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bier spirit is tbat of recoil, antagonisin and lîatred,
but bier outward deineanor is one of bypocritical
adulation. Ounr first imIpr'ession of bier is that
she is absolutely wjtbout feeling, implacable,
tlic incarnation of the spirit of revenge. She feels
littie of tlice comipunctious visitings of nature
which bhainted LaJiy Macbeth aud drove bier into
glooni and the inadness of despair. She fancies ber-
self to, somne extent a ndnister frotru beaven in aveng-
ing upon lier biusband tbe sacrifice of their tiatghtor
Iphigenia. But even wvlthlib aids whicli outward
relations and inward convictions supplie(] bier, tbcere
are indications that Clytemnnestra's inid was not
unvisited with startling fears. Aegistbus is a char-
acter upon whozn little bonior is bestowed. Except
in relation with Clyteirnestra, hoe is on aIl sides re-
garded with batred and cootenipt. Ho nicets bis
death "uuwept, unbonorcd and iristing.''

A few conclnding words on tîme active l)rinciplos
of Greek tragedv umay net 1)0 amiss. Tlîe idea of
dooin, as a legacv inberitcd fromn forefatbers, stands
as a dark background te tbec action, but across this,
ever and arion moral ideas are being drawn, giving
greater brilliance and diversity to the web of lite,
and doepening its rneaning.

Aeschylus' treatrnt of tbe conception of fate is
interesting. The iclea handed down froin 01(1 tiiue
is that a juan having commrittcd a crime not orily
subjeéted to punisbnient, but bronght a corse upon,
the fainily clinging inveterately to it, descending
froux father to son, and requiring only of a inemiber
of the fainily to commit au inopions acét to evoke its
power. It was imIpossileo escape the curse; if
baunted tbe bouses. But the light dawns lu tbe
pages of Aeschyius, that the curse of heredity is net
irredeeniable. Even whien it falîs if gives scope for
the display of moral grandeur, as in tixe case of
Eteoýles, who, although banued îy bis father's
dying words, sfill tindatinfed, niarshais bis forces
and dies ighting in defence of bis nafive land. And
fbougb an eventnally noble burnan being inigbt ho
tinforfunate or rnight err, he *doos not for tbat
reason suifer hopelessly and for ever, but light at
the last would dawo on bis spirit. Tbis tbougbit
receives a mnost iuteresting oeernl)lifm cation in the
words of Orestes te Athena, jxxst previnus to bis trial
before tbe Areopagus:

Sovereigo Athena, sped by Phoebus' word
I arn corne. Do tbou with ciemency receive
The eutcast, oot red-handed nor onpurged
But rneiiowed by long tirne."

Nor does the eye itself,
That rnost pore spirit of sense, behoid itseif,
Not gemn grorn itseif; bot oye to oye epposed
Salutes each other with each other's forrn;
For speculation tomns not te itself,
Till it bas traveli'd and is rnirror'd there
Where is rnay ee itseif."'

POETFRY.

PROLOGUE UP TO DATE.WHAN that the yuie tide xvas corne agen
To bringen jolitee te aile mon,
And everychen on whorn yeu turned your eye

0f chicknes hadde hoe or a groat turkeie,
Or els a goose was berying te bis boom
Te maken glad xvho se that hider corne;
Se priketh hirn nature i0 hier ceragos
That longen folk te gon on pilgrimages,
And special]y the clerkes et Qoeene's wende
Their monoe way te every schires onde,
Ne thinken net of ai the wrathie faces
0f professeurs who gaze on empty places,
But thinken of bier beemes and tricudes there,
0f fader pers and ef bere ladies faire.

Byfel that, in that sesoune on a day,
Upen a journey as I took rni way,
I cbaunced uon a rnerie cornpagnie,
Mani thei were and eek rigbt rnettelie.
Anon 1 saw witb whom I was i-talle,
For treweiy cierkes et Queene's were thel aile;
And as thel rode lowd sbowted everychen
That te ai naheur folk it rnighte ho knewn,
That hoe a student was learned and gay,
Wbo hoern for yule tide did take bis way.
And sithens I bave feund rne tyme eow,
1 schai endeaveur for te telle yew
0f eche ef hem, se as it semede me,
And wbicb they wereu, and of wvbat degre;
And eek in what arraye that thei were lune,
And at a Sefier woi I tlrst begynne.

This Senior was a very werthi man,
That trorn the tyme that hoe first bigan
To gon te, scbeie loved philosophie;
Fui srnerte ho talked et teleologie,
0f Darwin and of evolutieuni
Hie xveii cewde telle the condicieun
And the bityrnes bie seemed in wordes lest,
Unto that classe hoe was a noble post.

0f bis stature hoe sas et even lengthe,
But stout ho was, I wis et mighti strengtbe;
Short was bis nese, and bis rnostache aise,
Hi-s ferbeed everbung bis face heiow.

In classes, sins bis sigbt ne was flot cleere,
Astryde bis nose and heoked te eacb eere
Classes hoe were. To teilen bis arraye-
His clethes were geede, but thel were flot gaye,
But ai i-kept ln sncb condicloun
As sernely was to bis positîuun.
Aithe with migbti iernyng oft hoe spoke,
Fui sby hoe was and hadde mani a joke;
Slow did hoe speke, but wel debate and write
And sikerly towde voters' lists endyte. GC


