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Flashi the vicar bias foid bis box of vestas, and a tinly
grlare fliekers apologyetically throughi the dar-kiess3 that seoins
bent onl ove(,rwvhehingii so puny an iiitruder tipoI its doinaiiis.

Good gracious ! Whatever's the reaning of this !"andi the
vicar hiurries forward to whiere the spare whbite locks of the 01(1
sehioolinaster glitter back the feeble rays of the litLie glean.

For a momient the sterii austere mail sbuddlers iii every fibre
as tbe extended fing(ers of bis biaud recoil fromn that icy toucb,
then bracing hiiinself, as iîb a iiiirhby effort, lie turns baclz
througbl the stifliing dlarkness-for biis match bias dropped fromi
bis arasp-to the doorway, whiere bis daughiter stili stands.

Lydia, nîiy dleatr, n and tell Copp, the blacksmnith, to co]ne
to nIe, and then gro borne and wvait tili 1 cornie. No, no, no, nmy
(larlmgic, never inid about the concert; no questions ; do as I
tell ou." And Lydia Nwoiclered, as shie wvent, at the liollow'
voice and ebiastenie i naiiner wibhi wbicbi lier fatlier hiad bidden
lier obey hii.

-So poetically splenididl was the burial of Tennyson ini Mest-
inister Abbey that bhe iorning dirge resounding aniong the

Gobhiic arcbes overlbeaci was like a, song of triumiph cbanted at
the coronation of at kiiig. England, thoughi ini tears,wvas glac ita
anothier of bier sous, the greatest ini bis (lay, hiad corne safcly
home to ]lis iiiberitance ini the Abbey wblere the grand old
miothier guards tbe asiies of bier poets, bier statesmen, lier
wvarriors, îxnd lier kings. Soleiini, dignifled, and niionuiful, as
every part of bbe funeral was, there wvas also ail air of spiritual
exultation iii thentem as if the poot imiiself were siniging it.
Surely bis living grenius wvas iii tbe notes of tbe great orgran
wlben it said:

TwilighOt and evening bell,
And after that the dlark

And< may there be no sadness of farewell
Whiel 1 embark.

For though froin out our bOurne of time and place,
The flood shall bear me far,

I hopJe to meiet my Pilot fazce to face,
Wlien I have crosscdl the bar."

Only' a great spirit, innocent, and thierefore fearless, could(
Say "face to face " cas bhe hiarbour of eternity appeared before

imii, andcibe could abniost hear the iinoaî,iingi of the breakzers on
the bar. lb w~as al ebaracteristie and hiarnmonions, for 'lface
to face," is a very Englishi phirase, as Tennyson xvas a very
Englisli mnix. )Willinig to mneet'" face t, face" whoinsoever or
whlatsoever ighbl be "across the bar," serene as a philosopher,
lie dieci wibhi Cynibeline ini lus hand ; ai with lioetie fitîiess


