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modest book. For Miss Griswold lias no new conclusions to draw, no new
theories ta exploit, no new facts even to confront the world with. Her
book is simply a gathering together of incidents more or leas known of the
domestic life and relations of some thirty-three men and womien, ail suffi-
ciently beloved by the people ta make such a compilation an acceptable
one. The work is donc with the utmost good taste and gaod feeling, and
is accompanied by inuch pleasant, unobtrusive, appreciative comment. The
fascination of a mere collection of reminiscences, which begin with Goethe,
inclade Madame De Staël, Lamb, Irving, Emerson, George Sand, Charlotte
Bronte, Margaret Fuller, and George Eliott, and end with Ruskin, would
'naturally be great, and when strung together by sa sympathetic a pen as
Miss Griswold's, their value is pleasantly deepened. We commend the
volume most heartily ta the class for whom its author intended it.

Oleave to thine acre, the round year
Will fetch ail fruits and virtues here,

quotes Miss Edith Thomas upon the titie page of the volume ta which the
rugged Emersanian couplet lias given its namne. Many people talk about
nature ; ta a few people-rare and fortunate people-the wor]d neyer tires
of Iisteninga. We ail know more people "lin sympathy"I with Nature than
we can count; few of us know auybody, however, with whom nature is in
sympathy. Sucli happy beings possess an inheritance of which the world
partakes only in the dole they give when tliey Write about it. With Miss
Ingclaw's permission,

The earth is given
To themn ; they reign by virtue of a sense
Which lets them in to hear the rhythin of that old verse,
The ring of that old tune whereto she spins.

Many are aur literary beverages. Some of them stimulate, others
strengtlien us, others exhilarate, with a beadache in the morning. But the
potatian we share with Pan is as pure as the dew his satyr's hoof brushcd
off the amaranths and liolds an elixir that eccentric aid divinity may know
the namne of, but we do nat. It is time ta say that Miss Editli Thomas is
a ny mph of his special choosing to pour it out.

Miss Thomas is a paet, cela va sansS dire-when we have intimated
that she sympathises witli Nature, and that Nature reciprocates. And
beside the imagination whicli makes lier a poet, slie has tlie fancy which
makes lier a buayant and a graceful writer of prose. The chapters of "lThe
Round Year I may almost indicate its dliaracter. "lA Spring Opening,"
"lGrass-a Remuncration," "lA Summer Holiniglit," etc., but here is a bit
about February that will prove it, and whct our present anticipations at
tlie samie time:

It is still February. You may treat it as Dies Februatus, time of
purification and sacrifice ; or, as the merry month of Spront Kele, follow-
ing the faintly-hopeful suggestion of the old Saxon calendar. The long
onaw lias retreated underground, or is fast being carried off by numerous
pletharic streams, yellow, seething as torrents of lava lately spilled from
aomne volcanic crater. The earth everywhere looks slirivelled and mummy-
lilte, giving us the impression that the casements have been folded back
prematurely, or that the miracle of resurrection lags far behind the hour
appointed. Last year's crîsp leaves take spasmodie fliglit, like bits of paper
.blown about in the electric current. Tliey sail sa higli, one miglit fancy
they drifted iuta the folds and creases of the ragged, low-lying clouds that
characterise February's sky. In yonder cornfleld the pumpkin vines lie
scattcred about in withered festoons, suggesting that the Lernean snake
may have been captured there, despatched, and left ta dry away in the
sunshine. Some trees in the orchard still bear a remnant of their Iast
year's fruitage : these are your cold, frost-baked apples ; these yaur cider,
well mulled and warranted not ta intoxicate. licre are black walnuts,
fantastically mined out by the squirrc]s, reminding anc of the ingeniaus
k nick.knacks carved of bone or other material, by prisoners and idiers.
iliese shelîs would now do ta string for a rustic rosary, on which ta bead
aur prayers ta, the sylvan diety." (Toronto, Williamson and Company.)

THE INFLUENCE 0F SHA4KESPEARE 0OV TRE ENGLISJI
LANG UA GE.*

TEE literary and cult.ivatcd class of Toronto society owe a debt of gratitude
to the Provost and Faculty of Trinity College for the opportunities of
mental impravement afforded them by the course of lectures ta which tbey
are invitcd durîng the montha of January and February. The subjects
selected are of great interest, and the exponents of thein remarkable for
personal abili'ty and scholarly attaininents.

The firat of tlie series announced, IlThe Influence of Shakespeare upon
the English Language," was given in tlie Convocation Hall of the College,
on Friday, 2lst inst., by Canon Norman, Chancellor of Bishop's College,
Lennoxvillc, and flanc of the large audience present, which, with the
exception of the students and professors and a few clergymen, consisted
entirely of ladies, could fail ta be charmed with the venerable divine~s
address and delivery. Possessed of a fine presence, a clear well-modulated
voice, and great felicity of expression, lis lecture was a littrary treat
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which ail wlio attended must have felt privilegeci ta enjoy. The principal
points and facts of this discourse were admirably brouglit ont, and vivid
impressions left upon the mind by the force of his effective sentences.
The title of "A Study of Shakespeare"I seins ta us more apprapriate
than that of "The Influence of Shakespeare upon the Englislï Language,"
the lecture dealing more extensively with the author than with the
influence. It is difficult in a few cursory notes ta do justice to Canon
Norman's fine language, or ta give an y but a garbled version of bis well-
rounded sentences, whicb inust be condensed into P. contracted space. I
do flot intend," lie said, "lta sketch the life of Shakespeare, nor ta attempt
ta settle the question of the authorship of the plays now attributed bath
ta him and ta Bacon. The Baconian theory was put forth by a Miss
Delia Baker, a Boston lady, who becanie deranged and died insane. Mr.
W. ilolmes, likewise an American, had defended this thcary, and Mr. Lea
Vale had asscrted the saie and given Lord Palmerstan as bis authority,
besides quoting and marshalling ail the evidenice in the most orderly
manner. Mr. George Wilkes, in bis "Shakespeare Frorn an Ainerican Point
of View," took the opposite side and refuted Mr. llalmes's arguments.
While I admit that Bacon makes no allusion ta Shakespeare, lie is aiso
silent as ta Ben Jonson, Marlowe, and other distinguislied cantemporaries.
I amn an anti-Baconian ; it seems ta me unaccountabie that the father of
Inductive Philosophy had the leisure for such works, or that Spencer and
bis other friends have been sa deceived. The question of whether the
Iliad and the Odyssey wcre the product of anc or rnany minds lias been
mucli discussed."

Shakespeare wrote as hie feit, and the titie of poet or creator is aptly
applied ta lin. Study may cultivate, but it cannot gyenerate such works
as his; lie was, moreover, a cosmopolitan writer, wonderfully so for an age
when travelling was virtnally an impossibility, and bis writings bave
become casmopolitan too, thoughi in no country is lie sa bighly esteemed as
in Gerînany. The late Cardinal Wiseman suggested an edition of bis
works with illustrations by the best local painters of the forcign cities
lic lias irnmortalised in iuany of bis plots. The expense of sucli a work
would be enormous, but as a national monument it would be invaluable ;
and, thougli beyond the reach of the majority, it could bie placed in every
public library in the civilised wvorld. Shakespeare was a great litcrary
student, and was largely indebted ta Plutarch's Lives for some of his
snbjpcts, as is especially evident in "Julins Coesar." Many of lis aLlier plays
are modelled on those of earlier writers. Merivale, in bis Il History of the
Roman Empire," refers ta Shakespeare's knowlcdgc as displayed in the
ahove-mentioned play. His acquaintance with geographical details was
lin)ited and obscure, as inany of lis references clearly indicate; at tbe
saie turne, these are trifliing details, mere spots upon the sun. That bis
insigbt into Italian life aid claracter was marvellous, "IRomeo and
Juliet," 'I Otlhella," and the IlMercliant of Venice "l clearly indicate. In
"Macbeth" we sec lim at home upon Scotin's leathery bis, and in
"iamlet"I lie draws the sea-girt, iron-baund coast of Denmark with

a master baud. Hie was little admîred, bowever, by sarne of bis contemi-
poraries. Later, Dr. Joluison, amang others, camplains of lis being too
Englisb.

How lic passed tîje interval from 1579 ta 1586, between whidh years
bie ef t sebiool, is unknown ; it is surmised as a schoolmastcr, thougl bis
dis]like ta tbe class is evidenced in lis Hola/aines in IlLove's Labour Lost,"
and l'inch in the IlComedv of Errors."I For some years after 1586 lie worked
in a law office, and subsequently went on the stage. Shakespeare was
aften unlîappy in the selectian of bis plots and manipulation of incidents.
'Wilkie Callins's" naine occurs ta me, in this carinectian, as remarkable for

opposite treatmcnt, bis plats excellent, bis characters mere lay figures.
The story of IlMacbetb," howcvcr, is admirably conceivcd, and worked ont
witb great power. The Il Merdhant of Venice"I is also excellent; but IlJulius
Coesar," though very fine in thc early portions, weakens at thc end, and
sbould terminate witb the death of Coesar. Shakespeare is often taxed
with coarseness and imnmorality, and certainly cannot bie read in the
original ; but taste las mucli iînprovcd since the sixteenth and seventeenth
centuries, and lie cannat le blamed for using thc language of lis day. Ris
moral teacbings are ail of a higli order, and fia single passage bas a viciaus
tendency. If lie is coarse, Dryden is coarser, and Beaumont and Fletcher
coarsest, not ta mention Swinburne and Walt Whitman in aur own day.
Milton, in "lParadise Lost,': bas, [ think,investcd Satan with s0 much dignitY
and grandeur as ta render the spirit of evil a niost attractive, not repellefite
creature. Shakespeare, on the cantrary, mnakes bis Jago the personificatiafl
of wicked passions, the worst character ever evolved froin the human
mind. His villany is rcvolting; it is motivelcss mialignity, as Coleridge
justly puts ut. Every Shakespearian student will admit bie makes us love
good and late cvii. One great feature in lis pisys, especialiy remarkable
for bis tirne, is his strong belief in womnn. No other writer of that age
shows a similar tendency. He bas but one solitary ramantic bero, Ilenni
r, but ail lis female cbaî'acters are noble. Professors Wilson and Seweîî,
eminent Shakespearian sciiolars, advise flic study of Shakespeare beyotid
ail other books ; bis wisdom is only secoiid ta that of the Scriptures. Thc
advice of Polonius ta Laerte8 is far superiar ta tbat of Lord Chesterfield
ta bis son. Walpolc speaks of the popular songs of a people as their
national heritage. Thc sanie înay be said of Shakespeare's works; lie
writings bave become proverbial, even ta thc naines of saune plays, as
"'Ali's Weil that Ends Weil," and "lMuch Ado About Notliing.' Th'le Bard
was bumuseif a great lover of proverbs; indeed tliese trite sayings are Ofteii
admirable in thouglit and expression. Wbiat miore touchingtate
tpaic Oriental, " s a1'vr tcs sato ics." incrpon," Laormoeath
tpihe re, Eve cro bthe tois. Iln incion," Laor maroat Ilhai
lis first play, "The Tcuupest" blis ]ast, shawing there wafi no loss of povver
in lis later writings. "lTitus Andronicus," IlTiimon of Athonst$


