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"Jut when we are aafeit, there 'a a auus^t-touoh,

A fancy £rom a flower-bell, some one'ii death,

A chorua ending from Euripides,

—

And that ' enough for fifty hopes and fears

Ai old and new at once as Nature's self,

To rap and knock and enter in our soul.

Take hand* and dance there, a funt <.tio ring.

Bound the ancient idol, on his base again,

—

The grand Perhaps t

"

Nobler diction and a nobler meaning could not have

been put into the mouth of Pompilia, or Rabbi Ben
Ezra. It ia in reality put into the mouth of a vulgar,

fashionable prieat, juatifying his own cowardice over

the comfortable wine and the cigars.

Along with this tendency to poetryamong Browning's

knaves, must be reckoned another characteristic, their

uniform tendency to theism. These loose and mean
characters speak of many things feverishly and
vaguely; of one thing they always speak mth con-

fidence and composure, their relation to God. It

may seem strange at first sight that those who have

outlived the indulgence, and not only of every law,

but of every reasonable anarchy, should still rely so

simply upon the indulgence of divine perfection.

Thus Sludge is certain that his life of lies and con-

juring tricks has been conducted in a deep and subtle

obedience to the message really conveyed by the con-

ditions created by God. I bus Bishop Blougram is

certain that his life of panic-stricken and tottering

compromise has been really justified as the only

method that could unite him with God. Thus
Prince Hohenstiel-Schwangau is certain that every

dodge in his thin string of political dodees has been

the true means of realising what he believes to be the


