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brother, husband, and father. I shall not trouble \-ou with
quotations to prove the truth of this position h le who iuns mav-
read it for hiniself in nianv a lovely songy and tender idyl in everv
stage of the poet*s career. I3efbre leaviing this branch of the
subject, io-wever, it would be iiipardoiiable flot to refer, however
briefly, to his treatrnent of the miost delicate and difficuit, yet
miost fascinating' and perenîîial interesting of ail poetie thernes.
Vou Nvill flot, 1 arn sure, require fromi me a coldly accurate
definition of this thenie, and wiIl recognize it without difficultv
when 1 say it is that which the "' Last M\instrel -meant when lie
sang:

"How could I namie Loves very ian'e,
Nor wake my harp to notes of flamne?*1

It is what Burns ineant wvhen hie singys of those wvho " breathe
out the tender taie, Beneath the rnilk-w\%hite thorn that scents the
cveningr ga-le." In one word, it is the therne which hias throbbed
in the heart and turned to music on the lips of every true poet
since tlîc1 w'orld began. Need I rernind \ou with what power,
and varietv, with wvhat depth and swveetness, wvith what impetu-
ous passion, yet wvith what unstained purity, Tennyson lias deait
Nvit1î Love in tbis, one of its higrhest, deepest, niost mysterious
meanlig«s? Listen to hlmi, as With onie niaster-touci hie reveals
the secret of its potent working:

"Love took up the harp of Life, and smiote on ail the chords with might;
Sînote t'he chord of Self, that, tremibling, passed. ini music out of sight.'-

L-isten to himi, too, w~hen in that inagnificent passage in the
Princess," w1)îch has been so often quoted. but vvilI necd to be

quoted and ren-enibered and acted upon îriuch more than it has
ev-er vet been, hie lavs down thc truc ]awi\ of w\omiaî*s righlts:

"For wvoman is flot undevelopt mani,
But diverse: could %ve miake lier as the mari,
Swveet Love 'vere siain : bis dearest bond is this,
Not likec to like, but like in difference.
\'et ini the long years liker miust they grow
The mari be more of womari, she of man ;
He gain in sweetness and ini moral heighit,
Nor ]ose the wrestlirig.thews that throwv the world
Suie mental brcadth, nor fail in childwvard care,
Nor lose the childlike in the larger mind
Till at the Iast she set herself to mani,
I.ike perfect miusic urito noble words'
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