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ROUND THE TABLE.

Here is alittie gem of word-painting fi-oi Carlylu's journal. It is
winter of 34, and Carlyle bias been rcading Homer; bis attention
is drawn ta that queer scene in the Coui wberu Therstes miakes
too fret with the godlike heroes, and lis back pays the score,

" When Ulysses weais bis back with that bang of tbe sceptre, hOsv
be sinks annihiated like a cracked bug! Mark, too, the sugar-loaf
head, baid but for down, the shouidler', drawn togethur over lus
back ;a perfect beauty in lii; kind."

A grim kind of humour this of Carlyle, essuntiaily characturistic
of a ruder age. Quite incidentally in conversation it liappened
that reference was miade ta tbe Carlylean humoaur. i evaked the
somewhat curious response-Wliati do you find any liamlor in
Carlyle ?-with a little laugli at the oddaty of the notion. It iniigbt
be worth invesuigating tbe concepion of humour betrayed by such
query. Probabiy it rises littie above hearty appreciation of a puln,or the routine Of fUnny paragraplbs in comlic papers. But observe
liow mechanical is this coinp~ounding of funnyisms. The effect
aimed it is a mild shock produccd by soniething unusual or forced
in the tamn of expression. Suppose that the phrase ta lie operated
on is-" There is some sense in tbat." Keeping in mmnd the effect
intended, it is at once evident that for Ilsense " an unexpected
word inust be substituted-ali thîe better if somnewbat undignified
Tben, the innocent assertioni, Il there is sonne sense in that," ap-
pears in its fuinny dress as IIthere isgmin that." Or, again, jet
a p )lîtician at l publhic meeting declaru that such or such is bis un-
alterable opinion on saine question of the day. Tbe reporter for
the other paper féels it'bis boanden dtity to ridicule the speaker.
The usual metbod is employed-a farniliar phrase, totally unex-
pected hiowever in this connection is inserted, and the desired result
is brougbt about. Il Mr. A. gave it as bis unalterable reg,'stered

for ranmisionabroez t opinion, etc., etc." Thui reads the trans-
lation loto the funny dialect. Thîis is ail very well in lis wvay, andiclever ennugli too, but soniithing radically différent [s nede ta
constitute humour. It is not enough that an idea lie tricked up infantastic garb--in itself sucli results ini mure prettiness at best.The pec iliar savor of bumor must iîîhere in the idea, Quaintisess in
diction is one tbing-another ta grasp an idea ini its fanciful rela-tioxas, relations however that serve to throw into strong relief its
pregnant verity ;and herein it is that the hîumour of sO;tor Ilesartilsconsists. Because s0 foundeti on the real that, like a flash, it liglitsup the dark corners of a subject, places the readur at a new pointof view by, as it werc, IIdupolarizing"' the flxed l)hraseology

thrat encumbers it. Humor in tlîis sense is a deadly weaponagainst sliam, liowever bulwarked by protecting formulas. Thispowerful engine did Carlyle possess and emnpioy to good purpose
against unverities impervious ta argument.

How few of us who are about University College day after daygive wbat thouglit we sliould to tle mîagnificence of design in itsarchitecture, and the quai ntness, the grotesqueness of detaîl !Haveyou ever camne to it by moonliglit, wvith the massive tower standingout above tbe sculptured portaI, and the soft lines of light andsbadow along the front,-with its pinnacles and gables and roofs,and aIl its lines and carvings luatbed in that motionîess siîverywhitenesç, like some perfect shape out of cloudîand ? Have youscen it under an autumn sunset ? The siglit would go far to giftone witli an almost tremuious sense of the beautiful. Are you onfamiliar termis with ecd of the wide-mouthed, grinning heads andgargoyies set in the noble architecture like the quips and cranks inShakespeare? Have you ever, except on hazing nights, gone downint the vaults ta explore every corner ? Haue YOu stood in thevaulted chamber bencatb the tower, straining your eyes to seesomething more than visible darkness '-by the dim, religious liglht"
of a match ? Do you yet knos.-or could you wisb to know,-the
edifice stone by stone, carving by carving ? Have you found mnean-ings in all tbis beauty of architecture ? The two blindworms
carvcd.in stone, for example, onu on either side the steps leading to
the main entrance, are symbolical of the slow, painful strugglings
tmp from thc deptlis and darkness into the liglit of knowledge. Didyou know of this before? Have you read what Willianm Black lias
written of aur University in Green I>as/rires and Piccadiily? Do
you-but I pause for breatl.

These rhetorical questions you will answer ta yourself as best
may please you. If it lie that any third person,-not you or I,-
looks on tbem as fatuous, senseless queries, pranked out in an
affected mode, let isim pray thiat it may yet lie given hou bt gaîlierta himself some of tle wisdom beyond price which knows liow to
corne upon

'Ton2ues in trees. wisdom in ruuning biroaks,
Serions in stones, anti goal! iu uvcrything."

A politician is eonstantly on thorns lest lie le inconsistent svith

preyious utterances. In fact, consistency is the choicest jewei inthe crown of political virtues. Honour and honesty the politicianmay have, but consistency is imiperative. Consistency, however, isflot the peculiar virtue of politicians ;ail manner of men sacrifice
at lier aitar :in effect, wish it to bie thouglit that their minds areweillbaianced and trustworthy. Ail this savours of egotism. Pray,sir, who are you, anyway, that it coricernis this busy worid to reflectwhether you have alxvays tbought as now ? Of course, it is safe topredict that to-morrosv one wii think two and two make four, andse, on. it is equaiiy sale to presumne that the general votes of con-duct that hiave become part and parcel of our existence will stiliseemi necessary and vaid. But why seek to carry mathernaticai
certainty into the reaim of taste and judgment ? Whiat a dreary,manotonous existence this of ours would bie if we could sec before
us io this way our miental furniture always the samne. How tiresome
it would be to be always knocking against the samne oid idea, likea niachine, regularly, on due occasion, going through the samemotions. Wherc, then, i.' there roîmn for mental growth and ex-
pansion if, because we have once regarded sucli and sucli a standardas fin.al, we are not permnitted to change ? Let us not be quite soconsistent ;rather should it bie faced as a symptom of mental stag-
nation if your opinions on matters of judgment have not undergone
sorte distinct, though it may be slight, modification. For if so,certain it is that either no fortiier data have been found or that you
are gifted witîî marveilous prescience. Ail of us who have been
boys (sorme of us seem to have missed this stage of deveiopment)
will remeinler a curious operation of whicli the subject used to bea hien. Take a staid old lien, wliose youthful levity lias disap-
peared under the cares of the world ; with your band press lier
beak to the ground, and draw with a lump of chaik a line straight
from the tip thereof. Remove aîl restraint, and the deluded fowl
remains in that position as if fascinated, steadily glaring at that
line. This exactly represents the attitude of the nian who boasts
his consistency. By somne means placed at one point of view of asubjeci, there he sticks, it being impossible to put him in possession
of a difflerent one, and thereby enlarge his mental experience. Let,
us flot bc quite so consistent.

A correspondent asks what is the sanctioned usage in the matter
of spelling the nine of the greatest of drainatists and poets. An
exhaustive essay on tlîis subject will be found in Elze's book on
Shîakespeare, in the Library,-one might termi the essay exliaust-
ing. were it flot that nothing cao bie tedions which treats of Shakes-
peare. From records. documents, the parisli registers of Stratford
town, and what other sources are to lie got at, it lias been found
that the naine is speit very variously, as miglit indeed lie expected
in an age wlien orthograpliy was still a matter of private opinion.
It would seeni that the true spelling is either Shiakespeare or
Shakspeare. The last needs explanation. Wlien the immortal
William came to be a man about town, lie grew hlf ashamed of
the liomely namne bis forbears, staiwart Warwickshire yeomen, liadleft liim. Naines whicb have a specific matter-of-fact meaning
cannot take on the nanieless magic of courtly ease-even tboughwhen done into Latin they have the fine sonorous quality ofHas/ivibrans; for so did a poet of lus own day naine him. Elzebias some interesting remarks on this frix-olous fashion of the day,
which is with us still in the person of Mr. J. Banclerque Smytlie.
Shakspeare may well bie forgiven this trifling vanity, if it fits us,whose minds and souis wouid be lost in that noble, godlike man's,
to speak so of him n and 1 will own that I take a simple, foolUs
pleasure in writing his naine as lie would bave ft written in the
bey-day of lis London success.

We had been talking of Tennyson's "IBreak, breik, break," andthe ingenious man, wbo was sitting near the tire, in the broken
arm-dliair, repeated the verses siowly

Break, break, break.
On thy cold Lray stones, O Sea 1

And I would that mn) tongue could ulter
The thaagbrs that arise in me.

O wcll for tihe fisberman's boy,
'rbat hie shoots with bis sister at play

O weIl for the sailor lad,
That bu singsin his boat on the bay

<Do you know,11 he said, " wbat the finest thing about theselines is,-the somnething whicli haunts you witli its hinted patheticgrace? It mnust be souglit for deepiy. The initial ietters of thefirst stanza are b-o-a-t ! What superli 'local coloring 'in a sea-piece!i Ah, Tennyson is indeed a great poet
This, you must know, was sarcasm on the part of the ingeniousman ; for lie had in bis mind at the time certain critical Boeotians,with perceptions no bMunter than the large end of an egg, who doanalyze Most deftly the spell under which the poets liold us.
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