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il.
1)o iive fayre xxelconie to yir gentienesse,
And< kynclest thaxhe for this and ail largesse
For, certes, nxone have ever been more kynd,
Nor' to swete charity more well-inciyned.

WVe woide tliat xve iiyglt kepe ye miany a day,
Nor hia% e ye s( loue depart so far away
For ini ail gracii si)esse ye did ex.ce],
And in ail duties ye hav e wrouglhteil well.

WVise have ye been in ail high governaxce,

Aotgaioxlls lrioly, swvete beyoîîd clia
Weg 'eyegetyligxe, andl or lîsolis sel

\Vîtl paxinx tý, tlixk 'tis telc,,,,o' ansd fuaiele

t)ft-tilloe.x, Mxx bon farre aiid the hIdian billes,
Y e li,le y- reins of ruile, and xvork yir stilles

:x L1 the -ni jects of lier Majestie,
We pay e11,1,1 iis in yir exclu. rie.

WVlex in yr 'sm-demis at the sonne xc ilrstc,
Ye az on, Wlý,.x gorgeonsl', ;ý Ye liste,

Ilîrget nixt lxw amîxîxîg lis birîlis iig,
And, I lw red auîd whiite iak swete tile si)]xylge.

xYee xviii mxlt lie oitineniîxied, fxxr sce lix he
Yix îixii irie <learer tl an i t %vCre of gol, le
AivI pray tlîat iixamiy spinlges witlx whlite anxd l'e, e
M\ay ricly i Iglit tlieir gi rhidxes foi yir lixcîe.

SOPY of Mr. Grilia's gracefut verses was presented to Lord Lansdownef SARtA J. DUNCAN.J M-ATTIIEW A RNOLD.
iii soinething more tItan ordinarily pathetie ini the sudden passingin tO the nvileof one whomn we ]lave long known as a keen searcher

ltote mnysteries which envelop the region of sense, anîd who, more than
Most mnen, bias feit the weiglit of an ail but unintelligible world, whome
have probi emt, if they have not Imeen solved îmy bis iiiellifluous phrases,

WL" ben lirighItened by lus earnest aspirations and large htmnanity.
il at ?lwc cry, as vie liear tbe bodefut novis, "' Matthew Arnold ileadI!"

ad Yet, even in bis case, shall we not ini his own words say that, vihile the
Worldl will miss himi for a day or txvo, the great inundane nioveimnent willtligo on-

Thle xv, dl xx-li via-, crs 1 %vas borx,
Ah, gente Thxe %vxxrlîl wivîxc last4 xvlîen 1 aii deaxi.

Crosse, knlightly sou], nlov wilt thou knovi ail, and, as thon basterts80 hal the unpluinhed. .... stranging sea "of deatb, no more wiiith aîlng proîxteins of this world trouble or vex thee. Ail viii 'be cleari" the liglît of the Spirit Latid lu11 bis latest ]tour, as the poet desired, le
"8had his wisbi. Long ago Ile wrote:

iSlare lîxe the wlihîîerinrg, croxxdeil roxini
Thle fi cîds whx olxxîie, anîd galle, and go;

Tho cerehinonixhxîs axir of glîxîxîî
AlI tîxat nîxîkes deatx a lideixus shoxw!

lslife's work nov over, is it too soon to giance at soine stray aspects of
it' and to ak oiurselves bias lie left us anything beyond a few niemorable
phrases and the beautiful exaniple of a gentie, cultivated, and graceful
'ei Mattcew Arnold, in a pectiliar sonse, is the product of bis age-the

Product of the critical habuit as volt as of tbe doubting spirit of the tirne.
In hir meet, parailoxicaiiy, tlie Ilsweetness and iight"I of tbe serene poet
Of lat1 ».0 and the intellectual arrogance of the impatient critic of modern

t1ller andi life. English lxorn as he is, of wbat nationatity hoe lias
ýPrUng seenis at tinies to be a puzzle to, us, for he displays at once the
ItlOctual cbaractoristics of Greek, Colt,' and Teuton. The union of tbej re0  erhaps accounits for tb3e paradoxes in bis nature, and for tiioso
Ilet5ta1 strands in bis vork wbicb reflect Goethe and Carlyle on the one
eieand Wordsworth anîd Sainte Beuve on the other, This makes him,

~Nethe nmore coniplex andi interesting a study, and perlîaps the most
U1'lue figure ini the literaî'y and scholastic ainais of later Britain. But
'ttIly bas bis tife been sieremie and beautiful ;it has been fui] of work.

th go vas flun at bi tedrisive epithet of Il a literary trifler," but
thet art dild not stick ini lus flank, for in the great missionary work ofQtuein vhiclî lie bias long and unweariedly beenjengaged, the scornful
4%9t"Iant of British Phiilistiniismi bas shown tîsat he was more than a
ica drearîter and a fastidjous, dilettante critie. But what of real value,May h e asked, lias the essayîstand poot left us in bis work?' Not in luis

q1phrysicprases, wo fear, shall vo find a satisfactomy answer to thisq'ae'Y-Letus look at a fevi of theru.
IlTuhI i el us, Ilis discovered by intuition, flot by argument"

li" " hi--or tianwha th ýsayitWalter Bagohot, catis "la sort of
Sceticsti, hic maestheautoranxious neyer to overstate bislassuranc of anlythiig" I Does it stand to us in any sense as a creedOaction, or is it not ratdier a more flavour of the mind-a bit of Hellen-

b ihno Rbaeearnestness bebind it ? Is there more in the aphor-
tha wefin inPilate's fatigued vay of asking IlWhat is Truth xl 1 andf htemut argumntob fosov red intuition, how many will find it unen.

labrius nddiligent serhfrit ? Again Mr. Arnold says : IlTo be
PeîtlYi0  tvae we ms eperfectly religious ;" but wbat is bis defi-

11tolof religion-,, iorality toucbed witb" emotion 1 I Heme again, i

tiiere more Éhan a more epigram, a languid paraphrase of the Gospel mes-
sage, distilled of its vital force and shorn of everything but its literary
tmappinIgs 1 The asserted facts of Christian doctrine, ho bas told us, it is
imiposýsible to, verify ; while the Porsonal IRulor of the uniiverse is transcen-
dentaily iîiimîiiized by him to II a power, not ourselvos, which nxakes for
mîglitoousqness." In tlîis phrase-mongering where is there solaco for the sin-
burdened sou], or any fit substituto for that faith wbich. ho loftily derides
and would supplant hy an of t-repeated metaphor ? Is this ail, we ask, lie
bas to teach us of bis ernasculated Hobraism or the lessons in Il bigli seri-
ousness" Ili bcould bave us learn from Israol of old, ta whoîn wo are to go
tbat we nîay cultivate rigbteousness-'" the sense of ri ght conduct ?Il Nor
lîardly in literatumo do we tind 34r. Arnold at ail times more cohement or
logical, tliough as a critic ho possesses tihe idi qualities of freshness and
tliouglitfulniess, his work bcing suffused vith the glow of a keen intelli-
gensce and a rare culture. Take bis definition of poetry-"' a cmiticismi of
life "--anti let any one endeavour to find out boy "llucid" is the phrase, or
wboroin it nay not apply as a detinition of prose. Il Lucid"I Mr. Arnold
miay lie, but logiua,-weil, lue bas bimself acknowledged that lie bas
"nover booms able to bit it off bappily witb the logicians! Il

But thimgl Mr. Armsold's phrase-xiiaking faits before the test of logic,
amni tîsouglu littie of it bmimîgs conviction of trutb, many of the more
iieiioraîuie of his sayiîsgs bavo a value beyond the charm of verbal

felicity. '[bey ]lave oftems tbat toucbi vith genius wbiclî few sympathetic
rentiers of blis works cati fait ta recognize, bowever ùnperious or ethereal
wîay lue bis spirit anîd cottily condescending bis maniner. ln our study
of thxe author vo feol that we are in contact with a spiritual nature which
lonsgs to 8urusounit the gross wrappings of eartb, and soeks to wrest front
the imsvisilie vorît tIse secrets that would immeasurably extend the survey
of ]lis tlsought. Nlore thani tbis, vo are conscious that we are in the pros-
omîce aiso of a fineiy-trainied intellect andi of questioning powers wbicb are
as keen and penetrating a s tbey are at times audaciaus. Hence we have
in lus writin xgs "la gospel of ideas Il wlîicb, thougli it is an indifferent sub-
stitute for tîmat ta wlsich a sinpler andi robuster faith woulti fain dling, is
at the saine tille ful] of suggestiveness, painfulty charged thougli it inay
1)0 witti intîliectuai dislxoliîf. The gospel is nover one of "lgood tidings,",
ansd tîserefore iothiimsg, we mîîay ho told, is to bc gaineti fromn the considera-
tiomi of the vague Paiithsim tbat cbaractemizes mucli of Mr. Arnold's
religions disquisitions. But ta this vo can bardty give assent viben we
comsider hsov nmncli Christiamsity in the last quarter of a century has bene-
titeil ly scientific int]niry, aund lxy tise large results of modemn scholarsbip
andi Bibhieial imterpretation. Nor eau we ailovi that trutb wilI greatly
suifer front a free tlsongh reverent spirit of inquiry, even if the intellectual.
mxsood of tIse cs-itic, with thse final results of his criticism, be steeped in
doubt.

It is ta, Mr. Artsold's poemns, bovever, that the reader must turn for
tîmat note of miental disquiet and bewiiderincnt wbicb is so characteristie
of tIse tintie, ansd wvbich. tiiere finds freest and saddest expression. In bis
verse vie shaît nmoet vits noa popular pipings of grief or joy, no overflow
of the afrectionai nature, no note of unrestmained feeling or ebullition of
emîsotion. To Mr. Arnoldi thsese passionato outbursts are alien ta, lus
serene, contemsplative spirit, and woutti ho destructive of bis carefully-
inaisntaimxed mental equipoise. In their place vie flnd a deep, spoculative
neiaxchloy, tIhe iaigçuoringsý of a soul disquieted, the plaintive cry of a

lîcart vexed wits vain questionings anti wearieti witlî equaily vain regrets.
Wearied of iiy8elf, aiîd sick of asking

Wbat I mxx, ansd wlmat 1 ougbt ta be.
Occasionaiiy, however, nsature asserts horsoîf, and, in the spring andi elas-
ticity of a yet mndaumsted niind, vo bear the lyric notes of metumning
joyausness and the choral sang of a spirit freely breathoti upon by the
winds of heaveri. Thon is the poet mnost truiy a poot, and the reader most
in symipathy vith tihe autlsor's msîood.

As anl artist in verse Mr. Arnold lias a special charm, wbich is oqualled
omsly l'y thse deliglît vlîich bis higb and pure sentiment affords. Deficient
ho mmay ho in tIhe sympathsies whicb excite ordinary mortals; yet there is
noe lack of that graver eustasy of the intellect wbicb ta a cultivateti nature,
sensitive ta tise influtences of art and scholarly workmansbip, is bardty less
thrilig. But tbe chief nxote in atI bis verse-bis subjective verse, at any
rate-is a sense of bafliemient and defeat, the feeling that in the stormi andi
stress of life anc is sure ta ho wearied, if not worsted:

Iax'diy, hamdly, shal cime
SCoie, witx counitenance bright,

At th l, ctse cf tlay, f main the plain;
I is Master's emmand weli done,

Safe tbrougb tIhe sînoke of the flgbt
Back ta bis Master again.

But for bini the Master's errand, vhatever it was, is accomplisheti, andi it
is not for us ta say that, in the larger and fairer vievi of Heaven, it doos
not monit the "ltl donc " avarded ta those vibo bave vrougbt its pur-
poses, tlîougb hoc nuay bave boomu "lbroken Il i working with or against
thein. Front the strife and contention of the age ho bas, with Carlyle,
counselted uis ta abstain, and "ho stil]" and stili now is the sp lrit, vbich,
baving led its ovin vain onsot, deatb bas rudeiy withdravn fromt the world.
Home are the yards the poot years a go addressed ta lis deati frienti and
brother possimist, Arthum Hugli Clough; they may now welI apply ta
himself

Creep into tby amow lied,
Creeji, andi let no more be said!
Vain tby ixaset l ail stands fast:
Thou thyseif maust break at last.
Let the long contention cease!
Geese are swaas andi ssans are gesse.
Let tbemn have it how they will!
Thou art timeti; best lie stif.

G. MERCEcR ADAM.
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