
his mîood is ehneLove iiierges 2nitC Pkatrjot;isin, an.id Ile ga.s foi-Li
wvith kt loyal people rejoicîng Iliat kt wa.r Ilias arisexi n dIefellee of t1w
jr I~t, audt Witl Ilis fitrewell voiee brenthies hack tie i<l>!e w'ols

It is botter to figght fler the' -ood, tisau to rail at the Mi.'l

The toile of the po(.n is glootily throlughloit: tule views of lifv are
aunildiced axîid pe;ýsiuuuiStie in thei extreille. The aetor is a., vevitalt

is 11lunost unxi'er.skl iii the poein 111)( daiveus %vith ils Ihailltiuig
hAndoîs vei ('hIlis I .igrlltes.t <arols, wilenl his lîîtis

BIc.St balt for sonie dark uiîdereuirrentwo,

vhuile tie <larker parts of thei poeua lire steeped i sl1e upix
hale wiihl renders ahuuuiost pertinuent bis haif (l<flItfil question

wlat! .1111 1 raffing :lone as ny flither ra-cd i hi s iiiood !"

[t is weuîerally coxîeetled that iii poetl*.v tule fori of vverse Shoul
klecor<l with the Sentimuent exrse. Every writer reonzsthis

prnipe but few if kiny have daired, eveui if tlivy have lind the
p)(>î'(', to 11101iulM the foua il f V5 ve 50 iutiuiately to the~ tone of
thouglît as Trennsoni. li « dtlle senîtimîenît is varied so ofteiî

11)1So SýrikiugIy that it affbrds great scope for thie exhibitio>n of
tlîis 1)lise of Ilis geululs. li the opeuning hules the feeling o)f hloror
15 rrenthv intelisified by 1ie liarsh anî red lletre eîiplloyed(I

"I lIrte tie d reaidftl hiollow beliîhîd the littie Wood,
Its lips in i i eld above ac dabbled iii blood-rcd Iueatlî,
The red-ribbcd ledges drip with asilexît hiorror of blood,
Anid Eclio, thiere, wh:îtevcr is aslicc or lier, answers 'l)cathî

Turiiuugr to the (tliei rei wî'It a. transition is sceen la the
muusical cadences of tie exquisite lyrie commiîenîg " Caille ijuto the

gajrden, Muaud I " Howî grcatly is the beauty of the piece cnhaiuned
wlihin to the thoughit of the poet is so sweetly wed<led the usic of
the verse

"For a brecze of the nioruîing nioves,
.Anid thie plaliet of love is ou1i higli,

Beginning to faiit i the liglut thiat silo loves,
On au bcd of daffodil sky;

To faint in tne lighit of the sun silo loves,
To faint in his light and die."
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