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and *as whirled thrùugh the darkness at a speed surpassing that
of even Herne the H.unter. I found lodgings at the lied Horse
Inn, and s1crt in a gieat bcd -)f~ state, -with a hugle four-post
canopy that miglit have corne down from, Sbakespeare's time.-
Next morning-stiil in the ramn-I found the sexton of the ven-
erable parisb cburcb, -vbieb is ap-proached thiougli a bea-atiful
avenue of limes, and is surrounded by. cypress and yew trees,
and soon stood above the plain stone slab in the ciuancel, wbicb
covers ail that was mottai, of the greatest poet of ail time.
Beneath his arms and effigy is the legen

IVDICIO PYLIVM, GENIO SOCRATEM, ARTE MlARONE.1,
TERRA TEGIT, POPVLVS MoeRET, OLYMPVS HABET.

On the slàab is the famous ntalediction on bim who would &«move
these bones.," ?(ear by are the tombs of bis wife and daughter.

As I stroiled along the banks of the gentie Avon, Ithouaht:
IlHere the boy Shakespeare chased the butterfly, and pbicked
the buttercups, and hunted thrushes' nests, and sported in the
crystal stream; and across these meadows the love-sick swain
sped to the cottage of sweet Anne Hathaway ; beneath those
trees tbey beld their tryst, and on the beachen bark. he carved
bier name." I next visited the old Grammar Scbool, of Edwàrd
the Sixth's time, where the immortal bard learned the mysteries
of that Euglish tongue which he bau rendered classie for ever.
1 then proceeded to the bouse in 'wbicb the future poet fâat
saw the ligbt. It is a qualut two-storied tinibered bouse, which
bas successively been used as a butcher's shop and as au inn.
The front door is eut in two, so that the lower part miglit be
kept closed-to shut out the dogs, I was told. The stone floot
has also been badly broken by the chopping on the butcher's
block-s. Passing Up a windingr wooden stair, we enter the room,
iii whicb the wondrous babe's first cry was heard. Across this
longh floor lie crawled on bis first voyage of discovery and
through tbis lead lattice be cauglit bis first glimpse of the great
'world-drama, -whose thousand varied scenes he bas so marvel-
Iously paîited for all time.

Here is bis desk from the Grammar Sehool, notched ail over
'with bis sehool-'boy jack-knlfe. I{ere is bis signet ring, and the
chair ini whiei lie sat. What a potent speil of poetry to bring
t'O tliis duli Warwickshire town, from ail pa.rts of Christendom,
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