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Note the complete hariony of sound wvith seulse in thlese lasttwo lines, and in

IlIts inelancholy, lo,1g, witldrawing roar."
Like Shelley's, Arnold's cup was Ildeait in another measure"froin nost. But to Shelley despair wvas wvelcome and congenial;whlile Arnold hiad littie to save hlmi from, the sophistry ofSpn

ser's personification : Spn

"Mien doe no furtlier go, no furtiier stray,
But here ]y downe, amd to thy rcst betake,
Th'ill to prevent, that life ensewen inay.
For what iiath, ife, that niay it loved inake,,Aànd gives flot rather cause it to forsake ?
Peare, sickilesse, age, losse, labour, sorrow, strife,
Payne, Ilunger, cold that niakes the lieart to quake;
.And ever fickle fortune ragethl rife ;
All which, and thousands mo, do nmake a loathisome life'"

The cry of -Dover Beack is old and sorrowful, the moreso whien a man, insisting that true peace of soul 18 inconsistentwith the idea of a personal God, reiterates the cry, takes up thelamentation> and declares that even for him there is
"Nor certitude, nor peace, nor hielp for pain.'-

The patient seeker may well turn away wvith a sigli of disgustat such unpalatable fare, aibeit dressed with wli1at ' -re is possi-ble, to the thouglit of Browning, on the cliff, that fatalisin is oflove and virtue alone; and of Tennyson as lie concludes thelabour of his In .3li0»riam:
«"O living wvilI that shall endure

Whien ail that seerrns shali suifer slioek,
Rise in the spiritual rock,

Flowv thro' our dceds and niake thern pure,

"That we inay lift from out of dust
A voice as unto 1dm that hears,
A cry above the conquered years

To one that with us works, and trust,

"«With faith that cornes of self-control,
The truthis that never can be proved
Until we close with ail we loved,

And ail -we flow from, soul in soul.»

So that, at the last, reminiscent beauty is ail thiat, remains in


