Bridge, the launching of the Great Eastern,and theuprooting
of the trees of more than one forest. Contrast with these, the
publican’s beer-cugine, or Bramah's last patent (for prevent-
g dry-rot in timber, by coating it with Parkers Roman
Cenient, taken out in 1814), and it will be scen at once how
keen and comprehensive were Bramah’s perceptions in me-
chanics, and which were displayed alike in small things as in
preat ¢ possessed not only i ready inveutive facul but
he was quick to observe the need which necessitates invention,
He was uudonl e tirst mechanician of his day, and as
a nunfacturer he stood unrivalled for excellence and finish
of workmanship—due, perhaps, to the great development h
gave to the art of tool-naki From his workshiops came
Henry Maudslay and Josepi Clement, whose brilliaut )
chautcal achicvements now vie with those of their chief 1
mah died in his sixty-sixth year, on the uth of December, 15
The parizh to which pramih belonged was proud of lln- dis-
tinction he had achieved in t d, and crected a marble

‘lrlnm-m.mu‘u rel
1« acter, temperate
hits, of ]vlnuslulll of 80 even and che
lis temperament, that Jw \ 1 ife und soul of
every wany which he eutered, al=o benevolent
aud aflfectionate ; and whilst being n ud methodical in his
habits, he knew how to tewper .m vadity with economy; and
it is reluted of him, that when tl was o staguation i le
he frequently kept his workme 1 v\H[ loyed, and laid Iy\ the
articles they produced until trade 1evive

ful was

A TRIBUTE T0 OLIVER GOLDSMITH

(4.)—-OLIVER T8,

GorpsmiTi was born in the year 1
at Pallas, a small village in the parish of Forney, county
Longford, Ireland—his father being a poor curate, who
cked out the seanty funds which he derived from his
benefice, by cultivating a small quantity of land. The
cheque: red career of Oliver is well known to all readers
of English literature; his writing challenging atten-
tion chiefly for the unaffected ease, grace, and tender
It of hi ous of rural and life,
Ellis, in revie the poet and his writings, has paid
H‘ following graceful tribute to him ;

Who of the millions whom he has amused, de
I ¢ the most beloved of Lughsh writer
thut istor a mun! A wild youth, wayward
tenderness and affection, quits the country village where ]. ]
boyhood has been passed in happy musing, in idl It
in foud longing to sce the world out of doors, and a v.h e
name and fortune—and after years of dire struggle, and neg-
lect and poverty, his heart turning k as tondly to lus
native place, ns it had longed eagerly for chauge when
sheltered there, he writes a book and a pcem, full of the recol-
lections and feelings of home paiuts the friends and the
scenes of his youtn, and peoy Auburn and Waketield with
remembrances of Lis-oy Wander he must, but he carries
away a home velic with him, and dies with it on his breast
His nature is truant; in repose it longs for change ; as on
¢ Jour ) nd quiet He passes
lay in
terda

of 1

domestic

n't love
, What a
but full of

him?

title

mpassi 8

Veakn vih he own Tor i

ome h 1 tired fre y's battle

vou. Who could ever harm the Kind va

\\!<ln did he ever hurt He carries no

rp on which Lv plays to you; and with

t reat and humble, young and old, the

ptains in tent or the soidiers the fire, or th

women and children in the village, at whose porches h

and sings his simple sougs of | wid beauty., With that

sweet story of the Viear of W wh-!'r 1,” he has found entry

into every castle and every h.mlrl in Europe. Not one of us,

however busy or hard, but once or twice in our lives ha

passed an evening with him, and undergone the charm of his

ful music

The copyright of Goldsmith's Wakerield

was sold, in 1764, for fifty guineas, to Newherry the

in order to enable the writer to dis

ing debt. It has since earned for it
reat and untold sums
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‘FAERIE QUEENI

THE AUTHOR OF THT

(".)—FEpyrsa PENSER
exception, the greatest of those poets whose genius
brightened the closing period of Queen#Elizabeth’s
reign.” His is thus briefly sketched

Spenser was born in London, in 1853, and educated at
Cambridge, where lie took a degree in arts; but, not obtaining
a fellowship, hie quitted the University, and becanie a private
tutor, It was not until the year 1579 that he published his
carliest poem, ** Lhe Shepherd's Calendar,” which he dedicated
to Sir Philip Syduey, who greatly befriended him, and intro-
duced him at Court, This led, in 1580, to his appointment as

was, with one illustrions

secretary to the Viceroy of Ireland 1it was while in that
country that he became iutim with ~ir Walter Raleigh,
who encouraged him in a growing inclination to abaudon
politics for Muses, Speunser had received a grant of three
thousand acres of confiscated land the county of Cork,
which had belonged to the Darl of smond, and as by the
terms of the t he was obliged to reside on the estate, he

built himeelf a house, kuown as Kilecelman Castle, nowa
ruin, but the spot mus t ever Le dear to the lovers of genius,
Availing himsclf £ils seq lusion, he wrote there, besides many
other poems, his ** Complaints,” and ** The Faerie Queene.”
These established his success as a poet, and procured him a
royal pension of fifty pounds a ycar—then a fuir income. In
1505 appeared two poems, beautiful in themselves, but doubly
interesting because of the many allus s to the poel's pers
sonal history coutained in them, viz, ** Colin Clout's coms-
Home again,” and ** Epithalamiwn,” the latter having special
reference to recent marriag In the following year
Spenser revisited England, and it is said that on his voyage he
lost the missing books of ** The Fuerte Quesne,” but the state-
ment is not well authenticated, and strong reasons exist for
believiug the poem was never completed

n able prose treatise, called
, though completed in
1696, wus n--l printe wl until 163 ws after the anthor's
death t is an excellent speeimen of old English style, and
is often referred to even now-a-days in connection with Irish
(question
In the y¢
and

Be |m~\u~pm||
o W 4

\],mwcx' wr
of Irelan

uin to Ireland,
ted by the
was plundered and

ar 1508 the poet retuwrned
outbreak of the vehell
one— Kilcolman Castle
mercil cruelty of the insurgents, and
wife had to tice for their liv leaving

t child in the burning pile. Broken in heart,
d in fortune, the poet sought shelterin London,

yrding to the somewhat doubtful testimony
of Ben Jonson, he died of want in 1508,  De this as 1t
may, at any rate he was buried with great pomp by
the ill-fated Fa Essex, in Westminster Abbey, near
w1 and the Countess of Dorset
rect 1 uent to his memory Spenser was a

1y ry of Shakespeare, and the immortal bard
referred to him in laudatory language in the eighth
onnet r ate Pilgibin.”

It has been observed of Spenser that “ he is one of
the m poetic of all poets. Yet, as it is with
Milton, so it is with him ; his name is spoken with a

wdmiration, and his * Faerie Queenc ' is not read !
NSome, like Huine, mul it more a taste than a pleasure,
to read this poem Pope says of it There
thing that pleas 18 as strongly s old age as it
une ' Mr. Crak, in ketches of
Literc aind L s in England, “With-
out Spenser the greatest of all poets, we 1ay
still say that his poetry is the most poetical of all
poetry.”  But tastes in literature, in everything else,
differ, and illustrative of this, s related that when
Spenser had finished his ** 7 «," he carried it to
the Farl of Southampton, the grea tron of the poets
of that day Ihe manuseript being sent up to the
earl, he read a few pages, and then ordered the servant
writer twenty pounds, Readingon, he cried
1m a raptur Carry the |H(|lJlI<IVlI-I '\\llll’\ ]IHV”H]\
Proceeding farther s him twenty
pounds more " But Jl]l\.d‘lH’}hill\“'}lﬁ'
read, he said, *
if I read farther,

at th
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