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't'dent and art critic ;Sophocles, the poet and general;
11PPodainus the philosopher, traveller and architeet ; Hp-
Pingths niera genius-Ehippias who engraved bis ownrig)hammered out of metal bis own strigil and oil flask,
Cobbed his own shoes, wove bis own tunic, embroidered bis
own beit, and carrjpd therein stili ioftier honw-made wares,
Poenls (iyric, tragic, epic), orations (on every topic), treatises

011 usic grammar and orthoepy, and iast, but flot least, one
Of the eariiest systems of mnemonics.

If aniy on1e had asked a mnan like Pendces, in a mood like
t1i, what ail the stiî' was about, if any one had sugaested

that there wouid presently coule a luit and ail things would
COn'tinue as t bey had been since the fathers f ell asleèep, that
the Peonle would continue to be ignorant and noisy, and the
educated supercilious and selfish, hie would probably have
48 sered in the spirit of Milton, the Englisb Perides " Me-

thIk 1sei my mi~na noble and puissant nation rousingCibrl locks strong maf ter sleep and sbaking bier invin-
cibe ock ;methinks 1 see hier as an eagle renewing bier
Ilihyyout,î and kindiing lier undazzled eyes at the fuit

rniddaY bearm, purgin'. and unseaîing bier long abused sigbt
a't the fountain itseif of heavenly radiance, while the whoie
noise Of timorous and flocking birds, with those also that
lOve the tWitight, flutter about arnazed at what she mneans,
and in their envious galbie wouîd progncsticate a year of
"'t' and schisms. For, now the time seems corne when not
0p1Yropetsenty eiders but ail the Lord's people are become

There are a few lines taken here and there frorn Pendcesgreatest speech-the Funeral Speech -which will bear quot-
1119 as itiustrating incidentaliy the tof ty idealisin in whicli

th peaker's thoughts babituaiiy moved. Hie is eiosing the
ft'riservice of tbe Athenian 'soidiers wbo have fallen dur-Iflg the year by a euiogy of them and of their country, detiv-

ere at the grave i11 the style of modern France:-" Oui- foot

th very land and sea : Our memorials are everywhere : ofte courage of these dead wboxn we are bere burying, theirlast hour gave proof : whether as the first testimonv to the
ecutscourage:. or the iast seai of the courage of the vet-
ern So bas, tbe foolisb man bidden bis foolisbness under

tesero ievil Of hi is lif ytove for Athens so bias lie wiped out the
0f th stîfeby te seif-surrender of bis death ; the service

go le soldier atones for the faults of the unan. Tbey baveRive" Up their lives side by side, and havtd won eacb man a
Prai8e that passes flot away and a tomb most memiorahie :
'lthe de4 dadtone in which they lie but the warm hearts of

e "ho Oturn teo think of them when the hour for action
OordeTh grave of beroes is the wide worid ; tbey are re-
hy th'lot by the inscriptions onty of their native land, but
dpon '1tabi ritten record which lives on among mnen, graven
desperate Ints save those oniy of the heart. It is not the
reaso tma, Wbo bas no hope of better things, who bias

esaefonrwaway bis life, but rather hie wbo lias a higb
fa. bhich to fal, to whom the loss is greatest, if bie

bitte th man of courage, cowardice and disaster are more
&W're tan the instant unfelt death whicb cornes to him un-

foe In the hour of strengtb and patriotic hope. Wbere-
wait wthd th mo the kinsmen of these dead and flot be-

land ha ,ll chiance and change are the ctaily lot of life,
like P1 PY they who flnd like these an homhourabte grave,
thisyO an honourable sorrow; tbough it seems a bard saying
%hai ' hen often awk h nnd again the sight of otber's happiness
Of aakhae te nory of w .bat was once your own. Some
greater Passed your prime; these may reflect that the
la'ttee Portion of their life bias been for good, and that this
of th nd wIil bie but short and witl bie soothed by the glory

a e dead- For the love of honour only neyer waxes oid
hono u iies duIl dregs, it is flot gain,-as some men say -but'Ir that

guives comfort."
p lIn thils Passage, or rather string of passages, from the

twoea SpeeOh, tbe orator discards more or less avowedly
have aewa ailcient and commoupiace beliefs, whicb stil
Trhe goo deal of experience and authority at their back.

Opel'n wods mpy tatthe Athenian army-like

the.t ish a been a failure and a loss to the State, toug
theal eat0fad edeemed thein life: yet instinctiveiy the

t le8 nfee te 0speaker recoils fromn the inference suggested,
ofve aI rene that out of such sad conditions- wastedoft l httered hopes-springs of ten the splendid courage8Odier; iti not froin. these men, hie bastens to pro.

test that the sacrifice of their lives can rnost confldentiy bo
expected, but from their happiest, most self respecting and
most respected comirades. Wetl, is it so, as a matter of fact?
Apart from. the exceptional cases where religious fervour or
fanatic superstition inspires a rare and superbuman courage.-
the c'ourage of Croinweii's Ironsides and Burley's Covenan-
ters or Osman's Turks, is Pendces' idealistic expianation the
true expianation of the effective courage of an average arny?
The Duke of Wellington, who ought to have known, thougbt
otberwise; bie bas recorded bis opinion in the trenchaut
phrase that the best soidiers on1 the average are London
blackguards.

So,again, in the saine lofty spirit, Pendces contradlicts the
common pbitosophy of bis day and of other days, whicbi flnds
the nuting passion af old age in the majority of cases to be
avarice; the typical craving of old age, hie says, is for honou r.
However, we miglit alrnost translate love, a saying wbicbi
harmonizes with Christiani sentiment and Christiarn poetry-
Wordswortb's poeni of tbe Village Schooi Master, Matthew,
for instance, rather tban witbi the ordinary tone of the
unatter of fact and rather cynical Athenians of the 5th Ceni
turv before Christ.

Here, then, is one phase of Atbenian politics and one
type of Auheiiian politician ; the idealistic reformer ; the
geflerous entbusiast who believed in human nature flot wiseiy
perhaps but too weii the deniocrat to whorn democracy
meant the opening of an honourahie career, at once inteilec-
tual and practicat, to every man.

Trennu so VS Ils In EV( )l tioniist.

TT is safe to assert that Tennyson owed bis wide popularity
more especially to the reiigious quaiity of bis work.

Wben hie passed away 1 remember bearing people say that
bore was a truly great poet and,-a naine not generally con-
ceded to rnostpoets,-an orthodox Chrisqtian. "lu Memoriam"
was univorsaliy spoken of as Tennyson's masterpiece. For
long enough before bis deatb portions of that farnous thren-
ody had been sung in our churches. The religious worid de-
iighted to do honour to one who had braved the storrns of
scepticism througli so inany years of change and struggle and
unrest. While men of genius were everywbere adopting the
gospel of unhetief and of despair, Tennyson clung to the old
faith, conquered doubt, and in the sud sang that last dlean
song of perf 'ct trust, IlCrossing the Bar," to, the music of
which the heant of man is stiil tbrobbing.

In tbe poetry of Tennyson we feel the quick pulse of
tbis age. The keen spirit of criticism, the eager questioning
of the unknown, the many coloured phases of thought in the
ninoteentb century, ail are present in bis verse. H1e iived
in a stirrin', tirne. The excitement of the French Revolu-
tien stili permeated literature. In bis eanly life the Trac-
tarian Controvorsy distracted the Engiisb clergy with its
flerceness of dispute. Then Newman, confessing the weak-
ness of individual thought to light hini through the glooi,.
sougbt refuge in tbe bosom of the Mother Cliurcb whose
infallibie word precluded private opinion. Doubt stalked
tike a sombre giant tbrougb the land, The very foundations
of religion seemed giving way. Iu a chili and biinding mist
men were warring for tnuth, even as Arthur fought in "that
last weird battle in tbe west." Darwin, Spencer, Wallace,
Huxley, these were some of Tennyson's contemporaries.
Science, then regarded as the deadly foe of poetry and re-
ligion, was advancing by leaps and bounds. Evotution was
a word abhorred on ail sides. Its advocates were promptly
bnanded as infidels. A sbadow seemed to be cast oven the
bnight faitb of Chnistendom, and the naine of Darwin is still
beid up to derision in the pulpits of not a few denomina-
tiens. But this pninciple of evolution grew and flourished.
Those who love the old faith and yet canuot iu reason refuse
this offispring of mature scientific thought, have made it tbeir
chief cane to reconcile new and old. In this respect Tenny-
son, I think, bas heen eminently successful.

Poets have neyer entertained much love for science.
Wordsworth himself, tbough

-He was a pniest to us ail
Of the wonder and bloomn of the worldi.
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