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'1nwithout reprieve, he adds the grievous offence of being
disposed" to eall Tennyson's May-Queen "Itrumpery."

krOw, Tennyson and Thackerary were nmen of masterly
POwer, capaciousness, and penetration of brain, but the
deepest root of genlus in both was in the tender well-spring
0£ their bearts. Respecting tbem, therefore, Mr. Saints-

4vdotli greatlv err.
Bxcept, bowe'ver, in respect of their tenderness, Mr.

Fjantsbury does a reasonable am6unt of justice both to
1%ackeray and Tennyson. He attaches due importance to
4Sznnyson's marvellous power of coinbining the charm of
4ýelodious sound with the charm of Iandscape beauty.
l'here have been poets," he says, "lthough not many, who

enu1d manage sound with equal skill; and there have been
_ý though not many, who could bring, with a few modu-
4ted'words,. a visual picture before the mind's eye, and

"Motthe eye of the body itself, witb equal sureneass and
%cs.But there have bardly been any, out8ide the very
teaetthree or four, who could do both these things at

tsame time in so consummate a fashion." That is well

0)f Mr. Swinburne, Mr. Saintsbury writes with ardent
~'rtobut regrets that bis powers of self-otlan

1'iciine were insufficient to rule the storm and torrent
b is words. H1e bas always wanted discipline who

Ver wanted music or eloquence; and the complaint that
re aders sometimes find theniselves floating on and

%4O8t struggling with a cataract of mere musical and,%baî foam-water is not without foundation." The Il"m-
e48ions9" on Browning strike us as faiiitly, yet discernibly,
PtPhetic of a reaction from. the half-honest, balf-affected
SPtures witb which, it had become at one time the fashio'n
tbeet bis namo. "lEven in bis heyday," says the auda-

Mr. Saintsbury, " the man (it is surely permissible
'48e slang of one wbo used so mucli)' jawed' at tumes."'

also is the reference to Iltbe volume wbere Mr.
ng thouglit to make up for a not wbolly perfect

#O*ledge of Greek by calling a nympli a ' numpli."' But
1aintsbury only partially nega'tives Browning's dlaims,
iting bis works to be "lfull of a gonerous and indomit-
pi rit, free from the wbining and cavilling to which

Clpbilosopby so oft>en inclines." H1e judges Dickens
noly We have no doubt that a large proportion of

h le condomns in the most popular of V ictorian writera
C14tly describablA as Ilstrained melodramatie rant "; but
'MCe s more of tbe stuif of immortality in Dickens than

ksaccount of, and we are siîply aîazed at lis having
jbj"'i'g to say of Oliver Twist. llis courage, but not bis

h~exit, receives fresh illustration from bis reîark, I
remember baving rend a single book of George Eliot's

si enuneand whole-hearted admiration "; and ho will
t)~ tanked by the many who retain an entbnsiasm for
lteBronte and lier littie " Jane." There is mucli in

lihe says of Macaulay to wbich we detorxnindly object;
the following passage is good

Inrtwhich bas been allowed to bis essaye, that of extra-
"'ily vivid presentation of the subject, muet lie allowed
toastill greater degree, inasmucli as it is sbown on a far

ÇI tS cale and in mucb more difficult manner. With part of
odwhich Macaulay's bistory covers I bappen, as bas

s~Ld, ta bave acquainted myseif in considerable detail and.bgtb te original authoritiés. Nohody can poasibly lie
0%0Ppsd to Macaulay's general views on the politica of that~tan I arn ; and yet 1 arn disposod to think and say,~tlthe least conacious intention of paradox and witb mucb

Zs~2te guarding against it, thatof no other period of Engliali
dosan idea so clear, vivid, and, on the wbole, accurate

80 large a numbor of people, and that thus is due to~% .The fact is that the pwro aigbsoia
and transactions real and lving is an exceedingly rare

power, and that Macaulay bad it. Since bis day, we bave bad a
numerously attended school of bistorians wbo bave gone boyond
even Macaulay in book-devouring, wbo have, as a rule, confined
theniseives more tban hoe did to single periods, and wbo
bave sometimes oxbausted tbeir power of picturesque writing and
their reador's patience in severely accurate detail. Not one of
theni, to my tbinking, bas achieved tbe success of making bis
period living and actual as Macaulay bas. The picturesque
people bide the trutb witb tbeir flashes and their flourishes. The
Dry-as-dust dole it out in sucli cut-and-dried morsels, with sucli
a lack of art, sucli a tedious tyranny of document %nd detail,
that the wood alrnost literally becomes invisible because of tbe
trees.

0f Carlyle's gonius for word-portraiture Mr. Saintsbury
bas unlimited admiration. He dolineates mon "lwitb a
fldelity and a vigour of biographical art beside which oven
Boswell, even Lockhart, are taie and sbadowy." And of
Carlyle's works in general Mr. Sainti.bury says that Ilno one
who ever goes to thern will miss the splendours of pure
literature which illuminate their rugged heiglits and
plateaus, and that soie at least will recognizo and 'rejoico
in the higli air of love for noble things, and contempt for
things base which sweeps over and through theni." But
Mr. Saintsbury makes what we consider the fatal mistake
of regarding the Latter Day Pamphlets as exhibiting the
strength instend of the decadonce of Carlyle, and we have
no words to express the vebeinence of our disagreement
with liii when lie discards the Carlylian version of Crom-
well's chai-acter, and describes Oliver as the "I an who
canted against despotisin bis way te the beadsbip of the
Commonwealth of England, and thon continued to, cant as
a despot te the day of bis death." If Cromwell's religion
was cant, wbat religion, we would ask Mr. Saintsbury, ever
was sincere? Mr-. Saintsbury startles us by the incidental
application to Gibbon of the phrase Ilobstinate superficial-
ity "; but on turning te another volume, te whicb lie con-
tributes a carefully appreciative estimate of that great bis-
toi-ian, we are able to "correct" the impression derivedi
froni this astounding characterization by Mr. Saintsbury's
own sentence :-" In the union of accuracy and grasp,
Gibbon bas absolutely no rival in literature, ancient and
modemn." This is, perbaps, extreme, but it is far nearer
the trutb than the extrome in the otber direction.

Having been thus as frank and straightforward in our
censures as Mr. Saintsbury humself, wo have only te add
that, baving rond the book frm cover to cover (pp. 218),
almost witbout laying it down, our only regret was that
tbere was no more of it.

ON SOME TALES 0F MR. KIPLJNG'S.

IN a lonely Sussex bouse a number of men sat tegether,
says Mr. S. R. Crockett in tbe Bookman. The cbeerful
dinner was done, the ingle flamed, and wbonever oue,
rising, cbanced to open the cottage door, tbe fresbness of
the still and breathing spring niglit stele in. There were
among these men editers, critics, dons, and writers-modest
men ail], wbo yet lad tried, oach witbin bis possible, te do
something. Theme was talk and turmoil-the incidence of
liking, the ex treme dissidence of dissent. From argunient they
went to criticisi, and, in the forecasting of the future,
reputations suffered. All the whule the great editor sat
above thoni (iu a smoking-jacket), as the goda ait, dividing
good aud evil. Fiually they feil upon a uew play.

Tbey resolved to write out, eaci for huîself, a list of the
best haîf dozen of Mi-. Kipling's short stonies. The papers
were folded. Tbey were put inte the bat, and the editor,
well-accustomed, made out tbe final result. "lThe Man Who
Would Be King" stood proudly at the bond of every list,


