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ana's Moated Grange," and in the end
perhaps fail to iuterest us in the inconsol-
able ruaidemi.

A painter wouid spcnd niuch tine and
pigmient before lie could give us the color
of the :

"Ciusiered manris!, niasses
Crceping o't-r ilie sluicc
Wlîere bl.cice waturs siepi."

The shaken poplar aIl siiver green with
gnark-dbr-.

wouid need ail bis care to accent the
desolation of

"The level wvaste
The rounding grey"

as Tenntyson rnakes it do in half a sen-
tence. His rural pictures are the resuit
of closest observation. His kzeen eyes
note every curve taken by the capricieus
brook, every silvery waterbreak

"Above the golden gras-ci.e

The wae-iiyhat staris aud glides upion
time lt.-iel

In uitile puils of wind."

H-e gives us science steeped in poetry by
,which w-e gain in fact as weli as fancy.
Frorn out the harnmony of woodiand
sounds hie gathers each particular note,
and with delicate exactnegs expresses its
part. l'he biackbird

F/uler his sang froi the clin trce"
"The swa!llow e/zme and twitters
Twenty million loves."

"To left and righrt the cuckoo tells bis naie
To ill the bills."

Not enly does he interpret the actual
scene that lies spread out before his
bodily eyes, but the lantd that lie creates
for hirnseif, is given to us throulgh the
magic lens of bis rich imagination, to
have and to hoid for our own.

Thle 'l Lottus Paters " sitting upon the
-yeliow samd :

"l-îween the suri anti mîmoon
Upon the siore,

-tre flot iii E g-ypt or in Indizi, or anywhere
cisc that can be found upon Uic map of
the wvorid known to geo-raphers; st!l we
know that land

"-Wlmerc il is alwaiy.s aftemnoon."

Wce se
"Tl-. sk-ncicr sircim ilong the cuif

Fal!, nntd pause, a.1111 (al-
The cîmarnumeti Snset lin-rering lov atiown
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In tbe red wcst
Thro' mouintin ckhfs
'l'lie valc is scen fir inkind,
And the yellowv (lowf
Bordered %vitî p.ilin
Andcillany a witwling vale nd nie.ao.'-

%Ve wade
"Tino' the cool maosses dep,

And thro' the nmoss the ivies crecp)
Ani in the streain
'l'le long-Ieavcd flowcrs wecp,
And froin the crziggy ledges
The poppjy bangs and siceps"-

Trhe witching spell cornes over uis and we
5eern to hear

"The miusic duit gentier liesq
Thau tired cyelicis upon tircd cyes. -

From us slip, like a garmient, the rush and
hurry of our many-dutied life; we break
from the swirl of anibition's eddying vor-
tex, and ail-content with the miid-eyed,
melancholy "Lotus Eaters" drearn away
the drowsy hours.

We ail remnember the pathetic story of
"Enoch Arden'-Iiow coining horne from
China, laden with wvealth for bis dearest
mrasures, bis shilp was

"Storm driven under ruoonless hecavens
Till h-ard upon the cry or brcikers
C.aume the crash of mn"

and Enoch Arden wvas stranded upon an
istand,

"Rich, i,": the loneli -st tîpon a ioneiy sea."ý-

Here Tennyson's exact knowiedge fur-
nished birn %Yith a niost l)ractical descrip-.
tion of desolate loncliness, and relutes the
failacy, that science deadens the imagina-
tion.

" ?or %-ive for pily, N-as il ba2rd
To take the lieilcss life
Sn wiid, tuai il was

suggests in an instant the centuries of
joyous life untouched by the fear, that
hurnan presence soon arouses and hands
down a bieritage of terror for generations;
and prepares us for Enoch's feeling of
utter desolation, as

«4le suts hecneaîh mimte sivrder cocoa's cirooping
crown of 1m~e.

XVe feel with hlmi the yearnin- for what
1le fain lia,! sccu but cou](] not sec,
The kindlv humnan fc.

"1 Nor cver hecir ai kindly humnami voice
But heaird mime isiyri.td. shriek-
Or wheecling occan fowl,
The lig!ic-tong roller ilitundering on ile reef.
The siloving hal e of hugc irces, that branch'd
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