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ccTliero in at silent room below
The deuid ley in bie eliroud of snow;
And in the hush that followed thc prayor
Was heerd the old dlock on the stair,-

' Forever-never 1
Never-foreverl'"

StilI stands the old clock on the stair, whule the car thet
tould catchi in irAt ticking the veice of eteruity, as it ceuld
catchi the seund of song in the whbisperingR of the Ilforest
primtval, the murmuring pinca and tbe liemlocks," and
"iaccents disconsolate in the sound of the deep voiced ocen,"
now heare ne more, end the world mourns over a lest friend ;
for of Longfellow, as of Ibycue of old, it may bie said that
leevery lieert bas lest lin."l

One of tbe greateet of tbe many peets of our ago, hie denth
leaves but few helonging te the saine clase as lie, and thoy
tee arecon the verge of thie tomb. Mcn are led te ask wlio
are te be flic great peets of the present goneretien when the
few who belong in ime, if net in spirit te the last genora.
tien shah bhaveý passed over to the sulent mnjerity. Tho old
harpers are dropping off apece, and there seeme te be ne
worthy successor te tune anew thie silent strings.

Ia the case of Longfellow the lese cf the man je foît
almeat as irccnly as thie loss of the pett. This cannet, le
said cf ail the peets, nor indeed of niany of them. Thie
blamelese, active, useful life lie led, his gonial and spnsitive
nature, bis kind and tender beart, and hie want Of selfielinese,
made him a teacher, companion and friend net seon te be
Jergotten by those iwith wbom le came in contact. Lacking
tbat jcalousy se nnfortunately commen among literary men
ibat are te some citent rivals, hc lias al ways kcindhy werds
te speak of bis great centemporeries-Tcnnyson, LowcUl,
'Hawthornp, Sumner, Whittier, and the rcst. He even wil.
Iingly acknowledges superiority wliere iL existe.

As a peet, Longfellow je among tlic bcst known and meet
universally liked. Rie simple style, picturesqueness, grace-
ni languege and misical verse arc calculeted te givo pleas-
ure te tbemajerity; the great variety of bis subjects-forbe
left nothing nnteuched-gives somethîng suited te the faste
cf ecd; and hie thouglits strike an enswering chord in thie
hearta of ail. Ho e said by some to-be a pet witliout etrong
emotions and almost witbout power. If emotien meanstlie
excitement of inward feelings sncb as eympatliy fer those in
trouble or sorrow, pity, awe, and thie like; and if by power
is meant the ebility te stir up ibese feelings cf the heart and
soni, or te soothe fhem-then hie poetry jseomotional and ho
le by nemeans,,witbout pewer. Although ho is nota poctof
the greateet power, thet quality je cer+ainly present. in bis
ballade, espccially "ýThe Skcleton in Armer," and "The
"ïWreck of tbe Heeperus." Both cf fliese show, tee, bis
power cf imagination, for "ne Saga taugbt hlm:"1

"Scarco lied 1 put te, ses,
l3earing the meid with me,-
Faireat of ail ires she

Among the Norsemen 1-
Wliea on thc whito.sea strand,
Waving hie aruîed biand
Saw wc old Hildebrand

With twenty horsemen.

Tbenlaunclied they te tho bla.st
flentliko areed -atch ma.t,
Yct wê werc gaining last,

WIcfhn the wind failed us;
And with a st.idden flaw
Came rôuhd thecgnsty Skaw,
So tliatoquirfe we 8-Aw

Laugli as ho hailcdl us.

And as to catch the gala
Round veerod the flapping sail,
Deafli h was ftic helmeman'e liai],

Deitsthwithont quarter 1

Midships with iren 1.«eel
lltruck we lier ribs of steel:
Down bier black hulk did reci

Througli the black watcr."
It le hardly necessary te, quoe lrom "tThe Wreck of the

Hesperiie," which is se familiar te ail. Other pocras miglit
be alluded te, as sliowing the poet'e power; it wiIl bo suffi-
cient te mention "Etvûngeline" snd etHiawatba."1 le must
indeed have the heart of a stoiC 'wlo cau ýYithout emotion,
even te tours, follow the wvanderis:g of the despeiring, heart-
broken exiles
"F rein the bleak shores of the sea to the lands where the

Father of Waters,
Seizcs the bille in bis bandsaend drags them down te, the

Ocean,
or go witb Evangeline urged by that, restîcess Ionging te se
lier lover again, and refusing the baud of another suitor,
tlirough cburchyards, by nemeless graves, ever the great weet,-
tili, after meny dieappointments and years of weiting
fidelity, sbe at lengtb finds lier Gabriel, as
"eMotionless, seneelees, dying lie Iay, and hie spirit exhaueted,
Seemed te be eink-ing down through infinite deptbs in the

darkness."
Nor necd we rase the samne poem te find the verbal expression
of the strong, truc, pure love of woman:'
"eAnd she bebeld the face of Gabriel pale with omotion,
Tears thon filled lier eyes, eud, eagerly runaing te meet him,-
Clasped ebe bis bande and laid lier head on bis sholilder, and

whispered;
'abriel, lic ofgood checr; for if we love one anether,

Nothing in truth osa hermn us, whatcver miechences may
liappen."'3

Aud egain, in grief and dieappointment, the voice of the truc
beart cries eut of the depths:

O9 0I Gabriel! O, my beleved t
Art thou se near uinte, me, and yet 1 caunot behold thee!
Art thou se near unto me, and yet tby voice cannot rcachr

mnc 1P
Wes ever truer'picture of pure and constant love drawn by

poet:'s hand? It may be tlint Longfellow lied not the power
of a Byron, but ie 'lid n power bearing a much doser' resem-
blene to tbe calm. power that could say te the stormy waves
of the Lakeof Galilce, "tPeacoeostili." That calm influence
which lias made its way te the hearts ef the masses is par-
ticularly felt la hie odes. It is truc thet there is little,
humor or satire in his poetry, but these, tee, are found in bis
drameas. That theee are net the olemonts most pleasing to.
thie majority is proved by the fect that comparatively few rea&ý
bis drainas, In power of description Longfellow je net
deficient. It je nccessary te, mention only ",Hiewatha" as anr
example. la this poem bis chamacteristier phrases and
epitbots are almost Homeric. As ire read bis -verses wc c'afr
sec the curling emoke of wigwams and peaco pipes ccever
rising, risi ag, risiug ;"wo can hear -the Ilrushing of great
rivcrs with their frequent ropetitions and thoir wild rever-
berations, as et thunder in the mountains ;" our ear catches,
the. sound of cc singin g pine trecs, green in sumnier, wbite iný
wintor, ever aighing, over singing."1 He bringe, eround ne
gcntlcst wbispcrs, softest music, sweetest odors, smilos of
sunshine, hissing snowflakes, wailing winds, icy brcatbs. saow
besprinkled tresses, forest wild.flowers, prairie hulesq, flitting
fire-flice, rippling streame, until we feel that we are .ver.ly in
fairyland, and that the band of.Gitchc Mefnuet, tbo mighty, le
near us.

It je probable tbetLIongfellow's immortality ieill rest net
se mucli on bie draines, altho«agh they arenot witbent power
and interest, nor on his..translatiens cf nortliera legende and
soutbern odes and epice-athougli that cf Dante ie the beet
over prodt4ced-as upon hie two origine) epics, "4Evangeline»
and"t Hiawatlis," and r-pon hie odes, iiany of whichbave bc-
cerne housohold words. Wbule liteshalleast mca-8ehIlsing
hiset Psalm cf Lifo"1 te, stir themselves and othere up7 te noble
action. Whule man shall- elat bread in the aweatof hie fa-,e'
the sons, cf toi! -will- bc happior and botter for tire po<et's,
cbc.ering -words in the, "iVillage 41lacksiàithl T!he mnaiden,.
"s8tanding miith .roluctant foot whero tho brào'k and'iiver
mest," le enceunagedt'go on anid 49send Èc~ dew of Youth-
inte wounda that cannobt licol," and thod a smilcof t'tlieo,
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