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MILTON's biographers have mauiy ad-
v'antages over those wbo relate the life
of Sbakeppeare wbich cannot be ail attri-

buted to tbe niere fact that Milton lived
at a later date thani the gîeat drarnatist.
Their hives in fact overiapped by a few

years. and but for the comparative]y
eariy death of the eider poct, he miglit
have heard the preludes to those strains
with which the younger man vas to carry
on the traditions of English poetry in its

highest degree. Yet we are driven to
speculate about the life of Shakespeare,
whiie the whole scherne of Milton's ex-

istence is laid open to us!1 In one way
alune, not to mention others, we can
learn nmuch of Milton, and that is froni
his own writings. Wîthotit any affec-
tation, for no man was iess conceited
than he ; without an undue obtrusion of
bis personality upon lis readers, for few
great men have been more trtily inodeat ;
Milton bas himself lifted the veil tliat
iiht have obscured his character, and

has let the daylighit into the retired
ehambers of bis soul. He lias done thiis
in two different ways. From bis twenty-
tliird year lie ivas iii the habit of occa-
sionally writing sonnets, usually upon
nmie event which toucbed him nearly.
Most of these lie could neyer have
meant, at the time lie wrote them, to
miake public ; they are too mucli part
of himself, and partake too mucli of tlie
nature of an exquisite ejaculatory prayer
or a noble and ennobiing resolve. But
the beauty of their frarning, prevented
tliem f romn being lost to the public, and
we have now, in Milton's own words,
what higli thouchts and motives were
bis -what an exaltation lie gave to the
ideal of a poetic life at a tinie when the
religious world of England looked upon
verse as a snare, and when the courtly
world of Engiand was doing its best by
narrow affectations to degrade the art to
its lowest level. Wliat wonderful coin-
posure do we find in that sonnet (his

secor.d1 one), in which he' declaremi him-
Feif satislied, that thotigl lis -'inward
ripeî'ess' miglit appear delayed, thougli
friends iit de(m bis life an unpro-
fitable one, yet

'It shahl be still iu xtricte.ýt nmasure even
To that uaie lot, how-ever mean or high,

Tomwards mshieh 'lime 1kads nue, aud the %,ill of
Heaven.'

The other way ini wbich. Milton was
led to write about bis own life was in
defending birnself, controvet sially, from
the personal attacks with wbich. bis an-
tagonists sougbt to destroy the effect
of bis arguments. It would take too,
long to sbow bow rnany interesting facts
are thus to be collected from tbe hinta
strewn broad-cast through the poet's
prose works; it is enougli to draw atten-
tion to tbem generally, and to point out
that tlie sameness noticeable in many
lives of Milton is partly attributable to
the stress which ail his biograpbers very
properly lay upon this, their common
material.

%Vhiie upon the subject of Milton's
prose works, we would rernark that Mr.
Pattison appears to ils to take an unduly
severe view of them. It is easy work
now for a scholar to sit down and point
f rom amid bis hours of lettered leisure
to the abuse, none the less truculent for
being couched in the best Latin or the
most nervous English, with which Cromn-
well's Latin Secretary overwhelmed his
opponients. But Milton's was not a
' cloistered virtue,' it had dared the
struggles and the combats of an excep-
tiolial epocli, and had corne out of the
fray, 'not without dust and blood ' upon
ils garments. As to the effect of his
polemical works, whicli Mr. Pattison con-
siders was but sinali, we fancy the Par-
liament which voted liim its thanks, and
would (liad lie permiitted it) voted him al
substaxîtial recompense, for bis defeIce
of the people of Etigland, was perbaps inl
a better position to judge of this than
we can be. We are too, apt to judge the
public of the past by the public of to-day.
Because the ' Defensio' or the 'Eikono,
clastes' would not persuade the Englafld
Mr. Pattison lives in, are we to jUMP to
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