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they met, the last bieiun' fatal to Sohirab, whio, %vlien dying,£e
warned bis conquei'or to (lrea(I the rage of the igclity Plustuni,
wlio must soon learn that lie had siain his son. 'l'ie fatli-ýr wvas
Nvi1d withi grief wlien sliown the prouf of Vhis fact: the seal
ivicli Sohrab's niother hiad placed on lier son's ari when-i she
?li.scover-ed to Ihlmi the secret of bis birtli, and bade hlmii seek his
father. Sohirab (lied. IRusturn, heart.-broken, biirned bis tents
;Ind goods and fulfihled his dyingy son's requests.

There are two facts, whichi reconcilexus to the iimplrob)ability
of this tale- (1l) Rustuni liac. no idea thiat bis son existed,
because the iother of Sohirab hiad Nvritten to hilm that, the elhuld
wa,; -a dJaugliter. (2) Rustumn foughit uncler a feigned name
whieli wvas not an tincoinm-on usage in the cliivali'ous combat of
tho-Se dayS.

li consideration of Vhs, Mattliew Arnold lins sliçown poetie
power 1by building on an unsteady foundation a to-werint, struce-
ture. There is ai Iack of trath and seriousness ilu the sllpplosedl
facti regardîng Sohirab) and Rustumi, but yet thlere is mnlueli truth
*111l seriousness in the portr-ayal of thie chiaraicters of these t'vo
lieroic chieftitins. How~ often ]ZA'ifstumin on t.he vergc of
(liscovering the Lriith, yet hoiv adroitly was its revelation
cvaded! litus thiestor-y. ythie veiy rieas,,on of its imnlprubahulity.

bsgained an interest, sti ninlated poetic eConception anid attai îied
Coiffletion.

'l'lie poeni1 IISolilab andU Rulstumni ' possses t1lat Soillethmg
-%vlichl enmobles hUfe, and tilts tinie wvithi serious hhs of the?
purpose of life. 1V hias a soul of beuty an)d power whieli makes
it live. 1V bias an intense humian clewment whNIieh reaches to the
very deptbs of our sympathies for the unfortunate. The recog-
nition of their failings and virtues 1$ the more possible to us
because the author bias muade themi so liku ourselves When
Sohrab's heart tlirobbed wvith joy on findimig bis long-soughit
parent, (Io not ours, also, beat faster in tiime w'ith. his ? C'an w e
realize the satisfaction wvhicli tilled bi*is brave Young bieart so
collpletely as- wlien wvrithinig in the pangs of deatbi lie said:

My fathur ; lt me feul th-at . have. fouind
Corne, sit heside ine on tli and d take
MIy head hetwixt thv hiands, aif kiss mtv ccc,~,
And %wash thei wvitIî tiv tiiî;, iid -avy M? simî
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