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thoughi one of tire world's 'greatest nature poets, was entirely
ignorant of the eleients of ehemiistry an(1 geologv Hie
looked upon the outward loveliness of Nature, cauglht lier
divine teachings, and was qatisfled. It was the saine wvitli
Keats ; hier glearn and lier glory and the spienidour of ber
robes wvere to imii a continuai delighIt. Fie wvould hlear no
rudle fats concerning lier lie would scorni to divest ber of
tlîat sacred niystery expresseci in thre voice of thre wind and
tire sol) of the seat But Ternyson was to play tire role of a
poet versed in science. Alreadly famous before Wordsworth
lîad gone, and deeply influenced by the sensuous beauty of
Keats' 'lEndymion," lie looked toward tire altars of the great
Mother as reverently as either of these poets and with a
largei' vision. H1e was hearing Il the fairy tales of science."
The wonders of the spectroscope were unknowil to his pre-
decessors. But Tennyson, engrossed in this new study of
eartb and sky, did not cease to look on humanity with the
sympatbetic eye of a poet. H1e took, therefore, a lialf-way
position, retaininig Wordsworth's devotion and stopping far
short of thre cold analysis and abstraction of Darwin.

Tennyson's view of Evolution i8 two-folci. H1e admits
Darwin's tbeory of plîysical growth, but he holds that con-
science, tire spiritual part of us, is of divine origin. Love
and1 beauty and heroisin have cone into the world through
no nebular process. "He spiritualized evolution and1
brouglit it into poetry," says a recent svriter. Tennyson
could flot be a materialist. Sucli a lîarsh belief was thor-
oughly repugnant to lîim. Ont of the bitterness of his dis-
like for materialisin, voiced in pocins like Il Despair Il and
ITire Promise of May," where lie denounces tbese " know

notbings," cornes his strenuous support of spiritualized evo.
lution. Chieflv in IlIn Memoriam"I and "lThe Idylîs of the
King" hIlas he espoused tiîis view of hope and faitb.

In "In Memoriam," -and it is a notable fact tlîat this poem
was published before iDarwin hiad moved the world,-while
Tennyson shows man's kinship witb the brute creation, bie
-does flot fail to point him to newer and higber patbs. In
the saddest of Tennyson's songs there is a note of hope and
triumph. Whatever evils exist to plague us, they are work-
ing and we are suffering for tire good of the race. Implicit
reliance should not be placed on the evidence of the senses.
The noumenon is the true ; the plienornenon is the false.
Rtpt ahove eartb,

"And ail ut once il seeined at iast
His living sul was tlashed on mine,
And mine in his was wound, and wlîîrled

Above empyreal lieights of thought
And camie on that which is and eaîight

The decp pulsations of the world,
lonain music meastirine ont

The steps o? Tinie-tîe shocks of Chance-
Tlîe blows of Death I

In sucbi exaltation of soul, wide-eyed, the p3et gyazes
backward over vast tracts of tirne and reads the law of pro-
gress, knowing it for an eternal and all-wise law.

Man closely allied to tire brute, and b)rutal iii desire,
lias power to rise ami cruslî tire animal o? h's n'ature-

IArise and fly
The reeiing Faun, tire sensual feast
Mvove uipward. working ont the beast,

And let the upc ami tiger (lie.

Every g-eneration p'%ves the way, and miikes room for a
greater. Wisdom grows f ront more to more, As a youngy
mani Tennyson sou.nded this refrain of "lOn ward ": M

And men tlirougli novel spheres of tliought
Stili mnoving after truth long sought
Will learn new thinga when 1 arn not

We find this sentiment ecboed in IlIn Memoriam." AIl the
talents and faculties o? the human mind, typefied as tire

"maidens," are ever being perfected

And stili as vaster grew the shore,
And rolled tire flonds ln grander space,
The mnaidens guthered strength %nd grace

And presence, lordîjer than before."

Dealing with death and the world's agony Tennyson
*draws a large measure o? comfort fromn the thought of evolu-
tion. It signifies to him greater ecstacies of love, a more
perfect development of the best in us, in a seiale o? immortal
progress. Nobler minds eclipse noble, and better the deeds
o? the past Beauty shows her divine charms to nearer
view.
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Nature kee1)s p.-tce %vith muari iii evolution
There roils th(e dlec1 where grew the trec,

() Earth w hat changes hast tliou scehi
There, where the long street roars hatlî beeil

The stilincas of the central sca I

Event in tliat sternest o? laws, tire survival o? the fittest, a
dlivine purpose is to bc suen. Nature, Il red in claWý and
beak," is kindly cruel. Tisere is rio hlind fatnity about lier
metlîods, no reinorseless spirit in lier operations. Th~rough,
tleatb conies fuller life, tlîrou 'gb sacrifice cornes that 'wbich
works out highest good to tire race. In tire fnlness of tine,
watchfulness and cure of long duration will reach their cor"
summition; ont of seeming discord there wiîî proceed tîme
rurest music,_

Then crues th(c statelier Eden back t e n
'llien reign the worldTs great bridals, chaste ami caliri
l'lien sprigs the crowning race of lunaukind.''

None but a poet of evolution could have caugbit tire vision-

ary spiendours of rhis better tinie, could have closed his
noblest work with words like these:

One Goîl one lais'cnue eleinent
And one far-off divine event

To whieh the whole creation fln' es

Possessed of sucli a glowmng faith in tîe nîtirnute pet
fection of aIl thîîngs it is not surprising that Tennyson e11
gaaged in a lîand-to-hand conflict witb materiulism le a
ished tire peerless strength of bis art and tire best vears o

bis life in this warfare. "Tire Idylls of the King " present inl
allegory this strife of sense witlî soul. Tear off the guise
and Tennyson himself stands forth as the reul Arthur. Tire
legendary king of Britain estublishes his kingdomn, the kiflp'
dom o? the soul, drives back the lîeatben hosts and strives
to lift his knigbts and people grossly enthralled by alli0.aI
appetites and indulgence, to the high plane of his own spiril»
uality. That Arthur fuils in tise long run goes to prove th&t
Tennyson beld evolution was not to be accornplished i a
generation, no, not in a tbousand years.

So we get the clearest view of his conception of evOlu'
tion in the Il Idylîs." Man wallo.ved in tire mire tilI Arthur'
came -

And so there grew great tracts of wildemness,
Whereiîî the beast was ever more and more,
But mnari ilas iess and less, tili Arthuîr came

The brute was rampant ; the spirit lay dormant- I3rit
with Arthiur in their inidst men felt the quickening Of the
spiritual life. At bis coronation, mark tire effect produced
on those long accustoined to the domination of tlîe beast, '0

That when they rose, knighted from kneeling, seuile
WVere plae as ut the passing of a ghost
Some fluîsli'd, anti others dlazed, as une who wakes
RaI? biinded ut the couhing of a light." t

Henceforward evolution is rapid and glorious, but at l'c
sense gains the ascendancy once more, and, to the shOt
sighted, Artbur lias wlîolly failed.

Tite coming of Arthîur is shrouded in înystery. Whether
the germi of spiritual life cores by naturai birth or wliete
by divine ugýencey, Tennvson, in this poemn, does not choose to
discover toùus. But it is easilv inerred that lie favollred
the supernatural view. We were loath to believe Artbure
Itire child of shamnefulness." Ruther let us walk forth With

Bleys adMg Merlin, out fromn the chumber of the deird
King Utîser, a moment sixice loudly wailing for an bi
Ont into the black night let us go, down to the sea-shorel
breuthing an air surclîarged witlî îystery. Behold !a l'
drous vision "' bigh upon tire dreary deeps,"-

SA ship, the shape thereof
A dragon wing'd, and ail froîn stem to itern
Bright with a shining peuple un the deeks,
Ami gone as soon as seen."o h

Eight greut wuves ; then a ninth cornes tumbling in upOf h
shore, a ridge o? firle, full o? voices, and upon its Ccrest at balle
wbonî Mer-lin snatches, crying, "lThe Kin- ! Here is a"hi

for Uther." Fortbwitb the darkness is dispersed and the 'e"
sleeps under the free sky and stars. Arthur bas coulrne o
his kingdom. Is this, then, the miraculous entrance O? the
spiritual into the world?

"Sun, ramn, and sun !and where is he who knows ?
From the great deep to the great deep heý goes."

But af ter ail bis heroic endeavour Arthur is buffled an
slain. The materialistic elernent, neyer quite eradicated,


