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Texîîs.%son's- placee iii literature is as-

sureil. Auioîg Ilie pove of lus ine

l .,00o, liaî.,; w0on lus 1.i tîrehs:i

The closing scelle of 11w- lufe o! titis

truly Lgreat mian, ats deýseihed hy Sir

Andrew% Clarke, was one Peîuinteîutly filtt.

ing isucli a lifu :-TrherL'ww iva i:i-i

ficial liglit in th(- rooru, and tlîc vlî:îî iiier

%vas alniost in darkness save whure a

broad flood of moonliglît poured iii

tlîrougli a weïstern wîîîdow. The inooi'sý

rays fell across the bcd on whieli tivi

dyig mn aym, batlîing hlm in tijeir

pure pellucid liglit and forminig a Rein-

ln-ziiidt-likeP background to the scene. Al]

was silent save the souglîing of th(e

Autumn wind as~ it gently played

througlî the trees sui-roliniiîg- t lie

hiouse. a fitting requiem for tlic gentlc'

poet, wlio sang of love and 1-he beauties

of -nature. 'Motionless Lord Tennysoii

lay upoîî lus couch, the titie of 111e gently

and Llowly ebbing out inito flic oceau of

the infinitc.No roacls of pain or sorrow

chcIicked its course or caused a ripple

upon flie outgoiîîg tide. As pezace!ully

anud gcntl.y as lie liad lived. so lie diod.

looking 'uxtil f-lc enud inito hie eyes of

those dear to Iilm. Re did not show a

trace of suffering týo distress luis sorrow-

hug relativesc and friend-a. Once or

twice 4luring the' niglit lie lifted hiq eyes

Prx~'r<uColeee. ilfon!rea?.

t0 the face o! the watcliers b-y luis bed-

sid- and a beautifiil sînile p]aycd over

]lis fea t ues. No doubt as f0 flie future

%-vet l his -wan face, and as flue enid

came lie appeared to fali asleep. So

restful was lie inud s0 ealinl3 di(l lie res-

pond to flic beckoniing aglo! deatu

t'Il.it Iliose wlio0 ,tool hiesidC Ilii

scareely Iziew-%% lie liad< passt-i awiay.

Thuis caini exil. ai veyiit:tble poet's

ein liainisi.i. recailb t lie -eiark-able

ta.,a; witu wluicu Ile corelifded a ncw

voluume two ni-* i lîrc yearS o alter 1we

liad passed lis -SOtli birflixda-y.

'Siunset aind eveing star,
And one' elear t-ail for ni( 1

AuX i îmîy tlîire be nio nuo:îning o! flue
bar

whluî I put Ouf f0 sca.
Bill iuell a tide as, moving, seenis,

asleep,
Too fulil for sound or f oaun,

M'lienî fhlua wlîili (Ircw% froni ont flue
boundtle-s deep

Turils again home.
*Twilighit aund ev(cfifl bell,

Auxd afteri tlîat flue dark!1
Auud may fluere lx' i0 oaies f

farewell
Wluen 1 embark.

*For tîjo' fronu ouf our, bouruue o! time
and place

Tht- flood nuiuy bear me far,
1 hope to sûe îuy Pîlot face to filce

Whiu' 1 linve erost thue r"

N'. 'M. ToWNSEND.


