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chosen to write about her own age, for she
says :

Nay, if therc's roomi for pocts in this worîd
A little overgrown, (I think thcre is).

Their sole work is to, ruprescnt the nge,
Tlicir age, not Charlemnagncs, this tive, throbbing age,

That brawls, cheats, niaddens, c.t!rt'lates, aspires,
And spends more passion, more hcroic hent,

Betwixt the mnirrors of ils clra%%ingroomis,
Titan Roland %vitlî his Knights i JZoncesv.tlles."

Mark the closing, sentiment and listen again,

ci Ail actoal heroes -ire essentiai mien.
And ail mien possible lirmes ; very age

1lcroje in proportion, double-faced,
Looks backward andl before, exlpects a mnorn

And claimns an ep)os.

So shie lias striven to make us feel the
heroism that abounds in our own times, the
heroismn which consists in doing good to our
felloxv-men, and enabling themn to rise higher
in the scale of human life. But the pocm
is not a great one as a wvhole, for the plot is
awvkward and improbable, and we cannot
hieip feeling it is only an iii arranged back-
ground for" the wvriter's impressions of the
social life of the day. But the poeîih is full
of genius and power, and many of its
passages are in themselves great. It is one
of the fe'. 'vorks tlîat can be made interesting
and profitable when read by detachied
passages, rather tian as a single work of art.
SIte tells us art is "lîighier life," the reaching
out of man's nature after the highest and
best, of books shie says:

It is rather when
\\e gloriously forget ourselves .nid plunge

Soul-forwai'd, headiong, mbt books prolouind-
Impassionedl for its beauty and sait of truth-

'Tis thien we gel the right good from a book,."

And of poets wvhomn she caîls the links
between the fInite and the infinite,

The oniy troth-tellers. nc-ý" left to, God.
The only speakers of essential truth,

Opposed tc, relative, comparative,
And temporal truths. the only holder:; by

11 if sun-skirts, flhroughi conventional grey gloovas;

and wlien slie tells'us that

"lLife ieans be sure,
]toth heart and hecad --both active, hoth conipbýtc,
And both in eairnest,"

and
1I count that heaven itself is only %vork,

To a curer issue."~

we feel tixat shie lias arrived throughi much
experi1ence and thiought at thue true estimate
of that whichi occupies ail life, work. And
what inspires hiope when life seems ail a
failure, and useless as regards self, is found
in tiiese uines,

Il Be sure no earnest worc
0f any honest mrature, how be il weak

Imrp e rfeci,1 ill-adapted, fails sa, nich,
Il is not gathered as a grain of sand

To enlarge the soin of huiman action used
For carrying out God's endl."

Althoughi so much lias been quoted we
cannot close without thiese two pen-pictures
of evenîng,

" The heaveiis were niaking roomn to hold the night,
lThe seven-fol heaivens unfolding aIl their gales
To let the stars out siowly."

"Abovc where aIl the stars %were out,
As if an urgent heat had startecl there

A secret wvriting from a sombre page,
A blank lasi. moment, crowded stiddenty

With hurrying splendors."

Mrs. Broxvning's sympathies xvith ail
efforts to elevate mankind, and hier love of
liberty, led lier to tliink and write deeply
and earnestly in the interests of America
and Italy. Inideed the latter country soon
became bier adopted ]and, and naturally
wvhen we think of lier. wve connect witlî the
thought the remembrance of her devotion te
the people of Italy and their cause. This
feeling glows like fire through ail lier later
poems, and finds its first expression is IlCesa
Guide Wisdom," a story of the personal
impressions of the wvriter upon events and
scenes in Tuscany, and widening as it pro-
ceeds, embraces ail Italy. Site cais for
some deliverer to break the bonds of priestly
power and Austrian tyranny, and pleads for
the liberty of lier beloved Italy. Then shie
appeals to ail European nations for the sym-
pathy which they owe to the country that
lias endowed thern with se rnuchi of litera-
ture and art. Shie calis their aid

" «To this great cause of southern men, wvho strive
In God's naine for man's rights and shall not fil."

The second part of the poemn abounds in
the despairing and disappointed utterances
of the defeated patriots. Thien she accuses
the nations of lieartlessness; and insensibility


