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He knew the signal, and stepped on with pride
Over nieons pity;

Loft play for xvcrk, and grappled with the Nworldl
Bout on eseaping;

"Wbat's oni the scroll" quoth ho, thon keepest fuled,
" Show nie their shaping,

"Theirà who inost studied inan, the bard and sage,
Give?" S, bo gowiied hiln,

Straight got by heurt that book te its last page;
Learneti we founid him),

Yen, but Nve fouild hhlm bitld, ton, oes like luad,
Accents unceitain;

"Tinie te taste life" another would have said,
Up with the eurtaini!

This inan said rather, " actual if e contes next,
I'atioi ce a mntent 1

Gr sut I have mnasterod learning's crahhed text,
Stili there's the commnent.

But the individual life is se apt to he incompiete at its
best, one-sided on its liigher levels, and low-tonied if it is
fully rouiîded.

A few years more ,tnd it is evident that for hlmi the
time is pretty well past for living iii that other sonse ut
ail. No matter. Surely the issues of niîan's life are net
completed here lu this worlrl ; surely the signifi,-aince of
bis life is nlot so ephemieral as tîtat. So hoe goes on. The
body growvu decrepit, the external senses dulled, but the
keen soul eager as ever. And so the disciple chants the
lesson of his lite for as:

Yea, this ln himt was the peculiar grace
(Hearti' our chorus)

Thiat before living lied learu, how te live-
No end te learîiiing;

Earii trie maians first-Godl surely toill contrive
Use for or earni c.

Others inistrust and say, "But time ecapes
Live iew or iiever!

Ho said: 'What's titue? Loave New for degs and apes!
Maui bas I'erever."

Back te bis book thon, deeper droopeti bis boad;
Calculus raelxed himi

Leaden hefore bis eyes grow dress of lead;
Tussis attacked bile.

Bore the disciple nioralizes upon this life from a point
of view whlcb is a fiindlarrntal one with Browning, viz.,
that the very lîîcompletenoss of such a noble life bere 16
a kind of proof that its issites shaîl ho rounded and mnade
complete iii atiother existence.

Was it cet great? did hie flot throw on Ged
(He loves. the burtheti).

God's task to make the heavecly period
Perfect the earthen?

He ventured neck or nothing-heaven's success
Foucd, or earth's failure;

"Wilt thon trust death or net ?" hie answered "Yes."
Hence with life's pale lare t

'rhat loto mac seeks a litile thing te do
Secs it and dees it

Thtis lz.glî mac, with a great thicg te pursue,
Dies ere he kcows it.

That low mac gees on addicg cote te one,
His hundreds seon bit;

Thtis high man, aimicg ai a million
Misses a unit.

That, bas the world here-should he ceed the next,
Let the world mind hlm!1

This, throws hitoself on Ged, acd ucperplexed
Seeking shaîl find hlm.

Hfaving tîtus shown ns the ideal elemient iii this schoittrly
life and won our syrnpathy for it, Browning loses noth-
ing, but oix the contrary gains much by touclîing witb
aliot grotesqne realisîin ou the trivial aspect of the dead
gralemiariais labottra.

Se with the throttling hands of death at strife
Grouiid lie at grammnar ;

Stili thie' the ratide, parts cf speech were rife

WVlile hie could stauiiier.
lie scttlecl Ili bu.iness-let it bl-

Propet ly based Oset;

Gave us the doctrine cf the ecclitic De

Dead front the waist dowvî.

Here tlîe procession arrivcs ut its destination, tne htial
place on the tiionttalutop, aud the disciple cencludos bis
chant iii tbe strain in wlîicb lic begatn it, defiant cf the
wcrld ani( its cointnoiiplace, bigh aiîd exultant eveîi ovor
dleath.

Here's the top-peak; the multitude below
Liv", for they cati, there;

This inac decided tiot te lire but know-
Bury thi'. mac hitre!

Here-here's lis place, urbere nieteers shoot, cloud', form,
Lighînings are loosened,

Stars remue amtd go! ILet joy break seith the sîorm,
Peace let thte clew settd 1

Lofîy designs must close it like effects;
Loftily lying.

Leave hlm-stili loftier thaiî the world suspects,
Livittg ad dyi,îg.

T bore is a greîît anti original art lu the construction of
this pet. \Vitbi ihat fine instinct bas Browninîg cbosoît
the tiime aiîd tîxe scene. The ixipressive moment cf the
dead întîn's ftîIula, Wben ]lii life mnay be surveyod as a
wbele antl its signilance fily andI solinnly stînimed up.
Thon tîte scene ; tixat graduai itscent witiuing np the
mnoufittin sido to the city's hi-hest place,. the village
beicw lying stili half-biddeil bte ulnorniîg vapeurs, tîte
ligbts of the citatiel stili sparkling on the sutiiiit ; the
wbco inarch a kind of symbol cf the lifo that bas just
ciosed, a life cf toilsoîne ascont froin the plain te the
everlasting pesks and le find its fruition oîîiy iii the dawîi
of a new day.

" Hec for the mormicg."

Masterly, toc, is the miner iu which the poot bias
brougbt together in this pei the cbtxracteristically great
and tbe cbaracteristicaliy potty olenients in îxian's life.
Here is a buian life shitunkon anîl tofoaturod oii oe
side, the side cf or comînox bunxarrty, cf socioty and
the affections, a 11f e limited aîîd narrow ovon in its intel-
lectuai intorests, sponrt in researches on the enclitic De
anI1 the functions cf Hoti and Ouit.

Yet Browning bas heen porfeetly snccessfnl lu iaking
us fool the greatmoss o)f this life, a greatness duoe rather
te its spirit than te its actual achieveinents, thotigh,
Browning, as 1 bave said, subtlely enhances the value cf
those latter ixy makiug tbeni those cf a graînxariani cf
the Renaissance What a solid comprohensive sonse cf
life there la throughout tbe poem ; soins passages have
an epical completeness iu their survey cf life which
thiongh very différent lu its klnd caui only be coînparod te
that which wo find lu the great mouologues cf Shakos-
peare.


