
Hig(,lier in the seale of poetie merit théin these isolftted illage-S, axt
re(iated to theli ls a eluster of jewels to a single d iainond, is t1hat
subtie fancy ivliiehi transfornis evc-rythlingt it toee eve the
Iiîely thiîgs, witx a poetic beauty, like the wondferful stono whici1
turnis the baser inctals into gold. Ib is xniost strikingly exhibited in
sections xvii, xviii and xxii of the finst part, in which btue idcas are
eonceivcd axxd wroughlt out iii a very hil poetie vein.

Iii order to enter into tlua spirit of the poemn we inust try to
undcrstand the very peculiar cliaracter wvho gives color to
the wvhole. He is a young mnan whose traîts of eharacter are
rather tbe outeoine of bue cireuinstances in whichi lie is placed
than marks of lis naturai disposition. Hie lias grown up in a cave
by limiise]f and is strongrly prejudiced against the world. Ail lie lias
knowvn of mani lias becu, in ]lis eyes, cvii, and by a inost unjustifiable
inference lie coneludes, because his failier lias been wronged by a
breacherous friend, that eveiy biand is "llusting- for ail that is not its
own; " because lis servants are dishonest that, ail arc vllins; and
becaû "lthe little village below Iiiin bubblcs over wvitli gossip and
spite," tliat every mn Ilwalks wibli bis liead in a cloud of poisonous
flics.",

Naturally enouli froin thc solitary condition in wliidh lie lias
bee» placed ]lis passions have devcloped extravagtatly. Hie rnakes
iinself thc world: cverything partakcs of his own iinood. Nature

itseif is overcast in bis sadness and glowvs -%vitli a newv briglitness
%vliein lie is hiappy.

"it scms tlat 1 amn happy, and to me
" livelier erncralid twvinkles in the grass,
" purer sapphire inelts into the se.t."

This trait is strikingly sec» in bis use of tbc saine images il-, differ-
ent inoods. M'lenî his thougl its aire stceped in inelandlioly duringr
his solitary walk lie hinds

IlThe shininr dlaffodil dead and (irij low in lais grave,"

and tlie flowcrs and stars arc tbinged with his ow» iiournfulnoss.
WVhcn his inood is cliancd, bbe saine image is bransformned to,
elescribe bIe beauty of 9, suinnuier eveningr:

"WVhen tho face or night is fair on the dowy (Iowns,
And the slaining daffodil dies, and tho Charioteor
And st.arry (3emini laang like 'gol0den crowns
Ovor Orion's grave low down in the West."
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