
THE WEEK.
Y0Olirth Year.

V Vl V., No. 8. Toronto, Thur8éday, January r2Oth, 1887. $300 per Ânnum.
Single Copies, 10 Cento.

CONTENTS 0P CUBliENT NUMBER.
CONTEXEUTED ARTICLES PAGE

Tenygon and Gladstone .................................... . ..................................... 119
OurvEnghish Letter............................Mhor. 120

Becent Miscellanv .................................................................................. 121Caaiaa Notes and Querles ............................................................ >.......... 122
Bermuda-II....................................... . ........................................ E. C. 122

COMIESPONDENCE-
Imperial Pedleration................................................................ Joseph Wild. 123

]ROBERT Buaus (poem)....I..................Il........................................... Robert EUiott. 123
Topios-

Mr. Mowat........ .. .................................................................. 124The Seculaist Platîorîm................................................................................ 124The Bible in Sobools................................................................................ 124Disolution of Pari ament....................-..................................................... 124
The Coming Eletions ............................................................................ 124
sproule's Case. ........................................ 125Mr. George's Journali«*.......... ...... ...... ....... *... ................. 125

Tyanof Trade 0rganisations..................................................... .. .... 125Lord 1ddesleigh.................................................................................. 125Lord liandolph Churchilli...................................................................... 126
Constritishorple .. '...'..".*.'.."...... .... ... . ..... * ... "*................... 126

T. ....r........r.............................................................. 126
No pRÂAYERS FOR TEE POLITICIAN (Poezn>.................. ............................ Porcupine. 127AFTEBNOON TEA.........................Garts Grafton. 127
NT E ................................. ..................... ..................... Ferrars. 128

,l ÂISIN RY SHEIP (Poem).........................................................i. K. Cookin. 128
LTEn .I..IO... ........ . .....*«* ........................... *-*.................. 128

LX T BÂ si p .......... .... ................................................ 129

TENNYSON AND GLAD>STONE.
Tun controversy between Tennyson and Mr. Gladstone is rather a battie
betwveen a dog and a fish ; or to use language more decorous in the case
of snoh august disputants, a discussion between two minds whicli are
nmOving on different planes. Tennyson says that the soul of society is
aick ; that nobleness of character is departing ; that power is lapsing
into the hands of the unworthy. Mr. Gladstone replies by a copious, fer-
Vent, and impressive narrative of ail the improvements-legislative, admin-
istrative, social, educational, and economical-which have been made in his
tirne, including "lthe system founcled by Mr. Cook, and now largely in use,
under which numbers of persons, and indeed whole classes have for the firat
time found easy access to foreign countries. " This is almost as if somebody
liad answered the denunciations and warnings of John the Baptist by
Pointing out that there had been great improvements in the Roman law,
that the system of Imperial roads had been successful]y developed, that
the harbour accommodation at Ravenna had been increased, and that
there liad been a gratifying activity during a recent period in the building
trade at Coesarea Philippi.

There js no use in trying to put off Tennyson's denunciations as
"dramnatie."1 Ris genius is not dramatic, and if lie tries to be dramatic,
he, like Byron) unconsciously projects himself. Nor will it do to say that
lie has grown desponding and pessimistic with advancing years. The pas-
sage in IlLocksley Hall Fifty Years After " is the replica of a passage in
"Mauid," and is entirely in consonance with the general view of society,

character, and life which pervades the works of the great poet. There are
two Voices, one entirely jubilant over Progress, the other not s0 jubilant.
The first finds utterance in the orations and essays of Mr. Gladstone, the
second in the poems of Tennyson, and, with a more pronounced accent,
through the apocaîyptic trumpet of Carlyle. To attempt to decide between
th' two VOices would be to write a book on the tendencies of the age. We
maY safely say that in Carlyle, and in Tennyson s0 far as lie chimes in
With Carlyle, there is a good deal of exaggeration. Certainly there was,
Ofi the part of Carlyle, very great exaggeration in the comparison which
lie drew between the Present and the Past to the disparagement of the
Present. What was Abbot Samson's life but a continual. struggle wjtli
roguery, injustice, extortion, disorder, and all the evils which Carlyle treats
as peculiar to our age î Were there not in those days, as in ours, usurers
despoiling the people ?Was not the ruler of the land King John ? It is
tr'ue that in our days the work of the builder and the plumber is not
llways faithfuîly done. The gospel of a good day's wage for a bad day's

Work, assiduousîy preached by Labour demagoguos, lias not wholly failed of
effect. It is true also tliat, as Carlyle complains, there is a mutiny in the
kitchen, and tlîat the household arrangements consequently are at present
Perplexed, and are probably in a state of transition. But one lias only to
look Over any one great department of industry or service, sucli as tlie
1railway service, the postal service, the marine, to sce that the qualities
W~hicli Carlyle values most, and the decay of wlich lie is always bewailing,

such as integrity, punctual and intelligent performance of duty, submission
to 1'easO l:le discipline, do in fact stili abound. Carlyle and Mrs. Carlyle,
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tliey would liave been at Bury St. Edmund in Abbot Samnson's day. Nor
can we doubt tliat tliere lias been a great advance in liumanity, and in
moral refinement, and ahl tlie gentler and more affectionate parts of
cliaracter. The diffusion of niaterial well-being among the people in itself
both diminishes crime and fosters at aIl events tlie homelier virtues. Sir
James Steplien, whose authority is great on ethical questions, thinks that
men liave fallen off in fortitude. The occasions for displaying fortitude
are liappily not so numerous as tliey were in the days of religious persecu-
tion and judicial torture ; but the army, the navy, and the life-boat
service surely show that the quality is not extinot. Carlyle was, as
Tennyson is, a literary man with the sensitive nerves of genius, and the
second speaks in the f ull-bodied language of the bard as the first did in
that of the seer. Tennyson lias also something of tlie lotos-eater in him ;
lis visions are of a rather languid happiness, such as that of a loving pair
witli a fine old mansion aud no family cares, like the Miller's Daugliter
and lier liusband. While to purge the world of its baseness lie is invok-
ing IlWar witli a liundred battles, and sliaking a liundred thrones," lie,
with lis friend Morris, is quietly sitting over his wine at lis villa in the
Isle of Wiglit, and watdhing the men-of-war putting out to sea. Mr.
Gladstone is a man of action, wliose impressions are rectified by perpetual
contact with his kind; and wlien lie assures us that witli some exceptions,
sucli as the Ecclesiastical Titles Bill and tlie Ildeviliali enginery " whidh lie
persists in saddling on tlie memory of poor Mr. Pitt, things liave
been growing better and not worse, we feel that we are hearing the verdict
of a genuine experience, even though its expression may be somewhat
rapturous, and not entirely free from what perliaps lis illustrious friend
and adversary would deem platitudes.

But there is a part of Tennyson's indictment with which Mr. Glad-
stone does not find it so easy to deal.

Nay, but thesel[the millions] would feel and follow truth if only you and your
Rivais of realm-ruining Party when you speak were wholly true.

Ploughmen,.shepherds, have I found, and more than once, and stili could find,
Sons of God and kings of men in utter nohleness of mind.

Truthful, trustful, looking upward to the practised hustings liar
So the Highsr wields the Lower, while the Lower ia the Higher.

You that woo the voices tell them old Experience is a fool,
Teach your fiattering kings that only those who cannot read can mile.

The last line miglit sem to liave almost a personal application. Tenny-
son perhaps here again may he somewliat fastidious, and may do scant
justice to tlie demagogic system of goverument, but lis perceptions are
likely, on the whole, to be more trustworthy than those of Mr. Gla dstone,
who is just now in a frame of mind like that of the .American politician,
who being wedged in a somewliat unsavoury crowd on a lot day, exclaimed :
IlI love the smell of the dear people 1" We must admit that the IlHust-
ings liar " lias gained considerable ascendancy of late, and few would
contend that tlie publie men of England, at the present day, were the
the peers of the Puritan statesmen, or even of the mudli lesa lieroic, but
still strong and patriotic men of ]ss remote times. From Peel and hie
group it is surely a rather steep descent to anything that is now on the
public scene. England lias no Government, and ail patriotic liearts in
lier are filled with perplexity and fear. Nor does Mr. Gladstone take
notice of tlie menacing signe on the hiorizon, such as Political Socialism and
Communism, Nihiliani, tlie Black Hand, Dynamite, and Labour Journal-
ism, instinct with class envy and hatred. lie will not find that everything
is purified and sweetened in tliat direction. Ris enthusiasm reminds us a
little of that of a Qirondiet exulting in the dawn of universal liappiness
amidst the gathering darkness of the Reign of Terror.

It seems really impossible to say how this generation will appear to
men three or four generations hence. Hitherto man lias believed that lie
knew from Revelation the end, and witli it the law, of lis being. Suppose
that faitl departs, as it lias already departed from the minde of some wlio
are very closely associated witli Mr. Gladstone, what will follow 1 On what
foundation will society rest 1 What will restrain men from wrong, and
keep themn in tlie path of duty 1 Wliat will prevent tliem from behaving
like subtler and more dangerous wild beasts? We trust and believe in our
hearts that aIl will corne rigît, but we do not see how; and unleas Mr.
Gladstone does, whule there may be reason for h.is jýubilat.ion, there maý'
also be reasonu for Tenýnysîo4's lioding wail..


