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have taught thee judgment, thou

up the worth of thy past
thy powers.

vea's
lnil_\vnl reckon
determine contidently
day brings its lesson, that
Learn thus

and

lror each
thou must find in thy work.
daily, if thou wouldst be wise.

‘I'hen in age, let youth's eager search
knowledge bhe turned to quiet trust in
reveal all  other
God and

ot
God, waiting death to

knowledge heyvond this ; that
His attributes of Right and Good and
Infinite are positive realities

et age give Judgment on the vexed
(questions of past life; judge none, for
Lnly the Potter Knows his clay; the gold-
grocdy world knows not, cares not for,

4 man's inmost life

well may life be compared to  the
pPotter’s wheel ! Though life ends, the
eternal. Wouldst

potter and his clay are
thou stop the wheel that
when the gay dance of love and
pictured on it ? Nay fear
stress of the tool that
when used by the

shapes thy life,
youth is
not the

sterner finishes

thee for thy
\aster, gladdening his heart with wine,

thy great end is

release,

accomplished and you

his accepted cup.”

nre
I'he Rabbi has spoken rapturously. Now
his voice drops in hungering prayel
I'hee, () God never have

But I need

| forgotten my purpose Take and fin

ish thy work; amend 1ts flaws caused by
niy sin
I'he sunlight filtering through the palin

Rabbis face 1s In

iwrhts  the showing

finite trust and peace, its yearning love
for the boyv at his side Then seeing the

noble resolve and returned gladness there,

he murmurs softly

l.et age approve ol vouth, and death

complete the same
* %

L1 I'he first stanza ol Rabbi Ben LFzra

way he accounted a sort ol index to the
whole, so thoroughly is the kevnote of a
sounded and maintained

If sgpace per

lofty faith
throughout the poem

mitted, it would be inspiring to select
irom it the
swerving faith with which it abounds. In

the following brief review may bhe noted

many expressions o1 oun

Browning's acquiescence in (cod's appoint
wents, and unfaltering faith in their
ultimate perfection and triumph, even
over sorrow, disappointment and seeming
failure

T'he earthy and lower should ever give
place to the higher, because so closely
allied to God through the ‘‘spark.” TG
this end trials should be welcomed, 1nas
inuch as they mean grnwlh, and we
with patience and faith the
and losses in our own
and others’ lives, for, ultimately, will be
disposed to eye and heart the goodness,
the justice of the whole plan. Again,
not all seeming failures have been such
He speaks in both respects, as one who
through experience to

should wait

disappointments

has struggled up

the truth he affirms In body and soul
may be seen infinite power and perfec-
tion, and over all glows and burns
transcendent  love. In one of his last

poeins he wrote -

I'rom the first power was—1 knew,
l.ife has made clear to me,
I'hat, strive but for a closer view

l.Love were as plain to see.”

While Browning hints at evolution, he
does not regard 1t in any sense as
atheisti In God’s creation js found a

plan and inspiration for constantly ris-

g results The Word and science gives
the order alike—chaos, light, worlds,
vegetable forms, animal life, man Shall

we poause here ? Are God's original plan
and forces exhausted 2 Or ig His creative
jrower still the same for the umprovement

of matter, and for the further refinement

ol mind and spirit ? We read of a world
s0 perfect that sin, sorrow, sickness and
death exist no more For such a world

there must be corresponding inhabitants
mysteries through
should be the

soul,

Thuat there are great
which our being must pass,
source  of jov to every thoughtinl
wind the thought of an unending progres
ston should prove the most inspiring  of
ul " Fearless and unperplexed when 1
wage hattle next

Here in this stage of preparation 1t
should he man’s aim to watch the Master
Workman and learn the purpose of  His
e s The idea of a growing tolerance
with a disposition to seek for points of

agreement rather than those of differenc

1S suprested The hroader the divergence

permmitted the greater and

Tk csnlting harmony Nothing comes

wider will be

into these lives of ours but ‘‘lasts ever,
past recall,” and God has given us the
place we occupy for the purpose of neces-
sary discipline. The world's coarse judg-
ment upon man's work falls far short of
the mark Not so with God. He makes
a just estimate of all things, even those
above and beyond man's reach, but for
which he longs and strives At length
‘consummate

we have a glimpse of the
cup'’ as used at last by the Potter. In
the last stanza he once more asks that
God will use His work, and again takes
from the thought, ** My times
are in Thy hands,"”” in the full assurance,

“Perfect the cup as planned,” and “‘death

comfort

completes the same."’

We find in Browning's assurance, such
a marked contrast to much expressed in
another noted poem from a great con-
temporary, that it
striking. We often hear people say thev

appears the more
do not read Browning, he is so hard to
understand, and we often read that he s
ohscure and lacking in imagination and
heauty of expression Possihly for those

y inclined it would be well to read the

tirst three lines of stanza eleven, the

whole of stanza fourteen, studying closely

sentiment and expression: also the heau

tiful words in stanza sixteen—“calls the
glory from the grav."” If space per
mitted  other portions might be 1men

tioned Among Browning many critics

we have not found any who denied his
intelloctual vicor and learning. Those ol
us who were presumptuous enough to at
imterpretation of a

without

tempt an poem  of

Browning's recourse to a book
of criticisin or exposition on his works,
will readilv admit this poent has offered

excellent  opportunities for mental exer-

cise Fnjoyahle and profitable as this

has been, we have heen carried to greater
heights than those of mere poetry, as we
followed him from stanza to stanza
Down the ages comes the cry of the
anxious human heart, “'If a man die shall
he live again ?"' In  our time the
(‘hristian verities and the Word of God
are subjected to such sifting and criticism
that many tempest-tossed souls welcome

with jov such strong clear strains of
Perhaps there is nothing

than

hope and faith
more  contagious sincere  bhelief
Browning opens to themes essential and
¢ternal in the human heart, and the soul
longs for the unwavering and certain
I'he fervor and assurance with which he
approaches these deep and 1mpor-
tant truths are so full of courage
and vision, that he can but impart some
measure of faith to less positive souls
A student, a thinker, the future was his
hope, and he never tires of the prophetic

bliss and

most
h()lw

strain of ultimate perfection
One who taught these sacred truths with
such unfaltering faith could but inspire
and open up to others larger meanings
in life and stronger faith in Christ and
His teachings He wrote

The acknowledgment of God in Christ
Accepted by thy reason, solves for thee
All questions in the earth and out of
it
I’erhaps Browning's strongest hold up
on  humanity will be the religious in-
spiration whick he gives, and those who
are led by him to spiritual heights will

find a guide who assists to clearer hope

and further insight into the soul's do-
main
In Rabbhi Ben FEzra, and the general

tenor of his poetry, pessibly he rises

above the singer and becomes the Seer
und Revealer

% * ¥

111 Rabhi Ben Bzra was distinguished

chieflv as a grammarian and commen

tator, but also as a poet and philoso
pher In this poem bhearing his name
jrowning puts into verse the philosophy
of the old

religion The result Is a

Rabbi, mingled with his own
very mine of
beautiful and sublime thoughts and
teachings Ilis meaning, in niany cases
rather obscure, being buried so deeply in
metaphors, and curious phrases and sen
“digging

working

tences, that only by constant

we can  find 1t is well worth
for., and is all the more appreciated, and
deeply

understood and more

thion had 1t been

hetter
rooted in our minds
more obvions

I'he beauty of the poem consists in its

beauty of thought rather than of ex
pression We miss the Cmusic of
words,” which so adds to the charm of
poetry We have an exception to this
however in verse sixteen

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

tion of

[F'or, note when evening shuts,

A certain moment cuts

The deed off, calls the glory
gray

A whisper from the west

Shoots, ‘“Add this to the rest,

I'ake it and try its worth; here dies an-

from the

other day
The chief thought which runs through
the whole poem, is, that
after higher things, having subdued the
flesh to the spirit, and
ourselves ‘“‘mearer to God who gives than
have at-
fulfilled

were made

having striven

having raised

tribes who take,'" we

highest

to His
tained the success, and

the purpose for which we

What I aspired to be
And was not, comforts me;
\ brute T might but would
not sink in the scale.”

have been,

I'he highest ideals of life—the striving
after truth and purity, the subduing of
carnal desires, thankfulness for the won-
creation and life, and
bhegun,

drous plan of
faith, that the
wisely

work, so wisely

will  be as completed—are  get
forth, not once, hut many times, through

out the poem

I'he last essav, as will be noted, refers

to the real Rabbi Ben Idzra, the inspira-

frowning’s poen We abridge

from Browning Kneyclopwedia @ “The char

acter s historical Abenezra or Ibn

Izra. one of the most eminent of the
Jewish literati of the Middle Ages. dis-

tinguished as philosopher, astronomer

physician and poet, was born at Toledo,
Spain, in 1090, and at one time visited
Fngland.”’ Mr. A. J. Campbell, who
made especial research in regard to this
poem (Rabbi Ben Ezra), thinks that some
distinctive features were really
Browning from the writ-
Rabbi The soul of
with or

of its
drawn hy Mr,
ings of the real
man, the latter held, can exist
without the bodv, and did, in fact, pre-
This s expressed by

Browning in verse 27.]

exist theory

We conclude by a very interesting

from the paper sub-

Whelpley, N.. S (‘on

paragraph taken

mitted hyv MNrs

trasting ‘‘Rabbi Ben Ezra' with The
Rubiayat, she says
Man is compared to a cup As 1t s

moulded by the potter, so is he moulded

by God Omar's philosophy was “'to

drink, for to-morrow we die,"’ but
Browning opposes that idea in verse
XXX., and says to look wup and not

down to the uses of the cup. Omar says
“Ah, my Beloved, fill the Cup that clears
lo-day of past Regrets and future

Fears.'
And, also Drink ! for, once dead, you
never shall return. '’

[.ooking down-—use of wine cup Look
ing up—cup in Communion ““ This do
We are brought
God. Man is

in remembrance of Me.’
in closer touch with
Heaven’s finished cup.

An old Persian story tells of a man
who dips his hand in a spring of water
to satisfy his thirst. Another man
comes and drinks from an earthen bowl,
and then leaves his bowl behind him
I'he first man takes another drink from
this, and is surprised to find that the
water which tasted so good before now
voice from Heaven
which the

tastes hitter, but a
tells him that the clay
bowl was made was once man; and into

from

whatever shape it may be renewed can-
not lose the bhitter flavoring of mortality

““Slake thy thirst’’: As we drink from
a cup and slake our thirst, so we may

compare God’'s thirst for souls to bhring
them to Tlim

XXVIT XXXIT . the poet
to us the idea that the

In stanzac
wishes to convey
soul is immortal, and that all the daily
occurrences are the means by which we
are tried and made fit for the life be
vond
direct

This is in opposition  to  the

heathen or epicurean idea, that we must
““‘seize the pleasures of the present day
for death ended everything He might
“T live in
v to Thee'

have said pleasure when T

\gain, we
thear kind  co-operation 1
lLiteravy Society
the winter of 190KX-9, The

Club'™ will still appear, for

what 1t has

thank our coniribitors

making our

heen during

‘Roundabont

miscellaneous

articles and such communications as may

be addressed to it but the

ciety will rest ountil

Wishing
pleasure and

you, our
profit in all
especially in such

as vou may find occasion

students

reading and

Literary So-

November

then, all

things, and

thinking
to continue

during the summer, we bid yvou adien for

ioseason

That Old Canoe.

\ straight-away course for the little bay

at the head of old Lac du

A\ quick

reeds on its wooded shore

turn, and mnto the

Nor
fringe  of

Over the tiny bhar that spreads from the

fallen maple tree-

‘Keerful, boys, or ve'll have us out '—

how it comes back to me
Into the mouth of the little
ing and bumping along
Well for us that our

creck

gallant

twist-

craft,

though old and gray, 1s strong

Then a  stifl portage for

our boyish

strength, and down with the old canoe

And paddle '—for this is the
Main, and we are a Pirate

[.et us land n fancy ouce

follow the well-known trail

Spanish

Crew !

again, and

’ast the big fir tree and the blueberry

patch from the tiny beach

I'ill we come at length to

of shale,
the Dirate’s

Cave, and gaze at its wealth untold.
You and I have taken the Pirate’s Oath,*
to be reckless and fierce and bold—
A thrilling, terrible, creepy oath, written

in blueberry-gore,

And signed in hlood from our pin-pricked

thumhs—say,
more

Little indeed our neighbor
chats with us, that we

what could a fellow want

-

thinks as he

Were once on a time bold buccaneers. and

the ““‘terrors of the sea.'’

Remember the dayv that we

found our

lake, and the trouble we had to get
Our old bhirch-bark to its virgin shore?

I smile at the memory yet.

And the long hours spent on a summer's
day at the little log settlement school,

Till our bare feet flashed along the path
to the shady swimming pool ?

Remember the fish we used to catch with

a fresh-cut rod and a line,

Ferreted out of our hidden
root of the fallen pine ?
Then, after a
the vanquished walked the
And we laughed in glee at

store at the

feast and a joyous fight,

plank,
their strug-

gling forms, till they clambered up the

bank

There's a summer hotel near the Settle-

ment now, with launches, and gay
canoes,

And the folks hang round in white,
starched duds, and pipe-clayed canvas

shoes,

And a guide takes you and
steel rod, and your fancy
bait,

And he shows you where

Lo try

your new

high-priced

your

luck, and you do as you're told—and

wait |

But now and again a Pirate
respite from Dusiness-land,

And an old canoe is gently
it seems to understand
That its course lies straight

comes on a

launched, and

for the little

hay at the head of old lL.ac du Nor’;

And into the tangled rushes

seldom-visited shore

\ Sherwood

Left to His

Hart, in Saturday

there on its

Night.

Sad Fate.

\ French general’s wife, whose tongue-

lashing ability was far-famed, demanded
that an old servant, who had served with

her hushand in the wars, be

Jacques,”" said

the general,

dismissed.
‘go to

vour room and pack your trunk and leave

depart.”’
I'he old
to his heart with dramatic
“Me—T1 can
verv ecstasy of gratitude

Frenchman
go '"" he
v his manner changed, as
compassion he added

CRBUt o vott—iny poor Zenet

tay !

clasped his

hands

joy

axclaimed in  a

Then sudden-
with utmost

vl yvou must




