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deserves to be himself severe]y punished. Pulling the hair or reading. " Southey bad the impression, and showed that hee bad it,
ears, rapping the head with a thimble or with knuckles, boxing; that lie was scarcely second to Milton; Wordsworth could talk best

tIe eas i igtecek rth otacalbua xe about himself, and could recite only lis own poetry ; but Scott was

dients. Nature bas provided other regions for the ezercise of sinual fe"rncueto ehpsw hulca>t h ro
discplie, nd o tem i sbuldbe onfned.Thehea isthecupation, so ofteu exhibited by men of letters. 11e even prided

ofcpieat the d. Its more hable ofinjur Thean any ther himself upon beingr a man of the world and if appears that lie did
seatoftemn.Iilmoelal oiur hnayoh ; show considerable 0wordly sagacity at times, but then il was generally
part. These irritating and annoying practices are far more likely in relation to other peol)le's affairs. His judgement, when it was not
to rouse the child t0 maîignant passions, than to alleviate overpowered by bis imagination, was einiently sound. and there

thein. were few men better qualified to preside over a committee or at a
4. Te felig wth hie yo admniser uuihmet wiîîpublie meeting, or whose advice on practical matters was better worth

genralyexiein h hl orsodn xeine having. Neither fame nior wealth did any inijury to Scott's healthy
brig ngranerwil e xcted; f oubrngffctonan nature ; he was too wise to be proud, too xanly and too happy to be

YOU brn neagrwl1b xie fyubigafcinadpuffed up by his marvellous succeas; and throuflh the great vicissi-
sorrow, you will find the child respondixtg in sorrowful feelings ;~ tudes of his career we mark atali times the sîmplicity anîd veraeity of a
if you brin- mîoral feeling, the clild's conscience will answer noble nature. Scott's secret connection with Ballantyne canniol,
back again. A nger and severit.y destroy aIl benefit of punish- ixdeed, be justifled. In this hie erred, and the folly brought a ter-
ment. Strongr love aad severity will, if anytliing can,t3D work rible retribution; but it proved of how fine a metal the poet was

peienead rfrato0fcodc.- s(lahr'Jor ae ; and i f the picture of Sir Walter in bis adversity be one of

nal. the most affecting, it is also one 0 the mùosî &bautiful, i ierr

_______ Vhatever Scott did, lie did with bis miglit, and his might wastS re-
mendous. 11e lived three or four lives in one : the life of an author,

Sir Walter Scott. of au antiquary, of a sportsman and country gentleman, of a trades-
man, and of a weaithy aristocrat wbo kept openi bouse sucli as nio man

(Spectator.) of letters bad ever kept before. Vihen the invasion of England Wft5
expected, Scott rode a hundred miles in twexty-four hours to rejoifl

IT is not surprising tbat tbere should lie a general desire at this bis regiment; lie was passionately tond of field sports, bie was a
time to do bonour to the memory of' Scott-the heaithiest and most forester, atid knew as mucli about trees as men who have mnade thein
humant man of letters wbicb this century bas produced. Vie know the study of their lives ; anîd a casual observer seeing Scott after one
little of Chaucer; but eaui scareely doubt that hie was one of the inosi o'clock, îvheu hee bad -1 broken the neck of the day'_s work, " igt
gexial and loveable of men; we cani but dimly giiess at wbat Shak- have thought that bie lad little to do save to enjoy the free openia.ir
speitre was, and imagine the eharin of the companionship among the lite of a Scottisb lairdl. AIl this tintelie was performing gi-rantic
fields and lunes of Stratford ; but of the poets or litex'ary meni whom feats of literary labour, editing important works, writing articlýes for
we know best, there is not one who is at once so well-known and so the Quartcrly, biographies, pueins, novels, succeeding in every work
much loved as Scott. Dr. Johnson, tbaxîks lu Boswell, is a perfectly lie undertook, and answering inxurerable correspondetîts. Il My bill
familiar figure. Vie admire bis robust virtue, we are amused aI bis for letters, " be once said, "seldoin comes under £150 a year; and
obstinate prejudices, we revere bâim for the goodness, anîd are repelled as to coach parcels, they aie a perfect ruination. " Yeî 5çOtt,
by bis ungninily habits; but we are still better acquainted with Scott ainidst a multiplicity of' labours no.yer before undertaken by onie mat"
tban we are with Johnson, and our knowledge is itot wholly derived (we mnust include in the number thc duties of a justice of the peace
from books, sixice tlere are few men wit.h a tolerably wide circle of' and a clerk of section), neyer scemed lackin, ,ini the demands made
acquaintance wbo have not heard something about Scott froin friends upon him. Hie was always ready 10 say a kinid word, or 10 do a kitid
wbo knew bim and loved bim. The knowledge was sure to be follow- (aci. and knew the face and fortunes of every person on bis estxite.
ed by the love. Scott's beart, 10 use a comnion pbxase, was alîvays Like Southey, bie befriended poor authors ; bis childreu always Ild
in the right place. iluman nature xas dear 10 buS not because leI access to bis studv, 50 ais( lad bis do"s, and t'or both lhe was readY
was an artist, but because le was a maxi.11e could tolerate peoples at axîy tintie to lay cdown bis peui. ihat a tender heart, by the waY,
foibles axid appreciate their goodness anîd enter ixto their pursuits the man must bave had Who, when bis dog Camp died, exced
withoxxt a thougîht or feeling that bie was better or cleverer than tlîey. bmeffo inreggmn uacuto l et fada
It was truly said by one of bis dependaxits that Sir Wialter Ircated old friend 1C
every mati as if we were a blood.relatioxî, and lie retaitied the bonest As a novelist, Seott's unparalleled popularity fifîy years ago 11
warrnth of bis heart, the omie]y simpliciiy of bis ways. when bis1 been pexbiaps in somne degree (imitisbed by the achievernents O
genius bad gaixîed wealîl atnd a popularity wliolly uttjxrecedexîted., more recexît writers of ietioti. Vihen our fathers were enjoying the
Nothinig cati be mnore beautifuil or nmore silgitif'caxxî of Scott's manlly, i humour of the Il Antiquary " or thc pathos of the "6 Bride of Lac-
wbolesoxne nature, thaxi tbe friendslîip tbat existed between the Lord merînoor, " there ivas no Dickens, no Thackeray, no Lyttonl,"0
of Abbotsford and bis faithful servanit Tom Put-die, unless it be lte Trollope, nio Charles Reade, no Charlotte Brontë, no George EBOot'
affectioni, equally botiourable on boili sides, Ibat Scott axîd Laidlaw Some of these writers bave surpassed Scott ixn breadth ofbninuour, i.
felt for one ttiother. Whbo does not remember île pathetie wvords profound kxîowledge of the humait heurti soble analysis i , ixi
addressed by tîte poet bo bis bailiff wlen lie came back 10 Abboisfomd site perfection of style. Oxne secs altuost at a clance bowý inferio
10 die ?" Ha!1 Wllie Laidlaw 1 Oh mnan, 1mw ofiexi bave I thotiglît! lie is in onte directionto Dickenîsixn another to ThacýLkery in atiOther
of you 1 "Ail ibiroughlif*hièone sexries atnd bontes faces wete ever to George Eliot; but, taken as a whole, we tbixîk that Scott is stlt
tle dearest f0 Scot and whexî Abbotsford xvas crowded with lords as in bis lifetimie, thoxîgh not by fur thec greatest writer of fiction i
and ladies, île owtîer, atlsougb "l few memn bave etjoyed socmty its hi..rest form, tle greatest of ail modern writers or romance, t1 6

more, was stilIl apier in bis Woods with Purdie, amoxxg tle trees xovelist who bas given the multitude the largrest measure of de cbî
le lad planted with lus own bauds, or îvhile dictating a stomy 10 axnd lIat of tle purest kitîd; wbo lias told the best stories, and 1bas
Laidlaw. His tbougbtrultmess for otbers, which lad beemi, as Mr. ennobled what le las written with tle charmi of the liveliesti im co
Paîgrave points out, "Ie gxae of lis life, " was evidexîced to the lion. And tbat Ibis charmn is stili powerfully exercised is ev'denlt

ast ; and we can readily believe tIatIl"for île lait chilI imi fhe affec- fromt île fact ibat there are seven or eight editions of tle WaVerlel
lion of any one dear t0 bim lie lad tle sexsitivexîess of a maidei." Novels always upon sale and sellixîg raàpidly. Mr. Carlyle aflti'
Thc most manly nature is ever the nost sympalletie atîd tender. pates tle tinie when tbey will cease to amuse. It is possible th t
It is beautiful to note also bow perfectly free Scott was front ahl new ages may require a new literature, but Scott's works have lost
literary jealousy. Indeed bis warmîl of friendsbip often led him no popuharity in flfty years. No woxîder tIat Scotland is ga1" 0
astray in criticism, as in tbe opitnion le expressed of Joanna Baillie; celebrate the brt1 of bier worthiest son ; but Sir Walter is the.
and wlere, as ixn tle cases of Wordsworth anîd Lord Byroti high 4"world's darling," also, and il bas rarely happeuied that the Worlds

praise was but fttixîg praise, bis thorough appreciation of bis friexîds' applause bas been bestowed so wortbily.
genios was expressed in no measured-terms. Scott was a modest
man, and seems in some degrree to bave been unconscious of bis
powers. H1e told Crabbie tbat lis poetry formed "la regular evening's
amusement " for bis cildren ; but that tley lad neyer read axîy of
bis own poems; and il is related of Miss Scott that when asked how
sIe iked theeI"Lady of the Lake, " she repiied simply, "01,hI have
not read il 1 Papa says there's notbing so bad for young people as


