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EVEinx (>1ne is fami liar with the old
Latmîî proverl, " De m ort a is i o i isi
honam,"-of the dead(say )nothing un-
less it is good. Possildv the proverbial
unitrutlinliless of epitaphs arises in
gre1(at mleasure froint a somlewhat too
lib eral initerpretation of the mîîaximii
just quoted : ii the ailluable desire 011
the part of survivors to sav nothing
but what is lattering or to the credit
of those wx ho, liavingî departed this life.
ean no longoer work either g(o(d or evil
to their fellow men.

But there are inany kinds of epi-
taphs other thain those wlich are simply
a dulatorv of the deceased, and which
souetiines describe then not as they
were but as their friends would have
wislied thei to le, anid it is this elass
of what inav be terimed "post imiortelI
literature tlat lias givenl rise to the
biting proverb, " To lie like ai epi-

taph."
Thelre are epitaphs which are simply

lidiirously unimeaning: there are those
which are iuneaninîg vithout beinîg
ludierous, and there are those which
aei( ridiculous alid iothing else.

Besides tiese, there are somne which
-ire quaiit vet beautiful. which tell in
a few words all that is necessary to
know respectiig the departed anîd yet
tell it in such a mnanner that the reader
is interested aiid possibly instructed.
Iui addition to these, there are epitaphs
whiclh are poipously fulsoie in their

wording,which describe the dead mîan's
or woiaii's life aind actions in such

intlated language that the passers-by
read and turnî awa v with a shîudder,
possibly, also, with the reliectioi of
being thankful that it had not been
their luck to mueet these superlatively
superior people iii the tlesh.

'hen tiere are imianly othier kinids,
cintradictorv, eccenîtrie, punninîg aid

anîagraniatie, besiles i y0011 v of a mis-
eelaeuscaracter. and ini this paper

we po seto gieexamples of as
lilailny of the diftterent descriptiois as

space will permit.
WNe wvill bgnwithi royal epitaphis,

aid quote the one ul Ethelbert, who

was the first Christianî Kilig of Kent,
and the builder aiso of the tirst cathe-
dral of St. Paul's:-

Rcx Ethelbert us hie chadit ur in polya idro,
Fan< pians cerhis Christo meat absque me-

andro. "

wlich being translated iuns thus

King Etlelbert lieth liere,
Closed in this polvander,
For building churches sure he gocs
To Christ withut imeander.

When Harold, the last of the Saxons
met his death on the field of Hastings.
lis bdy vas taken, so it is said, tu
Waltham Abbe in Hertfordshire, and
there interred. No stoile imarked his

grave, and no high-sounding phrases
were engraved over his last resting-
place. Lorl Byro, wlen he was at
Atiens early in tli( present century,
wvrote the followxing hles in substitu-
tion of an epitlph for Harold:-

"Kind reiader: take your chaoice to cry or
laugh :

Ilere Harold lies, but where's his epitaph
If such you seek, try Westmiinster, and

Te l tmiousand just as fit fo ir biln as you.

The epitaph ) upon King Henry Il.
of Eiiglaiid, who died in 1 189, says
nucli in a few words:-

"Here lies King Ienry II., who many reaIns
Did erst Sub(lue, and was both counit and

kinîg.
Thoughj aill tie regions of the earti could

not

Suttice me once, eight feet of ground are
utoW

Suticient for me. Reader, think of deatl,


