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and 11Trd1rrrrpsd h fallary rif suh untrrraned üjmt-

lioniQJ, lndI dImn1rated iiyond the poS8iilily qt futlur duli at
,Jon,,soi and Shukspere trev .tind and noin-iae--tatn f u or

jad11os1 crer fdi.%tlrbld heir rIonne.rioni-flint fShaperras jd acsa
rith Jonson, and thai Jonisoin lored and adudrrd ak..p're."

The serious errors into vhich Mr. King lins fallen secin at-
tributable to the fact that hie has blindly followed Mr ione-' a
laborious but dull coinmentator," in the opinion of Ilallain.
'lie real question ut issue is-Do Bt:n Junson's own writings
fuînish us with proofs that ho was envious of Shakspere's fane
and treated him with unkindness ? Here are a few of his lines
(fron the First Folio of 16'23) addressed "To the memuory of
ny beloved, the author, Mr. William Shakespeare, and what he

hath left us :"
ro draw no envy, Shakcspeare, on thy nane,

Am I thus ample to thy Booke and Fame
Whilc I confesse thy writings to bc such
As neither Man nor Musc can praise too much.
'Ti> true, and ail men': suffrage. * * * * * * *
* * * * * * * Soute of the Age,
The applause ! delight i the wonder of our Stage!
My Shakespeare, ribe. * * * * * •

Triumph, my Britaine, thou habt one to showe
To whom all Scenes of Europe homage owe.
He was not uf an age, but for all time!
Sweet Swan of Avon !" &c.

The vision must indeed bo distorted which can discover in
this magnificent eulogy the faintest trace of envy or unkind-
ness.*

Let us pass on to another of Mr. King's facts. At p. 58,
he tells us: " Alas ! Shakspere had no desire for fame, that
glorious inmortality of truc greatness."

* Mr. King is strangely inconsistent. At p. io lie speaks of " Rare Ben
Jonson, who is w ory of our- loe and resect." Soon, forgetting his own words,
he wantonly traduces Ben's character in two passages, and, finally-in reference
to Judge Itolmes and Shakspere-declares that "it is vicked to assail the
righteous mnemory of the dead." We may with truth say . Mutalo nomnme de
le Fabula nariatur.


