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Thcre rings the choral psalm, the civic shouit,
The genial revel, and the mnanly strift-
There by the bridai rose the cylpress,%va«ves:
And there the all-best suinshine softest falis on graves.

The departure from rule of the closing Alexandrine rnay be
glossed over as a poetic licence in an otherwise splendid sonnet.

The width of sympathy displayed iii the following conception
of" lndustry" is altogether Shakesperian

Virtue defained foi- sordid, rougli and coarse,
Unworthy of the glimpses of the 1moon1,
Praise of the clown alone whose hieavy Shoon
Kneads the moist dlay, aor spares the pure stream's source,
lu thee, liow strange is grace ! lîow fair is force!
Not thine the boastful plain witlî carnage strewn,
Nor chamibers wassail-shamced, 'w'hcre late Reniorse
Sits, the last guest ! Fromn ocean on to oce:tu,
Froni citied shore to hUiis fatr-forestedi,
The increase of eartlî is t bine, in rest or motion

Tecrown is t.hine, on every sa.ges hL'ad ;
The ship, the scythe, Uic rzinibow amiong tlowvers
Thine too the song of girls exulting 'mici their bowers.

Here again, it will be observed, our poet closes with an Alex-
andrine, and a good one it is.

If we must visit the gloomier regions of the imagination, it is
as wvell to visit them iii good company. That our poet is no
unwortliy guide, his thoughits on Il Sorrowv," w~ill, I venture to,
hold, prove conclusively

Cotunt ecd affliction, whether liglht or grave,
God's niesseniger sent down to tîxce; clo thou
NVith courtesy receive himn ; risc and bow;
And, ere bis shadow pass thy Oireshold, crave
Permission first his hca.vcnily fect to lave
Mien lay before ini ail thoni hast ; allow
No cloud of passion to tistrp thy brow,
Or mar tlîy hospitality ; no wvave

The' soul's nrnîoreal cahniless: Grief îlhotld be
Bike joy, majestic, equabie, sed-ate;

Strong to, consumne smiall troubles ; to commnend

The foregoing is, it seenis to mie, a sustained minor key,a


