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tenths of the “ Immortal Forty ” are angels.
As for the rest, the hands do duty.

The instructor signals one to reply.

¢ Shakspeare,”

“ What constitutes him the greatest
poet of the ages ?”

Puzzled looks dawn into opaline eyes,
and vagrant tresses quiver, aspen-like, in
nervous accord with nascent mental per-
plexity.

¢ Next, next, next !

‘“ Anyone in the class ?”

“ Everybody says so,” pipes one enter-
prising individual from the shadows.

And what everybody says must be true !

“ Have you read Shakspeare?”

‘““ No.”

‘“ Hag any one of you ever read a play
by Shakspeare ?”

Silence does not give consent.

** One act then 1”

The Sphinx is irresponsive.

“ A single scene,”

The silence is a silence that may be felt.

A smile begins to ripple over expectant
faces und a hearty burst of laughter dis-
solves the spell.

Finally, it is confessed, that Shaks-
pesre is as unknown a quantity as x +y;
where x = popular education, and y the end
of it all,

No wonder the dialect poet is the only
man in the neighbouring Republic  who ig
in real touch with the people as a whole,”
Poor wretches! they take their poetry
where they get their other ideas, and we
heard lately of one English Professor who
undertook to enlighten the natives in a cer-
tain high school as to the merits of the
“ Merchant of Venus” (sic).

But what can be expected of the soul
that grovels in dialect and apostrophises
the ghost of a  punkin ¢

We warrant that 90 per cent. of the
aforementioned class that had not read a
scene in Shakspeare had read all about the
‘“ punkin ” ; but that fact does not consti-
tute the * punkin” s product of the Hes-
perides, any more than it proclaims Shaks-
beare not a poet. We do not go to Whiskey
Hollow for inspiration. Apollo still dwells
on Parnassus, though clouds veil its sum-
mit from the plains below,

Yet, thank Providence, some parts of
the world are to-day as literary as they ever
were beforo ; the world is as full to-day of
clever men and women as it ever was be-
fore ; and poetry to-day is flourishing in a
manner that would have been impossible
before, only cleaner, purer, nobler, simpler,
farther from earth and nearer to heaven
and heaven’s true God, with less of the
- Dantean frown and hangman’s hemp, and
more of the 25th Psalm and loving woman’s
smile, Great-hearted and many-tongued,
spite of carpers and pedants, may its stream
continue to flow, sweeter for that pastoral
cadence, brighter for that womanly smile,
till all existence become a poem, not, indeed,
amid the clash of opposing armies, and the
polysyllabic gibberish of the parade ground,
or demoralizing jargon of the butcher's
shambles ; but, as dissolution must come, in
the still, white, sympathetic, loving arms of
the great corrector and beautifier, Nature’s
truest Death.

*“ Lovely and soothing death,

.+ . serenely arriving, arriving,

In the day, in the night, to all, to each,

Sooner or later, delicate death,”

And with such death Achilles hag no
part, nor has Dante, nor Grendel, nor
Chriemhild; nor Satan, nor even the Mil.
tonic Jah !

THE WEEK.

Vox et preaterea nihil /

Very likely. So be it. We are con-
tent.

Horribile dictu !/  Whom the gods would
destroy they first make mad.

Yet in the face of this most awful
apophthegm, there be some, who, having,
doubtless, rushed down the steep place of
Divine incitement, prefer “ The Ode to
Immortality ” to “The Nibelungen Lied,”
and would rather muse by the dust of the
dead English elegist in his quiet country
churchyard than encounter the blazing eye
of Polyphemus, or listen to the sweet, se-
ductive voices of the sirens, though in
the august company of the great son of
Laertes himself.

A. H. MORRISON,

BOATING SONG AT SUNRISE.

Sing, Oh sing ! the light is breaking
In the eastern sky,

And the merry world is waking—
Sing until the hills reply |

Sweep adown the river's bosom,
Bend the oars along:

Catch the echoes ere we lose them—
Louder, louder swell the song,

Down the west the night retreated ;
Bright the dawn-beams glow;

Light above their coming ureeted,
Théu let nusic here helow.

Sing the carol, clearer, stronger ;
Sweep the hoat along ;

Life has pain and caves no longer,
All are passing with a song !

JAMES T. SHOTWELL.
Strathroy.

ART NOTES.

Miss Ford expects to leave this month
for Onteora to spend a while at Mr. Reid’s
summer school there, This is a delightful
settlement among the Catskills of literary
andartistic people, and is fast becoming popu-
lar with fashionable New Yorkers, which
would be rather a calamity than otherwige,
if it should alter the simplicity of living
that has hitherto been one of its greatsst
charms. A number of students from our
art school have gone to become Mr. Reid’s
pupils at his summer school—a most de-
lightful way of combining holiday-making
and work,

We are extremely pleased and proud to
learn of the marked success one of our Can-
adian girls has had at the New York School
for Applied Designs for Women. Miss
Jean Carré, niece of Senator Primrose, of
Pictou, Nova Scotia, has this year won the
first prize and scholarship over the heads of
two hundred competitors, the competition
being open to the whole school. Those
competing had had years of training, while
Miss Carré only entered the school last Sop-
tember and previous to that had had but
three months’ instruction. Miss Carré’s
success ig certainly most striking ; we wish
her even greater in her future career.

Public Opinion deplores the influence
which Claude Monet seems to be exerciging
over many of the clever young artists ex-
hibiting at the New English Art Club
Winter Exhibition. It says: Monet’s dar-
ing experiments are all very well in the
case of Monet, but let such experiments
stop there. Sunlight reveals to us far too
much ; in plain English, the truth is not
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