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tune's wheei would have ini store for this lad wbe ',lends metal " te themn

al].
The wal]s of the room-now coverud with tbouRands sud tbousauuds of

visiters' autegraphis-were hun g witb coarse tapes.try. the oak floor neatly

struwn witb rushes, the tables well garniisbed witii " iio<iing viîolets, pale
prîmroses, streak'd gillyvors," sud such fragrant lowers tluat blooiiî in tbe,

sweet e' the year.

Then the -SCmeoLBev :-Williamu Shake.speare liimiself-for "II e was a

scholar and a ripe and goed one "-when a bey II with satchel and shiuiiugi
muorning face " wending his way frein the oid home iii lleîiley Street, past

the wooden Market Cross, dewn the quaint 01(1 towii, te thie Grammnar
Scbool.

In Shakespeare's youth the seheel rooin uiîderwent repair, aud for seine
weeks sebool was kept in the Church of the lioly (Cuild ad'joi*iug )n
doubt the young pet often I'couned bis task "there, perluaps in Z'we1,û
-Nighlt, wlben lie describcd MIalvolio Il siliing bis face inte moîre lines thai
the new mnap " sud with 'l yellow steckings inost viliainùusly cross-gartered
like a pedamut that keeps a schmool e' the churclu," lie was sarcasticaly allud-
in.g te his own old scheolimaster aud those few weeks of stucly iii the (luild
Chapel.

Tieu when Il sebool broke up eacli hurries te lus home and sporting

place," we cati fancy hiinu and lus cliief coxopanioris, youiig Burbage, Gireene,
Condell, muid Ileiig, iii soiue meiglubouring tield playiuig their favourite
game cf acting " Gainnuier Gurtois Nede"a cearsa interlude miuch
un vogue at that time, sud wlielî ne domubt, tlmey lusd seumu acted umany
tmmes by Lord Leicester's strolliug players, wlio frequeuutly visiteld the town.

We can picture the young pet, tee, at the hoemoe tireside, relatiîîg soîuue
ancieut historical bsllad te aumuse bis little sister Amuis, who thon "lprattled
poesie "in lier nurse's arnms. Or butter stili, eau we imnagine hlm oit a
s3umnaier's day roamuing alomie under the greenwood troc, iii tîme leafy glades
on time out8kirts of the foremt of Arden, watching the buddiîug wil ilowers
sud the ierds of fallow deor fecdimig, listemimg te thme lark soaririug Iiglu
above the c'louds, singmîg its hiynin of prais. at h vmsgitte, gat(ria'iiii
bis daily ramubles a far ricîmer store of idleas fromu God's bost book of nature
tîman lie could huave procured iii i whacle lifotitiie's study cf wormu-eaiten
volumues. iudeed Slia1kspq-are'Ii idluui are iierous as thie stars iii the
sky and always as briglut auad sparklig liec bas Il hreld thme mirrer up te
nature, showing virtue bier own fvature, sceru imer owmî umum!ge, anul the" very
age amîd body of the timie its forum amud pressure."

And thmen tîme LevFmu, Il sighixg liku a furmiace '' ii thmouglut we
cau eamily take cuir feot.steps across the pîmasazut fieldls, brgmt wita gldenu
buttercups auîd starry-eyed daisies, fromîî Strtiord te Slicttery, aL thueroughly
riastic, almmeat Areadian walk, so famuiliar te tlue youiug pe T lhere we
'Ie, standing uy thme 4ide of the road, thie pretty, tlîatclied cottage cf the
flatuawsys, wîith its quaimit deornir wîmudows, its timi-erlat> amîd plasxer
wslls aîîd its woedemu latchied doors.

Opposite the (leep well, green with memsses sud lichens, tue accumnula-
tien of successive years, is the doorway, umider a camîopy cf trailing wood-
bine and luscious jessamine, where we can imaginie thue fair Aune luerself
seated at bier spinning wheel, singing iu a sweet, clear veice one cf Shako-
speare's love verses, lier large, soft, dsrk eyeus (roepiug loix ever lier work,
the rich criniseuu of limer cheeks duepeuuingy as the wlueel gees round amud thme
young poet-lovur bonds ever bier "lahl adoratiomn amîd observance."

What a lover must net Shakespeare have been! Cati we ucî picture.
him in bis uîanly, English beauty a very Roineo ? And Annme Nvitb a love
for hiîîu as boundless as the ses, for, in spite of tIme ciglît years' ditffren~ce
in their ages, we have ne ruai reasen te deubt theirs was truc love. Dees
not the peet hinuseif say, " Let neot tlîc marriage of true nuinds admit inm-
pediment," aud "lte me, fair frieud, yeu nieyer can bu oid, fer as yeu were
when first your eye I eyed, such seemas your beauty still."

Then a SOLDIami: Shakespeare uueaus at tluis peried cf our life we are
Roldiers, net in the literai sejîsu, but soldiers iii tie great battle of lieu,
walking fromn watch te watch, from tent te lent, steeling oui huarts against
temptation and sin whiist seeking the "6 bubbiu reputatiou " in the worid's
up-bill tight, as he musî eften bave doue duriug luis muusmy years cf liard-
ship and suffering in London, wben but an obscure piayer at the Glebe
Theatre on the Bankside, or befere that time, wluen, driven te the st
neoesaity, bue picked up a litUle meney by taking care of the gentlemen's
herses Who came te sue the play. But "las the sun breaks lhrough the
darkest ciouds" - 0 did bis extraordinary genius overceme ail obstacles,
and aithough -m cannet trace msny years of Shakespeare's life in London,
yet we knew that bis position there grew te be one of the highesl in his
profession.

It is well-kiuowuî the Virgin Queun delighted in witnessing bis pîsys,

several tinues commanding him to appear before lier. One anecdote we
especially remember of the poet's ready wit and more than courtly tact.
On one occasion hie was taking the character of a king in the presence of
fier Majesty, who, iii mnoving across the stage-ir those days the hououred
seat for the noblest of the audience -d ropped hier glove as she passed by him;
but at first ho took no notice of the incident, ani then the Queen, desirous
of knowing whiat hie Nwould have the courage to do, again moved towards

imii and let her glove fall. TIhen Sliakes.peare stooped( te pick it up, saying
with courtly grace in the character of the niouarch lie was personating
44and though now beut on this high embassy, yet stoep we te take up our
cousin 's glove," at the samne timie retiring fromi the stage ami preseuting
the glove te the Queen, who was highly pleased at this act.

And theii the JUSTICE WQ wenay regard this as the period of pros-
perous repose.

\V'hat a tiîine of exqtiisite enjoynuwnt it Inust havie been to Williami
Shakespeare, wbien, becorne a mani of worldly means, -io was able te returmi
t() Stratford, repair his father's broken fortunes, and to purchase from the
(Jiopton famnily the largest and best bouse iii the town the miansion Ndw
Place-staîding inî its present grounds, opposite the Churclb of the H-oly
Guild, where, centinuing te supply the stage wiLli two plays every year,
lie lived in puace and retireinunt in his dear uat ive towu, with lus loved
wife and children. I say /eved: unbelievers who demîbt Slîakepeare's love
for Aune H[athaway, cami neyer have read those tlmroe beautiful soinnets, tie
IO4tb, lOi)tl, amui the 1 lOtlî.

Alas ! -tliough, tiuis grent iaster of the humnan hueart, wbio foumud
tolîgues iii trucs, books iii the ruuîiiung brooks, sermonîs iii stenies, and

good in everytbiiig,'' Iived bat goveu years tlis peaceful rotired lifo, 14is
<(dis bciug oc/1y fiee itges,-altleugl on March 25>, 1616, lie praised Uod
lie was in bis perfect leaith and memnory, aud did mnake amud ordain his
last will and tes4tamenoit, yet just a mnentit afterwards, on lais fifty-second
birtlmday, April 23, lie breathcd huis last, with lus childreu's faces aroumd
bis bed, passing quietly away to, the Il best of rest."

Niow the SIXTIIm AUE ' lis big, îuaauly veiee(, turniug agaiu towardm
cbildish treble."

\Vbat swveeter character can Nve tako thami the good 01(1 Admit, iii that
thoroughly Warwickshiire play, Asr You Like It who was ready te give
ail his thirifty luire lie had saved fronu bis youth te bis young master iii
adversity, ami to follow uiiim Il to the last grasp witu truth and loyalty,"
firiiily believiîig : Illie tit dota the rayons food, yea, providentiy catorK
for the sparrow."'

Pope tells us, Il an hionest mnat i4 the noblost work of (4od," thon, surely
that homuest <)ld mari is a suitable object for our contemplation and rover-
PImce.

Trhere is scarcely ene stop more frein tic sixtu age, to the last scetie of
ail Il second cbîldisluuess and muere ebiviou." rhlen in seekiug death, we
tind life ini Il the tindiscovered country, fromn whose bourxe ne travellor

i Iow profounid inust have beun 8hakespeare's knowledge of the works of
(1od, te place such sentiments in the hoarts of his characters ; how deep bis
religion and belief, as uttered in the words of King Henry the VI." My
(Jod shail be my hiope, mny stay, iny guide, and lantern to ny feot "and

that niost beautiful prayer of the Earl of Richniond, wheu hoe retires te,
rest the uight before the battie of Bosworthi.

We must always regret that the great peet was taken front " this wide
andi umiversal theatre " so seeu. Truly, huis was " a noble life before a
long.' "lTako him for ail in ail, we shall net look upon his like again."

T'oronto. TARio.

THE LA4YD PROBLEMI 1N EN'GLAND.

TuEF history of every nation that lias ever energed frein barbarism to the
biglier life of law, systemn, aud empire lias been the bistory of a process
wbere>y the ownership of landed preperty bas passed frein the possession
of the înany te, that cf the few. Prophets iuay denounco their woo as
loudiy as tbey please against Ilthcm that jein houso te lieuse and lay field
te field tili there be ne place." Fiery optimists witbi Utopian dreains may
cohue forward witli ail sorts of schemes for nationalizing the land and liîniting
the acreage that any nman niight ewn. Literary country gentlemen with a
taste for philanthropy niay practicaiiy deplore tlîat the wide demainsi of
the mnieyed mnen have been the muin of tbe country; but the son of Amoz
at Jerusalem, and Gracchus five hundred years aftur him at Roe, and
Pliny three bundred yuar.i after hiin simply testified te the fact that eternal
laws go on from age te, agu, working themselves eut by the agency of the
instincts or the foulies, the sins or the aspirations, the greed or the needs
of the chiidren of men.

AlmosI within reach of my hand as I write there are lying the original
conveyances of land in a single Norfolk parish, more than six hundred in
numbur, the most modern of which belongs te, the end of the fifteenth,


