
B IXAKS PEA n

%VlTit a revorenco ns deep ns honety or manliness pormits for
thoc mitqter.gi-nitisus ut' our rnce--a reverence nourislhed by tho
fun.i audi never ini.ermilteil etudy Cf ilieir votke-l1 î1%y asoy %liat
1 Cchc, front this very study ort' heir %vrtings and eliaracterg, a
ConCception,. that, hig i as thoy ro-e, they miglit have risen lîigher.
1 tu soinetiioco bllold the soil or the world upon their snow-
white robes, and the ruet of' humait passion upon the glittering
edgo o ethei r wit. t %vas long ago said by the grent Romnan
C ritlc, that the grent 1 umer solrietimes node ;-and Siiekîpo.are,
the most brilliant esample uniquestiotnnbly, of' a triuimpli over the
îlet'cts of' oducation-mntîal and mortal--too olien exliibits tra.
ces of both. As lic floats on Pagle's wings along %vlat lio nobly
enlie 'tie brightest lieuven of invention,' he ie seîîîetimes borne,
by an uinclîastcned ta8.tie, inte a misty region whiero the under.
sîîînding eîîdeavors in viin tu t'olloiv hlmi; and somectimes, as hie
skams, wvith the wIe' enso and swiftness, along the grounid,
too confident of' his poweor te soar, %when hoe will, up te the rosy
gaies of' the inorning-he stoops, and eteops, and stoops, tili the
tipe of lits graceful pinione are sadly daggled ini the mire.

It 0 M £ a.

Nor a ray eof pure spiritual illumination shines througli the eweet
vision efth le athior ut' poetry. The liglit et' hie geiiiue, like tîtat
of te mooti, as hie describes it ini the eightl i liad, je surene,
transparent, and hietvoiily fair ; it sircame lotetohe dccpest
glaies ond sotties un tho mountain tope et' the material and so-
cial %vorid; but fer aIl that concerne the spiritual nature, it is
cold, wvatory, nnd uni 1uickening. The great test et' the elevation
eft'hle poet'.4 mind, and et' the refinemont eof the ngo in which lie
lives, te the distinctiiess, potver, and purity, with which hoe con.
cîves thie t3piritual world. lit aIl else lie may bc the observer,

thîe recerder, tlîo painter; but in tliis droad spîtere lie uuust us-
suife Uic province, whicli his naine ituports ; lie must bu thte
mnaker :--creating luis owii spirituel world by the lighest action
et' his mind, upen ail tie externul anîd internai inaterials et'
thiouglt. If cver tliero wvas a poetical vision, calcuilated net te
purît'y, and te exaît, but to abase and sadden, it le tic visit et'
Uiysises te tie lower refluons. Tho gliosts if the illustrions de-
parted are drawn before lîîrn by the rceking fumes et' tic recent
sacrifice; and tho liero etaude guard witla hie drawiî eworl, te
dirive e.way the sliade et' his ewn initier front thie gory trench,
over wiicli site liovers, lîaîkeriog aller the raw blood. Dees it
require an cssay oui thîe lavs et' the Ituman mid, te show thiat
tie intellect winch coutemplates thte great mvetery of our beiog,
uîudcr lits glîastly and friu'olous imagery, lias noever been born te a
spiritual life, ueor cauglit a glimpse ef the lîiglîest hoavea et poetry?

D A N T E2.

Li Danite, for îhe firet time, in an uninspr d bard, the dawn of'a
âpiritual day breaks uipen us. Altheugh tie sliadows eof a sii.
1 erstition reet îîpou hiim, yet the straine et' the prephets ivere ini
his cars, and the liglît of' thie truthi-streng. though clouded-
wvas lin hic seul. As %ve stand witlî lmf ou tho threshold et the
world of' sorroivq, and read th- awt'nl inscriitio. ever thie pertlI,
a chilI fromn tue dark valley eft'hle stiadow et' dcath cemes over
the licart. Thle coipoise et' poetry centaine no image %liich sur.
liasses thîje dismal inscriptiont in solinui grand, àr;-nor je thîcre
anvw%ýere, a more delicious stmili eof tenider poetir beaî:ty. tian
tht et' the distant Nesper bol', which seeins te inouro for the de.
pntrting day, as it i.s licard by the trairelr just leaving hie liom2.
But Dante iived in an age, whcen christinniy-it' 1 may scu speak
-va% pnganiz(.d. Nttici et lus po-c.n. substance, as wvell us or.

tho istormy passions ot' life. Tlhec %va rnut witli vlhicli he glowed,

Sis tee, et'en tie kindling eof qcern and inîdignation, burning under
sense et' isitolcrable wrong. The holiest mutse na string his

s'

çll)t Ortiit Iotts. lyre, but it is t00 oftc'f the iflIiSé¶l parr/n (bat àwcops the

strings. The divine comnedy, as ho catis his wonderl:ul work, iii
mtuch of it more mortal satire.

MI L T ON1.

lIN Paradi8o Lest, wve feel as if we Weie admittcd te the outor
courts of' the Infiiito. Ini that alý.gloirious temple of' genius, in.

spired by truth, wo catch ihe full diapason ofthe hicvenly organ.
Wih its first choral 8Nv011, tho seul le liftei front the corth. lit
tho Divina Cemedia, the oman, the Florentine, the oxilcd Ghibe.
lino, stands eut %rom first to last, breathing dofianco and rcvcngc.
Milton, in somo of his prose worke, betrays the partizan also-
but iti hie poetry, vin sec himi in thio white robes eof tho minstrel,
with upturned, îlîougli sigltloes cyce, wrapt iii meditation, ut the
feet eof tho hcavenly muse. Dante, in his dark vision, desceuds
te the îlepthis of' the world eof perdition ; and, liemeless fugitive
as ho le, drags his proud and preeperous enemies dovn with hini,
and buries them--deubly dcstroyod-in tlîe.flaming sepulchires
of tho loweeî hiell. Milton, on the other haod, sems almost tu
have purged off the drose et' humnanity. Blind, poor, friendleum,
in solitude and eerrew, wlth quite ne inuech reasen ae his 1talii
rival te rcpine at fls fortune, and war against mankiod, lîew calm
and unimpapsioned iselho in aIl that concerne hie oNvn personality !
Ife decimed tee highly et' hie divine gift te malte it the instru-
ment ef immertalizing his hiatredq. Oneo cry alonie, ot' sorrowv nt
lue bliodness; one patlîetic lamentation <>ver the ovil days on
which ho had talIon, bursts f îom hie full heart. Tlierte i net a
flash et human wrath in ait his picturcet' ofve. Ilating nothisig
but evil spirits, ln tho childliko eimplicity et' hie heart, hbie pure
bands, undefiled with the pitch ut' tho political intrigues in
wVhich he hiad lived, ho breathes forth hie inexprcssibly majestic
etrains-the poetr 'y not.so mueh eof c:rth ae o etiaven.

Can it bo tioped, tuit under the eperation et' the influences te
which vite have al!uded, any thiug superier te Paradise Lest wili
ever be produced by manit? It requires a courageous taith in
georal principles te believe it. 1 dure ot cail it a p robable
event ; b ut we can vie eay it le impossible? If, eut eof the
wvretched intellectual and moral clemcn;s et the commonwvealth
in England-im parting as they did, nt timoes, tee moeh et'f their
contagion te Mfil în's miad-a poemn liko Paradise Lost, could
epring forth; ehaîl no cerresponding fruit et' excellence, can bc pro.
duced when lcnewlcdge shail be universally difflueed, society cie.
vated and equalized; and the etandard et'mertil and religions prin.
ciple in publie and private affaire, rai-,ed fuir above its present level?
A centiveed pregrtss in the intellectual world, is consistent with
aIl that vie knov of' the laws that govern it, and witli ail expe.
rience. A presentiment et it lies deep ini the coeul eftu ait, sparic,
as it is. oft'hei divine nature. TPho craving af'îer excellenice, the
thirst fur truth and beauty, lias noypor been-never cau be---uIly
slaked at the fountains, ivhiclîliv fiowec beueadu the toucli of
îl'e encliauter's %and. Main Estons te the liravenly strain, 'zind
straightway becomos desireus et' still loft;,d. melodies. It bas
nourisked and streng-thened instead et' satiating hîi- tastu. Fed
by the divine aliment hoecau enjey. more, he can conceive more,
lie can hirnselt' pcrt'orm more.

Should a peut et' loftier musc than Milton liercailer appear, or
te speak, more reverently, who the Milton of' aliotter aga sluall
arise, îlhere je remaining yet one subject %vorthy hie poers-
the completemient ef Paradise Lest. la the conception et' tui.s
subject. by Milion, ilien nature in the experience eof bis great
peeni, vie have the higliost human judgmcnt that this is thc rcIte
remiaioing theine. lui hie unicompletcd attempt te achieve iti,.We
have the grentest cause for the doubt, %vhether it bc flot beyond
Uhc grasp et' the hiunan mind, lu it.s present state et' cultivao.
But 1 inn willing te think that titis thcmne, immeasurably tho
grandest wvhich coi hob coutemplaucd hy the mind et' mari, wvili
neyer rccoive a political illuqtration, preportioued te ils stiblimity.
Isecim to me impessible tiat the tinmc-doblcss fur distaut-.I

whien anioihor Milton, divorcing hjs lieart from the delighits ot
life; purit'ying hie b9somn frqom ilt anery nqjfs, slUlsh paqsions;
rclievcd by hiappier fertuceq 1r9rn. carçeýnq seýrrow; pluming tu

oirset his spirit in sQ)itudc, by aWncn.aÇ. prayrwil1,u
drese hirncIft' ethiscnly remain!ng thieota greàhtch'rîstilinepic.


