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‘ HEINE. in tl}e world was war; in his heart was a tions. Thoughts are natural p,oduct& fg: oW
‘ . — passion for freedom, and in the world was poet is most true to naturé who & ool s

There is no modern poet whose work law., And he knew that the world was music the loftiest feelings that stif his th

finite yesro! it

:j lends itself less readily to critical analysis ~Wrong. He was a caged bird who some- the divine cravings, the in

than Heine. The fabric of his genius was times sang, and in the ecstasy of song at- the pathos, joy and’mus;ic of the mind i ki

| wrought of such. diverse clements and the tempted to soar, and fluttering in help- It is said that Heine was cynical. s:i; fo

; phenomena of his mind so varied in char- less agony against the bars that shut him ical, caustic, cold, because he ashed o le:

v acteI: _and' characterized by "such exceptional from the skies, ceased singing to complain, merciless satire t’he conventional cus“;ef‘ A

“ mobility in expression that it is impossible Heine was born at the dawn of the pre- and creeds of his age. Should he havo . lo
N to de?er.mlne his literary status by establish.- ~ sent century and lived in the midst of per- them alone? We:e they worthy © a;:gy b
ing his intellectual affinity to any one school ~ petual transition sharing in the fullest de-  thing better than contempt, & d 1f; ¢ fo

of thought or expression. He was one of gree the restlessness of this unquiet age. were contemptible should they ]n;z:ievainﬁ g‘

(

thosq few .auth'ors who can claim a mental His earliest work, the famous book of songs, bsen visited with contempt |es%
relatlonshl_p w_lth all moods of thought and containg some reflections on the despot;?c, them bad, knowing them to b nee? b
whose genius is sufficiently versatile in its social and political restrictions of his coun- should he not in the interests 0
expression of diverse conceptions to justify try which aroused the anger of the ruling they afilicted expose their frailties. "
romanticist and realist, pessimist and opti- powers and he was forced to fly. He went seeing in his mind a more perfect bestd o
mist, do.ubte.r and believer, sentimentalist to Paris where his fame and genius won and feeling in his heart a highe
L and cynic ahke'to c.all him brother, He was him admittance to the choicest intellectual felt that the social world was evily if he
2 a curious combination of malice, mirth and  and social circles, as well as into the coun- do anything less than scorn if, lt be
P music, H‘S_ poems are a perpetusl revela- cils of extreme democrats who welcomed &corned it at all, was it not ftting the ]
tion of conflicting moods, of swift mental him as one of themselves. In Paris he should scorn it well | The presenc®

| alterapxons, pathos and merriment, smiles spent considerable time studying human element of sarcasm in the writings o;hnt
! and sighs, sneers and sobs, reverence and nature as revealed in that wonderful city author does not necessarily indicatemd

mockery, love and hate, throughout all and occasionally seeing a wider experience his nature is evil, or his heart "
s origin in tW0 o be

. superbly eloquent and beneath all profound- by trips over the continent. He strove to  Cynicism may have it
é ly ironical. ~He passed through life with a  experience every possible emotion and It may originate in an evil nmature 0,
E §§e§§s°§r3$5 lllp’ ah:eaf, nnh.hns oye, a frown satisfy every passion of his naturc. There caused by pure and unprovoked mahfoiue“
' i au » . - . .gn 3 . . . 1
, laughter in his voice. A Ger- Wwas certainly no city so well qualified to it may originate in the genll:;%]e thing!

n;?nhby birth and a J ew by ancestry he had minister to an ambition of this kind as the 8corn of a noble mind at the ig g lath

all the poetry of Isaiah, but none of the gay capital of France, and yet after many it contemplates. Among cynics © Gy ah

patience of Job. In his nature the fiorce years residence there we find him still a dis- 8nd exalted class may be mention® P
energy of a hot-blooded people was directed ~ satisfied man. There were evidently some Thackeray, Voltaire and Heit® ' yy
to the service of (desires unknown to those aspirations in his nature which even Paris Were all men of lofty nature, capable ¢ it
that bequgathed it. He was a David upto could not satisfy. He had literary success, limited love. Indeed their very scoruhﬂi
date, a child of Israel adapted to the times, ~ social success, fame and comparative Wealth: self was born of love. o
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Tt was becUs® gl

J It has been said ¢ Life is & tragedy to but yet he was a disappointed man. The loved the noble that they scorne? - e the ‘
1086 that feel,a comedy to those that think.” age could satisfy his body, but it could because they saw the true, they 8% pey |
Heine folt and Goethe thought. One is ot satisfy his soul. After such a man as false ; because they loved the light ith |

restless, passionate, emotional ; the other is  this has taken his meals he is still hungry. warred with darkness, So it W% ¥ or |

quiet, majestic, calm. Goethe stood apart, He feels an intellectual appetite, a craving Heine. He was filled with & passio’ oll

enjoying, in the midst of continental tribu- for mental delicacies, He likes to sitdown truth, and in the interests of truth be crﬂ"
: lation, a superb repose. Heine responded and listen to the cadence of ideas, to hearken ed into service every weapon in the ® »
EE to every touch of his age, shared its sorrows, for the sounds of unseen but sublime choirs, oury of his intellect. ~He enterod 35’0‘5
¥ g{mgathlzed with its aspirations, enjoyed to catch the melody of astral music. He an intellectual crusade againsb overy It i
: its humour, mourned for its misery, and longs for things earth cannot give. He less than that perfect ideal which €% ¥
with satire—with more than satire—with  wishes to dwell in a palace of art, to breathe  in his mind. The keen eye of gsn;:ieﬂli’

bitter irony, with almost voiceless scorn he  the breath of perpetual beauty, to listen to that what lesser minds worshippe Io

scourged the fools and folly of his age. the harmonies of spheres. ’ ties were nothing better than S3AT ihe

, f ti{exnebwas no literary ‘amateur, no poet There seem to be some who think that tho light of his mind the deformity 'y

‘ of themob. He was an exquisite artist of & poet to be true to nature must creep in World was revealed as a fact, but :;,owi‘h'
oAU,

verse, a delicate artificer of ideas, a subtle the dust ; that his vérse should be homely ; necessity. The greatness and b l'n,lene“
he i1

B -
) builder of poems. In his verse, ligh i i i
o ' . >, light and  that he should cover his palaces with mud ; in dwarfed to the mental eye t
:)llxads, :hadczlw and sunlight are boautifully cling close to the earth, alII)d forget the stars; and deformity without. rld-
.ti:::)s :ridm;o[ the fﬁn{]eat, and most subtle sprinkle the pathways of thought with A contented man is a curse t0 t,’he woen"
ors of thought are linked to- straw and set apart the choicest part of his All progress has originated in disc0” o b8

gether in exquisite harmony. His lyrics mind for cattle stalls. This is a great mi Civilization i o this b
nrtla) lllke the chimes ot: silver bells 3 silvery, take, or at best only a partial tr§| l: n’;lfe satielflizez:lmv?iltllltiﬂ;blﬁzz l(ela:: tl:an the Petf“cil
::lst.e ?.Ill(d s;'ele:t. Hls. verses are hkq crys- poets should not descend to the people, but is treason to progress. The marn hzth'
fala; rll t.?nb ?i lca,taf china finely finished, the people should rise to the poets. The satistied with what he has will ask 10 nriW’
tenc ly l ed, perfectly polished, delicate- mountains should not be levelled to the ing better, but sleep the sleep of med ogeﬁb
¥, lovingly wrought, light as a star beam, plains. The great need not cease to be live a life of nothingness, and die

radiant as a rainbow, rare as a precious sat®
- great because the small are small The of a dog. The man who 18 dissh yit
,Elzatzgegrﬁxix; gg:ageipths gf ancient ocean. He lofty should not become lowly because the  will demg&nd something better, 88" ﬁzvi'
clothes & nfa rapery of loveliness, low are low. Souls that have wings should He will differ, he will dissent, be il p b°
sect sta%éy t;]voven r.om the beams of sung spread them and soar nor cease to ate, he will rise, he will reign, an b'ee 0
Stars, | 2[1:888“116' of clouds and mists. soar because the worm must creep. It dies he will become an angel an asplf’ 1o
architecture of his verse. should be the aim of the poets not to adapt be a God. Discontent is the l'f)otf P Etﬂ"

ghrough tht'efﬁm.s framework_ of form there their verse to the masses, but to adapt the gress, the source of civilization ;
ows a 8wift tide of passion, turbulent, masses to their music; to teach them the alofty nature. The man who is 88 o
‘ eixi]&tlo.nal ﬂan(lll.ﬁery; spark'hng, _glowing, loftier harmonies of life; to lift them up, with the law,lis low. The man wbo? 4 bé
1 tgurbzlig:)gt’l a8 lrég andh flaming as it surges and by the light of genius illuminate the complains and revolts does so be
» bt Ty;lup rom the depths of a heart pathway that leads to the pinnacles of has something better in him the ks ¥
- of re. e crystal palaces of verse are thought. All nature is not of the earth. things he sees without, and be reek bl
lgollléx(;:lm;l?ri “;;tflilog(l;gd I;g_ltlfl of thou%'ll]lt, the Allbtlhingsrare natural thouzh all may not be make the world as perfec’t ag his O?ﬁtb'
har i vith music, the per-  visible. The supernatural is on i W ithi®:
_fec;l'vmlr]:e ig freighted with eloquence, But of nature which !;ms not yet beelr)l7 Zi‘;)tlo};zgf gﬁ; sctg'li‘f’gls‘im N t?ak:hethel‘)fg’ ' ltbﬂl:
:n“'ls t ought the{e ig no stability, no crys- It istrue that dust and tree and stones and He measures the world by his sosl b
allization, no unlforxplty, no system, no bricks and hills and plains are part of na- finds it exceedingly small When Ode:“"’ ‘
ﬁpose. All 18 unquiet and disturbance. ture, but it is equally true that they are was ushered out of the .midnidht of ¢ o !
e wag filled with unrest and was never at  an insignificant part. There is also the into the dawning of cosmos a\ndap”‘s‘i dﬁo“"
P?al::e with men, In his mind was a vision  nature manifested in stars and clouds, tides the agony of growth {nto the blise ° cl“’]y
? he'aauty, and in the world was deformity ; and waves and ether; in men, women and  pletion ‘the spirit of unrest mU8 o the
in his soul was a yearning for peace, and children, and their ideas, hopes and aspira- = have ;;assed from the element it




