
QUEEN'S COLLEGE JOURNAL.
In Tennyson's poemn we have crie or two exampieî

thrait senise of the infinite and înystic whieh je Bo charteristic of -the Teuton je mind, and which ie so distastc
to the clear definitenese of ilhe Cxreek. For instance;

Yet atil experience is an arch wherethro'
Glealns that Untrav'elled wor]sl whose mlargili fades"Forever and forever wheil 1 niove.,,

Then agaiin, Ulyssets' deterusinatioxi to sail beyosid 1sunset, ini search of death, ie highiy mystic, and rernir
us stronigiy of the uneraI of the Sea King Of old

" For noy purpose holds
To sal beyond ths- stinset, and the batis
Of ail the western stars. util I die.
It snay be tilat the gulfs wili wash us dowu,

"It iuay be we shail touli the Happy isies
"And ses the great Aduilles whoin we knew."

BEFORE THE SOLDAN.
(Specimn of Mr'. Ruskjn's art criticistx: the Coneleinent strongly înarked ; the style that uf bis lat(works, familiar, broken andi abrupt, but rising at intei

vals into isigli cadences.)
1 promisad socle note of Suridro's Fortitude, beforwhomn I asked you to sit andi read the end of iy laslatter; aîsd I"ve lust my owu notes about her-, and forgetnuw, whether sha bias a sword, or a mac ; -it dioes numatter. WVhat is cliiefiy notable in her is-tîat yuiwould not, if youl lad to guese who she wss, taka ber foiFortitude at ail. Everybody else's Fortitudas announcEthemselves claarly ani proutiîy. They have tower-lik(

shields, and lion-like helmets-and stand firrn astride unthen' legs-andi are confldeutly ready for ail corners.
Yes ; tisat is your coimnon Fortituda. Very grand,

though common. But uot the bigbest, by any useaus.
Ready for ail] cornera, ansd a match for them-thisksthe universal Fortitude--nu thanks to her for standing susteady, then !
But Botticellj's Fortitude je nu match, it înay be, forany that are coming. Woru, somewhat ; and nut a littlewaary, instead uf stidiug ready for ail colliers, eue jesitting--apparautiy in reverie, ber fingers playing reet-lessly auJ] idly-nay, 1 think-even nervously, about the

hilt of bier sword.
For bar battle je not to begiis to-day ; nor did it begiîîyesterday. Mauy a minra and eve bave passadl since itbegan-asd niow-is this to ha the eudiisg day of it ? And

if this-by what mauner of end ?
Tîmat je what Sandro's Fortitude je thinking. And theplayiug fingere about the sword-bjlt would fain let it fali,if it might be: and yet, how swiftiy aîîd gladly wiIi thcyclose ou it, wheu the far.off trumopet blows, whicb shlewili hear thrugh ail her revarie

FRONDES AGRESTES.
(Specimen uf Mr. Roskiu's descriptive power; latterparagrapb in the style uf hise ariier wnrk, alaborate andsousewhat formai in the structure of its sentences, but

exquisitaiy phrased.)
TIse Swiss have eertaiuiy nu feelings respacting theirmounitains in anywise correspondent with ours. It wasrather as fortresses uf defence than as spectacles uf

utO spianslonr that the clifs uf the Rothsiuck hare rule uver-ad- the destinias Of those Who dweit at their feet ; and thedui trahiuig for whicb tha mounitaiu cbjîdren had to thaukthe slopes uf tise Muotta-Thal, Was in sunduiese uf breath,aud steadiness of liub, fair miore than iu elevation of idea.But the point wiîich I1 desire the reader tu note ie, thatthe charactar uf tise scelle which, if assy, appears tu havehe beeu inîpressiva tu the inhabitaut, is nut thrait which weud urselvae feel wheu we enter the district. it was nutfroîn thair lakes, nulr thleir cijiffe, noir tiseir gl aciers-thougis tîse wara aIl pecuiiarly their pussessionse.4hat
tira three vanerabla cairtons îecaived tiseir naine. Theywere not called the States ut tisa Rock, i101 the States ofthe Lake, but tise States ut the For'est. Asîd the unie ofthe three whiclî contains the muest tuchiug record ut tisespiritual power of Swiss religion, ils tise naisse of thecouvent of tise '' Hill of Anigels," lias, for its uwsî, notrebut the sweet chii<iish trame uf Il Undai- the Wuodsli And indaad you rnay pass under theîn if, ieavisîg theW muest sacred spot ils 8wiss isistury, tise ineaduw of ther-Three Founitains, yuu bid tise boatsais ruw eouthward alittie way i)y the shore ut the Bay of Uri. Steepeet theree un its western sie, the wails of ils rocks ascend tut heavan. Far in tise bine ut eveising, like a great catîse.1dm1l pavemnt, lies tise lake in its darknes; and yout rnay hear the whisper of innoinesable failing waterss ratons from the isollows of the ouif, like the-voices of am uultitude praying under thair breath. Frous time tulime the beat ut a wavc, slow lifted whera tise rocks leanuver the black deptîs, dlies iseaviiy as tise lest note of ar equiem. Opposite, green with staep grass, and set witlîchâlet villages, tise Fron-Alp rie iii une suiemn glow utpastoral light and peace ; and aboya, against tise cloudeof lwiliglsî, ghuslly un tha gray precipica, stand, înyriadby inyriad, the shaduwy armies uft ire Unterwaldeu

pine.

MODERN PAINTERS.
(Specisen of Mr. Ruekin's analylic powar in literary-criticîsus; a very good deflnitiuîs of the fonction ut theimagination is dascriptionî; lime aisalysis ut the passage

froîni Milton very kean and sure.)
Tisa unimaginativ.e ivriter, ou the uthier bsausd, as ha basneyer pierced to the heait, su hae cam nevarluouch il; if haisas to paint a passion, ha remambere the external. signesuf il, ha collecte expressios of il from other wrilers, hesearchas for similas, ha composes, exaggeratas, heapistari on lar-is, figure on figure, tli wa gruan baneath limecoid, diejointed haap ; but il je all faggot aud nu fire, thelite brah ie tsut in it.

1 balieve it wili ha found that the eutirely unimagina.tiva mind sees nothiîig of the objacî it bas tu dwell upussor describe, aud is therefore utterly unable, as it je blinditseit, tu set anrytsiîg befure the eyes of the reader.
The faney Becs the onteide, aud je able tu give a por-trait ut the outida, clear, brilliaut, aud foul of detail.Tisa Imaginations secs the heart and inner nsature, andmakes thern fait, but is otten obscure, usysterions aundinterîuptad, in its giviîsg of ouler delail.
Take an instance. A writer wîth neither imîaginationnor fancy, describîng a tair lip, dues Isut sea it, but thiîîksabout it, and about what je said of il, and calis it weii.


