from home; he could not attempt a pastoral

without first transporting himself to the vales of Arcadia,

or an ode to Pity or Hope without losing the warm, living

sentiment in the dead, cold personification of the Greek.

The Hope and Pity he addressed were, not the undying

attendants of human nature, but the shadowy spectres of

a remote age. Now, however, I feel that a change has

come over me. I seek for poetry among the fields and

cottages of my own land. I - a a the friend of

whom. I speak
- But I interrupted your remark on the

Reformers."

"Nay," I replied, "if you go on so, I would much

rather listen than speak. I only meant to say that the

Knoxes and Melvilles of our country have been robbed of

the admiration and sympathy of many a kindred spirit, by

the strangely erroneous notions that have been abroad

regarding them for at least the last two ages. Knox, I

am convinced, would have beei as great as Jeremy Taylor,

if not even greater."
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