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wvhy ? Because of a certain obscurity, an excessive dema.-id on
the, reader.

In the Draina of Exile is foit t-he presence of astonishing
genius. It cob-tains many fine thoughits, bu': the whole seems a
W 'Id ind %v, avering illusion. IL is true in conception andl mnag-

nii'n r xctoIiit, 'pure intellectual, mighit and stric
inetaphiy.sical truth are on a level wîth its corisumm-ate poetry.
But in this as in the rnost of Mrs. Browvn i 1ong,-r poemis there
is a Iack of sustaining povrer.

ln the dialogue betweeil Adamn and Eve -we become aware
that the author iE, a woinan-not froni any weakness, not fromn
any sameness or extravagance, but frorn the excess of the ele-
ments of pathos ani beauty, wvhich. belong only to one whose
m~ imanliness iI a., intense as lier genius is complete. A broad

glea ' of softest Iighit, dlewy, beautiful, original, like a stream. of
sun'ighb falling thr_1ough a shower on a rugged hîliside, is cast
over the tragrical realities of lier theme, fron- the feminine know-
ledge and wvoranly symrpathy of Mrs. Browning. The pathos
throughiout is very noble.

The conception of the Draina of Exile involved a task of
overpoweriug difficulty : to put words into the niouth of the
Saviour foretelling his ow'n humiliation, with. perfect preserva-
tion of Christian re%,erence, yet wvith an energy befitting the
theme and poetie beauty einbracing the wvhoIe; y et Mr.s. Brown-
ing has «* erformed it in a wvay not unworthy of Milton.
Noi'here out of Sacred Writ is attained a pathos more sublime.
In the IlSolitary Vow," Mrs Browning strikes a note beyond,
even Tennyson cannot reach. Again in this poem, the song of
victorýy mighit be read after Shakspeare or Aeschyl uis and yet its
excellence be pronounced supreme.

Stili another class of -writings remains to be considered:
those which are broadly characterized as poems of personal
eînotion. In those poeins are revealed the distinctive character-
istics of feinale nature with more exquisite anal 'vsis and more
powerful truth tlîan hitherto. In this categrory helong many of
the shorter poeins suchi as Lady Geraldine's Courtship,]Romaunt
of the Page, and niany others. But the one dleserving special
notice is The Rhyme of the Duchess May. This, in the opinion
of Bayne and odher critics, is Mrs. Browning's masterpiece. Ail
the ol1jections to it inky be summied up in one sentence. The
coxuparison of an ancient wood standing '"mute adown " to a
Ilfull heart having prityed." Such an expression as, the Il'castle
seethed in blood'> when but five hundred archers were besieging
it; the tediousness of the refrain about the littie birds, the
monotony of the words Iltoil slowly," these exhaust the faults
that can be enrnnerated. But contemplating the piece in its
entireness, it is found to be a production whose rare artistic


