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Edinborough University, he teck the second place
in a prize poem competition. The appreciation
of the work of their fellow student's performance
was so enthusiastic o the port of Davidson's
fril'nds,that one of them, without the knowledge
of the author, sent it te Thackeray.

Davidson's astonishment was unfeigned when
the proof-sheet was sent te him for correction.
The poem appeared ii the December number of
Cornhill, 1860, with an illustrative Fngraving,
and occupying a place of honor. The gratifica.
tion of the young author in seeing hie verses se
wr rthily introduced te public notice was soon
followed by the honest pride of having earned his
first lit-ray honorarium. A welceme remit-
tance of ten guineas was seat te him, and was
valued. not only because it was ne mean addi-
tion te the slender income of a student, but be-
cause it was a substantial token of the estimate
in which the unsonght contribution of an un-
known writer was leld by the distinguished
editor. [ro BE COTNUD.]

HF, fcWeowing which le aXRey te page 159.
February number of the WRITER, is
probably the finest randilvquent para-
phrase in existence. Observe how

the author avoids tautology -always reit-
erating the saine idea, but never repeating
the same language. Even the simple naine
cf John is expressed in English, French,
German and Russian, while the poor cow, dog,
eat and rat are relled nver and over through
the complicated verbosity. The whole picture
is the work of scholarship and patient genius.
It was written by Anon - that modest but
immortal author wbo has written sorne of the
very best thinga in every lauguage:

THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT.
Behold the mansion reared by dædal Jack.
See the malt stored in many a plethoric sack,
In the proud cirque of Ivan's bivouac.
Mark how the rat's felonious fangs invade.
The goden stores in John's pavilion laid.
Anon, with velvet foot and Tarquin strides,
Subtle Grimalkin te his quarry glides-
Grinalkin grim, that sew the fierce rodent
Whose tooth insidious Johann's sackclosh rent,
Lo! now the deep-mouthed canine's foe's assault,
That vexed the avenger of the stolen malt,
Stored in the hallowed precincts of the hall
That rose complete at Jack's creative calI.
Here stalks inpetuous cow with crumpled hem
Where the exacerbating bound was tom
Who bayed the feline slangter beast that slew
The rat predacious whose keen fanes ran throngh
The textile fibres that involved the grain
That lay in Hans' inviolate domain.
Here walks forlon the damsel crowned with rue
Lactiferous spoils fromn vaccine dugs, who drew
of that corniculate beast whose tortucus horn
Tossed ta the clouds in tierce vindictive scoru,
The harrowing hound whose braggart bai k and stir
Arched the lithe spine reared the indignant fur
Of puas, thit with vermiaicidal claw
Struck the weird rat in whose insatiate maw
Lay reeking malt that erst in [van% courts we saw.
Robed in senescent garb that seemed in sooth
To: long a prey te Chronos iron tooth,
Behobd the man whose amorous lips incline,
Full with young Eros' oscutative sign,
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To the tom maiden whose lac-albc hands
Drew laba-lactia weaith fi om lacreal glands
Of the immoi tai bovine, by whose ho,
listort, to realm ethereal was borne
The beast catulean, vexer of that sly
Ulysses quadrupedal who may dit
The old nordacous ,at that dared devour
Antecedaneous aie in John's domestic bower.
Lo ! hsre with hirsute honors doffed succinct
Of saponaceous locks, the priest who linked
In Hyneî's golden I ands the tom unthrift
Whose mitans exigius stared frot many a rift
Even as he kissed the virgin ail forlon
Who milked the cow with the implicated horn,
Who in fine wrath the canine torturer sk ed
That ulared to vex the insiduous nuriride
Who let the aureral effluence through the pelt
of the sly rat that robbed the palace Jack had built.

The loud, cantankerous shanghai comes ait last
Whose shouts aroused the shorn ecclesiast,
Who sealed the vow of Hymen's sacramenit
l'o him who robed in garments indigent,
Exosculates the damsel lacrymose,
The emulator of that horned brute morose
That tossed the dog that worried the cat that killed
The rat that ate the malt that lay in the house that Jack

builL.

PILLARS OF THE PRESS.
eroRE AUGUSTUS SALA.

RER is no living man of all the
nunrous army of writers who bave
contributed ta bring the newspaper ta
the powerful position it ncw occupies,

who is more deserving of being looked nuu as
a foremost pillar of that institution than George
Augustus Henry Sala. Of ail the men of genius
and ability who have assisted in building up the
" fourth estate," few haie exercised such a con-
tinuous influence for its elevation and improve-
ment. Although not quite successful in every
department of literary labor he bas entered,
there can be no Joubt that his absolute mastery
of the Anglo-Saxon speech, bis brilliant descrip-
tive powers, his bright and genial humour, his
ceaseless and untiring vivacity, and those c-
casional touches of tender pathos with which he
possesses the power to reach the hearts of ail
whose hearts it is possible to touch by any hu-
man means, have al ccmbined te make him a
prince of journalists, s rara avis among writers
for the press.

An Englishman born of Italinn porents, be
adds the lively imagination of the land of bis
ancestors te muuch of the sound common sense
of the land of his b;rth. He was a niember of
tiat band of writers whorn Dickens gathered
round 1im in the en riy days of Ho«sehold Worda,
and ni' small port ion of his succe a would seem te
be owing te bis having cuught something of tho
spirit that anirmated the m'eat nuind which
created the outcast Joie, and the vivacious Sam
We-ller. That the work of the follower should
fall immeaFurably below tbat of the master is
only naturai, but stijl in Mr. Sala's writings
may be found many gems of huncrons writing
which such hum, rists as Charles Dickens and
Mark Twain might well be prond ta own. "The
Conversion of Col. Qnag," " Travel in Search of
Beef," and the • Fifty Cent Dinner " are cases
in poiut, and in the recently published volume,


