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IN CCELO QUIES. lis
'w

Thou shalt haxe re4, in Heaven "my weary soni C
IJpon the golden promise seizes f

And ail its wasting toil and wvaxing dole, g
The prospect enses.

1-ere, therc i labou r troîn the moi n tîli night, C

And cares crowd iri when touls are finished I

My burdens press nie far beyond the ligbt, i

And undiminislhed. 
ý
ini

Labour and sorroxv are the doorn of earth, tc

And labour'-, surest fruit is sorrow - h

I bear a beavy heart beneath rny mirth, h

And sigh-"' To-rnorrow "p

ti
In Coeio Quies Oft upon my stress,

Like music ,teals this sweet evangel;

As if there stooped to make niy burdens less-

Some loving angel.

1 think, indecd, it is an angel sings,

Who, singing, makes mny load the lightet '

And with the glister of bis sbining wings- 0

My xvay grows brigbter. C

When 1 arni spent wvitbi touls, rest xvili be sweet;a

'Fli greater stress, the greater need of sweetness;e

God's love ordains my rntb and rest to meet P

In lleavcn's coinplete)css. bz
r

Nor xviii 1 xex iîny lieart and H-caven xvith care, b
iIow far away iny rest, or nigh, is ;

Wbile this dear answer breaks upon my prayer--

111 Coeo (lie.
1,V C. Ric/hards in Scribner's AIoitt/z/y. <

THINGS IN GENERAL.

BOOKS WI-I(II W\ERI NO' 'rIIOtUGII WORTHI THE PRIN'IING.

-Ail the svorld knows the liistory of IlJane Eyre ;"how it was written in

the gray old parsonage under the Yorkshire bis how the rough notes,

sketched hastily in pencil, were transcribed in a neat hand as legible as print,

and how the nianuscript, in its browvn-paper ivrapper, was sent off from the

small station-bouse at Keiglcy to publisher after publisher, only to, find its

way back again, Il Returned with thanks," tilI the packet, scored ail over with

publishers' namies, and, w~ell nighi worni out by its travels, folund its wvay into the

hands of Messrs. Srnitb & Eider with a stamped envelope inside for a repiy.

This story of "lJane Eyre "is, witb authors who cannot find a publisher, one of

the standing sources of consolation, and it is a very striking instance 0f

the loose xvay in %vhicli puiblishers' readers now and then look through

manuscripts that find their wvay, into their bands, even if it docs not

prove that publishers, like woinen, tbough tbey cant about genius, cannot

divine its existence tilI ail the world point with the hand ; for Messrs.

Smnith & Elder's reader was so struck xvith the tale, that Scot as be

was, he sat up haif the nigbit to finish it. But some allowancc ought

to be made even for thc readers, for it must be duil, tedions svork to speli

out the plot of a story, or to find the proofs of genius in a loose pile of manu-

script wvbich you can bardly perhaps decipher except with a glass, and perhaps

flot always with that. Francis jcffrey knew so iveil the difficulty of forming an

opinion upon 'an article froin reading it in inanuscript, that in sending bis first

article to the Eýdinibiir-gl Revieiv, after lie had relinquisbed the cditorship, hie

stipuiated that Mr. Napier should not attempt to read it until hie could read it

in type ; and the editor of the Saturday Review, a few years ago used to have

every article that seeincd at ail wvorth publishing set up in type before hie made

Up bis mind whether to accept or reject it. Everytbing, as Charles Lamb used

to Sayi is apt to read so raw in manuscript. It is the most difficuit thing in the

world to know how an article will read from looking at it in manuiscript, so

difficuit that even autbors thernselves, nmen of long and varied experience, men

like Moore and Macaulay, could seidom formn an opinion upon their own wrît-

ings until they sawv bow tbey looked in print. And wvhen that is the case with

the author, how mtîst it bc witb, the publisher or his reader, and ivith the editor

of a publicationa, wbo bias to make up bis mmnd about the nierits of haîf a dozcn

manuscripts in the course of a inorning !Yet after ail, I suspect that very few

articles and very fewv books that are svortb, printing are lost to the wvorld, for the

comrpetition among publishers for mnanuscript is only one degree less keen than

the competition among authors for publishers, and an author who bas anytbing

%worth printing is seldorn long witbout a 1.)tblii5br. I bappen to know tbe secret

history àf a -book which bas long since taken rank among the classics of Eng-

h literature-J mean IlEotben." Lt was wrîtten years an-d years before it

as publisbed -written witb care and tbougbt ;reyised in the keene st spirit of

iticisin, and kept under lock and key for a long time. Lt is a book whicb, as

r as xvorkmansbip goes, exemplifies in a. very striking Cormi Sbenstone's mile for

od xvrîting. Il Spontaneous tbought, laborîred expression," and there are few

coks of travel xvbich equallv abound in adventure, incident, sketches of

laracter, and personal romance. Lt is, as Lockbart well snid, an English

assic. But wvben Alexander Kinglake offered it to the publisïb ,rs, thev refused

one and ail, refused ir npon any ternis, and the author at last, out of conceit

ithbhis manuscript and I)erlials w'itb hirself, walked into a book-seller's sbop

Pal] MIail, explained the adventurcs of the inanuscript, and mnade it a presenit

the publisher if be tbought it worth printing. The first edition lingered a

ale on bis hands, tili a notice in the Quar-ter/y -Review, from the pen of Lock-

art, called attention to, it, and the printer's difflculty ater that, xvas to keep

ace with the demand. 1 hope I arn not violating any confidence by adding

îat the pubiisher, year by year, for maxsy years, sent Mr. Kinglake a checký for

iîoo every Christmas Day.-Bc'4çrar'za.

DINNERS IN LITERATURE.

The dinners of ail rimes bave biad competent bistorians. As Sir Walter

cott bas fnmnislied a sample of a feast in tbe days of King Henry Il., so hias

wvift gixen a representation, sufficiently accurate, probably, of one in the days

f Qucen Amne. In that author's complete collection of polîte and ingenious

onversations, xvc have a sort of photograplb of the breakfasts and dinners

1)artaken of," to u;e a terni suited to the occasion, by tbe bon toni of socîety

t the commrencemnent of tbe Eighteentb Century. 'Fle former mcal wvas simple

nougb, consisting only of tea, bread and butter and biscuit, thouigh coie of tbe

arty took a share of beefsteak, with two mugs of aie and a tankard of March

eer as 50011 as lie got ont of bed ; but tbe latter is reni'rrikable for its

octuresque profusion. Oyster, sirloin of beef, shonîder of veal, tongue, pigeon,

îlack pudding, cucrîmber, sonp, chieken, fritters, venison pasty, hare, almond

udding, bain, jelly, goose, rabbit, preserved oranges, partridge, cheese and

turgeon, are ail încntioned as ingredients of the feast, and appear to have

ieen caten in the order in xvbicb tbey are set down. Tbe drink consisted of

:laret, cider, smaýli beer, October aie, Burgundy and tea. The consequence of

bis feast ilpon tbe guests are not mentioned by the Dean of St. Patrick's.

éritbors are not invariably so reticent. Gray, for instance, after relating the

particulars of a dinner at which Dr. Chapman, tbe Master of Magdalen College,

Cambridge, distinguishcd hirnself, closes bis accounit in tbe following sympatbetic

fasbion : l Ie lias gonc to bis grave witb five niackerei (large and fîthl of roe)

n bis bell>'."
"li/ls ces br-aï'es gen s," says 'l'aine, speaking of Fiedn'prcia

characters, Il se battent bien, mnarchent blen, mangent bien, boiv'ent ;nieux encore.'1

Roast l)eef descends int their poxverfnl sîomacbs as by a law of nature into

its prolier pilace. 'Ebit tbey iverc n i)t averse to liquor rnay be gatbered fromi

tbe example of oiie oit of mmy, SI lire Western, who, in nine cases out of

ten of bis appcarancc, inikes bis etitrance or bis exit drank. 'Flie reader may,

indecd, weli expect to rnm witii sonei giîzzling in a wvork whichi the writer

likcncd to a punblic ordinaiy, spe-akin- of iscontents as a bill of farc.

A gigantic dinner, almiost %vorthy of tbe moutb of Gargantua, is tbe din-

ner that Charles Lever bas niot disdained to introduce into Il Charles O'Malley"I

-a dinner which the hero of that tale often remembered in bis mountain

bivouacs, xvitb their bard fare of Il'pickled cork tree and pyroligneous aqua

fortis." 'Fli repast consistcd of a turbot as big as thc Waterloo shieid, a sir-

loin wbicb seemed cnt froîni the sides of a rbinoceros, a sauce boat that con-

tained an oyster bcd, a turkey which %would bave formed the main army of a

Frenclb dinner, flanked by a picket of ham, a detacbed squadron of chickeni

ambusbed in greens, and potatoes piled like shot in an ordnance yard. The

standard bearers of this bost were massive decanters of port and sherry, and a

large square baif gallon vessel of whisky- Cornhi// Magazine.

LTr was Thackeray who answered to an American friend, who asked

"Wbat do you tbink of Tupper as a poet ?" I don't think of him as a poet."

IlTiE true xvay," said tke Bishop of Manchester, in a recent sermon, "ltô

bring back prosperity to Engiand was for every mari to realize that lie was a

part of England, and bad lus individual uiork to do in sccuring lir ipos eriy.'

Trim Japanese Premier, Prince Kung, addressed General Grant in Eng-

lisb so-called. Trying to compliment Iiiin by assuring him that hie (the Generai)

was born to command, the prince said: "Sire!1 Brave generale 1 You vos made

to, order."

A CORRESI'ONDENT rer-tarks on the number of officers killed in the Zulu

and Afghanistan w'ars. Iu the Zulu war there were actually kilied 41, died of

disease i9. In Afghanistan 33 officers killed, died of disease 39-132 in ail,

an enorrrols consumption of officer-life. In the Crimean war, which lasted two

years, there xvere oniy go officers killed-.t remarkable contrast, seeing the

bard fighting tbey had.-Englisz paf er.


