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=+ LITERARY NOTES«

By 1 Hiowr, MA.

=z HE successfal formation of the New
k'ti_, Zealand Dateravy  and Historiead
Association has attracted consider-
able attention ta the development
of New Zealand literatare, Tou
frequently we “find anything savoaving of

louest catonial offort neglected or derided.
We spend coormous sums, for instance, on
the education of our youth, and then open
most of the best positions in the profossions
enly to foreigners or eandidates from the
Ol Country, foreing the children of onr vwn
soil to seelk employmoent away from kith and
iin. Aud o literature we arve too fond of pool
pooliing the ides that a New Zewlavder ean
ever wrile auything worth serious attention,
a band of
at Homne

Yot at the present sime, we Hod
New Zwaland writers producing
work that the Epglish public, at least, finds
cxuremely palatable.  Theve are the novelists
IFarjeon, Marriott Waison, Hume, Vogel,
Vietor Waite, Mrs. Baker {(alien): the
political essayist, Miss Jessic Watson; St
Clair Tisdall, now a recognised oviental
authority, and the Hono W, PP, Heeves,
political ceonomist and  historian, net to
mention many others like Heinvich Vou
Haast and 15, 1), Hoben, who are doing guod
literary work in the highways of British
The poetry of Miss Colborne-
Vel finds generous recoguition nt Home,

journalism,

and no doubt onr latest poct, Avthur Adams,
whose receut publication will be reviewed
next month, will eventoally set his face
Londonwards,

i read vecently in a Wellington journal
the’ veport of an interview with Prefessor
McKenzie, of Victoria University College ;
the subject was the possibilities of New
Zealand Jitorature. The Professor’s views
eeho the opinfous of many, and yet are so
fraught with misconception that at a mere
tonch from the finger of unprejudiced
nvestigation, they crumble dust,
Literature, says the Professor, is cssentially
i late development in the life of a uation,

mto

and he cites (rreece and Rome as oxamples.
These instances ave the stock-in-trade of the
one-idoa’d pessimist; but what short-sighlod
vision it s that cannot sce how almost overy
circumstance affecting the rate of the evolu-
tion of literature, has completely changed
since antiquity, snd that with an advanowd
civilisation, with our edueation and jonrnal-
ism, both of whicl: the Professor admits to
be unrivalled by those of old world countiries,
a literature may spring up even in blie ¢hild-
hood of & colony settled by men and women
nat just cmerging  from savagery, bo it
remembered, bub monlded and vefined by
centuries of enlture, and nonvished upon the
finest and most invigorating body of litorature
the world has ever seen. We cannot be
compared even with America, so vastly has
the atmagpliere in which Hterature lives avd
moves and has s being, chapged since a
time so recent as the middie of last century.
There are few who will deny that Australin
is fast developing o distinetive and national
liternture —whatever their opinion of its tune
nay be-~and she has travelled the rosd of
history but a few miles. farther than New
Zcaland, finding fewer surprising adventures
by the way, and recciving infinitely loss
inspiration from nature.

When our carping friends sny, too, that
we must rely for ages to come-—ages, mark
you—upon the traditions nnd the heritage of
the old land, thereby implying there 18 no
fecal foundation upon which to build up &
coloniad literature, their assertiony are based
on ignorance of what the essence of literatare
is. Surely it is the presentation of hife, life
either past, or present, or ideal. Whoerover
there is o human heart, 2 human gounl, there
must be subject enough to build up a wholo
world of time-defying literature,  Life is
life, whorever hived-—delighted in or suffered
—-and whenever, 2s in Now Zealand of onr
time, in the midst of every facilisy for
education and calture, it must soon he
reproduced in coduring litevary form, And



