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HOURS 0F IDLENESS.

MR. HENRY BLACKWELL, Secretary of the Eisteddod o? this city, sends mie

the following:-" There is in Cannarvoushine, Wahes, a hittle, quaint, old-

fasbioned hotel called the Peui-y-Gwynd. Standing at the foot o? Snowdon
and mit the top of the Pass of Llanberris, it comnuîids tbe grande4t scenery

un North Wales. The nearest house je a mile awvav. and the nearest cliurcli

four miles; a walk of six miles takes you to the neoarest railxvay and bele-

graph station, but to reach a town you have to ride or walk eleven.

Charles Kingsley, in ' Two Years Ago' (Eversley Edition, Vol. Il., p. 228),

gives a good account of this famous hostchny. Like other hotels, the Pen-y-

Gwyrd bas a visitons' book, and it contains the naines of many Euhsîe
of note. Some twenty-five yeans ago, Chiarles Kingsley, Thonias ug sand

'Tom' Taylor, the dramatist, aterwards editor o? J>encl, visited tlîis hiotel,
and getting possession of the visitons' book, each in turn scnibhled four-lhue
verses in it, on such thenues as the hotel, tbe weather, tîme tap, th(e seîiery,
the table, and the host and hostess. They wound up their poetic wvork
with a stanza in Latin. A tounist visiting the hotel iii 1864 xvas strnck

with the idea that some of the poetry wnitten il the book would uiot look

bad in print; so he copied what he thought was the best, and issued it,
privately, in a pamphlet. I have a copy o? this littie volume containing
the verses of Kingsley, Hughes, and Taylor. It is the only one 1 have seen

in an expenience of seven years as a collector of biooks in the Englishi
language rehating to Wales and the Wehsh."

The pamphlet that accompanies Mn. Blackwell's letten is a diminutive

volume, bound in blue paper, and bearing tbe tithe " Offerings at tbe Foot

of Snowdon, or Breathings of Indolence at Peu y-Gwynd." It was pninted
at Wobunn, "lby J. Sergeant," in 1864. The verses o? the Canon, the

Queen's Counsel, and the playwnight, hold the place of honour in its pages.

The authorship of each stanza is shown by the initiais printed above it.

The flrst three run thus:
T. T.

1 came te Pen-y-Gwyrd with cohours armeci and pencil4,
But found ne use wliatever for any snch utensils;
So iu defauît of them 1 took te using kîiives and forks,
And mnade successful drawings-ef Mrs. Owen's corks!

C. K.

I camne te Pen-y-Gwyrd in frantic hopes of slaying
Gnilqe, Salmon, S lb. red-fleshed Trout, and what elme there's ne qayiing;
But bitter coîd and ]ashing nain, and black nor'-eastern. skies, sir,
Dreve me te fish and botany, a sadder inau and wiser.

T. I.

I came to Pen-y-Gwyrd a-larking with iny betters,
A mnad wag and a inad puet, both of them men cf letters;
Which two îîngrateful parties, after ail the eare Vve took
0f them, make mie write verses in Henry Oweîî's bock.

1 have copied eut three othens of the English stauzas, inrespective o?

their position in this string of dogperel, and will conclude witlh the Latin

hunes which were the resrîlt of the trio's united efforts:

C. K.

And I tee have another deht te pay auother wvay
For kinduess shown by these good socls te one who's f ar away,
Even te this old colly dcg whc tracke'I the momtains c'er
For ene who seeks strange birds and flowers omi f ar Australia's shore.

T. H.

Oh, my dear namesake's breeches, ycu never sec the like,
He hust them aIl se shamef ci a-crcssing cf a dyke;
But Mrs. Owen patch'd them, as carefuli as a mother,
With flaunel of three codeurs-she hadn't got ne other.

T. T.
Pen-y-Gwynd. when wet and word, has kept a wanm fireside for usc
Secks, beots, and uever-mnuiou-ems Mns. Owen still has drieil for us
With host aind hestess, f are and bill, se pleased we are that, going,
We feel for all their kinduess 'tis we, net thîey, are Owen!

T. H. T. T. C. K.

Nos tres in une juncti hos fecimus versiculos
Tomas piscator pisces qui non cepu sed pisciculos,
Tomas sciagnaphus, sketches qui no" feci nisi rilicnlos,
Herbarius Carolus mentes qui liietravi penI)eudiduilos.

-New York (Iritic.

REA DINGS FROM C URRElYT LITERA TURE.

WFAPONS AND OIiNAMmiNTS 0F THE BRIONZE AGE PEOPLE OF' SCOrLANIY

TumE evidence that is before us, incomplete' and imperfect ;18 it is, is

undoubtedly evidence, flot of an extrerne scarcity, but o? an aýudmanc, Of

gyold onnaments greathy in excess of what we mi-gbt have anticipated. To

the questions o? how this supply of gohd was obtained and whence it a

derived, there is no direct answer obtainable by any inethod known te mue.
B3ut o? this we inay be certain, that from whatever source the Bronîze Age
people of Scotland obtained their supply o? the pi-eci-ous metal, it colid flot

have been obtaiued without its relative equivalent in labour or produce.
\Vhether they procuned it from its rative sources witbin their own territory,
and by their owu iudustry and skill, or whether they imported it in

excimange for other productions, the significance o? its Possession with

regyard to thein conditions o? hife remains the same. In hike manner, it
dosnot affect the significance o? their possessino rne htte a

not have procured the copper and tin o? which it is composed from their

own territories. if they imported these metals also, the fact that a traffic
~ cople an cotlywgs maintained and pnovided for, implies the exis-

tence of conditions of culture and systems of social, commercial, and even
political organisation, whichi cannot be held to indicate a low state of
civilisation. The weapons and tools of the bronze age have this charac-

teristic in comînon, that they are a1lvays well iade, substantial, and pur-

pose--like. In addition to these serviceable qualities, they possess the high
menit of bcing well designed, Igraceful in outline, and inely proportioned,
exhibîtin.g, even in the coinînonest articles, a play, of fancy in the subtie
variations of their distinctive formns that is specially remarkable. ..

I venture to say that notbing fiuer than the workînanship of these bronze

shields h:îs ever been produced by the hanumer. The people who supplied

themiselves witb impleinents and weapons in this capable and cultured way,
lso used gold occasional in the mounting of tlîeir weapons, and most

lavishly in personal adornment. Althoughi we know nothing whatever of

their household arrangemnen ts, or the manners and customîs of their

domnestic life, seeing tbat not a trace of a dwelling or site of a sottiement

of the Bronze A ge bias been discovened in Scotland, yet we are not without
eVidence of an indirect nature to indicate that they could flot have been

wholly destitute of the comforts and coniveniences of life ; and not the

lcast striking of ail the cbaracteristics of their culture is exemplitied in the

fact that wce know thern chiefiy, flot froin the circumistances in which they

niaintained themselves in life, but from circumstances which are the direct

result of thein attitude of mind towards their dead. If life with them was

stiuggle for existence, we look in vanfor its nierorials ;but there is no

wide district of country in wbich the meinorials o? their dead are not

prominent, picturesque, and familiar featureýs.--Scotlaîèd( in Pagan Times.
]Jy Joseph Alnderson, LL.D.

THE DISTINCTION BETWEEN TORIES ANI) WHIGS.

HrISToRuCALLv, the two parties are sufficiently distinct. Though they
have changed, rnodihied, and even, as seme aver, exchanged their principles,
the distinction bias tbreulghout been rouighly defined. In former times,
tfiey diffored maiiily iii this: that to the Tory the Constitution was an end

iii itself beyond which lie seldom looked ; wbereas the Whig deemed ail
foims of government sul)ordinate to the public good, and, therefore, liable

to change when they sliould cpase to promote tbat objeet. "lThe Whig,"
says Haltamn, Il had a natural tendency to pelitical iuîprovenient, the Tory
an aversion to it. The ono loved to descant on hilSenty and the rights of
miankind, the other on the misehiefs o? sedition and the rights o? Kings."

Iu later times, the Tory was an ardent supporter of the Cburch, and
intolerant alike of Rornanismn and Dissent ; the Whig treatcd Noncon-
formnistq xvith moderation, if not with favour. Ristorically, therefore,
there is an intelligible foundation for the two parties. Is there also a

natunal history of parties? Mn. Lecky lias ably endeavouned to show that

there is. "The division o? parties," he says, "corresponds noughly to

certain broad distinctions of mind and character which can ne ver be
effaced." And it cannot be denied that the division is to some extent
analogous with that between. content and hope, between caution and con-
fidence, between the mind wbich reveres the past and the inid wvlich looks
forward to the future, between the mmnd which sees most clearly the

defects o? existing institutions and the mind which is most alive to the
dangers of change. Each side, hie says, dlaims for itself a natural affhnity
with sonie of the highest qualities of mind and character. Each also

arrays on its own side those whlo, froin, infirmity of mino, are iuduced Io

(eCCqpt hal/-truflis asç indestrucf ibie principles. Those who are blindly

wedded to routine, and incapable of appreciating new ideas or the cxi-

gencies of clnrngi-d cir'-uî,,tances, and who have no very great desire to

]ecavc the wonl better than they found it, naturally gravitate towards
eonservatism ; white those wvbo bave nu real appreciation o? the intinite

complexity and inter-dependence o? political problerns, and o? the many

remote an(l indirect consequenceýs of every change-those wvho hate every

privilege which they do not share, and those who are prep-arcd " witli a

light beart and reckless head te recast the whole fnaniieworkz of tie Conisti-

tution in the interests of speculation or experiimnent "-are naturally found

iii 'the ranks of the Liberals-Party and Paf riotisrn. By Sidney E.
Williams. ___

THE FUTURE LIFF.

STRANGE rerniniscence! At the enid o? the Terrace La Treille, ou the
castern side, as 1 looked down the slope, it seemned to me tliat 1 saw once

more, in imagination, a littie p ath wlmich existed there when I was a child,
and ian throughi the bushy underwood, which was thicker then than it is

now. It is at least forty years since this impression disappeared froii my

mmid. The revival of aîî image, so dead and so forgotten, set mue thinking.

(Jonsciousnoss seems to be like a book, in which the leaves turned by life

successively cuver and bide eaeli other in spite of their semi-trausparency;

but althougli the book miay be open at the page of the present, the wind,
foi a few seconds, may blow back tlîe first pages into view. Aîîd att deatlî

ivili these leaves cease to bide each otber, and shall xv sc ail our past at

oncei Is death the passage froîîî the successive to the siiuîultanieous,--
that is to say, from time to eternity ? Shall we then nnderstand, in its

unity, the poem or mysterions episode of our existence, which tilt then
we have spelled out phrase by phraset And is this the secret of that
ghory which so oten enwraps the brow and countenance of those who are

nearhy dead 't If so, death would be like the arrivai of a traveller at the
top of a great mountain, wlience he seeF spread out before him the whole
conifiguration of th(, countr,', o? which, tilt thon, he had had but passing
gYlimpses. To be able to overlook one's own history, to divine its meaning
in tha general concert and in the divine plan, would be the beginning of

eternal felicity. Till then we had sacrificed otirselves ta the universal
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