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the world, so behindhand in its echoes (which muet have corne there sof tened fhrough
ai manner of green and tranquil things, and as it were hnshed into pastoral silence),
that thouigh the early part of the century was stirring with the ciang of logions, few Of
its rumeours Reeru to have reached the chiidren. They neyer heard at the time of the
battie of Waterloo. They grew up together playing their own games, living their own
life; and where is sncb if e to be found as that of a happy, eager family of boys and
gir~ls before Doubt, the steps of lime, the shocks of Chance, the biows of Death, have
corne to shake their creed?

Alfredl' first verses, s0 1 once heard himi say, were writfen upon a siate which his
brother Charles put into hie bond one Sunday at Louth, when ail the eiders of the
Party were going into church, and the child wae lef t atone. Charles gave himi a euh-
eft-the flowers iu the garden-and wheu ho came back fromn church little Alfred
brougbt the siate to bis brother ail covered with written lines of blank verse. Tbey
were Made on the modela of Thomson's IlSeasons," the oniy poetryhle hadl ever read. One
can Pictnre it ail to one'e self, the fiowers in the garden, the verses, the littie poet with
waiting eyee, and the Yonng brother scanning the limes. IlYes, yon eau write," said
Charles, and he gave Alfred bock the slate.

1 have aiso heard anot ber story of bis grandfather, later on, asking him to write an
elegy on bis grandmnofber, who bad receutiy died, and when if was written, putting ten
shillings into bis bauds aud saying, IlThere, that je the firdt money you have ever
earned by your poetry, and, take my word for it, if wili be the last."

Alfred Tennyson, as he grew up toward manhood, found other and stronger inspira-
tions than Thornson's geufle "lSeasons." Byron's speli badl falien ou hie generation, and
for a boy of genius if muet have beau absolute and overmnastering. Tennyson was soon
to find bis own voice, but rneanwbiie bie began to write like Byron. Hie produced
Porn and verses lu profusion and endiese abundance : ryiug bis wiuge, as people say,
before startiug ou hie own strong fligbf. Oue day the newe came to the village-the
dire uewe whjih spread acrose the land, filliug rnen'e hearte with consferuation-that
Byron wae dead. Alfred was then a boy about fifleen.

."IByron was dead! I thouglit the whole world was at an end," hie once said, Speak-
bsg of these by-goue daye. - I thought everything was over and flnisbed for every
0ne-that nofhing eise rnattered. I remember I waiked ouf alone, and carved 1Byron
is dead' into tbe eand»stone."

One thing whicb caunot f ai f0 sfrike us when we are iooking over the records of
these earlier days ie the remarkabie influence which Alfred Tennyson seeme f0e have
badl frorn the very tiret upon hie coutemporaries, eveu before hie genine bha been recog-
nized by the reet of the world. Not only those of hie own generation, but hie eidera
amnd masters eem f0 have feit sometbing of this. I remember long ago hearing one of
Tennyeou's oldest friende, wbo bas the beef rigbf of amiy to recall the facf, Say tbat
IIWbeweiî, who was a man birneelf, and who knew a man wvhen hie saw him,"I ueed to
pas over in Alfred Tennyson certain informnalities and forgetfnlness of combinat ions as
to gowns, and places, and times, which in another hie wonld neyer have overlooked.

Once in f heir early youtb we bear of the two f riende, Tennyson and Haiiam, travel-
ling in the Pyrenees.' This was at t he fime of the war of eariy Spanieli independence,
1111e n any genrouung men went over with funds and good energies tohelp the

cerftain conspirators who were then revoiting againet the intolerable tyranny of Ferdi-
nand,' and who were chielly hiding in fthe Pyrenees. TFhe Young men memng
Others, a Senor Ojeda, who confided to Alfred hie intentions, which. were f0 oeuperfa
fgorge à tous les curés. Sen or j eda could not talk Engli eh or fuily explain ail hie aspira-
tions. " Xais vous connai,«ez mion coeur," said hie, eff asively ; sud a prctty black one
it lB, thought the poet. I have heard Alfred described in those daye as Ilstraight aud
Witb a broad breast"I and wîîen hie had crossed over fromn the Continent and was coin-
ing book, walking fbrough Wales, hie wenî one day into a iittie way-side inn, wbere an
old Menat by

th Rary? Nthe fire, who looked up, and asked many questions. IlAre you fromn
I ar . et onfrom tla army? Then where do you corne from? "Idl h ldmn

th,in, si utheom frorn the Pyreneos," said Alfred. IlAh, I knew f here was a soine-
g" adteWise old man.

John Kembie was arnong Ihose who hadl gone over to Spain, and one day a rumour
carne to dlistant Somerîby that lie was f0 be tried for hie hife by the Spamiehl authori-
fies. Oelse knew rnuch about him excepf Alfred Trennyson, who started before
dawn edrv acrosse country in search of Rorne person of authorîfy who kuew the
consul at Cadiz, and wbo could seud ietters of protection f0 the poor prisoner.

fie Itwas a false alarm. John Kemble came home f0 make a naine for himself in other
e Meanwhile Alfred Tenuyson's own reputalion was growing, and when the firet

fwo Volumes 0f hie coîîected poos were publiehed lu 1842, followed by" The Princese"
lu 1847, his farne epread fhrougbouî the land.

îteS'laof the reviews were violent aud autagonislic af firet. Que in particular hsda
dasi bOodand thbe 1 Hang, draw, and Quartery I," as if bas been cslled, Of those1ays haviug'lately cut up "IEndiymion," now procee 1 cat demolish Tennyson.

Of t thie Was a passing phase. It is curions f0 note the suddeu change in thie tone
a''be rtciesfbeth absointe surrender of these knighf s of the peu f0 the irresistibie

u ilant advsuce of the uuknown and visored warrior. The vîsor is raised uow,
ah facei farniliar te us aIl, but the arme, fhough testedl ln a hundred figlifs,arsh-

inggnfid Un1conquered stili.an
Tuf oue eat Farriugford ifself eeemed like a charmed palace, with green walis wlth-
Ouan Peakin walls wifbin. There bung Dante with hie soiern nose adwreatn,

Itay giearn 5 f ov111"do9asfh
and agow 0fr the doorwaye ; friende' faces lined fhe way; books filledl the ehelves,
ofao f crimeson was everywbere; the greaf oriel drawing-room idwWBfl

gr""" suda golden leaves, of the sonda of birds and of the distant ses.
li Te vey n'arae of the people who have etood upon fthe lswn af Farringford would
Duan iuteresting sfudy for soine future biographer: Longfellow, Manrie, Kingsley, the

eDk of Argyll, Louker, Dean Stanley, the Prince Consort. Good Garibaldi once planfed
foure thre 1f which some foc, ardent republican broke a branch before fwenty-
Ca 'rire had Passed. Ilere came Clougli in the lasf year of hie life. Rere Mrs.
lieerou llxed hier leug, marking the weii-known faces as f bey passed: Darwin and

alrY Taylor, Watts and Aubrey de Vere, Lecky and Jowett, and a score of others.
abhe llearld Of Mr.Tnyo adrn o days fogether in the giades round

couinXg Ouf of a d Borne people once foid me of meeting a mysterions figure in a cloak
left.n l cap ae Passn tght aon, iooking neifherf tf he niglit nor- the

of Bwsiusfou. Sir John, ws one of Tennyson's moet constant compaflioms-a knight
cf Outes8y he calis hil in the Bad liues written lu the garden af Swainsf on.I Maud"I ,wotbi

read th. line.l o0f aremark of Sir John Simeon's, f0 wbom Mn. Tennysonhd

11O thaf 'fwere possible
Wilimes wee80. se After long grief and pain,"

h i soel ff S kthe heart of "Maud."I Sir John sid fliat if seieedt0
it ew oil 0 ng Were wsufing f0 explain fthe story of Ibis Pom, and s0b e gne

gre litt le Story w as toid me on fthe authorify of Mr. Henry igok h
coFsPerbape preseut on that occasion. Mr. Tennyson was ednthPE taBet
iall uaud Mbl fnhe twilight, snd when lie got f0 fthe birds lu tlic higli bail garden

Peusat 'aud, Maud, Maud, lie sfopped short, and ssked an authorese wlio balP-
edfob si resent What birds Ihese were. The authorees, much aîanmed, and feeling

Ot, .sems are!k Nigle
ilf 1 N teeaad that flic eyee of thie whole company were upon lier, faltered

ingakc5 dsg htigal 5 sir." IlIIPoh,"I said Tennyson, Ilwliaf a cockney You ac1Ngt

The',h 11t? sa an. Booke do, or sometiuing like if. Caw, csW, aw, caW, caW*.
1,whichv Ona a adydenb f It le a sort of mystical incantation, a

t'Qght i vrou ery noteri~ 5 l falamrereatsgain. As we ait anound the
fed f h. at 11rngod ih ifs great oriel-window looking te the garden, a0onos8

sunhad eelf.sowed daffodils toward the ses, where flic woVeo Wsli

against thie rock, we Seemn carried by a f ide mot unlike the oceau's sonda; if fille the
rain, iA ebbs and flowe away; sud whien we leave, il is with a strauge music in Our
eare, feeling that we have for the tiret time, perbaps, beard what wo may have resd a
huudred times before.

Mn. Tennyson worke atone iunfthc oarly hours of the moruing, and cornes dlown long
after his own frugal meal is over f0 fiud hie guegs assembling round the social break-
fast table, lie geueraily gos ouf for a walk before lunchieon, with a son sud a frieud,
perlis, and followed by a couple of dogs. Ml Londomer.i know flie look of the stal-
wart figure and fthe fiue face and broad-brirnred feit bat as lie advances.

There is one lIttle cererny peculiar to the Tennyson farnily, and rerninding one
of sorne coilege custom, which is, f bat when dinner le over the gueste are brouglil away
into a second room, where stands a white table, upon which fruit sud wiue are set, sud
s fire burus briglit, and a pleasant hour passes, while ftse master of the bouse site lu
hie carved chair sud diecourses upon amy topie suggeslod by bis guieste, or bringe forth
reminiscences of early Lincolnshire days, or fromn the feets lie rernembers ouf of the
lives of past men who have beaun bis friende. There was Rogers, among the resf, for
whom, lie hala a great affection, with whomn lie coustanlly lived during that louely fime
lu London. I have dimed atone with him," I hesrd Mr. Teunyson say, "suad we
have falked about deafh tillthfli teare rolled down hie face."

Temnyson met Tom Moore at Rogere's, sud there, f00, hoe firt met Mr. Gladstone.
John ]Porsfer, Leigli Hut. sud Laudor were ase fniends of that lime. Que of Temny-
son's of feu companione in those days wae Mr. HaIlamn, wbo,,e opinion lie once asked of
Carlyle's IlFreuch Revointion." Mr. Hallam repiied,in bis quic-k, rapid way,,"Uponmry
word, I once openefi the book, and read four or five pagea!. The style is so abominable
I could mot gel on wilb if." Wthereas Carlyle's owu criticism upon the Il Risfory of the
Middle Ages " was, "lEh ! the poor miserable ekeleton of s book 1 1

111es a gain f0 the world wben people are content to lie thoeelves, mot chipped f0
the smoolb pattern of fthe fimes, but simple, original, sud uuaffected lu ways sud
worde. Hero is a poet leading a poel's lifo ; whiere lie goes there goes flie spirit of hie
home, whether lu London amoug fthe crowde, or aI Aidworlb on the lonoly heigbt, or af
Farringford in that beautifuil bay. The last time I wvent f0 se hlm lie was smoking
lu a top noom lu Eston Sqarc. If msy interesl au American public fte f old thaf if
was Durham tohacco from. Nortli Camusin, wbicli Mr. Lowell lîad given hlm. I could
mot but feei how 11111e eveu circumefance itself eau coutribute f0 Ibat mysterious essence
of individualify whicli we ail recognize sud love. Iu Ibis commomplace London room,
witb ail the stucco of Belgravia round about, I found the old dreamn realized, tlie old
cbarmi of youtlifnl impression. There st my friend as I bail firt Seeu hlm years ago
among ftle clouds.

FROM Docombor's Si. Nichbolas we quote portions of Mr. Frank R.

Stocktou's racy sf ory:. "Prince Hassak's March."I

Iu the spriug of a certain year, long since passedl away, Prince Haeeak, of If oby,
determiued to visit bis unele, the King of Yan.

IlWhenever rny uncle vieited us," said fthe Prince, "lor wbem my 1sf e father weut f0
see hlm, flic journcy was aiways made by ses; sud, lu order f0 do flue, if was neeeseary
te go lu a very roundabout wsy between Itoby sud Yan. Now, I shiail do nothing of
Ibis kind. It is benesîi tlie dignity of a prince f0 go ont of bis way on account of
capes, penimeuls, sud promonfaries. I shaîl rnarch fromn my palace f0 lIat of my unele
lu s straiglit lime. I shahl go acrose the country, aud no obstacle shiah cause me fe
deviaf efrom my course. Mountsins sud hilis s hal li b unnel led, rivere ebaîl be bridged,
bhouses aoi lie levelled ; s road ehaîl be cul fhnough foresf e; sud, wben I have flnished
my mardi, the course over whieh I have passed shaîl lie a matbematically efraiglit lime.
Thus will I show f0 thie world that, wheu a prince desires f0 traval If le nof ueccssary
for hlmi f0 go ouf of bis way on account of obstacles."

Prince Hsssk seiected from fthe echools of hie city five boys sud five girls, alud fook
tliem with hlm. He wislied f0 show them how, wheu s tbing was to lie doue, flic beef
wsy was f0 go straiglit aliead sud do if, furnimg aside for mothimg.

IlWben fhey grow up fhey will feacli these thimgs f0 their eldren,"I said lie; "suad
thue I will insfil good primeiples uinto my people."

The firsf day Prince Haeeak marchedt oven a levai country, witb no funther trouble
fthou liat occsioncd by flic tearng dowu of fonces sud walls, sud the destruction of a
few cottages sud bane. Affer encampimg for flic niglit, fhey set ouf the next morniug,
but hsd not manehcdl many -miles before they came te a rocky bill, on tle top of which
wss s hsndsome bouse, inhabited by s Jolly-cum-pop.

IlYour Higlimees," eaid the course-manken, "lui order f0 go in a direct liue we muet
make a tunnel flinougli fhis bllt, lmmediately uaider flic bouse. This may cause flic
building fa faîl lu, but flic ulibieli cau lie cssily rcrnoved."1

IlLet flic mem go f0 work," said flic Prince. III will dismouf from rny liorse, sud
wafe thefli proceediuge."

'.Wheu flic Jolly-eum-pop eaw flic party liaif liefore bis bouse, lie hurnied onf te psy
hie respectte thli Prince. When lie wss iufonmed of whst W55 f0 lie donc, flic Joily-
cum-pop could mot refrain from laughing aloud.

"I1 never beard," Ie ho aid, ", of sncb a capital ides. If ls e na od and original. If
wil lie veny fuumy, I arn sure, f0 sec a tunnel out niglif under my bouse."I

Thc mincre sud rock-splitfers now began f0 wonk at flic base of ftic bill, sud flion
flic Jolly-eum-pop made s proposition to flic Prince.

"1It will take your men some fimc," lie said, te euf flue tunnel, sud if le a pify youn
Higlinese sliould mot lie amuscd lu flic meantime. If les afine day: supposc we go lut o
the forcef sud linf."

This snited flic Prince vcry Well, for ho did mot cane about sitting under s fnee sud
wsfehing bis workmen, sud flic Jolly-cuim-pop liaving sent for his borse sud Rome bows
and srrows, flic wliolc party witi flic exception of flic labourons, rodc toward flic foneet,
a short distance away.

"Wlit ehll we find f0 hunt? "I ssked flic Prince of flic Jolly-curn-pop.
"I ncally do not kuow," exelaimed flic latter, " 1but wc'll hunt whateven wc bappen

fa sce-deer, smsll binde, ralibite, griffues, rhinoccnoes, anythimg that cornes along. I
feel as gay s a skippimg grasehopper. MY Spirits risc like aseoaning bird. Wlisf a joy-
fui fhing it 15 f0 have sncb s splendid hiunt on sncb a glorions day 1"1

The gay and hasppy spirite of flic Jolly-cum-pop affectid fthc whoic parfy, sud fbey
rode mernily flinougi flic foneft; but they found no game ; sud, af fer an bour or t wo,
tliey emergcd lut o thie open country again. At a distance, on a slight elevat ion, sfood
a lange and massive building.

-"«I arn hungry sud fhinsfy," said flic Prince. "suad perliapse ceau get some refreeli-
mente af yomdcr bouse. So fan, flue bas mot licou a very fine hunt."l

"INo," cried flic Jolly-cum-pop, "1nof yet. But whst a joyfnl tliing te secs abospit-
able mansion just at tlic moment whcu wc begiu f0 feel s litf le tincd sud liungry !I

The building they wene appnoaching lielomged f0 5 Poteutate, who lived af a great
distance. In some of hie travels ho ha acon t hie massive bouse, sud thouglit it wonld
make a good prison. He aeoordingly bouglit it, fitîed if up as a gaol, sud sppoiutedl s
a jafler sud flince myrmidons to f ake charge of if. This liait occurredl ycare before, but
no pnisoncre bad even been sent f0 flue gaol. A few daya preediug flic Jolly-cum-pop's
lunt, flic Potenfate liad jounnyed this way, sud liadt sopped af bis gsol. Af ter cm-
quiring int ifs condition, he lia said f0 flic jailen:

"111e uow faunteen yeans since I appoiufed you f0 Ibis place, and lu ail fliat time
there have becu no prisoners, sud You sud your men bave beau dnswing your wsgcs
williouf doing anything. I ehlh nef un this way in a fcw days, sud if I sf111 fimd you
idie I shll diseliarge You aIl sud close the gaol."I

This filled flic jailer with great diemay, for lie did nof wieli te lose lis good situa-
tion. Whem lie ssv flic Princc sud bis pantv spprosching, flic thougît Strnek hlm thaf
penliape le miglit make prisoners of tliem, sud s0 mot lie found idle whcu flic Potentats
returned. He came out te meef flic hunIers, sud wbieu tbey asked if tbey could hocrs
fiud refreohmeuf s, lie gave tli a most cordial weleome. Ris mcm took their lonses,


