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QUEEN MARY.

Tennyson’s Great Drama of England
Most Catholic Reign.

3

REMINISCENCES OF SHAKESPEARE.

A Grand® Picture of an Ex-
ceptional Age.

PHILIP AND MARY.

Cranmer in Prison and at
the Stake.

AN ESTIMATE OF THE WORK.

The announcement that Alfred Tenny=on kad
writien & play was an eveni which created a sem-
jation In the lterary and arustic world that no
slmilar announcement could have created, Ex-
pectation was at its neighi 10 uscertain whether
bis endeavor in An untried fold Was b SUCCERS)
whethier 1n a4 work of fbls kind the laureate woold
sustaln his reputation asm pees aud win now
lustre && s dramatist, The Indorsement of the
London Times, that notbing equal to it had ap-
peared since Shakespears, gave it a peculiurin.
teres; on this side of the Atlantie, and the
Awmerican peopie, ever ready to welcome the
triumphs of genios, awaitBd s appearsnce
with bresihless auticlpation, Tennyson, in hia
Iyrics a8 weil as in Li# louger poems, nad shown
timself such & complete waster of his urt, snd In
“Tne I'rincess” and i1n his baliad poetry had
svinced so much dramstile instinct, that the ques-
tlon of Lis sgcoess as 0 dramatiat was the highe=st
Heerary problem of the uge. Sbould he prove a
master ol the dranatic form, and 4t the sume 1we
fastaln LIS rauk as o poer, It waa conceded that
Lis work wonld relde tue Vioturian epoch to the
neight of the Elizanetkan age and mark the turn-
ng point of the litera ure of the nineteenth com-
sury. la view of all this it wes oniy natural tnat
Mls drama sbhouid be locked for with such wide-
spread expectation, and it is not surprising that
its appearance should be greeted with something
very Lke disappeotntment.

TUE SCOPE OF THE WORK. t

The epoch chosen fur the drume.is the reign of
Queen Mary of Engincd. It was & fleld not alto-
getker unoccupied, nut never completely fileq, if
L1 P eisa 1 &s tpbe model of the bis-
torical drama. Io lus play of *'Twixt AXxe and
Crown,” Tom Taslor Gad partisily employed the
events of ihe period witb which Tenanrson's
drama deals; vut nls work was so pureiy the
back work of a back dramatis: and his Princess

Elizabeth was so compietely subordingted to the |

capacity of an actress of very wmoderute abilities
that it is Impossitie tshould ever find recognition
outslae o the nRisiricnic efurts of
ATtiSt to whose capabuities It waes fitted,
A fair actiog piay, it s mot good enough
to be read. No other dramatist wbo deait with
the same epoch succeeded neariy 50 well as AMr.
Tayior, and so It wis Je't to Mr. Tenmysom to
sweep all jrevious efforia off the stage sud aut of
vur literature sbouid he prove himsel! the
Baakespeare of this age. This is what toe great
masier of dramuatic writing bad cone with those
who went before him. and if the poet laureate bas
Bot sucoeeded 1o accomplissing this much, It Is
proof that tie claim woich tha London Times has
made for uim !s unfounded. Our own opinton of
his work is that 1t 1s notso much & historical
drama as s study of history. 1i1s locking In all
the easeniials of & good acling play—striking stsu-
auocns and efecilve stage business. The caarac;
ters are aiways fainuy and sometimes leably

drawn. The division of the scemes into acts Is |

aruscial, and the dramarés persone, of whowm Lhere
sre loriy-five, come ans go llke talking puppets
Imstead of real men and women. But ior ail shis,

the drama, eVen 4 & Cramma, s 4 very great work. |

1t begans with the LegBuing of Mars's reigu asa
snds with the deats of the ill-fated and gabappy
Queen. Io wue Orsisct the mariyrdom of Uranmer
and the succession of the Princess Elizabein are
foreskadowed, wille the singular love of the Qoeen
1or the Fellow uearded, barrow amd bigoted Philip
ol Bpaln is latroducsd aé the chie! motive of the
play. Mary's attechment to tha: selfian mooarch,
ber devotion w Mother Church, the persecutions
104 tressons of ber vulcitumate reigo, the burd-
lag of Cragimer, the (ntrigues of the Spaciard lof
the Band of Elizabein, wis s made 10 Say Ol 6L =
— W DL BATE

Bhe wili not serve we Leller—so my Queen
Woun'd leave me—as—ly Wile,

404 the deatlh o Thy Queen dre o'l thore 19 of piot
a the drams, and thess are somesimes superbiy
and often boldly wroaght out, When we shall bave
woxked more clossly into the work, as indicated
oY ihe scope of the dramatist’s eJor:, we saall see
iS4 lanlsh an wall 48 (I merits more cleariy, and per.

baps be sbie, With so.we degree of certalnty, to |

SamigR %0 I3 It# pisce io dramace iiterature,
THE OPEXISG OF THE DRAMA

In many respecis, not only in detacked and spe-
*flc passages, DUt eved io the geaeral method,
iiere ar: many reminlscences of Shakespears
irongnoat toe work, There s something Shake-
‘eeariali (a the llues putin the mouth of Simua
Remara, the Spanisa Ambassador, who spesks 10
ine Qaeen of wne Block 48 O grest scarecrow in
ber [ather’s time, 40d SAYS =

L kave hesrd 1he tongoe yet quiver'd with the jest |

Kaou the aead Jeapl.

Nor conld there be & prettier imitation of one
of MEARespeare’s concelts than ihe scone 1o the
Arst wct between HReonard sad the Lady Alice,
where she upbraids wim for the wYerdrawn pic.
wire of the Prince, L masier, which be oas just
ade to the Quetn. It is as [DUOWS f=

ALICR,
U, Maste~ Ronard, daser Renard,
f you bave iniseiy palnted your fine Prince
sed, wiers yooi showid bave plamed uim, I

; BrAY Gud
No wowan ever love you, Master [lepard.
it breaxs my hesrt Lo lear bor woan st nighs
AN tho' the i ntmare fever lelt Ler bed,

My pretey malden, ¢ ﬂﬂa:ldl:dnlIIt ' 4
L , te y L
Slgh for » bewia?

ALICE
That's nut a pretty question,
HEsaRD,
Rot precitiy put ¥ | wean, my precty malden,
A preciy man fer sucn & preity malden.
ALICE.
My Lord of Devon 18 o preity man.
| Bate Lim, Well, but i | have, what then ?

HENAkD,
fhen, pretty maldem, jou shonid know that
wietner
A wind be warm or celd, |t serves to (an
A Kitaied Gee,
ALICR,
Aceording tu 148 RORE,
“Hin frieads would praee him | peileved 'em,
Hide joms wooks Dl bim, and | scorsed ‘sm,
Hils cretsds—as angeis | feoeive | o,
His foss=the dovil bad sGburn's 'sm. "'

Toe lutroduciion of tae Grat, ss-oad aed teird
titizen, and of the dres and second gentisman (D
e opening seene 8 not OLly witer the SUARes.
PATIAD mAuBET, it I Lle Suakesprarien methaod,
B Whet 18 Ioet Temarksie abows 14 s thas the
ik of oastards 1o the Grec scene uf tha fret act
s almost the viger of the witoh's scens (0 “'Mag-
Wik We reproduce the whoie of it

ACT L
SORNE L~—ALDUATE, RICALY DRCORATED.
CRUWD, MARSHALMEN,
Malsialmay,

Stand baok, Reep A vival lnne. When will her

Majeaty puss, suyst thonut Wiy sew, eveg now!

w w.0r8 draw HRCK yOur beads aud yuur herns
petore | break them, Rod ke whal bDowe you
Fiil With your bungues, se It Us Lol tredson. Loug
live Queen sary, the Wit and iegiiluiaile caag.-
ter ol Harry the Eightil. Soouc, KBaves

LITIZR AN,

Leng live (ueon Ma
s Fi Iﬂl?(.' ITIZRN,

-u" 4 bard word, legitimate; wass does It

SecoNp Crrizeex,

menns tard,
- e TRIRD CITIZEN,

Nay, |t meana true horn,
Firis? LiTizmy,
w. didn's $he Parllameut aake Ler & bas
ara

the |

SmcoND CITIZEM.
o1t was the Lady Ellzabeth.
TUiRD CITIZEN.
That was after, mau; that wus after,
Finsy CiTIZEN.
Then which I8 thie Duslari ¢
SEOONG CITIZEN,

m=ui and Vonacil,
Twino CIYRIEN.

Ay, tho Pariiament can make every true-barn
man o Us & Dastand.
theo o DESTARI ¥ thou shouia’st Kuow, lur thuu
art a8 white as three Unristmises.

QLD MNOKES (drsamidy).

Who's w-passing? Kiug Edward or King

Richara? »

Tump CITIZEN,
No, oid Nokes.
OLD Noxes,

It's Harey !
THigDp CITLZEN.
18’8 Queen Mary. y
0OLD NOKRS.
Tln]hl.uud Mary's w-pussingl [Falls on his

NoKES,
Lot father alone, my masters! He's past yoor
questioning.
TuiRp CITIZEN,
Answer tbou for bim, theu ! Thoao art mo such
gockerel thysell for thou was born i' the tal end
ef old Huarry the Seventh,

NOUKES,
Eh! thas was alore Lasiard-making began.
Was porn true map ot ive 1o the forencon ' the
“tall of oid Barry, and so they can't make me B

basiard.
Tuinp CITi2EN,

But if Parliament can make the Queen s bas-
tard, why, It foiduws u)l the more that they can
| make thee one, who art fray’d 1' \be knees, and
| ont at elbow, and bald o' the back, abd bursten
4% the toes, 800 dOWD Wt Deeis,

ROKES,

1 was born of & true man and ring’d wife, ana I
ean's argue upun it; but | and my old woman 'ud
burn upon it, that would we.

MARSHALMAN,
| What are yon cocklng of bastard
| Queen’s own poss=t Dl have you
burnt oo, Ly tue Rood | wili.
FirsT CITIZEN.
Be swears by the Ruod. Woew!
SECOND EX,

Hark! \he trumpeis,
(The Proceesion passes, Many and EL1za-
DETH riding side by side, and disappears
wunder the (N‘I'IG.

ITIZENS.
Long live Queen Mary! down with all traltors!
God save Her Grauce; and death to Northumber-
| Exeunt,

under the
ogged wod

lanu!

Tue scene closes with o somewhat simiess dia-
| logue besween the First and Seconda Gentleman,
and vhe act shifis to & room in Lambeih palace,
where Archbishop Cranmer was Lving as toe be-
glunlng of Mary’s reigo.

CHLANMER.

The Introduction of Uranmer |n this part of the
drama seems Lo buve no dramatic purpose, as it
| eertainly 18 without any dramasic effect. Jilsa
| seene comprising only & dislegue bDetween the
Arcnblsnop and Peter Martyn, in which the latter
urges the jormer to 0y, saying for himself—

Ther have given me 4 sale conduct; tor ali that
1 aare oot stay. 1 jear, | tour I see you,
Dear friend, 1or the last 1ime; farewell and Ay,

UTaniner answers:—

Fliy, and farewell, and let me Jdie the death,

Aud then the Queen's oMcers are announced to
iuke tbhe Archblshop to the Tower,
tuere 15 of 1t, Cranmer declaring his willngoess
to go and the seene changing with the lins,

1 thank my God 1t is 100 lute to Ay.

Feeble as thid certalnry 18 and purposeless as it
| seems it is the foundation for What I8 greatess and
Lest o the drams. The Arcablshop does not again
Appear upon the stage until in the foorth act, and
then only in A& scene preparatory to his execution,
Ifthe play bad s plot and Was guveroed DY &

ve impossible, but then we shoaid loss Lhe gem of
| Teunyson's WoOrk.
Lundon Times 15 not too great, lor this fourid
wet 18 in reality the best plece of biank verse la
tue dramstic form mpce Stakespeare. Though
| defielent in every acting quality, it isstll ino-
| tensely dramatic, and some of the spesches are
almost as great, though 1o & OlMerent sense, as
those of Cardinal Wolsey in “Heary VIIL” Toat
pur readers may judge of It without prejudice,
we reprinl it8 most Lmpressive possages, scd we
bave Do deubt that most of them will indoise
our opinjon that In the ‘whole range of
| English  dramatic lterature sluce Sbhake-
| spears theres (3 pothing to equal it In
purisy of thought and expression aud lefiy desl
ing with & singular and exeeptiopal episode 1o

| nistory. Lacking o fire, It 1 not deflcientin |

vigor, and it glows with a briliancy pecullariy its
own. Even in his most splendld spescues and
| loftiest souloguels Shakespearc is ofien bomoastic
| snd sometimes voigar. Toere is noiling of suese
quallties lo Tenuyson's verse, and the woole aot
| {s the pobiest embodiment wiicl Las yet been
made of the highest culture of the age. Ib Ppesk-
ijng thus we are no: uomindful of the fauits of the
work, but had the poet writtea Dothioe else tnls
act sione would nave made him io the eyes of pos
| tarity like the prieat—
Ever gentls, and so graclons,

Wits adl bis iearning.
The excerpts are o8 jOLOWs :—

Tus PurrrioN 'l?:: ;.‘usm'l 7=

Woat bave you there?
Carur¥aL FOLE.

tion Fom the loreign Xies
A long petition rom ure!
Te lg{r‘: tha liie of Cranmer. Hishop [hiriby
And wy Lurd Faget uad Lora Wiliam Boward,
ruve, i 108 sa atse, beariog of yuur Grace.
Hatt he not writien ultsell-—inlstus!
| Tusue you for s jue?

MakY.
His Wet Oh, n6j
Not sued 1or that—he Knows || were il YAIB.
But +0 1HUCE Of the aBti-papel leaven

| Works (o aim yet, he huih pray’d me net to sully
Mine uwa prerogative, and degrade the reslm
By seekiug justice &t 4 siraoge’s uand
Against oy natural subjecl.  King sud Queen,
G0 wuom he owes LS LO¥AlLY Biter o4,
Sanll these sccuse bim 10 « forelgn prince?
Death wotid not grieve vim mwore, | caubot be
True to tuis realm o, England sod the Pope
Tegeiner, says Lue ur;_lf:c.

1L

Anda there eres;
As be hatu ever err'd taro' vapity.
A #ECULAT KinEAOm I8 UNL WE Lhe body
Lacsing » soul; and in itseif & Leas:.
Tue Boly Falper in & sectiar RiDgUom
| 1s we the soul descendiog out vl Deavel
luto & pody generate.

Write to Bim, the o
POLE.

1wl

Many.
And sharply, Pole.
PoLe.

Enter TRiRLaT, LoD Paver, LORD WiLLIAM How-
ARD,
HowaRrDp.
| Hesitn to your Grace. Good morrow, my Lera
Cardinai:
We make vur hamble prayer unto Your Grace
Tuat Uranimer may witbdraw to foroign parts,
UF toto privete ie witnin the realm.
In several vills and @eciardtions, Madam,
He watn recacted ail Lis heresies

if Bonner b P“?'oma the biils.
| AF, 4 ooer Lave ot !
g [Aside,

Many.
Did no: More die, and Fisher? he muss burn.
Bowanb,
Iie hath recanted, Mausio.
Manr.
Tne bester for him.
fie buros ia 9umtur‘{. not iu beli
W ARD,
Ay, ay, your Grace; bul it Wl Daver seen
Tiat sy oue recanting thus at tull,
A# Lranier Gall, CRIES su.'tno fire on sarth
ARY,
Is wili e seen now, then.
ImALEY.
U Madsm, Madam|
1 thas Impiore you, oW upon my Kuees,
To reach the beud of mercy tu my Iriedd.
i'uu SIS with hum: ik | have recanted.
HAt HulMen (eason 18 Lheie why my irien
Shotla mees with josser mercy thau mysell ¥

Many,
lw" Lord of Eiy, this, Aster a rios
® Lang the waders, Wt their jollowiog go.
Lrunmer e head ani fatoer of Lhess heres on,
New lgd!DIng 88 they cali 1ty yeu, way God
Forges me at most Good when | lorges
Her 1wl divoroe=my samnted mother—No j=—
nty @ uum?j“ bied thers.
Ay, ay. bu: mighty o<’ urs dow by
‘t-.’.’- 1%..- aun:'.u waver'd; and more Lhao 0B
Now'd iu Liat galiey=Unruiuer to wit,
Whots truly T dely QoL tO bave baon
Your fallhial friend snd trusty coanolllor,
Hain pot your Hignnoas ever resd Lis buok,
His tractate upon Trus Obedispoe,
Writ by himsey and Bonner "
Many.

1 will take

Such order with all bad harationl cooks
Tost none shall Bold Shem 0 lie Buuse and lve,
Henosiciward, No, my Lord.

Howanp,

Ien mever read It
The tratn (a here, Your (siher wes & man
Ul gnen colonmel Kingaood, yet #u a0UTlevds,
LXCept whea Wroth, you sgarée could meet his
nye

All Bol your own ; and were be wroth indesd,
You ueid it jess, of DOt &t s, ) #ay.
YT ather bad a wlil toet peat men down;
Your mather had & orRit thas best oD dOWD -

Troth, they be buth Lastards by Aetof Paria- |

i Nokes, can't 1t tuke |

This 1s all |

rexl dramatic mouve lis reappearance would |

As It 18 the pralse of the |

Uere comes the Cranmerites!| |

PoLg.
Not me, my Lord.
Howann,
No, for yen were not here;
You sit npon this fallen Cranmer's throne;
And 1t would more become you, my Lord Legate,
To juty u volue, so putent with ner Highness,
To ours ig ples for Cranmer thaj w0 stand
| On nsked sell-asserilon.
MARY,
i All your voloes
Are wiwes oo fint. The beretic must burn.
Huwann,
Yet onge be saved your Mujesty's own life;
Sioou out against Lbe Kinyg ln your bebalf,
At his owo peril.

Many,
¥ I Kuow naot if he did;
And If he d1d I eare not, my Lord Howard.
MY Hie |8 not 80 haupy, no such boou, .
That | should spars to take o heretle priest's,
Whou savea 1L or uot ﬂnlvau. Why du you vex me?
fALET.
Yot to save Uranmer were to save the church,
Yoar Majesty's | ment; he s eMiced,
Seli-blotied out; su wounded in bis honor,
He can put creep aown luto some dark hols
Like & hurt beast, sno oude himaell and die;

But 1l you burn mm—well, Your llumm.l-n. knows
The saying, <Murty:'s blood—seea of the Chureh.'
Many,

OF the true Church; but uis 18 nons, wor will be,
You are too ppite tor me, niy Lord Puget.
And If he have to live so joaih'd a iite,
It were more merciiul tu burn Lim Bew.
THIRLUY,
O yet relens, 0, Madem, |l you knew him
As | do, ever gentie, and so graclous,
Wita @il his lesroing—
MARY.
Yet & heratle still
His learning makes hria bu:}:ing the more just
THIRLBY.
S0 worshipt of all those thas came neross him;
Toe strunger at bis hearth, aud ail L BOUse—

Many,

His children and als concublneg, bellke.
" /dod Tuuu..an'.uw“

0 Bim any wroog was Lo
Aomudntu fr{mu nln‘:z. fur his h=art waa rieh,
LI seel fne mould, that if vou suw'd tanerein
Tne seed of Hate, 1t mf"ﬁ?'“ Cuarity.

",
wptter his Kind it costa him notaing.” thers's
At old world Englisn aussge Lo the polnt,
These are but nutural graces, wy good Bisnop,
Whaich tn the Cuthole garden are as nowers,
Dut on the heretle dungnill voly weeds
HOWARD,

Sach weeds make annﬁmu graclious.

ARY,
oty PR
od's wili, the Holy Fatbher’s w
}L‘nt: ?'nmpu will knd mine, that be snould burn,
He 18 proucunced snathemnii.
Howanp.
Farawell, Madam
Ged grant yen II;ID!I'.; ;':;;En.rng:?u uil
8 Ta

Toan you have siy : G

- Amir t:m.
Grace will nardly care o overioo|
;;ln.r“m. petitien of Lue lurelgn ¢xlies,
For Cranmer's Ii0e,

MARY,
Muke vat the Writ to-night. g
CHANMER IN PRISON.
'ﬁnuutxn. u re alight,
dresm’d tue [Agols we
k?l'l;tnn‘:?‘:'nzull wias lusten'd to the stake,
And found it uil & Vislunary flame,
Cool as tne Ltght ju vld deca)ing wood:
| And then King (arry look’d irom out & clood,
| And pade me huve good courage: and | heard
An angel ery, --tner: 18 1::& .,-ro“f“:rt‘3 ;1?1““'"_
| the trom n dead,
e {Prumapeis wo:thout.
| Why, there are trompeta blowlng now : what is it

- - L] - - - L -
Enter BONNER.
BONNKE.
| Good day, old friend; what, you look somewhas

f 'ut:‘n a A1y to teut your heaith
¥ 1}
| tegn,::tme bestt | scarce Luve spoken with you
Since whent—your degradation. A yoar tiial
Never stood up & bulder man tpan you;
You wutlid not cap tue Pope’s commisiloner—
| Your learning aud jyour stoutucss, and yoar
lieresy,
Dumou.'mu-’u nalf of us. So, aiter that,
We i to dis-archbisuop and guiord,
Apd make you simple Urknmer ouce again.
Tne common barb v ¢lipt your hair, aod 1
seraped iFum your floger-points the holy oll;
Aud wurse toso ull, you had 1o kneel to me:
Wonlch Was pot Diesssil fur you, Muester Uraotoer.
Now you, that Wouid uot recognize woe 'upe,
‘Agd jou, that Would not own tue Heul Presence,
Have lound a real presence in ihe stake,
Whicn iriglils you DAck o the dusient faith;
T e Bimer
@ mighty lailen, M alime

e s gsmumm tihe Pepe than I

¥ beed mOTC Derce AZaine 'spe than I3
{:? ::: fliag DAcK the stone he strikes me [A‘;Ell:f

. i1 ever did you kinlness—
&?&‘;inllrheen given yoao to try falth by Ore—
| Pray you, Tewembering how yoursell nhave

chauged,
Be somewhut pitiful, after I have gone,
1o the poor focE—Le Wotnen and o chlldren=—
ynat woen | Wks Grchibislop Geid with me.

NNER,
ntle as the lll'lil wou—run or die!
3 uhis pitfiul beresy
f‘ n?:::ll ?In! “p. Jaeen and Connell, maa.
Win thro' this day Wiih boRoer Lo yoursedf,
And 1'd say sometsing for roa—nu-qoo.j.h‘,

| O1. MAXT'S CHUBCE.
| wse; people (n the foreground.
Behold Rim— [4 Nl'nm-u.

81
| OB, SRBADRY n‘;lll'l' PROTRSTANT.

| the tears run duwi Lis Jatherly face.
pE— SBOUXD PROTESTANT.

‘ James, A1dat tholl evar ses & carrion crow
1
1}

uing & ek Least betore te dies P
sermey Finsr PROTESTANT,

Him perch'd up tteje? 1 wiia some ibundaerools |

i ke tuls Cule o vinder, puipit and all
Would ma CoLs, ' C

hold Bim, brethren; be NALR COUSS 10 Woep l—
| E:tuu we all; weep with him i yo wii,
| Yet—
! snt for one man 10 die
[ !r‘ela‘.'tif"tgl- eople, lest tas pooole dte,
Yet wherejore shou.d te die tnat nats return'd
| 7o the one Catnoliz Universal Cuares,
Hepentant ol Lis errors 4
| PROTESTAST TAMPIANrS.
| Ay, tell us that,
m(.'ou.l despise tho man,
the wrong side wil
}.szmu; Bim om%ut thed' the fear of death
Gave up nis cause, eXcept ne seal his fsich
| 1o sigut of ali With famioR martyrdom.
CUANMER,
1 AY.

! COLR.
Ye bear bim, sud albelt there may seem
Acvording tw the cal As pardon due
Yo him that 30 repenls, yot are tiere causes
Wnereiore our ueen and Council at tis ume
Adjudge ol to Lhe oestn, L buts been & traltor,
Asligker aud conlougucr of tha realm;
| And woen the Kia '8 divorce was sued at Rome,
He nere, \His Bereuc metropoiiiamn,
As il ow han been The Holy Father, sat
And judged it Did 1 eail Wim beretic?
A luge Geresiarch | never was it kuowa
That any mun so writing. Prescuing so,
So polscoing the CRUrcs, 8o long wnlmulnz_
Hauth lvald bis pardon ) thereiure ne st die,
¥Fur waruing sod eXample.
Other reasoas
| There be tor this man®s ending, which eur Quesa
| ARd Cunnicil st thue present dee:d it not
| Expedieut to e KBuwi.
PROTRATANT muliaurs,
| 1 warraut you.
| CoLE,
Take tuere.ore, all, exampie by this maa,
| For If vur Holy Queen 1ot pardon kim,
| Mtou less st uthers In K8 canse edc
| ThES wil vl you, Lhe DL REsL &8 tus 0w
Majy learn there Ls Do power agaiost ine Lord,
| Thers stanis o msn, once of so hgn deares,
Clilgl premste uf ouy Unuaros, sronbishep, grat
1u cotaol secubd persul 1 Lie reaim,
Frieto lur 8o iotg Lme 00 & nlgoty King;
AUd now §e sue de v afaiise and cevased
From counci o b eallif—rdien so wow,
| Tue 1oy uun AUt oFiligs of the by way, scum
And olfal 01 the elty wolid Dot cnange
Esta'es with tym;j in brief, 80 miserable,
There is no hope of better jelt [or Lum,
No place ur worse.

.,

Yet, Craumer, ba thon glad.
Tuis 18 the work of God, Le i3 giorited

o thy cubversion: jol thou ars reciaim'd;

He DriRgs Lhes Note: BOF JRF GAL 'hal wedag
Thou ansit recsive (he penilews thie's award,
And o0 with Curiat tae Lord In Paradise,
Hewomber how God mauds the Herce e seemd
To thow+ turees chldren IKe & pleasant dow,
Bewember, 100,

Tne trinmph vl 8L, ADdraw on his cross,

The patiencs of 85, Lawrsace i Lie iire,
‘Thus, 1| toud eail on God Bud B e saiots,
Gou wil veat aown tie Jury ol Tus Lawa,

LT give LEas saintly srendil tv Qavelgo.

ARd for Lhy Roul snsi| musied here b= sung
By every prieat i Ugiurid, FPray jor hiwm.
UHANMER

Ay, ono Bod ail, doar ur thurd, Pray lor me;
Pray wits one breatn, -ngurt. e soul, for me.
wo
And now, jest any OLE sIBRLLE FOu dodbt
Tle man's conveiston and Feiorne ol nura
| Yourseives sudll aear Bl spouk.  Spoak, Maater
Cranier,
Fuifil your promise made me, and proviaim
Your Lrue undoubled 1siti, thet ali GAY Bear,
| CHRANMEIL
| Aud thst [ will, O Gud, Father of Heaven!
O sun of Gud, Hadewer of the world !
U Muiy Guosi | proceeding rom e bov
Tares persons aod one God, LAvs marly on me,
| Most wi=eintie sluter, wroioied man.
I nave uftetie ) agdinst (e Ven and saria
Moare grevodsiy thafh ALy (oL Ue can Wi,

| Tuen wigtuer saoula 1 0ee 1or any hwip ¢
(A" Lsaven,
And | euti Bod no Feiugn UEuG saith,

| Sasli | dospair vheat g | 0 God,

| Fer thuou art merciiol, relamioy nons

| That onfite 10 | e [or #u2007, ULLO Tans,
Tuerelore | come; HUmMBio inyseil (o Thea;

| Sayieg, v Lurd God, eliougn wy siue be grest,

For thy t ¥ have merey | O God the Som,

Not [or slight 1sulis glone, whei thou becamess

Man o the Flesh, wus the 11'-;! myatery wrought;

O God the Father, not for lirtie sins

Indst thou yiela ap thy Uﬁl 10 human death;

But lor the greatest sin that can e sinn'd, .

}_’ea. :;BII ltiln‘l.l 08 miue, ln‘uﬁou!ul’l.:l'!.
'npardonable—sin against he lurhr,

Tiie truth of God, waleh | had proven and knewn,

Thy mercy must be greater than @il sin.

Forgive we, Father, lor no merit of mine,

But that Ty nate Uy man Lo glorilled,

Aud Thy most vlessed son's, who died 0T man.
Gomd people, every man et time of deatl

Waould n et forla sowme sayiog Lat may ve

Alter s deatn und better humankiog ;

For aeatn gives Life's last word 4 power to live,

Aud, hike toe gtune-cut epilaph, reman

Alter the vanulsh'd vewe oy speak to men.

Goil grant e grace to gloriy my God!

Aud Ur4s | sy 1518 4 uriovous case,

Mnov se dote upon thus bubuie worid,

Whose volurs I o moment break ana 1y,

They care 1or noth'og eise,  Waat siich St, John?

“Love o this world 18 hatrea againgt God."

Aguin, I pray you all that. next v God,

You do unmurmuringly ang willingly

Obey vour King sua Queen, and nos for dread

Of theses alone, but trom lear of Him

Whase winlsters they be to govern you,

Tairvaly, | pray yon all te luve together

Like uretoren; yet what ha'red ~urigtian men

Hear 1o each oL0eF, Seeming uot as breturen,

But moriai foes | Hut uo yoa good 1o all

As wuch a8 10 you leth, Huort no man more

Touun ¥you wuuld harm your loving natural brother

Of the same roof, sae breast, U any do,

Albeit pe think pimseil at home with God,

Ol this be sure, he 18 whole worlds awuy.

FPROTESTANT iRUrmura,
YWhat sort of brothers then be those that loat
To burn each other?

WiLLIAMS,
Peace among yon, there,
RANMER

Fourthly, to those tha' own exceeding weaith,

Iemember that s0re saYIDY Speken once

By Hige that was 1ne trioch, “how bard 1t 18

For tne rich man to enter into Heaven;"

Let all rich men remember that hurd word,

1 nave nut tne for wmote: if ever, now

Let them Aow lorts in endrity, s*eing now

Ihe puor s many, and ail 1ood so dsur,

Long have 1 lain g prison, yot have heard

Ui all their wretchedness, Give Lo Lbe poor,

Ye give to God.  He I8 with s in the poor,
And now, sua lorasmuch as [ live come

To the luss end of Jife, and thereupon

Hanygs kil my past, aod all my lfe to be,

Either to live with Carist in Heuven with Joy,

Ur to ba still in paln with devis in bell;

And, seelng lu & woment, 1 lhll.llf%l}ll

[
Heaven or else hell ready to swallow me,
Polnting

downward.
I shall deciare to you my very faiiu
Wituoat all color.

COLE,
Hear him, my good brethren.
35 URANMER,
Ido belleve In Ged, Futner of all;
1n every urticle ol the Cutholle faith
And every ayllsble taught us by our Lord,

His prophets, and aposties, lu the Testaments,
Byt Uld and New,

CoLm,
Be plainer, Master Cranmer,
CRANMER.

And pow I come to the greast cause that welghs
Upon @y cousclence mwore than wny thiog
Or said or done 1o &Ll wy e by wie;
Fur tuere be writiogs | (ave set abroad
Agalost the truin | Kuew withio my heart,
Written for lea® of deaih, to save my Life,
If that might be; the papers by my hand
slgn'd since wy Aegradation—by tis hand
Holding out his right hand,
Written and signed I bare retounce them all;
And, since my linud ofended, lavivg writien
Agwinst my heart, my buoa sbail Orst ve burnat,
50 I'may come to the Ore. [Dead silence.
PROTESTANT Warmurs,
FIisT PRUTESTANT,

I knew It would be so,

BECOND PROTESTANT.

Our pruyers are heard !

TAIRD PROTESIANT.

God bless bim |

CATHOLIC TRUrmurs.

Out upon tilm! out upon him!
| Liar! dissembler! traitor! to the tire!
1 WILLIAMS (raising his vale:).
| Youn koow that you reckn:ed all you said
| Touehing the BAcramont 1n Lhit same book
Yulr wrote ngainst my Lord of Winchester;
Dissembie nut; play tne piain Curistian mian

URBANMER,

Alus, my Lord,

1 huve beena man loved plainness all my lleg

1 did dlasemble, but the Dour nas come

For utter truth and plainness; wheretore, I say,
itl‘;uld by all I wrote witsin that book.

reover,
As lor tne Pope I counnt him Autichriat,
With ali his aevil's docirines; and refuse,
Reject nim and ablor dlm. 1 have said,
Cries on all sided, “Iull bim down! Away
wiih m,"

LOLE.
stop the Neresie’s monih, Hale bim away.
AS: #0p WILLIAMS, "

| Harm wim not, barm lim not, have him to the fire,
[CRANMER goas oul Letween I'wo Friars, smiling;
hands are réached to him from the ¢

lert alone in the church,

PaGEr,
The nave and aisles all empty a8 & fool's Jest|
No, liere's Lord Willlum Howard. Wha', my Lord,
You bave gut gone 10 see Lbe buraing ?
Howanro,

Fle
To stand at ease, and stare ua ot a show,
ADd wutch & ¢uod wan ourp, Never again,
1saw tne deatns of Latimer wod Hidley.
Moreover tho' u Ustuolie, I wonld not,
For the pure honor of our common nagure,

Hear woat 1 ht—apotber recautatioa
uf Lranmer at stake,
- . . . . . .

Enter PETERIL.
Paters, my snllmau. tu honest Catnolie,
| Wno lollow'd witn the erowd to Uranmer’s ire
One thut would neihier mlstepors uor lie,
Not to gain parsdise: Lo, uur if the Pope
Cnarged Lim 10 40 ib—be 18 wilte as deatu.
| Peters, how pale you l00k! you bring the smoke
Ol Lranmer's nnmn;l':; th yuu.

Twice or thrice
The smoke of Uranmer's burning wrapt me round.
Howano,
Peters, you know me LCatnoig, but Englien,
DI0 he ale bravely ¥ Tell e Yhat, or i0ave
All else untold.

PETERS,
My Lord, ne died most bravely.
Huwarn,

Teen tell me all
PagET.
Ay, Master Peters, tell us,
PRTERS,

You saw hitn now he pust among the crowd;

And ever us he wa ked the spanish iriars

Suli pied alns with ectréaty asd reproacn @

Bout Craumer, a4 toe Reltnsman al the helin
Sleers, ever ouking to the bappy huven

Whore he siall resl 3L Digut, mMoved o his death;
And I could see that many silent hanus

| Uaaie from t8e Crowd and uies Lis own ; and thus,
{ Wuen we nad come where Bitley burnt wilh Lati-

| mer,
| He, with & cheerful smiie, ss one whose mind
| 1s all made up, 10 baste put oft the rags
| They h;atll miscked uis misery with, and all ia
while,
| Hus long wiite veard, which he had never staven
b dipce Hebry's death, duwn-awesplug to Lhe chalmn,
Waereawith (uey vound pim to the stake, e stood,
| More (1ke &0 anciens father oi the Utiurca,
| Toan heretic of turss times; sod s1ill ine (rines
| Pligd him, bus Cranmer eoly saook Dis head,
| ur guswer'd thew in smiing begatives;
Wosreat Lord Willinme gave a stluden ory ;—
' wiske SHOrL! luuke S50/ a0d s0 they Lt the
w

oad.

| Toen vrapmier lifted nla ieft hand to keaven,

At ttirust pls Figot 1uto the bittter fame;
| ADd CrYIng. in his deep volee, mors thao once,
| *ylus imip vBended—ills unworiay hana !
| S0 leld et e mll was burp'd, belore
| Tos fame had reacn'd Bis body ; | stood near—
| Mark'd uit—{e never utiered woan of pain:
| e naver srirr'd or writaed, bur, 1Ko & stutue,
| Unmuving 10 the greaturss of the 0.me,
| Gave up toe ghost ] Alid #0 Past Woriy-like —

Marsyr | way sot call gm;wt—nm whither?
To purgatory, man, “l,-' purgatory,

T

TR
Nar, bat, my Lord, n’umou purgatery.

AGET.
Why then to heaven, sud God ha' merey on nim.
Howaun,
Paget, deapiie his feariul koresies,
Lioved the iy, aoo Deeds mest monn for nim
U Uraumer!

AGET,
But your moan I+ useloss now
Come ont, my Lord, Lt s world ol lool[..

nollag piay, SHOURA IS I8 10 this exteut s imiiure,

| which we have quoted 80 laraely as well as from
| uny part of the DIaY ] LUE 8ven Lhe soence Whicn
we nave eommended ®0 warmly are utterly de.

| etemt 1o overyimiog ke movemeut, The
| first  quality of & pisce intanded for
represeniation a8 tae  uage s action,

| but of this Mr. Tenuyson's drims possesses
Amost wolniLE,
mere dislogue~disiogne, tov, of & kind tuat on
| Mr, Wallack's or Mr. Dogy's stage wouid be pro.
| nounced dull Evenis are related, uot aoted, and
the arrme i+ CONsOGUAnNTIY & DArrative, Nul a Dlay,
| EXcept in one socue—s0ene 3, met S—wnich repre.
| wente the droat Hallin Whitenall, with Mary, Phuip

| and Pole un w dais at one end, aud tue Communs |

on bengoes In fron!, there 1 no opportunity tur
| stuge decoration; but ovel here the poet has
| failed & o dramuaties, snd bie grend sosne woald
| provasly be proanunced a rerritie Lore sbould
| 4ny manager tave the courage o give It &

sotting. :

THR PIVOTAL BORNE OF TON DRAMA.

| And yes this scene ia thin ot 13 the Linge upon

orowd,
Loup WiLLiaM Howanp anid LOnD PAGET are |

r

i
:
|

Freunt.
As \ho drama has 0o clalme 10 be considered an |

we need soarcely consider it 1o that aspect. lts |
ncung force may be judwed irom the sot irom |

From beginaing to end It v

| which the drams turns, both a8 & werk of ars and

| Like universal air aud sonsoioe!
| Yo everiasting gotes!

& study of history. Quoen sary is made Lo say,
AIMOSL A5 300D &8 hor reign beglosi—
God hath sent me here

To take such oraer with ull Aerctics

That it sbull ve, nafore | die, us tho’

My fatner and wy brother uaa not lived.
And & little further on we have her apostrophls- |
ng:—

0, my lord to be,

My love, for thy sake only.
1l am eleven years older than he 1s,
Bui will he care for thag ¢
No. by the holy Virrin, betng noble,
But love me uniy; theu the bustard sprout,
My sister, 14 lar falrer thun myseil
M lil e be drawn to ner ?
No, being of th= troe 1aith with mysell
Fuaget 18 10r hun—for 1o wod with Spain
Wunlg trenle Englund —Gardiper 15 against him;
The council, peoplie, Pariamant agamst him ;
Hut 1 will nave vim! My bard facher hated me;
My brother ratner uaied me tonu loved;
My sister cowers and hates me. Holy Virgio,
Pload with thy blessed Son; grant me my prayor;
Gilve we wmy Polip; wod we two will leaa
The iving waters o1 tae Falih again
Back wbro’ thelr widow's coannel here aud

WRLE

The partu’d panks rolitng tacunae, as of old,
To henven, aud Kindled with the palms of Chriat!

All this puints to the return of England so
Motner Church, the formal rutitication of wiich 1t
Is the business of this pivolal seouo O repressnt
in an historic ploiure of the ussembied Parlla-
ment.  Other bands might have made the pleture
efecuve, but Tennyson 18 too much & painter of
stlil life to quicken the scene with action. All
there s of action lo 1t Is

——to gupplicate

The legate here for pardon and wckoowledge
The primucy of ths Pope,

The Legate, Cardinal Pole, responds ia a very
pretty speech, eutirely Tennysonian 1o Kind, and
deelares thut England's ains are

matters of the past—
And range with jetsain aud with offal thrown
into the plnd sea ol lurgetiulness,

This grand occasion, hewever, 18 not the end of
tne uct, nor even of the sccene itself, the latver
cloging with the arrest ol Sir Kalph Bagerhall,
oue of the mosat suadowy characters 1o the
drama, because be stood up when 1he
otners koelt o recsive absolution. A play
80 weak in its vital part must of necessily be
wedk in that which makes a drama moat effec-
tlive—ita situationsd, There are no tableaux (rom
ouoe end of the play to tie otler, At the close of
the frst aet, where Mary obtans her darling wish—
her Philip—the curtaln falls omthree persons, the
Queen and the Spanish Ambassador belng the
most important. And the fourth aset, which 1s
the strongest, closes with a sarrative of Cran-
mer's death at the stake.

THE SFRECHES AND EFISODES.

1t I8 piain, them, that the charm or this drama
lies in the speeches and episodes which are scat-
tered througn it like Aowers in & river meadow.
Some of Queen Muary's speeches are wondrously
fine., We nuve, for Instance, this pictore of Mary
in s roum in the palace. She 1§ with the Lady
Alice, and has in ner hand a minlatore of

Philipi—

> MARY (kisstng the minialure).
Most goodly, kinglike, and an empsror's son,—
A KiDg to be,—is he uot noble, girl ?

ALIOK
Goedly enongh, your Grace, and yet, methinks,
1 bave seen goodiler. PO I

AY, sulm; wnx?:‘l‘ doil
Thy baby eyes have rested on, velike;
All red and white, the fasiiion of our land,
Bat my good motuer cawe (God rest ner soul)
01 Spain, and | am Spanisi in mysef
And 1o my LKings.

ALICE,
By your Grace'a leave
Your royal mother came of Spaty, but took
Tothe English red wnd white. Your royul father
gur #0 they n,r‘J’ ﬁrxu 0111 ;;ure 1ily anud rose
18 youtn, au oA laay,
iy MARY.
0, Just God!
Sweet mother, yon had time and cunse enough
To sieken of 015 (Ules wod bis roses.
Cast off, vetray'd, defamed, divorced, forlorn!
Al then the King—ihat truitor pasn lorgiveness,
Tue false archoishop fawoing on Lin, married
The wotner of Klzabeth—i heretc
Ev'n as #ne 14} but God Lato sens we here
o take such order with ali herotics
Tuat 1t shall ps, before [ die, as tho'
My father and my brother had not lived.
What wast theu saying of tais Lady Jane,
Now 1o the Tower?

ALICE.
Why, Madam, she was passing
Some chawvel down ln EaseX, and wiin her
Lady Autie Wharton, aud she Lady Anne
Bowed to the Pyx; out Lady Jane stood up
BEUT @8 the Vvery vackbone af hereay.
Aud wherefure bew ye not, says Lady Anna,
To him wituin tiers wao wace Heaveo and Earth ?
I ¢can not una [ dare not, tell your Graca
Whoat Lady Jane repula‘.“
But'l will have it,
said— ' dm‘gg:’ud pity her
ra T -
g;: bath n%u’n?’d avil counsel--ah | ahe sald,
i@ baker mude nim.
And this is her exuitation when she fancies she
s to give birth to & King for England ana for
Spalo i—

Manr,
He hath awaked! he bath awaked !
He stirs within the darcness |
Oun, Paliip, busband | now shy love to mine
Wiil cilog more close, uad those bleak manners

thaw,
That make me shamed and tongue-tied in my love,
The sacovd Princs of Fesce—
‘Ine great unbory Delender of the Faith,
Weo whil avenge me ol My enemlss—
He'comes, ami wy siur rlses,
The stortuy Wysiis aod Northumbsrisods,
Tue proud smbitions of Ellzabetn,
And all ber flercest partisans—are pale
Belore my star!
The ligat of tnis pew learning wanes and diest
Tue ghosts of Lather aod Zulogilos fude »
Inio tie aeatnless hell whicn 18 their doom
Before my swar!
His seeptre suall go forta from Ind to ind |
hls swurd sha | bew the Deretic peoples down!
Hia fulth sball clothe the worlid that will be uis,
et
Tue Kiug 18 vere!—

A1

My star, uiy soni

Atter Ppilip han gone and came no more ste
thought for a moment he bad come agaln, when |
we have this speech :—

Many.
Pollip! guiex! lvop up my hair!
Throw custiions on ‘hat seat, and make {t throne-
Iue.

Arrange my dress--ine gorgeous Indian shawl
Toat Phtlip broggnt me Lt oar happy days '—
That covers ull, Bo—sm | somewnat Quesnlike,
Brige of the migitiest sOVErelgn upon surta ?

This 18 Gty supplemented by the Iast scenes o1 I
nli—the dyiug scene ;—

ARY.
0 God! | have been tos slack, too sinex;
There are Hot Gospaliers even Rong our guards
Novies wae dared wol tiugh, We have but barus
1ueé seretic priest, workmen, sud women snd
chlidren,
Wel, famue, sgue, fever, storm, wreck, wrath—
We nuve s play'd the coward; buc by Gaa's grace,
We'll fuliow Fhilip's leadiog, and 88t gp
The Holy Udlc: hire—garner the wheas,
And purn tue tares wits unguenchabie dre!
Burg =
File, woat & savor! tell ton cooks £0 closa
The doors ol il e oflces below,
Lutimer|
i, we are private with our women here—
Ever a rougu, vlunt stid uncourily feilowe—
Toou vkt & treh Lot never wili go out!
"Is oul—ming fames, Woueo, the Moy Father
Had to'eap the legateshlp [fom our guasin Poje—
Wis that well dune? aud poor Pole pines of It,
As | 40, to the deatn. | am DUt & woman,
1 have pno puwer, AD, Wedk and @eek oid man,
Beveu'lold isounor'd even in sthe slgnt
O thine owi seotaried=No, oo, No paraan }—
WOy tant wWad falde; there is tbe Pigut hand still
Heckona e Dence,
Kir, you were buras for neresy. not (or treasoan,
Hemember towe | "Lwas | and Bonuer dig i,
And Pole; we are three to one—lave you found
uerey shei et
Grant it wie horé: and seo he amiles and goes,
Gentle as in Life,

ALIOR, -
Madam, woo goes ! King Philip

Manr,
No, Philip comes and goss, 0dl mever goea
Women, wien | am Jdead
Open my buact, nod tnere you will ind written
Ywo usies, Putlip and Ualals; open his—
%0 that he NAVE ode—
You wili Ana 'uile oaly, pollc;. poller;
Ay, WOrse than tiat==not oue hone trus to mel
Foul Magyots crawng |0 s iesler vioe!
Aduite;ous to the very heart of ueil |
Hust thou & knifer

ALCR,
A¥, Madam, but 0" God's meray—
MARY.

A ¥
Fool, think’st thou | wodid perll mine own soul
By slaugiter ol the vedy ¥ 1 cowd wot, wirl,
ut tole Way-=0uliulds Wiln & COnm.Ant wilipe,
Cowoundable. Thy kulie!
ALICR,
Take heed, take heoed!
The biade 18 Keon as death,
Many.

Thia Phtllp stinil not
Stare In upon M8 in my haggarduess ;
Ui, miseravle, disdused,
locapuvie ul ourdren. Coms thou down,
ONE e proturs and throws it doons |
Lie there. (Wails.) O God, | nave Kied my Pullp. |
ALICK, |

No,
Madatn, you Have uas aut Mhe chuves ouk, \
Vo Cun repioce M

| dead
|y tie nundreds, 4l rengered toe Whols place ab-'

| tHority 1o flll the fats with edrih na
| by (e Buird of Ajdermen,

rnw.
All Is well then; rest—
T will vo rest; he siud, | muat nave rest
THER TENNYSONIAN LYNICE AND CONCRITS.

Gne wonid najarally expeet in Mr, Tennyson's
drams sowe of these litile songs which are so
charming & part of ~‘The Princess,” but here we
have only s Mikmaid's songand a late soug of
Quecn Mary. [IHere ia the

MILEMALD (singing without).

Shame upon vou, Hooly,

Shdme upon you now |
Liss me would you * with my hands

Milking the cow ¥

Liisies grow again,

Kitigeups tlow again,
And you vatne snd K1as'd me milkieg the cow

Robln come bentnd me,
Koiss'd me well | vow s
Cufr him conid 1 ¥ with my hands
Milklng the sow?
sEwallows 1y agaln,
UleKood ery again,
Apd you came wnd kiss'd me milking tho cOW.
Come, Ropin, Robln,
Cowe und Kisg e now;
Help it van [ with my hunds
Milking tne cow ?
Hingduves coo wgaln,
Al things woo awralo,
Come behind wnd Kiss me mliking the cow!

We think, buwever, the iute song the prettier
concett of the two, aud there is somothing woms
drously puthetie in the nopeleds woman singing i—
Hapless aoom of woman happy In betrothing |
Buulir M;::x:;:l llke & breain and love 18 Eﬂl In
Low, my lufe; speak low, my lute, but Say the

world 1s nothlng—
ow, lute, low |
Love wulll‘wvu round the fowers when they fret
awaken;
Love will fly the [allen leal, and not be oversaken
Low, my lute | onlow, my lute ! we fade and

furssken—
Low, dear late, low |

Other Tenuysonian conceits show themselved
toroughous the drama, of which one of the hap«
piesat i the line— ~

“To gorge & heretlc whole, roasted or raw.”

This, we take It, was suegested by the modern
taste lor tie oyster. We doubt, however, whether
Chness Was 80 common in Queen Mary's day that
toe French Ambassador, in inviting the young
Duke of Devon 1o his house to take Part in an 1o
trigue, could ask him to piay it. This speech af
least 1s due to the telegraph i

NOAILLES,
Ayl but we play with Henry, King of France,
Ana certain of nis court.
s Highness mokes his movas acrosa the channely
We answer him with ours, and there are messens

gers
That go between ns.
AN ESTIMATE OF THE DRAMA.

The most surprising thing about this drams 1s ita
complete unlikeness to sverything the eritic counld
have anticipated. Ju splte of its few Tenoysoninm
Iyrics and concelts 1t 18 not Tennysounian, It has
none of the mawkish sentimentality of *“The Prin-
ceas' and noune of the morbld and ohseare tran-
scendentalism of “In Memorlam.” In thought
apd trestment it 1a simpie to severity. Even
when It |8 most beaudlful I 1 almost bald
irom the want of adornment. There |8 no!
& careless line nor au lli-consideren spesch from
the frit acl to the last. Sometimes the cons
siraint Is two constrained and the severity toa
severe, but thlé la true oaly in the dramatic, not
the literary scuse. As the work of & poet It may
be sala to be fanltless, and il 1ts dramatic triamph
Led been equally assured, the laureate might well
conteMt Wwith Shakespeare the palm of groat-

Dess, Could Mr. Tenayson bave besm An
actor witmoat losing Mhis gut of seng,
1t 8 quite possible hls® work weuld
have been o play a%  well B8 0w

drama. 18 fuult is 1o (18 fatlure to present to the
eye what it reveals to tne lmugination, and yet 1ta
very clumsiness of comsiroction s its perfection
a4 a pieture. Toe srage carpenter's hand would
mar its beauty and yet iall to give it ite. Il we
shouid see It on tne stage we should miss in 1%
that which I8 most exquisite, and find no recoms
peuse lo the multitude of its scones, matural
enough In a poem, bus shifting awkwardly o a
play. Iti1s arematie in lorm, but not Im fmet; bul
while we regret the loss of the play we are
not condemnoing the drama. As & poem
even the dramatle form Wwas Decessary a
the poet's purpose, aud 11 he has cheatad the play-
house be nas euriched player and playgoer alike.
Af an historical study, asthe picture of & relgm
sud an age o some respects the mosi marvellous
in the world's aunals, his work |s unsurpassed,
we mignt say unsurpsssaole, No other, not even
Snakespoare himsell, could have dones better will
the materinls at his command ; and this mach we
muy say of Tennyson's ““Queen Mary,” that if iy 10
not the highest effort of geniug, it 1s &5 loAss the
ripest iruis of latellectual calture,

THE HARLEM FLATSZ,

DICREASING DISEASE IN THE NEIGEBOLEOOD OB
THE NUIBANCES.

The excesaive heat of the past few days has ten
ritly locreased the stench arising from the HDariem
flats, Disease haa been conseqoently on the in-
croase, and the wnole nelghborbood s at the pres
ent tima in & peitilential conditlen. Smalipox
prevails to an siarmiog extent and is on the in-
cremse. The wir I8 poisoned for a consilerable
area in the viginity of thess plague spots, and yes
no reasonable attempt has boen made by the au-
Ltoorities to atsiniect the place. The followiag lo-
terview, hau yesterday with Dr. John Dwyer, of
No. 224 East 11380 street, who Is professionally

| coguizant of all he atates, will reveal now causes

lor alarm: -

ReponTEn—Has the excesdlve heat of the last
duy or twa, Doctor, addeda to the dangerd of the
plague spot in your neighberhond ¢

br. DwyeEr—FProflessional calls to the flals
yesterday disclused to me » dp:adful state of ak

fairs tnere, Smallpox and pestilential fevers are
nouclsning 1o tne locadty., Tne Mt-melting house
wh the (oot of 106rn street gave out 4 horrid steach,
wiich, combloed with tue swell of Bleod irom the

glauguter house next o it and (he insaMor.
avle eMuovia (rom soe Oats, whieh are
| 80  homoeopatdleally  disinfected Witk  very

il ipdecd, und the thermometer being
solutely pestiieroos, sod even at mionight the aie
was poisoned and tue swell most oflensive as lar
o as Ll4th stfent, nod | K0OW DAL A8 [AT OVEr A8
114th sireet and Madison avenus the re<idents
have to ¢lose the windows to keep oul the stench.

REPORTER—I4 DOt that fat-meil:og cstablishmeny
an 0la annoyance in the nelgaborhood ¥

Di. DwYER—-It 18

A JLD NUISANCE,

wud has been repeatedly compisined of by the
Boara of loeaith, [remembor tust some years s
the Modical Board of Ward’s Isiand Hospital offi.
clully compiained of the place Geing dengerons to
the beaitn of the Inmetes acrods (e river, bus toe
nuisenes ¢l exista, Gu down thare yoarsell and
hear the paople who live 1o the neighbornood, bus
wio are not engaged in the melting house, speax
of the vons aot uexivus small,

RErORTER—[ notioed & barge Iylng st the foot of
Ninety firth streer, which | bad besrd complainsd
ol al80 as o nuisance, aud as sddiog to the general
disous brasiing eanses,

Dr. Dwyen—Yes, there is a hlr’o thers which
should long a0 have heen removed, and has been
thore lor ome tuae past. That barge 1s dlied win
nearly nrty tons of might soil, 8o you may lmagiae
fBow, 1n such weather as this, thore 08T Hedesss
rily be slckniess 1n the looslity adjoinlng.

THE MVER 18 THERE POLLUTED.

Every day ibhe Ilariem stenmers pass by thi
Pral spot, and The Lives ol the Padscngerd are on.
aungersd theraty, lor the potson 18 swept in
the Dosts waen 1he wind I8 wastery,
the riik o iniwotlon 18 thos roo. limh bilnd
to their uwn ioteredts the peepls of Hariem
must e to wulfer thess nuldsnces? Tha puslio
snouid certaiuly Inquire and demand wnat 18 the

TouNOn that (b o grave W uatter, Inrowlj Lhe
tiea,

heaith of our citizens, there shouid he such
fnattention on the owrt of the proper anth

It thie nulsance |s to be abated, you eontinoe the
exposiuie of It, wod all the crodis of what ke Deen
duie |8 due to the Hanawo,

Dr, bwger then sieted that but & AAy or twe
Bince ho Dad mcase of smalipox 48 RIgD Up a5 11TEh
WErgat, ot thungh ne duiy noufisd the Loard o]
Hew'th, yot, owing to the red taplam of thm
Bourd, tio patient was allowsd to remsin daring
t soutite night at her home before lemovai te
the hoapitai, The Dootor kisg expressed i res
gret thar commissionar Porter's rn-suqn for aue

wean tabied
Wil the gpow the
lttor nad made |1 $ummont ttnasdas, &o., Lo
the mattor,

BTATUE TO O'CONNELL

A meating of the O'Connel Siatus Committeo wa
held ot Delmonios’s, corner of Chumbers streorand
Urosdway, yeatorday, General Jonen in the ohalr,
Mr. Jeromme 4, Colline uc ed a4 seocetars. The site

| demgnated by tne Park Commgsionors In tue

nurthodst gorner of the Mall Wan Atcepted

Alter the transgotion of sume UNITHPOF LANL DM

WORN O SUDOUDNTILESe wWan Rpuolaied to WAt upon

the lesding Meronan 8 to ask thell co-uporation

i she eraction of the propodsd satue, S0me sads

BCTiptone A Ving boen handed 10 the meollag uds
Bed Batl Taesday weok,

i
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