
TIIE RHlYTHM~ OF NATURE VERISUS TRE OrU 0 ART.

r lGeelc niaiden, gflorions i phy-f sical strength an d beauty, luck
ing the rose, that perfct flower, isth
type of thaft energy of' thoughit ini
literature wvhie-h is least dependant on
language, the symbol of' that poetryv in
which Encrgy and Art arc in equlipoise.
Poetry is the expression of the hurnan
mind in langunge inspired. by im.-gi.
nation and emotion. Exepltionail
feelincr is chai'acteristic of the poet.
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onthe G,,rek b sculpe peeted bye
humanfiues e on u bod

Timed god cs, ot aiin brt andinte.
rheY put gasginç tie erfcinon ofr
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Sub,e i the*m ci dis the ugtest

cf ilmer and Soehofles:b Sakespr

rhm .Dante "fnyh melody, preci-al

sien and force in the wvcrds of the

picL ', says IlUski il, 1are iecess.-rlY te
his zgî'atncss, but netL the lest eof his
grleatness." 'l'le vital thongzt taekes
preceden(c cf' style. Ouly as good
deecis are the outcne cf' beievel ence
cf'seul, se elevation of' flmîguage and
melody cf' style tIc often bear witness
te richness cf* emotion and dic"niity. cf

D)ante is oui' f:îvoî'ite pooL le
combines the miglit cf Shîakespeare
witl tho meiody, cf Tennyson iii perfect
liarmiony. Rlis Paradiso is eu-e cf the
wvorld's treasurves naîale i n for-ce
and melody cf thotifh t.

Witnesshis description of' Ieaven in
one line :

Aud aIl the lauigliter (if those blooemy shores.

Czin splende, oif words lnore per-
fectly pictmî'e a s1liii)reck:

'£lien rose the i)pop, :til sani< hie tiroir
Aud over lis he booiug billoiw closed.

or the so;Iwý cf anc>els when
1 1

Voiee inswvers voice. so îilisical and suft.
It eau be lnowui bult %vhere dlay eniîdlss slîines.
Hec thus deseribes the Pugatorial

Pilot:
lVponi the lirow% the lîa-nsteersinan rtoud
\Visibly wi'itten * Icýzýer lu ilus laibls.
IVattiîîg his %ings b)etveeî suel distant siores
Ln. lin%' Qtraight iiià t'j lieai cii lie lîio, tlicii rearcd,

W~t inno(întiV He air* %vitlt those eternal I)lîîiief:,
Thîit flot liiko iiurîal li.îirs lU off or chiange.

ln the(, - 1)rcain of Clarence"' the
peet satys;>
The fir3t, that there ilid ince. iny stiaiîger soiji
W'as ily great f.ttlîer-ii-hutv, r'eliiled %%a.rw-elz,

Wh~lo cricil alid -- hait scoîîgn far per.inry
Cao this darlcinoaci afflord f:ilse Clarence.

Aidsc lie vaiiislieo. ilieii c.aiiie %vanicruîg by,
A shaulow like :îx vîgl.with hrighit hair.
Dabblcd in bluood -id lie -:Iriceti olit îloîid
Clarenee iq coii! fal'e. fleetiiîg. peijuiircîl Clarence,
Timat stabbed Ille on the field of TJelwkesbur3'.
Seize ou Iiiin furies, take hina to your torluents

The modern peet would have des-
cribed this ce by givinz ail the
eml)hasis te tue WOI'db, or' appurtc'-
natices cf the idea, andi net te the idea
itself, thlus:
The first to iineet nie at "lie sable doors

Wns iîîighty %laî'sviek blazeiied iii lus shaiae,
Ife ericîl aloud iii iîiaddeing Iiiuiry.
lie hiovled and gabbletl till tlîe yeollowv féaîîî
Steop eoî pis lips. aîîd ail the colrts of lcl
Did kiiell like beaten bls. - What fiery. scourge
Cao torture Clarence, whlo bas iîou% culîle homie."
And. se hoe vanished, iluen camne wanrleniing by
A slhiiiiiering shadow, with its briglit bronîze iair
Staiued in barbarie bload. aiîl suo lie sliriekied
"'Clarenice the iiîîîrderer iliat stabbleul tue oh the field,
]?alse. perjoreul Claîrensce." tlîeu the slîoal tf gliusts
MWlîeeled iu a liv'ing circle roundic and round
Their heads Nvere sktills, their eyus like rubies flained,

,And baud iii haud ferever wheelingeon
Tliey sang the riteurnel of dainned seuls!


