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TOLSTOÏ: A LEADER 0F MEN.

BY ENRICO NENCIONI.

TOLSTOI.

MmN, according to the author of
"Sartor Resartus," can be divided

into tlîree great, classes: those whio
consider the eternal inferior to the
ierieliable, the soul to matter; ini
whom je extinguîshed the liglit of
mioral consciousness ; those, and
they are in the maiority, who, slaves
of whiat je apparent te the senses,
yet, preserve sonie confuscd recol-
lection of the Divine idea; for
whom life je a species of magic-
lantern with a succession of ephe-
nierai scenes; who, without ever
con templ ating nature or interrogating
tlieir own souis, pase their brief
and irreparable days among con-
ventionalities, pretences, and social
hypocrisies ; mere hunian phiantoms
rathier thian divine realities : snd
finally those, very few in number,
for whom life je a~ serious thing, of
intense and tragic importance-like
a bridge suspended between two
eternities; those who suifer and
enjoy witli a deep consciousness of
an invisible Divine iresence, -%vith
their thoughts conetantly engrossed
vithi duty and their responsibiiity
for their acte to a suprenie and in-
failibie Judge. Thiese set are the
true sait of the world, and the sole

legitimate leaders of the nations.
Prophocte, legyisiators, aposties, kings,
captains, l)hilosophers, poets, Mien
of science, artists, inventors, they
ail resemble ecd other, despite so
great a variety in their purposes
and means of reachirig those pur-
poses ; by their profound feeling of
the reaiity of life ; by their hatred
of, and war on, everything which is
vain, monstrous, equivocal, unsub:
st-aîtiai, and false-things ivhich are
cailed Machiavellism, Jcsuitiqn,
p-arliamentarism, or dilettanteism.
Universal history is at bottomn
naught -but biographies of tlhese
herbes.

Among contemporaneous writers
thrce, very specially, appear to me
to bcion- to this smali and sacred
band: Carlyle, Browning, and
Toistol. In these three, as in so
mnany of their predecessoris, from
Dante to Schiller, from Shakespeare
to Burns, froin Milton to, Shelley,
the man and the writer are one and
the samne thing-their art for theni
wvas and ie their life.

The author of " War and Peace,"
wvas, a few years ago, the writer
ivho was inost read and discusqed.
His readere belonged to ail social
classes, froin the prince to the ivor<.
ingnîan, frorn the duchess to the
peasant woman. Bis volumes were
sold by the huiidred thousand copies,
were translated into ail languages.
Gustave Flaubert said lie ivas com-
parable to Shakespeare alone; Mat-
thew Arnold declared that he ivas
a writer of the most healthy and
robust mmid.

Ail at once, abandoning novel-
writing and the literary career,
converted, or rather restored, to
evangelical doctrines, leading a life
of nianual labour, of apostleship
and charity among the poorest
classes, Toistol wrote a book to
explain the origin and the progrees
of his conversion-" My Confes-
sion "-and -auother to explaima tho
essentiai charactcristics of hia


