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wlmh James Russell Lowell would Oil, might 
make out, in hLs eseays, to be scarcely 
a poet at all—and we find l.lie following 
weighty lines, showing ttlie Jufliienoe of 
an ordinary mind of -tile commonwealth 
on Ms time ami race. Here are words 
which will I «ear to be well read!
Wlien looking un the present f««-e uf 

things
I see one man, of men the meanest.

too,
Raised

In every work of art, in every ikwiii, 
in every picture there is mure to be an 
Itrred Ulum wliat is actually read at Lite 
lirat akinuuing glance—df the said skim 
ming is admis sable at all. Hence it i« 
that so much untrue criticism 
i'i the world of letters, and otherwise.

Throughout tlie poets tlie many lovely 
oonoeptaons which cluster, like hernie.® 
ou a spray, are hidden ini a web of 
ooiiunou texture, 
tiiouglit of all is, that, tliis tlie last to 
be received into ilia mind. Let us Lake 
lor instance

Tlie most beautiini
unconscious works

Tennyson’s "Brook."
Everyone will knmv, at a glance, that 

the voice and motion of water Hows 
w'Uu lreedom and truth ou tiie iwwfs 
page. But there "iis a deptii below tlie 
deptii," even here. Take tins maguiti 
cent line:
1 make tiie netted sunbeams dance 
Against my sandy shallow».

Huie we have the snadow produced 
by tremulous water edged with reed», 
and throwu into shade and *liiue by the 
mighty (kainiter, sun! But tliere is more. 
VtiuU ripples tiie water ami reçus 
though which the sun darts. Tikis is the 
secret of tiie setting. Again, it is only 
in water of small depth that tiie 
Tetleotiou could reach tiie sand, lleuw, 
•'sandy shallows." Thus we tiud not 
only a full picture, but a correct pic 
turc. And it is more even than correct. 
It is a speaking picture to tliose who 
li<ave mused uiucli by tiie side of pools. 
Further hi tiie same poem we read:

1 viiaMcr, «1 latter, as 1 flow
To join tiie brimming river.
Now, this word cl latter is fuller than 

speak, or murmur, or auytiuug which 
tlie poet could have used. Chattering 
hr disjointed, yet repeatedly uttered 
epeeoli. Tlie stream chatters, and breaks 
ils murmur as iit duuioes to lie delayed 
by tempurary obstruction, masses of 
eUt, boulders, bits of warped grass, etc. 
But it finally "joins tiie river" and in 
this tiie re is a grand and enduring les
son for us. We may be delayed, but we 
are to "toil upward" through the 
"night" of sorrow, disappoint mi 
society friction. Love's eternal sea is 
<m before i

pure <Might, by heaven- 

M mini l wedmy name
among theirs,

Then gladly would I end 
days I

eut and
my mortal

In that magnificent fragment of Cole 
ridge's entitled, "Tlie Lime tree Bower 
my l*iiuon," tiie poet makes a decided 

lût. Witii master stroke he 
carves, in two or tiixee lines, sky and 
rippling wind, leaf and gazer. Here is 
the stroke :
The shadow of the leaf and tree above, 

sunshine.

BROWNING’S LINEAGE.

How blind the toil that burrow* like 
the nude,

In winding graveyard pathway* un 
dergrmmd.

For Rmwtiding'a lineage! What if 
luave found

^rell *e0*meo or merciNuti.* on the

Of her f.wlwii Did they beget hi* 
soul?
^ed' ^ »noestry renown

In poesy tiirmigh all tiie world, and 
crowned

With fadeless light that «Mite, from 
pole to pole.

natural

up to sway tile world, to do,

With nnighty nations for hie. under 
lings I

Then he speaks of the double of 
laethig righteousness wlioh, ’ 
quenoe, arise in his mind I There are 
such iwiods in our lives—moments 
when we helplessly drift on tiie sea of 
rate, nor see the maiden with tiie 
glistening Anohor— Hope!

Dappling jits
" 'appled sunshine" of tlie bough 

while the gazer .sees a speck
Tills "d 

and leaf
of sky above, transversely broken, to his 
vision, is one of those tilings realisable 
by a Ruskiu, but. by few others ! But 
Coleridge is notable for stanza* which 
combine whole pages of nature iu single 
lines. They drop, like jewels, from 
every stanza of "The Ancient Mariner,' 
ami here and tliere in "Christabel," 
but notably in the first named.

to oonse-

James Russell Lowell.
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