
LE VIEINS.

1owin~ anecdote of Henry Brougbami,
the acool boy, wvhich is found in Cook-
burn's Il Menioriats of bis Tiime."
IlBrougliani inRde li first explosion
while lin Frazcr's class (at the Iligh
School of Edinburgh). Ife dared to
dift'er from Frazer, a liot but good na-
tured old fcloi, on sorne smail bit of
Latinit.y. The master like other men
in power, maintained bis own infalli-
bility, punished the rebel, and flatter-
ed buxuseif that the affair was over.
But Bronghiam re-appeared next day,
loadcd ivitis books, returned to the
charge before the whole clasg, and
compelled honest Luke to confess that
lie was wrong. This made Brougbam
famous tbroughout tbe wbole school .
I remember, as %vel as if it bcd been
yesterday, having bad him pointed
out te me as ' the fellow io lied beat
the master.' It was tben that 1 first
eaw hixu."

EDUCATION.

O'er wayivard cbildbeod would'st thou
liold firrn rule,

And sun tbee in the light of happy
faces;

Love, Hope, and Patience, these must
be thy graces,

And lin thine ewn beart Jet thexu first
keep school.

For, as old Atlas on his broad neck
places

Hleaven's starry globe, and there sus-
tains iL ;-SO

Do these upbear the littIe world below
0f Education. Patiencee, Love, and

Hope,-
Mctinks, I sec tbcrn grouped ln seexu-

ly show,
The straitened arma upraised, the

palins asiope,
.And robes that touching, as adown

they flow,
Distinctly blend, like snow embossed

in sloiw.

O part themn neyer! If Hope prostrate
lie,

Love teo will sink and die.
But Love is subtie, and dotli proof

derive
Frexu lier own life that Hope is yet

alive;
And, bending o'er witli soul-transfus-

ing eyes,
And the soft murmurs of the mother

dove,
Woos bac the fleeting spirit, aed baif

supplies:-
Tbus Love repaya to, Hope wbat Hope

first gave to Love.

Yeabply there ivili corne a weary day,
Wbcn overtaskcd at length

Botb Love cnd Hope benectb tbe locd
give way.

The», wîth a statue's amile, a statue's
strength,

Stands thc mute sister, Patience, ne-
thing loth,

.And botb supportieg, does tbe work of
botb, ColeridIge,

R E V IE W S.
Idylls of thLe King.-Tennyson lias

neyer yet been, in tbie commion accep-
tation of tbe phrase, Ila people's poet.1"
He bas always appeared to us to appeal
te the sympathies of the very select,
and bas paid the penalty in tbe narrow-
ing of bis literary faine. *RIis May
Queen and Charge of the Six Hundred
bowever, warmed the popular beart
towards hlm; and this, bis last and best
work, bas raised bîxu to tbe zenithi of
bis popularity. Tbe theme la one well
suited to, bis peculiar forte; combining
opportunities for that ebivalresque de-
votion te knigbtly scenes wbicb lie bcd
phowa in bis Morte d'Arthur, &c., as
well as for the vein of exquisite ten-
derneas 'whicb In Memoriam proves
bim to possess. The Idylis have their

blemishes, doubtlesa; but sorne of tiie
passages seexu to us unequalled by
tbose of any living poct. The draine-
tic înterest la well sustained througli-
out-the three best being intimately
conaeted botb la their actera and ac-
tion, and the oîily one of the four whicbi
presents any very salient points te tbe
eye of the critie being cpart in subjeet
froin the rest whicb * vould indeed be
more nearly perfect ivithout it. To
our taste the second cnd fourth are
the best of the eries. The verse,
thoughi menotonous, ia very musical;
and richly studded witb rare and start-
ling imagery. The gentle Laureate
lias fully atoned for bis poor mnaudlin
Maude, by blotting out tbe memory of
lier crazy snatches of rbyme with the.qe


