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Neitlier clo bis Iiues echxo the wvail of broken purposes or the
"wrl-wrof dyinag flcsla. agaiiust the life.e'H li as iiot flue

pcwer to write of these things, for lie lias niot felt theni. Grief and
suffering have never darkencd biis world aind forced upon hlm-
secret conflicts, iniportunate questions of life and cstiny. A
poet mutst bave feit doubt and suffering if lie vvouid mrite
succcssfülly of life's realities. lu soine lines "'Off IMisso-

louglbi," lie touchies sadly anid itigyon Byroni's liope that

bydviug iu battie lie ighçvlt achieve the hionour bie biad. miissed
in lire. "tToo inuch yoln asked, too Elule gave,

Miue crown viîhtout the Cross of strie,
Whiat is it earins a soldier's grave ?

A soldier's life."

It is the saine iii literature. H-e whio would com!liort iicxi
and inispire tiieni -\\itli liope niuust have earnel flic riglut to do
so. H-e uîuuist Iiiiiusclf hiave facedl somne gyreat grief and have
know-xî the bitterniess of sorrow. Oiulv one -%\'hIo lias awakenied
froni the dreanu of hife eau feci the reality of these tliiiîgs aiid
write of thuen w~ith power axudl trutlb. Ou the otber lianc, iio
mani of aiiy lieart can. rexumniti indifferent to the burden of sor-
row that ])cars ulpou the ivoridi, eveu thiougli lie hixuiseif lias
escaped it, so we' find Austin toucingi on thiese thienies gently
anid revcreiitlv, speakiug-- iu sootluiug Nvords of thiese darkz mys-
teries wh.liclu cast thecir shadows over life.

Sonietinue it is iii \vords " musical and sadly swect " ex-

pressive of thiose vague, fleetixug thoughuits whicli xiove our
hearts wvith restless hoh)es anîd erigor %vithl feehinugs of
saduess and regret.

Corne to tue, Death,

I nio more would stay.

he iiight-ow~l lias sileiicec the liiiinet aiid lark,

Th'le wvailig of wisdoi sounds sa in theUi darkI

Takec me away !

Wlieîî actuallv face to face with the miystery oi death bis
thouglits are bolder and the expression of thuinii vcry solenui
aiîd beautiful. The glooux is lighîteiued by a resolute belief iii

a life beyond. The doors of darkxuess, to, hiixu also, are the


