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mnay, and generally do, fait ta move the higher intellects wvhich are
readily captivated by the Muse. Yet, as the grreat poet must have
some turn for dramatic narrative, so the vrery great romancer must
be essentially a poet. Characters, motives, incidents, ail must be
elabarated by the poet; aîîd w~len lie has dane that bis ail is donc;
sao ive nîay safely conclude that a stors' in poetry differs fram a
story in pi-ose oiîly in the sense that poetry itself differs from prose;
that is ta say, it is mare ideal in ifs conception, more impassioned
in its expression, and more brilliant and retentive in its imagery.
In ail other respects, except that of contintied dialogue, ta which,
poetry does not lend itself, it is govertied by the sanie main laws
of composition as prose, in as rnuch as it concerns; itself wvith feel-
ings, miotives, and actions wvIichi are within the range af human
experience and syripathy.

Ir those principles %were more generally understoad, there
wvould be, 1 have no cloubt, far more readerr af poetry'. especially
of narrative poetry; but, unfortunately, they are littie known and
less practiced, even by persans from wh)oi« a large amount of
artistic knowledge migrht natu rally be expected. For- instance, it
would be af incalculable benefit for suiel poets as Swinburnie,
ivhose ger~jus as a musician in words, it %vere idie ta deny, liad
they discovered for themselves and rigorously appliec ta the'ir
wvork the broaci principles underlying tbe whole art af narration
whether in verse or prose ; for w~e shaould thien probably be spared
the taa extensive literature, at once vague, rambling and incari
CluSive, of which "T-istram af Lyonesse " is an example and a

wrisand be placed in nossessian of more madels af pure nar-
ative paetrv, likz eic" E noch Arden " of Lard Tennyson and the

di Eoray afi Qucen Nicave " ai Aubrey de Vere.0
This latter poé-m, wlîetlîer wve consider its theme or its execu-

tian, must justly be assigned a inoist important position. Whien
if. was griven ta Uie public in iS82, Aubrey de Vere had arrived at
the adwanced age af sixty-eighlt years. he bard is naw eighty-
five, but yet " wears Uie rose af youth upon him,"' aiîd delights
his hasts of friends bv' showin g every indication of makcirig it im-
possible for anyone ta, say of himr for niany years what Lord Mel-
boumre said af another poet. On Crabbe's death, Lard Melbourne
rubbed his hands and took a view of it wvhich vvas more than con-


