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And. tell lier to lier face lîoN mucli I
hiate

Hrer presence, hiated both of .Gods and
meni."

As if that would do any good !But
liow. like a voinan it is.

Again take tilat woxîderful expression
of niother love in Rizpah-the old motiier
rnalzing excuses for lier boy whlo

"Was alwvays so -wild
And idle-and couldn't be idle-lie neyer

could rest-
The king sliould have nmade huiin a soldier,

lie wvould hiave been one of his bcst."

Contrast this îvith tlîe self-satisfied sel-
fisliness of the old rnaid in -Thie Spin-
ster's Swveet-arts."

If it is truc tlîat "One touch of nature
mnakes tlîe wvhole world akilin," tlien Tenny-
son can dlaimi kinsliip witlî evcrybody, for
lus works abound in touches of nature.
His cliaracters arc real men and wonen-
idealized it is true, but not superxiatural.
Tlîe great Arthiur, wlieh lie found a
crown, wvas sufficiently humnan to set it on
lus lîead. Tlîe old sailor telling tlîe story
of "The Revenge," boasts nîucli of wvliat
we did. "XVe brouglit tleie ail aboard !"
"We sliook e'm. off as a dog tlîat slialzes
lis ears wvlien lie leaps froin the wvater to
the land." "In perilous pliglit ivere wve,
but "Tizcy yieided to the foe."

Wlio lias not met sonie 'babbler wlio
hurt wliom. she wvould sootlîe and liarxiied
wlionî she wvould lîeal," and wvlo lias not
liad occasion to eclîo the poet's words-

"The world, the world,
Ali ear and eye and sucli a stupid lieart
To interpret ear and eye; and, sucli a

tonRgue
To blare its own interpretation."

Tennyson's poetry sweetens life by
bringing us into contact with the truly
beautiful, whiicli is seeni botli iii the ideas

conveyed to us and in the language in
wliiclî thîey are clothied. Any reader of
his 'poetry knowvs lîow careful lie %vas in
the dhioice of words, and knowvs liow hiap-
py lie wvas in lis use of picturesque ex-
pressions, sudh as "a wvave, green-glimi-
niering towards thc sunuit." But, after
ail, the real mission of tîxe poet is to ele-
vate. If art cannot exist witliout beauty
n.o more can beatity exist %vitlout good-
ness, and of Tennyson wve can truly say,
"He uttered notliing base," for lie. obeyed
to the letter the commnaxid, "Wliatsoever
things are . true, wliatsoever tliings are
lionest, wvlatsoever tlîings are just. wvlat-
soever things are pure, wvlatsoever things
are lovely, whlatsoever tliings are of good
report ; if there be any virtue and if tliere
be aiiy praise, tliink on tliese tlixgs," be-
lieving that wvliat the nuind feeds on deter-
nmines the dliaracter of the mani. No doubt
the nien of lus day were no better than
thiose of the present, but if thc existing
state of tlîings wvas not tlîe best, the poet
pointed to an ideal state. It is not always
well of write of "Things as thîey are." Lift-
ing the veil froni vice axîd shiowing it in
ail its grossniess miay be good as a clean-
sing process, b.ut it lias no artistic neiet.
Besides. there is sucli a thing as con-
tamination. So Tennyson alWays su oîvs
us men wlieui tliey are actively engaged at
soinetlîing. His soldiers and sailors are
seen on active service, flot in liours of
idleness. proving the trutlî of tlie adage.
"Satan fincîs some, miisdhief stili fo- idie
biands to do." Even his old mîen. thougli
tliey are
"Made wcak by timie and fate,' are "strong

in will
To strive to seek, to find and not to

yield."
And so by recording noble acts and ex-

pressing noble thouglits Tennyson lielps
us xin our daily needs and raises us to

higie tins. MISS M. JOHNSTON.
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