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IIow hroad the gulf which deiving Tinte bath madeBetween those happy living and these dead.

Two things are ever with us, youth and death-
The Faari that pipes, and Pluto unbeguiied;
Froin age to age stili piays the eternai cbild,Nor heeds the eternal doont that folioweth.
Ali, precious days of uuireflecting breath 1There iay (so might we fancy) one who smiied
Through ail life's paradox unreconcjied,
Enjoying years the grown man squandereth.
And if his latest hour was touched with pain,And soine ditn trouble crossed bis cbiildiqli brain,Hie knew no fear,-in death more biest than we.And now front (od's clear liîglt he smiies again,Not ili-content bis mortal part to see
In such a spot, anuid sncb contpany.

E. C. LEFROY.-Sonnets.

GOEIIE'S "F A UST."*
IN the First Part, Mephi-stopheles appears amon g tue hosts of fleavento criticise the creation they so greatly applaud. Hie attention is particu-larly attracted to man, the ntost questionable, it mtust be confessed, of althe productions of the creative power. To Mephistoplieles it does nttseem questionable at ai], but only iaugbabie. Man-we quote froin SirTheodore Martin's translation of the evil spirit's speech-

liad been better off hadst thon not soeFaint gieam of lieavenly liglit into himi put;
IReason lie oalls it, and doth yet become
More brutish through it than the veriest brute.

Tfitis gleant of lieaveniy liit, whicb ieads Faust to ecorn ail that is witbinhis reach, and to strivo for ever for an unattainable good, is at once thedistinguishing characteristic of ail tliat is best in huntanity, and the buttat wlrich the sliarpest arrows of the scoffing fiend are aimed. The Lordnaines hm as a representative of maukind ;Mephistopheles accepts andridicules him. as such. To huru the Lord replies-
Thongh nnw hie serve me stumblingly, the hour
le nigli Whou I shahl iead bit into light.
When the trec buds the gardener knows that flowerAnd fruit wiii make the coming seamons briglit.

Mlephistophele8. Wbat will yon wager? If you only letMe lead but withont hindrance muy own way,lil answer for it yon shahl loge bim yet 1
The Lord, So long as on this earth lie lives, yon mayYour snares for him and fascinations set;

Mail, while the struggle lasts, 18 prone to stray.
'tVhe rendering of the iast line is correct enougli, but inadequate, and asthis is one of the turning-points of the poern, we should liardly have beenready to forgive the transiator but for other passages in which he liassurpassed our expectations. The Ilwhiie lis strnggie lasts,", suggests theidea of a Christian Ilstate of probation," which. was entireiy absent frot.the poet's mind when lie wrote the Prologue in Heaven; nay, whicb lieiu ruany cases carefully avoids every referonce to, in this, the First Partof Il Faust." The words that Goethe puts into the ntouth of the Lord are,baidly translated, "lMan errs as long a~i lie actively aspires." The onlyrefuge front error therefore would he quiescence, that is, according to theteacbing of the poenî, spiritual death. Tho doctrine mnay lie true or false;in either case it is the centrai idea of tire draina. Carlyle perceived this.He adopted and restated the teachings of the poet, tliongh in a strangeway, and with modifications that Goethe wouid hardly have accepted.01Man's unliappinese," lie says, "las I construe, contes of hie greatuese; it ishecause there le an infinite in him, whicb with ail lis cunning lie cannotquite bury under the finite," and this, it ntay be rentarked in paseing, isthe very conviction that Schopenhauer bas stated in a more scientific way.But to return to the poont. It is clear front the Prologue in Heaventhat the hero's soul cannot finaliy be lost; for, if it were, the evil spiritwouid triumph nlot oniy over lis human prey but over the Lord himeel?;and so Faust does flot soul hie sou], as in the old legend Dr. Faustue did,but the wager in heaven is balanced by a wager on earth. Front the veryfiret the bero shows a contempt o? hie tempter, and it je in scorn that homakes hie offer:

.Fatrst. If e'er in peace on sluggard's coucli I lie,['len may my hie ripon the instant cease 1
hoat thon me ever by thy glozing wile,

"Faust,"I a dramatic poeet by Goethe. Part Il. Translated by Sir TheodoreMartin.
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So that I cease to scorn myseif, or e'er
MySenses with a perfect joy beguile,Then be that day my lasti I 1Offer fair,

-Elow eay'st tion ?
Mephi8topheles. Done 1
Fausst. My hand upon it ! There!i

If to the Paeeing moment e'er I say,
"'Oh linger yet 1 h n ats ar 1
Thn ast me intou carnt gou fa

Then Mayih d without a oare I
Then nathdeath.be]l sound ite eall,

Thnart thon front thY service free,
Thse dock inay stand., the index faîl,A.nd tinte and tide May cease for me.

In the original the character of the pact isee ~r istinctlYntarked, The words "lDie Wete biet' iche" bore tranelated, IlI offer fair,"literaliy mnean "This wager I offer."
This thon is the condition intPosed by Faust on the devil, to whidhGloethe referred in hie conversation witli Suipiz Boisserée ;* and it will at

one bes ceu tat to win his two wagrs Mephistophees muet not onlYIea hi vctit aayfron the source o? hie beiug, and make lim eat dustlike the snake, but lie muet aiso render hitn cont"tdwt h odtot o w h ic b le lia s b e e n e d u c e d , I t i s t le o i q u e s t i t a e b o r e d ie p o n
(itced in a new fort : Can, ail the kingdonts of the earth and the giory Ofthin eatiefy the hunger of a cingle huntan seul?The Second Part containls the answer, wbich, liowever, we muet turu totheendo? t t fid. lin Care alone of the four Gray Sistere can enterthe ricbh n mau's abode, the aged liero repels lier with the statement of whthis life lias realiy been-

I've gailoped nterely Ilirougli the werld, I owu.Each pleasure by the hair I'd seize,
(Jast off whatever failed to please,
What 'scaped me lot uuheeded go.
First craving, thon achieving, then
Longing for eontething new egain;
And stoutly on through if e went storming se,Grandiy at firet, and forernost in the race,
But sagely now, and at a sober pace.
0f man aud earth I know enougli; wbat lies
I3eyond is barrioaded 'gainaI our eyee.
Fool, who with blinking gaze ont yender peers,
And dreams of kindred souls in upper spheres.
Let him stand firm and look around htn here,
Net dnntb titis world to hm that bears a brain:
Why through eteruity should hie career?
Whiat things lie knows wilI lu hie grasp remain.
So let luta roam. on throngh his earthly day;
Thougli spirits giliber, calmly bld bis way;
And longing sti11, and stili unsatisfied,
Accept bis fate, let joy or grief belide.

The grand ring of the oid liero's defiance ie somewhat bls in the render-ing, but il je clear enougb, even f ront tlie Engiieli translation, that Mephis-toplieles lias not yet. won hie wager with Faust. The eager mind does notyet repose on tbe sluggard's couch; it lias not ceased, in the beet andhigbest way, to scorui iteelf. Faust's serises have not yet been beguiied bya perfect .ioy. Il is true that, ln the next ecene lie doee eay to the paesingmtoment-" Oh linger yet, thon art so fair." But it ie oniy in anticipationof a success that seens at ltaud, not in its actuai possession. Mephie-topheles and hie chorus of Lemnurs of course seize upon the words, anddeciare that tbe dlock stands stili and the index falis, but no fair umpirewould decide that the evîl epirit liad won the match.The moral of 'Faust' is, therefore, tbat the diesatisfaction o? thehuman soul witli ail that je, or can be, given it, is a sigu of ils higlierorigin. ; its discontent is its paceport to larger epheres. Ail tîrougli thepoont weigbt is laid on tite effort rather than the resuit, the aspirationrather than the achievemnt It is because Sir Theodore Martin lias notclearly grasped titis fact that it becomes neceeeary to, insiet upon it 80strongly. Goethie was no utilitarian. In hie opinion, as in that o? theearlier Christians, tan was not placed in titis world merely to performn acteof beneficence, but te work ont hie own salvation. If any auîliority forthie explanation of the plan of tbe poexn be dernanded, we have the highest,tbe poet's own. In recording a conversation that took place on the 611 ofJune, 1831, Eckermann writes
We spoke about the conclusion of '- Faust" and Goethe cailed my attention te thepassage, Il The noble tomber of the spirit world ie deljvered from evil; the power iggiven us to save bitn wbo constantly and actively aspires, and if love froin above, 100,bas sympathised with hit, the bosts of the bleesed meet'bita with a hearîy weicome."'These verses," hie said, Ilcontain the key te Fausî's salvation. In Faust himself, an2

tt.1 inquirod about the conclusion- Goethe, IlThat I wiil flot-I must nlot tell, butttoo, le finished ; I bave encceeded in it wel even greatly ; iFabelionga 1mthmy fbeat)eriod.l'" 'ancy the devil wiil loge in the end." Goethe."astfm hfrenakes a condition with the devil, ont or wbicb the rest fohlows."


