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cording to this. lie svas at fifty-three a poffly but flot at ail cor-
pulent inan, with a hîu'h forehead, a head sor-;-what bald, a smaîl1
aquiline nose, and a wvel1 fý,rined inoutli and chiiî. . . . (t
was originally coloured after life and had hazel eyes and auburn
ha'r 4nd beard. These traits %vere afterward obliteratEui b a
coat of wvhite paint."

Beneath the bnst 'is the fanious inscription

Judicio Pylitum, g,,enio Socratenu, arte Maronm
Terra tegit, popvIv8 in.rct, Olympvs habet.
Stay, Passenger, whiy goest thiov by so fast!
Read if thov cariet, whorntt -envio)v8 Deathi lath plast
W'ithin w'ie monument.Shakspearc with whonie
Qvick Nature dide : whose natne doth dleck this Tombe
Far more than cost: Siel ai, thatlieliath writt
Leavcs living art, bat page to serve hia witt.'

Within the altar rails are the graves of William Shakspeare
and his wife; of their daughter Susannah ani lier husband, Dr.
Juohn Hall ; and of Thomnas Nashe', Shakspeare's grandson, ini
whom the i-;-ue died.

But enough, of Shakspeare's tornb. It is the living .-lhake-
speare we -,.re with, to-day. So wve pasi out of the church to
folAlow

the whining schioolboy,
With his satchel and shining niorning face,
Creepinglike inail, unwillingly to sehlool."«

0f bis school days wve know littie. But tEere is the'"Guild
(2hapel and Graînmar Sehiool," where lie learnedl his <'sinall Latin
anid less Greek" an'1 whea'e, no dc'ubt, sonie Jisappoint..: donîinie
inourned over the fact that the t.right faced lad thonglit more
of frolies than of books. Intiocent limb that would have taugbt
this lion how to, roar 1We mnust not, howeyer, liait at the school
to moralize on what inight have brzen, if Williami lîa,. been a gool1
litie boy and eventualiy an Oxford Don: for we are following
lîit now thro' the fields as he sings his way along

'Ilwith a hcy and a hio and a biey nonino.".!

For he is boundf for Shottery, where Anne lives4 with Richard3
lier father. Lt ie "spring tirne, the offly prctty ring titne, when
birds do sing, bey ding a ding"-a. time wlhen, ail poets agrree,
the lover is abrond in the ]and,


