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joyed more and more frequently thie large bas-
pitalities of Strathfieldsaye, and wh'lencver lie
saNv me, the great soldier, then grown old, and
very white-haired and*pale, with his head mucli
bent ta ane side, and speaking 'with a loud,
strident voice, always singled me out, and ad-
dressed me with an interest and kindncss that
I feit ivas accorded to me flot for my own sake,
but for the sake of the gentie Duchess long
since passed away.

By-and-by his son, the present Duke, mar-
ried the present Duchess, then the lovely Lady
Douro, ivho quite engrossed him. Shie wvas, in
truth,1 the daughlter of his affection, and there
wvas ever a charming mixture of paternai pride

and chivalric admiration in his bearing towards
hier. At Strathfieldsaye thcywiere aiv",ys toble
seen side by side, cither ini lier pony-carriage,
driven by herseif, or on horscback. No meet
of the hounds within any possible distance took
place ivithout the presence of that agcd hero
andi that young and quccnly bcauty.

The Duke dicd at Walmcir, on bis soldier's
bed, an exact duplicatc of thc shabby iron sofa
at Strathfieldsaye. H-is carl>' and industrious
habits neyer varied until thec hour whcen lie lay
downi on bis liard littie couch, nleyer ta risc
again, and passed aîvay ivithout pain or strug-
gle, in his sleep.

B3EOWULF.

Front Coxis Rtontl,t;!s of the Hiiddle Ages.

[There cari haTdly bie a more striking contrast than that betwcen the German talcs whichi bave
appeared amonig ur selections and "Beovulf. The German tales are a charactcristic product
of the most refined ciî'ilization ; " Beowvulf " is an cqually charactcristic product of the rudcst an-
tiquity. Anglo-Saxon schoiars are pretty well agreed that "Beowulf'" bclongs ta the pcriod
before the conversion of the Anglo-Saxons to Christianity, and tlîat it was probably broughit
aven by the race from. Germnany ta England. Slesxvig is the probable scelle of ic talc.

The following version of the tale is taken from 'lPopular Romances of thc Mdiddle Age.5,» by
Mr. G. W. Cox and Mr. E. H-. Jones. Mr. Cox is well k-noîvn as the autbor of an ingçc:i ous
mvork on Aryan niythology, in which lie endeavourg iith great learning and ingenuity ta prove
that ail the myths of the Aryan race, inctuding the Iliad and the romance of King Arthur, are
simply différent versions of the samne star>', and that this star> bias its arigin in thc phienomrena
of the naturai world and the course of the day and vear! In the introduction ta bis prcEent
,%vorlc he refers ta B3eowulf in illustration of the niyths rclating ta " the Sbip or barge of the dcad,
îvhich,wîhile it carnies the dead ta their last home, also tells the stony af their lives or prcaims
their wrongs." "A clearer lit," hce says, " is thnown on the nature of this ship in thie stcry of
Scéf, the father af Scyld, in the niytli of Beowulf. Hcre Scéf, whose narie tclls its own tale,
cames, as hie goes, in a ship, -witlî a sheaf of corn at his hcad ; and when his wark among mcn is
done, lie bids his people lay him in the ship, and in the ship hie is laid accordingly, witli the good-
liestwieapons and tbe most costly of omnanents, and -w'ith ail tli.ngs which may gladdcn his hecant
in the phantom land. Here we have in its fairer ca!aurs the picturew~hich in many lands and
ages bias been rcalized in terrible campletencss. In ail these instances we sec the expression of
the ancient and unilversal aninuistic conviction which ascribcd ta the dead ail the feelings and
wants of the living, and îvhich led inen ta slay beasts, ta furnishi thcm with food, and ta slaugliter
their ivives or conirades, that they miiglit journcy ta thecir newv home with a goodly retinue. For
the ideal of the ship itself ive must look elsewhere. AlI these vessels move of their own will, anid
thougli without car, or rudder, or sail, or riggin-, they neyer fail ta reach the part for which
thcy are niaking. They belong, in short, ta that gaodly fleet in %vhicn the ships may assumne al
shapes and sizes, so that the bark whichi can bear aIl the àEsir may bce foldcd lup like a napkin.
The child wvho is as-cd whec lie lias scen sucli slips will assuredly say, ' In the sky;'1 and when
this answver is given t.he old animism. whichi, as 'Mn. Tylorwell says, is thc ultimate source of hum-
an fancy, explains cverything in the myths relatcd of these mysterinus barlcs,whiicli grow big «and
becorne small ag-ain at their pleasure, which gleani with gold and purpie and crimson, or sal on
in sombre and gloamy majesty, whicli leave neither mauntain nor field nor glen unvisitcd, and


