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TENNYSON AND MILTON.

A Comparison and a Contrast, From

the Pen of Henry Van Dyke.
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Howe'er it be, it seame to mao,
*Tis oniy nobls to be good
Kind hearts are more than coronets, .
And simpin faith than Norman biooc
How dull it is to pause, to make sn #
To rust unhurnish'd, not to shine In s
Lo' to hreathe were life!
d it tros with one who sings
To one clear harp with diversa tanes,
That men miy rise on setepping slones
Of their dead selves to higher thinge —In Memorinm.
An infant or g In the night;
An' Infant orying for the light,
And with no language buti o cry.
—In Memoriam.
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And thus he hore without abuse

The grand old name of gentleman, =—In Memorinm.
There 1ivas more faith in honest doubts,
Balleve me. than In half the creeda. —I1n Memoriam.
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And breasts the blows of clroumats
“Iis better to have Joved and lost
Than never o have loved nt alk —In Memerianm.
Toars, 1dle taars, I knew not what they mean.
Teurs from the depth of somne divi despalir
Rise in the heart and gather to the =ves,
In looking on the happy Autumn tieids,
And thinking of the days that are no more.
—The PFPrincess.
The moan of doves in Immemorial elms,
And murmuring of innumerable bees.
—The Frinceas.
The old order changeth, yislding pisce to naw.
And God fulfills himself in many ways—Fassing of Arthur
A daughter of the gods divinely tall
And oSt dtvlncl{\' fair—Dream of Falr Womon.
In that flerce light which beats upon & throns.—Idylls.
Faulilly faultioss, {cily regular, x’plur:didly null—Maud,
Come Into the garden, Maud,
For the black bat, night has flown;
Come into the gurden, Mand, .
.1 mam hers ai the gate alone —Maud,
For men maoy come and men may ko.
But 1 go on fprever—The Brook.
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