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langiing that îiane save the weary can kniow,>
to interfere with his business prospects in a
strange land. But this wvould not look well
iii numnerous verse, so we have the happy
<but old) device of the oft-repeated query,
,Oh, why did I leave thee?' ... and s0

on da cap; but only echo abwers, and its
answer is «'why ?' Furthermore, the true

pestikes a keynote of thought, and the
~groundlings echo it. Tennyson sings:

'My own dim lifz should teacli me this,
That life shall live for evermore,
Else earth is darkness at the core,

And dust and ashies ail that is.

WThat then were God to such as I?

and hie answers his own expression of scep-
tical, doubtful, yearîiing, in the words we
know so w'ell

« What hope or answver or red ress ?
Behind the veil, behinci thc veil!'

McLachlan (continues the Devil, wvho had
read the foregoing lines froni his owvn
pocket-the piratedArnerican-edition wvithi
much expression) caîi tell us the samne tale
witb a différence. ' Oh! wvhy have wve long-
ings infinite, andi affections deep and high,
and glorious dreais of immortal things, if
they are but born to di'e ? Are they will-o'-
wisps that gleani where the deadly night-
shade grows ? -Do they end in drest and
as/zes ail? And the voice stili cried, "Who
knows "?' McLach1lan aiso sings,

'The dark, veil at last is -%vithdrawin,
Rejoice in the light: of the glorious dawn.'

One WVordsworth (continues the advo-
cate, settling down to his work and placing
the wisp of his tail on Tennyson to keep
the place)-one Wordsworthi, whose case,
when it came before this honorable court,
and my own well intentioned but, I arn
now willing to, confess, mistaken endeavors
to throw it out, I welI rernember, 11as writ-
ten some pretty lines upon the daffodils.
<A poor thing, Sir, but my o%ýn,' lie might

well have said, for it wvas he who first
pointed out the humanity-ay, and the di-
vinity, that lay hidden in the flowers of the
field. McLachlan sings that, 'There are
gleains of Thee and glory in the daffodil,'
and we can assure bim that we would have
taken Wordsworth's word for it, without
any necessity for him to shove lus oar in.

I could do more than ail this, and could
point out in our wvell-known l)oets the very
Pierian springs wvhich our friend McLachlan
has used as niere taps at whichi to fill lis
pint pot. The stoup is bis own, anid like
son'e wooden l)uckets, leaves a taste of nts
own upon the borrowved nectar. But, at
the sanie tirne, we niay safely assert that
had Wordsworth, Tennyson, and Mrs.
Browning n ever written, Mr. McLachlan,
ivould have produced a very différent brew-
age. Is it your pleasure, mry Lords, that
bis handiwork should be placed 'side
by side with Wordswvorth's Ode on the In-
timations of Irnrortality ?> Placet or non-
placet? The non-placets have it.

-No doubt, Mr. Host, you and your staff
of reviewers have other things to attend to
than .that of shedcling iight on the obfusca-
ted intellect of a conternporary wvho hap-
pens to be preternaturaily duil of compre-
hension. Doubtless, then, you wvill uiot
object to allow a guest at this Table to ex-
pose the profound obtuseness or wilful
blindness of the Chiristian Guzardian, in
the ruatter of youir well deserved denuinci-
ation of the republication, at this time of
day and in this country, of such a work as
Gideon Ouseley's ' Oid Catholicisrn.' The
point-as to stigrnatising Romian Catholics
as idolaters-takea in the ' Note' printed
in your i'ast number under the head of
' Book Rcviews,' wvas so obvious, that, had
I not read the Guardiaiz's reply, or w'hat it
intended for a reply, in its issue of the icoth
Sept., I shouid have thought that no one
of average intellect could have rnissed it.
The point was, in effect, that a person guilty
of what another holds to be idolatry, is not
necessarily an) idolater, and that to stigma-
tise hirn as sucb may be mere vulgar abuse.
According to the logic of the Guardian,
Moses must have been an idolater when he
worshipped in front of the burning bush ;
and the Jewish high-priebs- -vas equally one,
when, in the bol>' of houies, hie paid ador-
ation to, what his senses assured hirn wvas a
mere cloud. Mohammedans charge the
Trinitaria. wvith polytheism, as wvorshipping
three Gods, and the Christian with idolatry,
because hie worships Christ-a nriere man
in their eyes. Professor Clifford, too, in
the July number of the Fortniglîtly Review
whichi the Gitardian praised so highly, in
one swe-eping generalisation, which includes
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