
CURkÀIO&S EPITAI'HS.

An ]ook in m- e a1 wiat all ien mustcam

In Worcester Cathedral thele is tlis
ilseription over the toilli) of Prince
Ar-thuiîr, the eldest son o)f Kiig Henrv
V IL, w1 died in Lullow Castle

treIlL. U lyetil binllyed Prince Artht/îoe, the
tirst beg ottel son of the righte renowned
Kin1 ig Hlenry the Sevenîthe, whbiclhe noble
Pryncee departed out of this transitori lyfe in
the Castle of Ludlowe, ii the seventeenth
vee of our Lorde God (ne tl< il-saind five
llundred and two."

Tilis epitaphi is somliewlat (confused
in its wording : it imleans that Priinev
ÅÀrtllur iied in ihis seveiiteelith veau,

ult it dees not sav so.
hie epitaiph by Roertso on Jaimes

Il ., is one whiel vould be lik-lv to
auise iiiuch cliontroversy. It reads as

follows :

Bright is bis diadem in heav'n's abode,
Who lost his crown ratlier than change hls

Grod :
\Vhile the perfidiouis wretch wlo st le the

prize,
Plines in eternal dread of eartlh and skies.''

Bishop Porteous wxrote a lengthy
epitaplh on George Il., of wich the
fo) lk>wing are the eoneluding lines:

-Saw (blest privilege) his Britons share
'l'le smlliles of Peace amildst the rage of Var
Saw to his shores increasing commerce roll,
And fioods of wealth tiow in from either pole
\Varmu d by his inftience, by his bounty fed,
Saw Science raise ber venerable head,
whilst at bis feet expiring faction lay,
No conitest left but who should best obey
Saw in his offspring ail bilnself renew'd,
The sîme fair path of glory still pursu'di
Saw, toi, youîng GEon Es Augustus' care iiii-

part.
\\Whate'er could raise or humnanize the heart,
Hlend all his grandsire's virtues with his own,
Anud forn tieir miniîîgled radiance for the

Th rone.
No further blessings could on eartli he givel
The next degree of happiness was -lear'-."

Comment is ail Iut superfluous,
whell it is remeibered that this saine
King " coud see 110 Use in painting or
poetry," and also " despised learning
and learned euei."

Let us now turin to another class of
epita)hs, those whiich pun upon the
namel4lOs of the persons whose virtues

they conineorate. Hre is onle froi

Steupev, in the east end of Londlon,
on Mary Angei, -who lied in 1693,
aged 72 years:-

To say an angel here interr'd doth lye
May be thought strange, for angels never

dye
indeed somie feull fron heav'n to liell,
Are lost and rise no more, ;
This only feull from death to earth,
Not lost, but gole before
Her cist lodg'd here, her soul, perfect in

grace,
Amonîîgst saints and angels now bath took

its place."

'Tie follow-iig lines w-ere written by
a Mr. Dowiton on his father-in-law,
the Rev. Mr. Chest, in the latter end
of the sixteenth century. Mr. Chest
had incurred the lislike of his relative
beeauuse lie liad renoved froi the
ehancel of Cliepstow Chuci-li, of whicb
lie was the vic-ar, the renains of Henry
Marten, one of the men wio was in-
struiiiental in bringing Charles I. to
the scafol. le gave as his reason
that they polluted the sacred Ibild-
ing. The epitaph rueads thus:-

Here lies at rest I do protest,
(>)ne Chest within another ;

The chest of wood was very good,
Who says so of the other ?"

lu the Temple Churcih, ther-e is thîis
on One Jolin White :-

lere lies Jolii, a burning, shining light,
Whose name, life, actions, all alike were

white. "

Froi puînning epitaplis, the transi-
tion is easy to those whieh are in the
fora of an acrostie. This is to be
fouid in Tewkesbury Abbey Chiurch,
eon the ban ks of the lovely Severnu. It
tells of the virtues of Captain Valen-
tine Pyne, who was Master G(unlner of
England

Vudaunted hero, whose aspiring mind,
As being not willling here to be contin'd
Like birds in cage, in niarro w trunk of clay,
Entertained deatl and with it soar'd away;
Nov he is goiie, why should I not relate
To future ages his valor, fame and fate ;
Iust. loyal, prudent, faithful, such was lie,
Nature acconmplished world's epitonie.

Proud lhe w as not, and tho' by riches try'd,
Yet virtue was lis safe. his surest guide
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