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hajid upon our literature, as it touched other dead
things— we want the sense of the saturation of
Christ's blood upon the souls of our poets that it

may cry through them in answer to the ceaseless
wail of the Sphinx of our humanity, expounding
agony into renovation. Something of this has
been perceived in art when its glory was at the
fullest." It is this glory of divine sacrifice which
is the Glory of the Trenches. It is because the
writer recognises this that he is able to walk un-
dismayed among things terrible and dismaying,
and to expound agony into renovation.

W. J. Dawson.
February, 1918.
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