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I amn sure, and hure the four llogarths. In the inidst of these precious
Lares and Penates would sit Mary-cannot you sue hier 1-with lier placid
strong face. Nothing breaks the stiiiness but Charles's pen as it scratches
over the rough paper, directing the sheets when tinished to Mfr. Moxon,
for these were no days for Esquires among ordinary folk, a fact which
would have pleased Matthew Arnold. Elia is smiiing: what is hie
writing 1 Look over his shouider and read ; but our voices scare away
these gentie ghosts, and the vision fades.

Froin the tirst moment cf acquaintance, at whichi time mnay he oniy the
delicate whimsicai humour is tasted te the days when, as you know him
better, you bear that cheerf ul heroie tone occasionally broken by a sigh-
and to rightly undurstand and feel such pieces as IlDruanm Chiidren" or"I New
Year's Eve," is to have an experience which, with ail its sadness, one wouid
nlot bu without-Lanîb becomes te bis readers a dear and personal friend whoin
I think we neyer ]ose ailour lives. He sit8 by our fireside when, tired and per-
plexed, we would admit neion crils and spuaks of ail manner of everyday
things. Just ajourney to Margate in a boy, or a day spent at Mackery Enîd:
youthfui heurs among Clio iarbie Emrperors in thc Blakusware hall; of Anti
Simmons' yellow hair, Hester Savory's Quaker gown,--anid as lie taiks bue
soothes and charins. He but describes an orditiary pleasure excursion,
gives us a note or twe of modeat criticisin, a sketch cf an acquaintancu,
subjects any one night take, but trut, it is that " 1net our own our sengs,
but the way we sing tlîem" (yeu wiil rememiber without lîeip frein me
who said that), and the qualities which distinguished lus work are essen-
tially his own. We neyer weary of bearing cf bis ]iterary affections, and
of the friends bue loved, wliom in turn we care for, for bis sake, disiiking
as heartily as 1 pretest lie mnust have donc Ged win and the "Great Baby,"
and we like our essayist nonre tîte less fer these signa of weakness
whicb prove himn akin to our noble selves.

Follow the windings cf tbe New River, and in ten minutes yeu coric
te Oanonbury Tower, built in the reiga cf Henry VIII. (says ever useful
Mr. Thornbury) the only remaining part cf the Priory of St. Barthoiornew,
and wbicb still beiongs te the descendants cf that Sir John Spencer te
whom it was sold wben Elizabeth was Quceen. It's a romantie rambling
old bouse, pessessing among other attractions two saleons lined wîth carved
oak, and is interusting frein the fact that Lamub used often te eall on Good-
man Symes-what a naine for a inelodroma 1-wben lodging bere (the
owners, net caring for the place, have lut it since the beginning of the
eighteenth century>, and weuld roain about, up te the stairs te the roof,
poking into al the cupheards and atties as I do te-day. Goldsmith was a
Iedger once they tell nie, and wrote part cf thu Vicar of WVakefield in
a dark panellud room wbich I was shewn; and Washington Irving lived
hure soe me nnthsa (iii the turne cf the Sketch Book), and Onsiow the Speaker,
and Woodfall who printed the Jutîjus Letters, and is buried in Chelsea
Cburcb, and a host of ethers whese naines I have forgotten. You weuld ima-
gine that in tlîis quiet old-world Isiingten bouse ycu wouid hear ne news cf
later date than thiat cf the Gordon Riets, yut thec barcarele frein Les Sur-
prise8 du D)ivorce bas punetrated as far as this, for I recegnize the air as
soine one Hings it tlurough a clesed door and in a parieur whicb once ecboed
with Qucen Elizabeth's veice, and my cempanion insists on giving me hure
in the roem where Goldsmith discussed witb Newberry the termis for bis
"lNatural History," a detailed acceunt cf the Pompadour at the Hay-
market-a performance whiclu hie wouid have me know bored binu hcrribly.
il Elizabeth kept biei sketching maturials on this sheif when visiting the
Spencers," says our guide, but I inust cenfess 1 arn more inturested in
hearing that sîxteen thousand pictures bave been sent for selection te the
Academny, only about nineteen hiundred cf which can bu kept ; bow rnany
cf these will bu likeiy te prove a success? My companien, who is ycung
and arrogant, will tell mu exactiy. ihen as the varjous beauties cf the
oak carvings are pointed eut te us, wbich bave gained every one's admira-
for the last 300 years, I. hear cf a certain untertainînent given by a
mutual artiat friend, and the description cf this entertaininent drives ail
instruction connected wîth that panreiling oub cf my bead. For I arn told
ail the visitera werc presunted as they untered the hall with great branches
cf fie wering aimond blossoin, which they bore in their left bands: then frein
a darkened apartinunt tbrough which they passed waves of wiid wind
music tiiled the air : and thus, environcd with sweet Pound and sweet scunt,
they were allowud slowiy te enter the inner sanctum where on draped and
duccratcd caseis the arti8t's pictures (Il in tended for exhibition rittbe Royal
Acaderny ") were arranged. Net a word is spoken. Siientiy the aimond
branchus are waved in ecstasy. Then in teken cf everpowering sensations cf
awe and appreciatien, the audience aftcr a turne retire backwards frem the
studio, te the Iast keeping their eyes fixed on those faintly splasbed
canvases, those Impressions cf Switzerland, lut us say, wbich bave stricken
tbemn dumb with admiration. And the mnusic swells louder, louder into a
grand Triumplîal March and the perfurnu cf the fiowuring biessoma hies like
incense te the skies. . . . "lAf ter ail uvery onu cf bis thinga are kicked
out," says my yeung friend in bis peculiar vernacular. Il Se the conceited,
beggar wiil have te have a shot at the New Gallery."

Limeiigbt falis on the statue cf Lord Beaconsfieid as we pass this even-
ing-limeiit succeeding a great shower of primroses: wbich of the twe
would the Prime Minister have appreciated the most i An odd sight,
truly, is this immense pressing crowd: in the midst, the bronze statue
heaped with wreatbs and nesegays cf every size : above the raya cf the
lantern ligbting yelew flewers, rustless, living faces, and the bronze Spbynx-
like countenancu cf D'Israuli. There, issometbing ludicrous te me in the per-
formance, for wbich I think the shifting sham glare is mainly responsible,
but the multitude) sec ne absurdity, and as they ding about the railinge tbey
say te each othur, that the statusman ligbts up alrnost as Wel as did the
fouintains ini the Colonial Exhibition, and would prove as effective if treated
with the saine varying shades of colour. WALTER POWELL.

C YMBEL-N.E.

I HAVz just re-read this charrning play, onu cf the last productions cf the
genius of our migbty bard. Grouped by Professer Dowden, with the plays
Periles, The Tempest, and The Winter8 Tale, under the head Of
IRomances,"-" In ahl cf thum," bue truly says, Ilthere is a beautifll

romantic back-ground of sua, and meuntain." AIl are cbaracterised IlbY a
grand beauty, a sweet serenity." My pleasure in tbis last reading cf
Cymnbeline was ne doubt grcatly enhanced frein the fact that I took it 11?
whiie stili fresb from the pages of Lady Martin's (Helena Faucit) exqui-
site and appreciative sketch of Il the divine Imogen," the heroine cf the
draina, and the special faveurite, mereever, with bier cf all Shakuspeare'O
hereines, noble, pure, and charnîing as rnany of the others doubtiess are.
In passing, rnay I venture te commnend Lady Martin's delightful and
artistie volume te aIl your readers, but more particuiariy te your femalle
readers, whe are net already acquainted witb it.

My object, bowever, in this paper, is net te cal] attention te Lady
Martin's exquisite cameos cf semne cf Shakuspearu's fernale characturs, but
te refe- te a passage iii (ymbeline whichi bas bitherto baffled the ingunuitY
cf communtaters and eniendators, but of wbicb I venture te boe I have
solvud the difhlculty by a very trifiing tuxtual emundation.

The passage occurs in the sixtb scene of tbe third act, when the ban-
ished Lord Belarius and the two stolon princely beys, Guidurius anid
Arviragus (brothers cf Imogun, but the supposed sens cf Belarius), returu'
ing te titeir cave are amazed te find it eccuînud by a creature so iowly anid
se unearthly that Belarius on bebolding it exclaims:

But that it eat8 our victuals, 1 should think
1-tere were a fairy.

The Ilfairy " apparition is Imiogen, wluo, dîsguised in bey's clothes, bas
lied freinlber fatbur's court iii hopes cf tinding bier beioved Posthumutt5
whorn she had been se Iately wudded.

Surprised at his father's word, Guideries unquires

What's the inatter

when Beiarius replies:
By Jupiter an angel or, if utot,

Au earthly paragon! Behold divinenes
No eider than a boy!

Aftur an inturchangu cf ceurteous gruetings betwuen the frightenred
Imogen and the three surprised tenants of the cave, Belarius caîls upofl
his sons te bid the stranger wclceme, wlien Guiderius thus accosts Irnogen

Were you a wooan, youtb,
I should woo hard, but be your groomt. In honesty
1 bid for yen as I'd boy.

The iast uine cf this passage reads in the eld text

1 bid for yen as I do buy,

which being hopelessiy unintelligible Tyrwhitt suggestud the Other
reading wbich lias buen gunerally followed, altheugh confessedly it dees no
rendur the ineaning cf the speech a whit more clear. Ail commentaOrs
agree that the passage is cerrupt, but-witb the exception cf Tyrwhitt'5 Very
unsatisfactory umendation-no attempt bas beun made, se far as I canld'
te restore the truc text.

I venture te think thlat the passage was written by Shakespeare 00
follows

Were you a woman, youth,
1 should woo bard, but bu your groomn. In benesty,
1 bid for you as a boy.

Charrned liku Beiarius with the womanly beauty cf the japparitiOfl9
Guiderius says in cffect, Il Were you a wemnan 1 would weo and wed YOOIl
but as alas ! you are net, I must only love you ait a boy." Emended a'*
suggest, Guiderius' speech is perfectiy natural and intelligible,' the antithce' 5

between the parts cf the sentence clear, and the remark cf bis brother
Arviragus, whicb immediately fellows, becomes specially fitting. Arviri guB
says

l'Il inake it miy conifort,
He is a man. l'Il love hM as iny brother.

As theugh bue said te Guiderius, Il You are distressed that the ]ovely
stranger is a bey, while 1 takre ' comfort ' in the fact and amn readY te 0v
bim as a brother."

It may bu remarked, tee, that, thus altered, Guiderîus ' speech harinlc2izo
with the key note struck by Bularius when, on first sueing Iniogen, b
exclaims:

Behoid divineness
No eider than a boy.

Before concluding I venture te suggest a slight emendation in another
passage in the saine play. At the close cf the fourth scene cf the se ë O"
act, when the tee credulous Posthurnus, bulieving in the guilt of I~noger
rushes off the stage with the words :

l'Il do something-

Philarie says te lachimo, who bias apparently triumphed in his Villmy:

Quite beside
The geverrnent ef patience. You have won.
Let's follew hum and pcrvert the present wrath
He bath against himiself. i

I cenfess myself unable to understand the meaning of Il pervertote
this passage, and amn strongly disposed tc believe that Shakespeare re

"prevent," wbicb makes the muaning quitu clear. E. A. MZRZWITO.
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