340 SHAKESPEARE.

would it be possible to convince you that Mr. Smith was also the inventor
of the locomotive and the telegraph ?

Bacon’s best can be compared with Shakespeare’s common ; but
Shakespeare’s best rises above Bacon’s best, like a domed temple above
a beggar’s hut.

VL.

Or course, it is admitted that there were many dramatists before and
during the time of Shakespeare—but they were only the foot-hills of that
mighty peak the top of which the clouds and mists still hide. Chapman
and Marlowe, Heywood and Jonson, Beaumont and Fletcher wrote some
great lines, and in the monotony of declamation now and then is found
a strain of genuine music—but all of them together constituted only a
herald of Shakespeare. In all these Plays there is but a hint, a pro-
phecy, of the great drama destined to revolutionize the poetic thought
of the world.

Shakespeare was the greatest of poets. What Greece and Rome pro-
duced was great until his time. * Lions make leopards tame.”

The great poet is a great artist. He is a painter and sculptor. The
greatest pictures and statues have been painted and chiselled with words.
They outlast all others. All the galleries of the world are poor and
cheap compared with the statues and pictures in Shakespeare's book.

Language is made of pictures represented by sounds. The outer world
is a dictionary of the mind, and the artist called the soul uses this dic-
tionary of things to express what happens in the noiseless and invisible
world of thought. First, a sound represents gomething in the outer
world, and afterwards something in the inner ; and this sound at last
is represented by a mark, and this mark stands for a picture, and every
brain is a gallery, and the artists—that is to say, the souls—exchange
pictures and statues.

All art is of the same parentage. The poet uses words—makes pic-
tures and statues of sounds. The sculptor expresses harmony, propor-
tion, passion, in marble ; the composer, in music ; the painter, in form
and color. The dramatist expresses himself not only in words, not only
paints these pictures, but he expresses his thought in action.

Shakespeare was not only a poet; he was a dramatist, and expressed
the ideal, the poetic, not only in words, but in action. There are
the wit, the humor, the pathos, the tragedy of situation, of rela-
tion. The dramatist speaks and acts throngh others—his personality
is lost. The poet lives in the world of thought and feeling, and to this




