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PREFACE.

Four years ago, under the title of " lone, and other

Poems," I published my first volume.

Unaccompanied by a preface, that child of my

thoughts and feelings, born of my own inexperience, was

ushered into the world, and committed to its fostering

care, where, if it still lives, it has been nurtured and

sheltered by strange hands.

Its publication, however, brought me many friends,

and much kindly criticism ; and if I have not profited by

their generous advice, the fault is wholly mine, not theirs.

The present volume is, in the main, an unpretentious

attempt to revive a modern taste for Ballad Literature,

a taste which, by reason of long neglect, is in danger of

becoming impaired.

With the exception of the great epic writers, the

Ballad was formerly almost the only medium—certainly
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it was the most popular form—of poetical treatment. Any

attempt, therefore, from whatever source, to resuscitate

that taste is an object good in itself, and worthy of

commendation by all those who value and appreciate

the Ballad as a " sweet teller of unfamiliar themes.''

Though the subjects I have chosen vary greatly in

material as well as treatment, I have, whilst occasionally

allowing myself to stray into the by-paths of soliloquy

and reflection, always endeavoured to keep in view the

main object of the story, and to maintain the native

simplicity which characterizes the true English Ballad.
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VISIONS OF THE NIGHT.

A SONG UNSUNG.

Alone in a little chamber,

Away from the noisome throng,

Whose revels and babel voices

Disturb the dreamland of song,

I sat, with the restless longing

Of a bird with broken wing,

That cannot mount to the ajther

Whither 'twould soar and sing.

Before me a book lay open,

But strangely it seems that night

I could not obey the inspiring

That bade me, " Arise and write ;
"

The past with a present sadness

O'ershadowed the years to be :

—

When a child looked in at the window,

And brought a letter to me.
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I smoothed out the folded missive,

And wondering, eagerly scanned

The words on its tear-stained pages,

Writ by an unknown hand

;

And shall I regret the revealing,

Or even forbear to recall

That touch of a kindlier nature

Which thrilled me at evenfall.

'Twas a song that a child had written,

The gush of a grateful heart

For some little act of compassion

In which I had borne a part

;

So sweetly the innocent rhythm

Unfaltering rippled along,

My heart went out on the stillness

To the child that had lisped in song.

It came in that hour of sadness,

When life's dark problem seems

More strange in its mystic workings

Than the wonders seen in dreams.

It came and delivered a message

That ever shall solace me,

Till the life which is has perished,

And pass'd to the life to be.

It came like a ray of sunlight

When the chastening storm has ceased,

Like the first sweet song unchallenged

Of a captured bird released

;
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Though it tells but a simple story,

The song that it sings to trie

Is sweeter far than the music

Of a perfect song could be.

And oft when my heart is weary,

And the winter nights seem long,

I muse o'er the child's glad message,

And read again that song

;

But I cannot efface one blemish,

Nor alter one simple strain,

For the words, in their wondrous sweetness,

Resound in my heart again.

So the music remains unwritten,

The song is still unsung,

And the language lisped in childhood

Is still in the childlike tongue ;

But it may be from angel voices,

With a heavenly chorus sweet,

I shall hear that song repeated

When the child and man may meet.



C 4 )

WANTED, A LEADER OF MEN.

Wanted, a light in the darkness, a leader to love and

obey,

A guide through the mist and shadows, that darken,

endanger the way

;

From cottage and crowded city, from mountain, valley,

and fen,

Comes the cry of a nation's travail, " Wanted, a leader of

men."

A leader unblinded by passion, with feelings unbittered

by hate,

Not all for the voice of the people, nor all for the

strength of the state
;

A heart with a mind to govern, a mind with a heart to

control,

Not always forgetting the body, nor ever forgetting the

soul.

Not a man of one party or faction, but a zealous uniter

of creeds,

Not an engine of wordy vapour, but a doer of worthy

deeds ;
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Not a speaker of veiled sedition, but a guide for the

struggling mass

Who crowd through the valley of labour, crying, " Room
for the millions to pass."

Not a man of a priestly compassion, giving alms at

charity's door,

Who sees through the eye of a needle the woes and

wants of the poor
;

Nor a man of the people's passions, who sees through a

widening glass

The faults of those in high places, ever urging on class

against class.

But a leader grave and earnest, like some patriarch seer

of old,

Who saw with visions prophetic the scroll of the future

unrolled,

And heard in his heart a message like love to the ears of

a bride,

And felt in his soul's aspiring, the God-given wisdom to

guide.

To gather the lost that are scattered, and speak with no

faltering voice,

To counsel our hearts in sorrow, and joy with us when

we rejoice

;

Not seeking with blind adoration the praise of idolatrous

fame,

Nor making the goal of ambition the bribe of a gilded
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But to guide in a great reunion, to lead in a righteous

cause,

Distributing mercy with justice, not ruling by rigour of

laws

;

Not bidding the poor to rebellion, nor teaching the rich

how to give,

But telling a sorrowing nation how nobler and better

to live.

New faith for the weak and faltering, new paths- for the

struggling to tread,

New strength for the strong who are fallen, new life for

the hopes that are dead
;

New pride for the proud ones vanquished, the great ones

we cannot recall,

And the heart of our country's honour, unbroken, un-

blemished through all.
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LAST OF THE CORNISH WRECKERS.

The wind howls wild round Sandy Cove,

The sea-birds screech in flight,

The darkling storm-clouds fret the skies,

" There'll be a storm to-night."

Thus spake a Cornish wrecker, as

He scanned the foam-ribbed sea,

Whose climbing billows seemed to touch

Night's lowering canopy.

And now the sullen breakers roar,

The waters rage and hiss,

God guide the ships at sea to port

On such a night as this.

Amidst a swarthy smuggler group

The daring wrecker stood,

A flaming torch was in his hand,

And higher still the wood,
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Was heaped to flash the snaring flame

Across the stormy deep,

And lure the luckless manner

Where breakers rage and leap.

But wilder than the storm, his voice

Was heard in mocking glee,

Exulting with a scornful laugh

More cruel than the sea.

The thunder echoed from the cliffs

And rolled along the shore
;

With ominous rebuke it swelled

The tempest's deepening roar.

From peak to peak the lightning flashed

Until it touched the sea,

Where, battling with the waves, a ship

Was drifting helplessly.

And now the wreckers crowd the beach,

The cry goes up, " A sail,

A ship, a wreck," with joy they shout,

" She drives before the gale."

Anon she rides the billow's crest

And now she sinks from view,

Again the lightning leaps around

And shows her ghastly crew,
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Clinging among the riven shrouds

That flutter in the light,

Yet still the torch burned in his hand,

The beacon-fire gleamed bright.,

Once more the lightning flashed, once more

The thunder smote the main,

The wreckers from the rocky beach

Glance seaward, but in vain.

No more the vessel braves the storm,

No more she stems the tide,

The restless waters break between,

The sullen waves divide

Her treasures as their prey, the ship

Shall plough the deep no more
;

Her fragments strew the tide that bears

Her wreckage to the shore.

Among the reefs the wreckers stood

And watched with eager eyes,

Till one more daring braved the tide

That bore a drifting prize.

With jealous haste they gathered round,

But foremost of the band

Was he who piled the fatal heap,

And held the fiery brand.
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" The prize is mine, if prize there be,"

He shouted hoarse and loud ;

With angry threat his horny hands

Beat back the surging crowd.

He stooped amid the blinding surf

That swept the foam-girt strand,

And seized—but not the prize he sought -

And claspt—a human hand.

But ere the wrecker had despoiled

The burthen which he bore,

A wild unmanning cry was heard

Along the surf-bound shore.

The burning torch beside him lay,

The beacon-fire gleamed bright,

The flames leapt high with ghastly pride,

But,' by their mocking light,

He saw, he knew, alas, too late,

The savage work was done,

For in his arms the wrecker bore

His lifeless sailor son.

In silent awe he laid him down,

But never word spake he
;

No sign of sorrow answering

That message from the sea.
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But who can tell the secret grief,

The agony of woe

That riots in the strong, and chills

The tears that will not flow.

None are all evil, hidden deep

Some virtue may be found

To diadem the erring soul

By sullen vice discrown'd.

Unknown the wrecker's mute despair,

Unseen its chilling blight,

Until a wild despairing cry

Resounded through the night,

And he was gone ; henceforth the cliffs

His hermit home shall be,

The eagle crags his resting-place,

Beside the moaning sea.

And ever when a storm descends

With devastating might,

The fishermen of Sandy Cove

Look oft towards the height

Where, to and fro, o'er crag and peak,

He climbs with outstretch'd hands,

As if to warn some passing ship

Against the shifting sands.
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But once a deadlier storm arose,

And, watchful as of yore,

The fisher-folk of Sandy Cove

Were grouped upon the shore

;

When from the height a cry arose,

And, strangely as they tell,

Above the storm's confusing din

Was heard a deathly knell.

Three days and nights the tempest raged,

But nevermore was seen,

Where the tall cliffs divide the sky,

The wrecker's savage mien.

And when the storm had spent its strength,

They searched the cliffs around,

And, broken, bruised, where he fell,

The wrecker's corse was found.

Unloved, unmourned, they buried him,

All broken, where he fell

;

The nightwinds howled his funeral dirge,

The ocean moaned " Farewell."

And peasant wooers, as they stray

Beside the restless tide,

Ne'er linger by the wrecker's grave,

But turn their steps aside.



LAST OF THE CORNISH WRECKERS. 13

And where the rugged cliffs resound

With ocean's deepening roar,

The fishermen of Sandy Cove

Ne'er run their craft ashore.

And evermore those awful cliffs

Shall frown above his tomb ;

Each barren peak and eyrie crag

Shall point the wrecker's doom.
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SIC TRANSIT.

The day declines—its fleeting hours have run

;

O'er yonder distant hills the setting sun

Disrobes its mightiness, the victory won.

The daylight wanes—the peasant homeward hies
;

Dull, drifting clouds descend from eastern skies,

Day wrestles with the night, and daylight dies.

The twilight falls—the dark clouds darklier mass,

And, as their shadows trail the dewy grass,

I sit and watch the dim procession pass.

The twilight fades—and night's ethereal gloom

Shrouds the great oak and hides the timid bloom,

While strange weird fancies fill the silent room.

The night is come—some mystic sound appals

My weary heart, and on the stillness calls

Like whispering echoes through deserted halls.
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Night reigns supreme—but sleepless Time creeps on,

While those we love pass from us one by one

;

Many are with us still, but some are gone.

The morning breaks—with mute resistless might

Dawn moves triumphant in the van of light,

Chasing the scattered clouds of vanquished night.

And night is gone—in manifold array

Glad nature smiles, or, drooping, mourns decay

;

Angels of Life and Death have passed this way.

And things are changed—o'er each familiar scene

Time's ruthless hand has. passed with sickle keen
;

We see what is, and mourn what might have been.

And this is life—a passing to and fro

From love and hate, joy, sorrow, mirth, and woe

—

A little more or less is all we know.
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A RETROSPECT.

Rise, streamlet, rise

Amongst my native hills,

Where countless secret waters stray

From ever rippling rills
;

By each unguarded path

Of wild, familiar flowers,

I played—as children love to play

—

In childhood's happy hours.

Flow, streamlet, flow

By hillock, wood, and dell,

Where oft in after-years I roved,

For I have loved thee well,

And love thee still. E'en now,

While memories grow dim,

Beside thy winding path I stray

Toward the river's brim.

Roll, river, roll

;

Thy silent strength so strong

Reflects the stealthy years that steal

So silently along,
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And bear our youth away

Unseen, as, page by page,

The Book of Life records the lapse

Of manhood into age.

Tell, river, tell

What I have told to thee
;

From mountain, flood, and brooklet bear

My message to the sea.

Like thee, through storm and calm,

Endeavours come and go,

And still our aimless years, like thee,

For ever, ever flow.

Break, ocean, break

Thy power at my feet

;

A belt of sand has wasted thee,

And bade thy strength retreat,

The baffled tide returns

To chide the restless main ;

The ebb and flow of waters meet

To gather strength again.

And often, as we fail

Or fall from what is best,

Our strength, like thine, renewed, must rise,

And never, never rest

Until the tide shall turn

Toward that distant shore,

Where sweet familiar voices chant

The ever evermore.

c
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THE IVY AND THE OAK.

Long the ivy loved the oak,

But the ivy never spoke,

Still content to climb and cling

Where the sighing branches swing

To and fro.

But a storm broke o'er the wood

Where the spreading oak-tree stood,

And the lightning's lurid dart

Piercing to its mighty heart,

Laid it low.

And a traveller from St. Kell

Found it lying where it fell,

But the ivy, ever true,

Round its withered branches grew,

As of yore.

When the heart with sorrow sown

Mourns its fairest hopes o'erthrown,

As we linger where they fell,

May the friends we love so well

Love us more.
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"HIDE THOSE REGRETS."

Hide those regrets, forbear to bid me grieve ;

No sorrow shall from thee my heart estrange,

Nor deem me cold, unheeding, for, believe,

Among the changing, one shall never change.

Long have I loved thee, and will love thee still,

Though jealous tongues may whisper to defame,

And seek to blight by real or fancied ill,

Thy virtues rare they cannot share nor claim.

Too prone to chide, yet feeling no regret,

Themselves untaught, yet teaching how to live,

Rebuking what the goodly should forget,

Reviling where the Master saith " Forgive."

Why heed their slanders, who with Judas kiss,

Would fawn to-day, and faithless be to-morrow ?

Who smile exulting in the morn of bliss,

But prove inconstant with the night of sorrow.
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We may not wed, yet each for each may feel

That pure sweet sympathy akin to love,

For kindred woe unites in common weal,

And welds the bond which sorrow strangely wove.

Time was when love was parent to desire,

Ere I was taught that friendship was an art,

To which the baser natures might aspire

To coin deceit, and play a traitor's part.

Presumption is not folly
—

'tis a crime

When linked to hatred, daring to defame

With guilt the errors o'er which youth must climb,

And blight regrets with undeserving blame.

I would not plead for vice a gilded name,

Or deck the guilty head with virtue's crown,

Nor mingle with my song the transient fame

Of those who err to win a brief renown.

There lives no love that never knew a doubt,

Nor joy unbittered with no jealous pang,

No strength so strong that hatred may not rout,

Nor pleasure freed from envy's poisoned fang.

Though some desert thee, I will not forsake,

Though others leave thee, I'll not love thee less,

There is a strength misfortune cannot shake,

A pride that stoops to outcast loneliness.
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Fair play's a jewel, and a jewel fair

Will brighter shine with virtue's constant use
;

Unworn, its beauty dulls with jealous care,

Rusts with neglect, and deadens with abuse.

Go, gaping crowd, and cruel babblers, go

;

Let him among you sinless cast the stone :

What fawning friend would strike the Brutus blow ?

See thou art guiltless, and—let her alone.

Though calumny condemn thy lonely lot,

And callous tongues conspire to whisper ill,

Think not thy rarer virtues are forgot

;

Unchanged to me, thou art a woman still.

A woman—though not all divinely fair,

A woman—frail and friendless though thou be,

Unbowed by hate, unbroken by despair,

Be to the world what thou hast been to me.

There is an earthly Paradise untrod,

An Eden guiltless of Creation's fall

;

There is a height where man may walk with God,

Unclouded by despair's desponding thrall.

Sustained by faith, undaunted still aspire

From lesser glory to the greater good,

Where love reanimates each true desire,

And honour rules the cause of humanhood.
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"MORE LIGHT!"*

As in his chamber, shadows deep

Oppressed the hours of fitful sleep,

Surrounded by death's disarray,

The laureate bard was heard to say,

" More light !

"

And as a watcher o'er him leant

With kindly smile and sweet intent,

To smooth his pillow, soothe his pain,

She heard the whispered words again :

" More light !

"

And ever when his watchful guest

An answer sought, or made request,

With sorrow's unsubmissive pride,

The dying poet's voice replied,

" More light !

"

No more shall love enthral his will,

No more may inspiration fill

* Goethe's last words are said to have beer. " More light !
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His daring fancies with the fire

That flashed from his immortal lyre

—

" More light
!

"

Let jealous tongues his virtues chide,

Reprove his faults, assail his pride,

Let slander eat her loathsome fill,

His words shall echo sweeter still

—

" More light !

"

He asked not glory, honour, fame
;

He sought not praise, nor heeded blame
;

He asked not longer years to live

;

He only asked that Time would give

" More light !

"

Through childhood's dim unfolded years,

Through youth's regrets, ambitions, fears,

Through every fault that dulls the page

Of manhood's might or feebler age,

" More light
!

"

For those who walk where folly leads,

For doubting hearts, and erring creeds,

For all who search but dimly see

The truth that is, and is to be,

" More light !

"

The mighty truths the poet told,

The glorious songs he sang of old,

The legend lore he loved so well,

No sweeter words than these shall tell,

" More light
!

"
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" THEY PLA YED TOGETHER."

They played together, boy and girl,

Upon the village green,

And roamed unhindered side by side

O'er each familiar scene

;

By meadow, streamlet, wood, and grove,

They played and loved—as children love.

They grew together, youth and maid,

And one was beautiful,

The joy of every rural home,

Loved, loving, dutiful

;

But one, his soul with song inspired,

To fame's ambitious heights aspired.

She dwelt where Arno's streamlet strayed

Beside a rustic cot,

And lived with uncomplaining pride

A peasant's lowly lot

;

And he, when evening's work was done,

Came oft to woo what love had won.
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But once there chanced that way to pass

A dame of high degree,

Who heard the maiden as she sang

And saw her girlish glee

;

Childless was she of noble blood,

And lonely was her widowhood.

A daughter once the lady had,

A sweet-souled, loving child,

In whom affection's cloudless morn

Looked from her eyes, and smiled
;

But ere she grew to youth and pride,

That tender floweret drooped and died.

And often as the lady passed

That cottage by the stream,

The maiden's voice and song awoke

The past, as from a dream

Of sorrow and regrets,—alas !

—

And yet she could not choose but pass.

And once, while yet the year was young,

Beside the open door

The lady paused, to hear again

The song she heard before
;

And listening there, forgot the pride

That would have turned her steps aside.



26 " THEY PLAYED TOGETHER."

She loved the song, but more she loved

The little maid who sang,

Though sad sweet memories would come,

With many a secret pang
;

She sought by love to chide regret,

And soothe what love could not forget.

And wealth forsook its proud estate,

There—at that cottage door

What recked it as they talked, that one

Was rich, and one was poor ?

Ere evening drew its darkening pall,

She took her to her lordly hall.

And so they parted, youth and maid,

Upon the village green

Where they had played so oft, and where

Love hallowed every scene
;

With vows from each true plighted heart,

They parted there,—as lovers part.

And months passed by, the months that seem

To those who love like years,

When Time one only tribute brings,

The absence that endears
;

Yet still he strove, toiled, hoped for fame,

To wed her with a glorious name.
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And when a year had almost sped,

It was agreed, they say,

The maid across the hills should come,

And name the wedding day

;

But she came not as love arranged,

For one was true—but one had changed.

No more she came by wood and grove,

To seek her cottage home

;

No more she strayed by vale and stream

Where they had loved to roam

;

Her peasant lover she forgot,

For one was true—but one was not.

She dwelt amidst beguiling wealth

In luxury and ease,

And lovers, false as she was fair,

Came oft to fawn and please
;

In secret hours she nursed the scorn

That would despise the lowly born.

And when he came to plead his cause

With all a poet's pride,

To tell the praise his toil had won

And claim her for his bride,

She laughed and tossed her pretty head

But when he spake of love, she said

—
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" I cannot love the old love now,

For Time's unweary wing

Has swept the sweetness from the past,

Where love was wont to cling

;

I treasure not thy bookish lore,

As lovers we must meet no more.

" My lover must a hero be,

Of glory, honour, fame,

By valour tried, of great renown,

Or high historic name
;

And thou, if thou wouldst worthy be,

Go, prove thy worth of love to me.

" The war-notes sung on hostile shores

Resound across the main,

Our country's dangers call to thee,

And must they call in vain ?

Shall honour, love, and patriot pride

Appeal to thee, and be denied ?
"

With keen reproach, the maiden cast

That fatal look of scorn,

Which withers more the trusting heart

Than love's unloved return
;

A brief farewell—and lo, the light

Of love was lost in darkest night.
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Then forth he went in broken hope

To foreign lands afar,

A martyr soul in strength so weak,

Went forth to wounds and war

;

To fight for honour, love, and pride,

He fought—and fighting—fell, and died.

As falls a leaf in woodland groves,

Unheeded there, he fell,

No comrade near to press his hand,

No friend to sigh " farewell ;

"

For blame or praise, for good or ill,

He loved—and love is something still.

With strangers buried, friend and foe,

And in a stranger's land,

He sleeps beneath Hispania's soil,

Where haply some rude hand

Has reared a stone above the grave

Where rest the unforgotten brave.



LINES TO "CATO," MY FAITHFUL
ST. BERNARD*

Friend of my youthful years, I do no wrong

To mourn thy loss with sad impassioned song,

Though some deride, upbraid, that I should deem

A dog's fidelity a poet's theme

;

Yet lives less worthy often gather praise

From minstrel's songs and Fame's historic lays.

Friend, said I in my grief? nay, more than friend,

Since thou changed not as fawning friendships bend,

So strong of limb, so full of every grace

That made thee worthy of thy faithful race

;

How shall I grieve for thee? how may I show

AVhat I now feel, but thou canst never know?

But most I mourn, that in an evil hour

An unseen hand despoiled thee of thy pow'r,

* For some unknown cause, treacherously poisoned by some one

who failed to appreciate in a dog the higher instincts and human
sympathies they lacked themselves.
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The coward hireling of some baser mind,

Who dared to harm thee—thou—who wert so kind,

And stilled a heart that could not faithless be,

And chilled the blood which would have flowed for me.

Did I not say I mourned ? yet can it be

That death hath made thee dearer unto me ?

In life I loved thee—loved as only such

Can love who treasure faith at worth so much,

Now thou art gone, with vain regrets I bend,

And mourn thy loss, companion—guardian—friend.
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UNWRITTEN THOUGHTS.

The book was open, but its pages bare

Reproached me with no records written there

;

From night to morn, from morning until night,

I heard a voice within me, saying, " Write !

"

But yet I wrote not. Silently the hours,

O'erburdened with the strife of secret pow'rs,

Full of mysterious meaning, one by one

Passed, as I sat in stillness dreaming on.

Like love's sweet charms reflected in a glass,

I saw, as in a dream, strange visions pass

Of beauty rare : but now the book is closed,

The voice is still, the sweetness undisclosed.

Twice round the clock the circling hands have passed,

And I am worn and hungered with the fast

Of many hours ; the whirl of eddying doubt

Has parched my lips, as leaves by summer's drought.
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Opprest with words that tell of hidden things,

And tortured with the wild imaginings

Of fancies strange that tempt my thoughts astray,

I dream the hours in idleness away.

For still by shadowy paths they seem to come

:

I see and hear them—yet my voice is dumb

;

With eager ears I listen what they say

—

Yet I reply not ; and they pass away.

They pass away, and come, and pass again,

Theme urging theme in one unending train
;

Strange lands and language, people stranger still,

Crowd through my fancy and the visions fill.

But when I would recount what I have seen,

The visions change, they are not what have been

;

Thought fails to fathom, language cannot tell

What I have seen, and loved, and loved so well.

Afar in distant thought, yet ever near,

Some fancy beckons and they reappear

;

Like memories sweet of old familiar themes,

They come and linger long in waking dreams.

Yet I'll repine not, and if thus to live

Is to misuse occasions youth doth give,

Then I have sinned—and sinning, now confess

To those more fain to censure than to bless.

D
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Nor will I chide ; 'tis sweet to live apart

In that ideal which beautifies the heart,

Nor would I one mysterious scene forget,

Or cloud remembrance with one sad regret. .

Why should I mourn ? There is, or there has been,

Some liugering sweetness with each transient scene,

Some subtle charm I could not but obey,

That filled the hours my youth has dreamed away.

And it may be, in other years to come,

My soul will wake and be no longer dumb,

Reveal the thoughts my inner life has known,

And reap the fruits of silent labours sown.
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DEMOSTHENES' ADDRESS TO THE
A THENIANS.

" Sons of Athens, arm ! awaken !

'Tis your country on you calls
;

Slavery's shackles shall be shaken,

Freedom reigns where fear enthrals.

By the vows which we have taken,

Freedom stands or freedom falls.

" By our life's fair morning fretted

With the lowering storm-clouds nigh,

By our country's wrongs regretted,

By each holy, kindred tie,

Honour claims our hearts indebted ;

Duty bids us do or die.

" By the hopes within us rising

And the sacred cause we serve,

Dangers braved, all fears despising,

We will ne'er from duty swerve ;

Freedom, as our birthright prizing,

Liberty our homes preserve.
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" Not for fame or martial glory

Do I now invoke thy zeal

;

Though the path be rough and gory,

Strike, and make the tyrants feel.

Noblest in historic story,

They who fight for common weal.

" Let no rival factions sever,

We must all united be
;

With true purpose, high endeavour,

Raise the banner of the free.

Sons of Athens, now or never,

Strike for home and liberty !

"



( 37 )

THE LAST OF RONALD'S LINE.

Darkly the lowering storm-clouds loomed,

The surly thunder roared,

And weirdly the arrowy lightning flashed

Where mountain torrents poured,

As through fair Teviot's winding vale,

Revealed by the fitful light,

Two travellers with impatient zeal

Rode hard through the stormy night.

Though ride they both for Teviot's hall,

They do not ride abreast

;

One is a vassal of low degree

In the garb of serfdom drest.

But one is returned from Eastern lands,

From Araby's sands afar

;

He has fought beside Christ's sepulchre,

He comes from the holy war.
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The hallowed cross of a sacred cause

He wears on his mail-clad breast,

And wildly the chilling nightwinds toss

The plume of his helmet's crest.

But why is the horseman's weary steed

Spurred on through the stormy night ?

Why rests he not at a wayside inn,

To ride with the morning light ?

Nay, ask him not, for his anxious brow

Is rife with rebellious pain
;

The brave in secret hide their grief,

And the strong do not complain.

But answer, good serf, what sorrow sits

So hard on thy liege's brow ?

What maid is false to her plighted troth ?

What news of a broken vow?

" 'Tis not the loss of a maiden's love,"

The faithful serf replied

;

"The voice of a dying mother bids

My lord through the tempest ride."

But now they have reached a steep ascent,

Where, riding with slackened rein,

Th e warrior o'er his courser leaned,

And peered through the mists again.
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" Hark ! hark ! dost thou not hear," he asked,

"The cry of a child's distress?"

" Nay, nay, my lord, 'twas the whistling winds,

Or the storm-fiend's wild caress."

Then on through the night their steeds were spurred,

Yet still as they onward sped

He heard that voice, which louder seemed

Than the thunder overhead.

And the warrior checked his courser then
;

" Let us backward ride," said he
;

" May God in His goodness guide aright

To the child, if such there be."

He turned his steed to the angry storm,

His brow was bared to the blast,

And wildly the restless night-winds shook

The pine trees as they passed

;

But his prayer was heard. All shelterless

From the howling tempest, stood

A little maid, who had wandered far

Astray in the pathless wood.

The rain-drops wooed her clustering hair,

The winds moaned wild regrets,

Yet still in her tiny hands she claspt

Some frail spring flowerets.
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The warrior stooped to the timid child

To relieve her gushing tears
;

Soft was his touch, his accents kind,

As he soothed her childlike fears.

And when he mounted his steed once more,

To challenge the stormy night,

A burthen strange to his breast he held

Secure from the tempest's might.

On, on they rode, but the warrior's heart

Was filled with a strange unrest

;

His thoughts recalled his youth's bright dreams,

As he kissed his foundling guest.

The ride is o'er ; the steeds are stalled

;

A mother has kissed her son,

While blessing and prayer commingled rise,

With many a faint " Well done."

The vassals have welcomed back their lord

With loyal homage due,

But the child to him was fairer far

Than the pomp of retinue.

And as he watched her innocent glee,

From sorrow and grief beguiled,

The secret love of a loving life

Went out to that little child.
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He took her in his outstretched arms,

And kissed her three times three

;

" What is thy name, little one ? " he asked,

" Wilt thou come and live with me ?
"

The child looked into his eyes replete

With love's rekindled flame,

And thrust her hands through his shaggy locks,

As she lisped her sire's proud name.

But why does the warrior start and frown,

And his swarthy cheeks grow pale ?

Why do the locks of his drooping head

Shadow his breast of mail ?

A name that a child had lightly told,

Yet it dims his fearless eyes,

As he sees the old familiar scenes

Of his dead-past youth arise,

Where love's first prize was wooed and won,

Till a scheming courtier came,

And a broken vow was all that told

Of a faithless maiden's shame.

And solace meet for a wounded soul

He had sought in lands afar,

Beneath the heat of Arabia's sun,

In the changing chance of war.
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But he hears a maiden's false reply

Come back through the distant years,

Like the strain of a sad, sad song, and now

He sees through a mist of tears,

That faithless one by another's hand

To the bridal altar led,

And the light unsullied still gleams bright

That shone from her jewelled head.

And this is the child of that fair false one

—

An only child is she,

How strange that a soul so sweet should bring

So sad a memory !

While through his thoughts in that bitter hour,

Temptation's withering blast

Like a whirlwind swept, and a voice he heard

Saying to him as it passed

—

" If love's regret or jealous hate

Revive some slumbering wrong,

Is pride more slow to avenge, or is

Thy valiant arm less strong ?

" Or dost thou seek by subtler means

To strike at a secret foe,

And vengeance wreak by an unseen hand

For the wrongs of long ago ?
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" Then let this child be in secret borne

To an isle of the western sea
;

Some yeoman's wife would gladly vow

To serve thy gold, and thee.

" With rustics schooled, her tender years

Should share a peasant's lot,

Her name and lineage unknown,

Or known, be soon forgot.

'
' Thus guiltless thou of human blood,

Thy vengeance will be sure,

While sorrowing parents childless mourn,

Thy secret be secure."

The voice was still, the warrior stood,

His proud head bowed with woe,

When suddenly he started there,

As though a traitor's blow

Had struck him unawares,—the child

Was clinging to his knee,

While through his beard in scorn the words,

" It cannot, shall not be,"

Rang through the silent hall. He crossed

His breast with holy sign,

" Unworthy deeds shall ne'er defame

The last of. Ronald's line."
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And he prayed as ne'er he prayed before,

" This sin from my conscience keep,"

And wept the great repentant tears

That only the strong can weep.

One glance above, and then he kissed

The foundling he caressed

;

With fond regrets his tender charge

He folded to his breast.

Then all was still ; the child had played

Its frail tired limbs to sleep,

And the daughter of his youth's false love

Lay there in his watchful keep.

Next morn the child in princely robes

Was set on a gentle steed,

And Ronald's attendants beside it rode,

For the warrior had decreed

That whoso honoured the child that morn,

Honoured the'ir master too,

And soon the morning sunlight glanced

On a lordly retinue.

But as he took his fond farewell

With presents costly and rare,

A blessing on her brow he breathed

With many a secret prayer.
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Then slowly the cavalcade moved on

Through Teviot's winding vale,

And the child sate like some fair princess

Enthroned in a fairy tale.

But the warrior stood by his lonely hall,

One hand upraised to his brow,

And one outstretched, as if he called

On God to a solemn vow.

For he felt the flow of that nobler life

Which gushed when his heart was young,

And heard the strains of the soul's sweet song

That had lived so long unsung.

For his heart rejoiced, with the secret joy

Of a purpose undefiled,

And the guiltless soul of a God-like man

To his fellows reconciled.
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"0 FOR THE JOY."

O for the joy to press

My lips to thine,

One look of tenderness

Answering mine

!

O for the hopes that give

Promise of bliss,

Ever a life to live

Like unto this !

Could I unburden now

All that I feel,

Love would in worship bow,

Pride meekly kneel

;

Glad memories wake again

—

Hopes of the past

Weave for my heart a chain,

Welcome at last.

Then would my folded life

Break into song,

Love from its secret strife

Rise true and strong,
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Hopes that drooped slenderly

Burst into bloom,

Thoughts that stole tenderly

Banish their gloom.

All that I deem most dear,

What most I prize,

Speaks in thy voice so clear,

Looks from thine eyes
;

Thou hast the soul that wakes

What I would give,

Thine is the life that makes

Mine worth to live.

And when I hear thy voice

Why do I start ?

Why do I then rejoice ?

Answer, my heart

;

Say why a restless soul,

Eager to rove,

Bows thus in meek control

—

Say, is this love ?

Then am I captive bound,

Loved one, to thee
;

Hope has a refuge found

—

Come unto me

;

Come to my breast and still

This aching heart,

Come to my life and fill

Its every part.
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As flowers to the sun

Turn I to thee,

And as the rivers run

Down to the sea,

So would my wounded soul,

Crushed in its flight,

Welcome thy sweet control

;

Be thou its light.

Star of mysterious power,

Guide me thy way
;

Shine through my darkest hour

With clearer ray,

Making each pathway bright

Where thou hast shone
;

Daystar of love and light,

Shine on my own.
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EVENSONG.

When the shadows of eve are declining,

And we sit in the firelight's glow,

How the sad heart in silence repining

Goes back to the years long ago,

Endeared with some love-given token,

And still where the tired heart clings,

Till the soul on the stillness unbroken

Goes out in that hour and sings,

" Come back to me, years that have perished,

And banish the shadows of pain
;

Love, hope, all that childhood most cherished,

Come back to my heart once again."

Tis sweet in the travail of sadness,

Through dreamlands of fancy and song,

To awake from the slumbers of gladness,

Where memory still lingers among,

And hear a known chorus of voices

Down Time's mystic avenues ring,

Till the soul through its vision rejoices,

Goes out in that hour to sing,
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" Come back to me, streamlet and river,

Grove, hillock, and meadow-land green ;

Come back to me now and for ever

The pleasures—the joys that have been."

When twilight's pale shadows come stealing,

And beauties of eventide throng,

How Nature's sweet harmony pealing

Breaks forth in a grand evensong,

Till the soul echoes back the sweet chorus,

And carols the lays of the spring
;

The spell of its grandeur steals o'er us

And hallows the words as we sing,

" O childhood, despoiler of sadness,

Say not that thy sweetness is o'er,

But lisp one refrain of the gladness

That is sung in the evermore."

When the shadows of life are declining,

And we sit in the firelight's glow,

Shall the sad heart, in silence repining,

Go back to the years long ago ?

Or shall love, clasping hope's cherished token,

Repose beneath faith's sheltering wing,

And the heart, with a sweetness unspoken,

Go out in that hour and sing,

" Arise, my soul, rise up where sighing

And sorrow for ever shall sleep,

And the future, bright, beauteous, undying,

Is safe in the angels' keep !

"
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GIVE BACK THY DEAD, SEA !"

Beside the heaving waste

Of waters, boundless, free,

I sit and watch the ebb and flow

Of thy proud waves, O sea.

What wealth thou hast engulfed !

What riches thou dost keep !

What untold treasures thou dost hold

In thy unfathomed deep !

What courage thou hast mocked !

What mightiness o'erthrown

!

What countless unrecorded lives

Thou claimest as thine own !

The love of loving hearts

A message asks of thee
;

The widow and the orphan cry,

" Give back thy dead, O sea !

"

A vessel rides the main

—

Unfurl the white-winged sail

;

" Adieu ! " her pennons proudly wave

—

Now speed before the gale.
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Glad sunset gilds her path,

The bark is plunging free,

Yet still the winds unceasing moan,

" Give back thy dead, O sea !

"

*****
A flash from sullen skies,

A thunder storm-cloud riven,

The unloosed waters burst their bounds,

Upon the breakers driven
;

A cry from out the deep,

A murmur on the shore,

A signal of distress, and then

The cry is heard no more.

A hurrying to and fro

Upon the crowded beach

—

Hurrah ! the lifeboat dares the storm,

And bravely strives to reach

The doomed, ill-fated wreck,

That drifts with sail-less strands

Toward the reefs where hidden lie

St. Aubyn's fatal sands.

But hark ! from out the deep,

Above the breakers' roar,

A cry, "All well," is faintly heard,

And answered from the shore,

Where mothers, sisters, wives,

With dauntless courage stand

To reach the lifeboat as it reels

Upon the shifting sand.
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Thrice to the helpless ship

The lifeboat bravely toils,

And thrice her gallant crew returns

With freight of human spoils.

Age, youth, and beauty crowd

In one confusing heap
;

The weaklier fall, the stronger soothe

The fears of those who weep.

The dark ship has gone down

Into the darker sea,

Whose whelming waters proudly roll

In pride of victory.

'Tis done, the peril past,

And every danger braved
;

'Tis nobly done on land and sea,

And all—but one—are saved.

"But one?" the seamen ask,

While women whisper low,

" But one ?
"—the loud hurrah is hushed

And triumph melts in woe

;

" But one !
" the sea replies,

With wild tempestuous glee,

And still the winds unceasing moan,

" Give back thy dead, O sea
!

"

At daybreak on the shore,

A fisherman espied

A remnant of the scattered wreck,

And stranded there beside
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A wreath of matted hair,

A tiny jewelled hand,

A burthen that the tide had left

Half buried in the sand.

Her fair sweet face was turned

Toward the ebbing tide,

Her slender hands outstretched, as if

To turn the waves aside

;

Unsheltered by the strong,

Unfriended by the brave,

Her youth was powerless to help,

Her beauty could not save.

So young—her tender years

Had perished in their pride,

By angry waves wooed, courted, won,

Proud Ocean's peerless bride.

Smooth back the raven hair,

Unclose the clasped hand,

Unloose the slender robe that folds

Her beauty in the sand.

Yestreen I heard her voice

In mirth and festive song,

At night, among the maze of feet,

I bore her through the throng

Of circling dancers fair,

All laughing, gay, and bright

;

But now that life from love's sweet morn

Has passed to silent night.
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No more those pale cold lips

Will part in welcome smiles,

No more those pallid cheeks will glow

With beauty's winning wiles

;

Oh, never, nevermore,

To hear that voice again,

To watch for one who never comes,

To watch and wait in vain !

The waters lave my feet

With tidal ebb and flow
;

Afar the good ships proudly come,

And ever proudly go ;

But I am left alone,

O cruel, cruel sea !

I asked thee to give back thy dead,

And thou hast answered me.
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'I SAW HER IN THE GLOAMING:'

I saw her in the gloaming,

When the chastening storm had ceased,

The air was filled with vesper songs

Of joyous birds released
;

Cool and calm was the silent hour
;

The winds in the waving trees

Sighed to my soul the music sweet

Of wondrous melodies.

Only a village maiden,

In a rustic garment drest

;

A slender chain of springtide flowers

She wore upon her breast

;

Only a simple song she sang,

Yet it came on the evening calm

Like an angel's voice to a dying saint,

Or chant of holy psalm.

It came to my soul's repining

With a message sadly sweet,

As the after-glow of contending clouds

When storm and sunshine meet

;
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It came to my heart's great longing,

At the close of a weary day,

And stilled the strife of rebellious thoughts

That would not pass away.

The night's dull shadows deepened,

Yet still I lingered there,

For "the strains of that undying song

Hung round me everywhere

;

Till I felt the haunting sweetness

That wooing lovers prize,

As the merry glance of a maiden's glee

Looked from her laughing eyes.

Only a village maiden,

In a rustic garment drest

;

A slender chain of springtide flowers

She wore upon her breast

;

Only a simple song she sang,

Yet it came on the evening calm

Like an angel's voice to a dying saint,

Or chant of holy psalm.

But the maid has ceased from singing,

The voice is silent now,

And the night that came with joyous song

Now comes with lowering brow ;

But the thoughts that song awakened

Live on through good or ill,

And the flower she wore in the gloaming,

I'll guard and keep it still.
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I'll keep and guard it fondly,

Though I nevermore shall see

Her fair sweet face again, nor hear

The song she sang to me

;

The years may come and linger

And seasons hold their sway,

But the maiden and her simple song

Shall never pass away.



( 59 )

NAPOLEON AND THE ABBOT.

The languid lights burned pale and dim

Within a hall of regal state,

Where, undisturbed by festive rites,

An Emperor and an Abbot sate.

The night was dark, and through the gloom

No radiant star illumed the sky

;

With angry dirge the tempest moaned,

The lowering clouds rolled darkly by.

But gloomier than the gathering storm

Are hearts by ceaseless doubt opprest,

And wilder than the tameless winds

Rebels the storm-rent soul's unrest.

And on that night the Emperor's brow

Was rife with unconcealed disdain
;

Ambition sought what Fame desired,

And roused his restless heart again.
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For in his youth's proud dreams he saw

A host of suppliant nations meet

To render homage to the might

And glory of his kingly seat.

And now his fame through many lands

Was borne by conquest, writ in blood
;

Proud nations now submissive lay,

Where once all free and fair they stood.

But one—unbowed by burdening fears

—

A distant land of serfs and snows,

Defied his power, and disturbed

The sweets of victory's repose.

Thus goaded by unsated pride,

The Emperor, pregnant with success,

Had summoned Gaul to gather then

Her strength in all its mightiness.

But oft of late came anxious friends,

Perplexed with doubt, opprest with pain,

To wean him from his erring self

With sager counsels, but in vain.

And last of all an Abbot came,

One of his lowly kindred line,

A goodly priest, who spared no words

To guide him by the writ Divine.
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And thus, with many a secret prayer,

His hand upon the Holy Book,

The good man oft reproved his liege

With faltering voice and pleading look.

Yet still the Emperor's sullen brow

Revealed the spirit unsubdued
;

His rude, uncourteous answers shook

The Abbot's grave disquietude.

Thus, far into the night they talked,

The saintly priest, the man of blood,

Until the Emperor strode between,

And, standing where the Abbot stood,

He threw the window open wide,

And said, in tones subdued but stern,

" Sir Abbot, gaze upon the sky,

And see if thou canst aught discern."

The priest looked out upon the night,

Where all was dreary, dark, and still,

And answered, " Naught I see, my lord,

Except the clouds, foreboding ill."

The Emperor, silent, stood awhile,

Then, pointing through the gloom afar,

Replied, " Where thou canst naught discern,

Undimmed through all, I see a star."
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Then, turning to the priest, he said,

" Good man, thou hast my answer now
;

Go, pray for those who need thy prayers

—

Keep for the sick the Church's vow.''

Thus did his faith unfaltering pierce

The secret future, dark and drear

;

Beyond the gloom he deemed he saw

His glory-star shine bright and clear.

And thus men ever must aspire

Whose labours called to greatness are

;

And they to whom Fame's voices call

Shall see, through faith, a guiding star.
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AFTER LONG YEARS.

We had loved, but we had parted

In the old, old long ago,

When youth's first affections started,

When love's restless passions darted,

And their purest feelings flow.

Though we parted, still undying

Did affection changeless prove
;

Through regrets and secret sighing

Came a voice to mine replying,

And its echoes answered, " Love."

Long years after, as I chided

Sadly, by a rivulet,

Where its winding waters glided,

We—whose love had lived divided

—

In the gloaming strangely met.

Time had brought a secret token

With its sacred, kindly touch

;

Only looks of love unspoken,

Thoughts unuttered, vows unbroken,

Only this—and yet how much.
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Why that love had lived indebted

To the old, old long ago
;

Why we parted, why we fretted,

Neither knew, yet both regretted

In that sunset's afterglow.
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NEW YEAR'S EVE.

Child—the year's last hour is stealing,

And the bells—merry bells

—

Ring an echo sweetly pealing,

And it tells—echo tells

—

Of a morn' that now is breaking,

Of a life that is to be,

Pleasures from the past awaking,

Child—a New Year comes to thee.

Comes with carol, song, and blessing,

Comes with light and love caressing,

Comes with strains of mirth and gladness,

Comes to banish aught of sadness
;

Listen how their joyous ringing

Comes Hke angel voices singing,

And it tells—echo tells

—

With the swinging of the bells,

Newer joys and sweeter pleasures,

Fairer hopes and richer treasures
;

From the hidden depths of learning

Clearer truths more clear discerning

;
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And it bids thee, with the dawning

Of thy childhood into morning,

Take them, cherish, and enjoy them,

Time is watching to destroy them.

Like the grass

Fair and fresh around thee springing,

Child—the joys this year is bringing

Soon may pass.

Youth—the year's last hour is speeding,

And the bells—restless bells

—

Ring an echo wildly pleading,

And it tells—echo tells

—

Of a morn that now is breaking,

Of a life that is to be,

Knowledge from the past awaking,

Youth—a New Year comes to thee.

Comes by stealth with folly's fashions,

Comes with pride and stronger passions,

Comes with ease and hours of leisure,

Comes to fawn and lure to pleasure
;

Listen how their tones untiring

Fill the soul with fame's aspiring,

And it tells—echo tells

—

With the swinging of the bells,

Larger hopes and fuller meanings,

Garnered in from patient gleanings

Of the harvest minds of sages,

Living on through broadening ages

;
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And it bids thee, with the warning

Of thy youth's fair promise morning,

Take them, prove them, use, employ them,

Time is eager to destroy them.

Like the grass

Withered by the sun that woos it,

Time is passing ; do not lose it

Ere it pass.

Maid—the year's last hour is fleeting,

And the bells—joyous bells

—

Ring an echo gaily greeting,

And it tells—echo tells

—

Of a morn that now is breaking,

Of a life that is to be,

Beauties from the past awaking,

Maid—a New Year comes to thee.

Comes with childhood's visions vanished,

Comes with fairy dreamlands banished,

Comes with brighter truths' divining,

Faith and virtue intertwining
;

Listen how their sweet pursuing

Woos thee with a lover's wooing,

And it tells—echo tells

—

With the swinging of the bells,

Newer hopes and sweeter graces

Than the fashions Time effaces
;

Holier love and sterner duties,

Nobler virtues, rarer beauties

;
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And it bids thee with the scorning

Of a woman's false adorning,

Take them, let not pride alloy them,

Time is anxious to destroy them.

Like the grass,

Reapers come and it must perish

;

Maiden—beauties thou dost cherish

Change and pass.

Man—the year's last hour is waning,

And the bells—mocking bells

—

Ring an echo, ring complaining,

And it tells—echo tells

—

Of a morn that now is breaking,

Of a life that is to be,

Actions from the past awaking,

Man—a New Year comes to thee.

Comes with fickle youth's repenting,

Comes with folly's late lamenting,

Comes with promised harvests scattered,

Comes with gilded idols shattered

;

Listen how their mystic pleading

Comes with mercy interceding,

And it tells—echo tells

—

With the swinging of the bells,

Of the reaping and the sowing,

And the tidal ebb and flowing

Of the gifts thy youth has wasted,

Of ambition's fruits untasted
;



NEW YEAR'S EVE. 69

And it bids thee, with the warning

Of thy manhood's mis-spent morning,

Take them, prize them, do not lose them,

Time is passing ; take them, use them.

Like the grass,

Strong to-day and strewn to-morrow,

Man—thy strength to age and sorrow

Soon will pass.

Age—the year's last hour is dying,

And the bells— solemn bells

—

Ring an echo, ring replying,

And it tells—echo tells

—

Of a morn that now is breaking,

Of a life that is to be,

Memories from the past awaking,

Age—a New Year comes to thee.

Comes with custom's harsh enchaining,

Comes with hoary Time's complaining,

Comes with chill reproachful kindness,

Comes with love to lead thy blindness
;

Listen how their distant blending

Comes like hope and fear contending,

And it tells—echo tells

—

With the swinging of the bells,

Lengthening shadows loom behind thee
;

Time's avenger soon will find thee

All unarmoured, weapons bended

;

Strike, the fight is not yet ended

;
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And it bids thee, with the dawning

Of thy life's eternal morning,

Gird thy armour, love commands thee,

Time is striving to disband thee.

Like the grass

From a keen-edged sickle falling,

Age—a " still small voice " is calling,

Thou must pass.
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"THIS IS THE POETS HOUR."

This is the poet's hour ; to this belong

Half the world's mysteries ; this is the time

Of untaught metre and untutored rhyme,

That mould the grand sweet melody of song.

How still the night is, and how weird the scene !

The winds are hushed, the trees in whispers speak,

And where the church tower rears its ivied peak

The trembling stars unclouded glance between.

The moon proclaims her proud luxuriant reign

;

Myriads of stars reflect the encircling light

;

Like sentinels upon the queen of night,

With glittering robes they follow in her train.

O lovely night, how beautiful thou art,

Draped in the shroud of moonlight's braided thrall

;

O'er silent waters angel voices call,

Whispering solace to the weary heart.
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On such a night as this, theme waking theme,

My thoughts go back to other scenes and years,

Where love still lingers, and where memory rears

The broken hopes of youth's ambitious dream.

There is a beauty in the lambent light

Reflected where the winding river bends,

That saddens e'en the loveliness it lends

One fair sweet face that watches through the night.

For one this night will sorrow and will weep,

Weep with the tears unwelcome and in vain

For love that was, but will not come again

—

Dull waking hopes and thoughts that will not sleep.

And for her sake let no rebellious mirth

Unloose its bridled tongue, and for her sake

Let no unhallowed revelry awake

The travail of that sad heart's wasted worth.

But my thoughts wander—the familiar spot

Through haunting memory fills my fancy still

;

The past, th' undying past, for good or ill,

Is ever present, nor will be forgot.

O aching heart, be still ; O passions, rest

;

For one brief hour let peace and beauty bear

A solace for the travail of despair,

That riots in the conflict of unrest.



"THIS IS THE POETS HOUR." 73

Not in the perfumed breath of idle praise

Which fawns to flatter, seeking but to please

And lull the soul to that dull fatal ease,

Which stills its song, and dims its stirring lays.

Unwritten words ; thoughts, feelings unexprest,

A language that the poet only knows,

A glory that the pen cannot disclose

—

These are the poet's joys, and these are best.
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ONE MISSING.

Roll call, after a skirmish, "— killed, — wounded, one missing

The war-notes have sounded,

Afar o'er the hills

Their echoes have bounded

;

The battle-cry fills

The plain with its rally,

The land with its breath,

And darkens the valley

With shadows of death.

The sun brightly beaming

Glanced down on the fight,

Where weapons were gleaming

Like stars in the night

;

The valiant victorious

Came back o'er the plain,

But one of the glorious

Returned not again.
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The turf was his pillow,

The winds were his sheet,

And weirdly the willow

Waved over his feet
;

No priestly confessing,

No rest for his head.

No comrades caressing,

No tears for the dead.

The cold night dews kissed him,

The stars in their course

Grew pale as they missed him

;

A sigh of remorse

Arose from the river,

Careering along,

But it shall be ever

His death-glory song.

His hair in dark tresses

Encircled his brow

;

Unwarmed by caresses,

His pallid head now

Upon its rude pillow,

Lay bared to the breeze

That sighed with the willow

And moaned in the trees.

And there, where uncounted

The waters swept by,

His war-steed, unmounted,

Stood riderless nigh,
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Impatiently prancing

And neighing afar,

Where comrades advancing

Sang truces of war.

The tents are all scattered,

The bugles unblown,

The war-hosts are shattered,

Their triumphs o'erthrown

;

The weapons which blasted

With myrtle are wreathed,

And swords that have wasted

Are silently sheathed.

But far o'er the hissing

Wild waves of the sea,

A footfall is missing,

A home by the lea

Is dark with the sorrow

And travail of pain,

For one that the morrow

Restores not again.
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"TOI ET MOI, MON AMI."

What shall I wish thee, friend, this Christmas morn

Of carol, song, and season of good cheer ?

How may I sing the wealth of joys newborn,

To crown with gladness all the coming year.

There is a beauty in the thought which lends

To Christmas morning bells a sweet refrain,

Wherein we hear the voices of our friends,

Like old love-songs, come back to us again.

We may not meet to tell the overflow

Of kindly feelings at this festive time,

We may not clasp each other's hand, and so

I send this greeting writ in simple rhyme.

May health be yours, and every season give

Its rarest fruits with Plenty's willing hand
;

May each new joy that makes life worth to live

Attend thy years, and wait on thy command.



78 "TO/ ET MO/ MOJV AM/.'

Around thee may an angel-presence keep

Its sleepless watch, when threatening dangers throng

;

May no dark storm arise, while thou dost reap

The hopes which hallow life with love's sweet song.

All this—yet more—the love of loving hearts

To share thy joys, and solace thee through ill

;

The kindly smiles that genial worth imparts,

And blessings rare remaining to thee still.

Thus do I greet thee, friend, with right goodwill,

And as I hold thy treasured friendship dear,

May every Christmas find thee happier still,

And joy and gladness crown each coming year.
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A CHRISTMAS BALLAD.

Wild and dark was the wintry night, the old year faded

fast,

As high and bright the yule-log's fire its fitful shadows

cast,

While Christmas bells with merry chime rang out the

ages past.

Cold and pure as a spotless shroud the snow untrodden

lay,

Where keen north winds swept rudely on their bleak

and barren way,

And the storm-king reigned exultant with undisputed

sway.

It was the feast of Christmas-tide, and, full of life and

light,

From a thousand homes a thousand hearts beat high and

warm and bright,

While carol, song, and Christmas mirth rang out upon

the night.
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But there, by a latticed window, out there in the cheerless

snow,

A child had wandered, and, shelterless, stood in the gas-

light's glow,

And, listening to the chimes, forgot his hunger and his

woe.

Only a little outcast—urchin, waif, stray—what you

will,

He is one of the race we boast of, one with us, one of

us still

—

A child of the great unnumbered poor, with us for good

or for ill.

Who had sinned, this child or its parents ?—if sin it be

to be poor,

While the godless thrive unpunished, and hoard their

worldly store

;

What wonder if the child had wept for the weight of woe

he bore

!

The music ceased, the dance was done, the portal opened

wide,

The host looked out where the fitful storm had paused to

fret and chide,

And, crouching near the window seat, the outcast he

espied.
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1

" Come in, my child," the good man said ;
" come in

from the wind and sleet,

My gladsome hall shall guard thee from the tempest's

pitiless beat

;

It seemeth good at Christmas time that rich and poor

should meet."

And seated, filled with wonder, by that fireside warm and

bright,

As merry guests moved to and fro in that room of dazzling

light,

It seemed as if the angels came and sang to the child

that night.

So sweetly the hallowed music arose from that happy

throng,

Like a beauteous anthem filling the dreamland of wonder

and song,

For which through childhood's visions he had watched

and waited so long.

The feast is o'er, the guests are gone, the lights burn pale

and dim,

And drearily dawns the morrow, but that child in the

darkness grim

Rejoiced, for he knew on that Christmas Eve Christ had

spoken to him.
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Somewhere in the crowded city, out there in the busy

street,

Cold, sunless lives are borne along by shoeless, willing

feet,

Yet brave, warm, generous hearts beneath their tattered

garments beat.

In the great wide world of sorrow, who'll heed their

Lord's command ?

Who'll speak a word for the children ? who'll take them

by the hand ?

More sinned against than sinning are the waifs of this

Christian land.

Go, think of it, ponder it, stranger, friend, hope of the

fallen, and ye

Of the purple robes, go, succour them, and thy reward

shall be

—

" Inasmuch as ye did it to one of these, ye did it unto

Me."
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LINES TO

This is thy wedding-day, and from this hour

My thoughts must ever cease to blend our names

Through hope's unspoken and mysterious pow'r,

Which faith supplies and lingering love proclaims.

It may he that I did thy heart some wrong

To ever dare to hope with thee to wed

;

It may be that I erred to list so long

To what my restless spirit inly said.

Yet if my fault to aught of guilt belongs,

It is some solace to have erred for thee

;

And if upon the scroll of human wrongs

To err is sin, this shall my solace be.

Thou hast with no regrets for me to cope,

Since thou knowest not, nor ever now shall know,

All my unbridled fancy dared to hope

—

All that I felt, but never deigned to show.
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Ah ! it is woe to hear the sad heart speak,

When no responsive echo in return

Comes back to answer what we vainly seek,

Nor soothe the hopes that now must darkly burn.

And must it ever be, what most we prize

Is taken from us, and what most we hate

Is ever in the path before our eyes,

A Lazarus unwelcomed at our gate.

Yet I'll repine not ; if I seem to chide,

I'll chide in solitude ; if it must be

That I still feel the throes of wounded pride,

I'll mourn in secret, thinking still of thee.

For I scorn pity, as the fallen scorn

The pompous offerings charity would give
;

My bruised heart would bless the unplucked thorn,

'Twere sweeter far to die than—pitied—live.

But now 'tis o'er, and love's fair-promise past

Must be for ever as a mocking dream,

Wherein the heart's great hopes were doomed at last

To fade into the nothingness they seem.

And thou, by whom my life is strangely bowed,

Shall come and shed the smiles I cannot share

And gaze on me among the passing crowd,

Nor see the ruin that lies hidden there.
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Well, thou art happy—why should I regret

And count the ills that I have borne for thee ?

Each fond remembrance I must now forget,

And sever all that bound thee unto me.
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OLD KEPLER.

Among the rural toilers grouped

Upon the village green,

Who nightly talked of harvest themes,

And politics between,

None held a worthier place, or ruled

The peasants of St. Main's,

Than Kepler, who had lost an arm

On Crimea's battle-plains.

And though his deeds of valour were

But known to rustic fame,

He held a village hero's place,

And justified his claim.

For oft, when twilight's shadows waned,

And day's rude work was done,

The old man, musing, loved to sit

And watch the setting sun.



OLD KEPLER. 87

He knew his country's martial themes,

And many tales told he

Of knights renowned for love and war

In days of chivalry.

And children, tired of their play,

Grouped near his seat, and when

The old man came, they raised a shout

And gathered round him then.

They loved to hear of Crimea's fields,

The dangers which befell,

And what the childen loved to hear

He never tired to telL

He praised the 9th, a gallant corps

From colonel to cadet;

Told how they broke a Russian line

Or scaled a parapet

And thus he oft beguiled the hours

With tales of duty done,

But most of all they loved to hear

How Alma's heights were won.

For then the old man's withered cheeks

With ready fervour glow,

And as they cheer with childlike glee

He marches to and fro

;
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Till once again with measured tread,

Erect with martial mien,

He sees the hated foe advance

Across the village green
;

And with his trusty oaken staff

He wildly cleaves the air,

As if, in sooth, before his eyes

The Russian foe was there.

But, though he talks of war and wounds,

From such rude scenes of strife

He draws a moral, points his tales

With useful rules of life.

On rugged ground his words may fall,

But shall not fall in vain
;

The lessons that rude teacher tells

Shall spring to life again.

And still when twilight's hour declines,

And day's rude work is done,

He tells the tale, oft told before,

How Alma's heights were won.



LOVE AND DUTY.

" O lassie, ere the bugle-call

Shall summon us to part,

Accept a soldier's love, and cheer

A Highland laddie's heart

;

For I have brought from sunny climes,

Across the distant sea,

This costly scarf of Indian silk

To pledge my love to thee."

"I cannot seal our plighted troth,"

The maiden coyly said
;

" Till I have proved thy love to-night,

I may not with thee wed.

To-morrow is St. Andrew's Day,

And where thy banners wave

My sire was slain, and I must plant

A flower upon his grave."

The church bell chimed the midnight hour

As, through the -falling snow,

A soldier kept his lonely watch

With measured steps and slow

;
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But 'mid the gloom, a maiden sped,

In secret, hurried flight

;

She waved her lover's scarf, and passed

Unchallenged through the night.

At daybreak in the snow were traced

Strange footprints where she stept,

And through the camp a murmur ran,

" Some traitor guard has slept."

At night another soldier's grave

Was measured in the snow :

For love's sweet sake his duty failed,

Yet love would have it so.
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A VISION OF NIGHT.

The dreamy night o'ershadowed where

The crowded city slept,

And countless stars of trembling light

Their silent vigils kept,

As on the cool unbroken calm,

From meadow, stream, and tree,

The voice of night arose with strange

Mysterious melody.

But as I stood and gazed upon

That solemn, tranquil scene,

The gloomy clouds unfolded, and

An angel passed between

—

A beauteous form, O wondrous fair,

Of love, and life, and light,

That watched above the city's sleep

And guarded through the night.

Beside her flowing garb, she held

The harp whose wondrous strains

Awoke the shepherds as they watched

By Judah's lonely plains
;
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And as her robes through clouds of space

Were trailed in circling flight,

Her voice stole on the stilly air

And hymned the praise of night.

The hours rolled by—afar and near,

With sweet, unbroken swell,

The music of unearthly notes

Like wavelets rose and fell

;

But as the sullen night-clouds fled

The echoes fainter grew,

Until their sweetness left the air

As on the angel flew.

I watched the cloudlet's radiant guest

In robes of pureness clad,

I gazed upon the angel's face,

But it was nobly sad
;

The morn's awakening glories glanced

Upon her streaming hair,

Yet now she sang not, and the harp

Hung strainless in the air.

The mystic melody had ceased,

The noblest and the best

Of heavenly songs was heard no more,

And, as the angel guest,

With lingering look and pensive brow,

Paused in her upward flight,

I took a scroll whereon to trace

That vision of the night.
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But as I wrote, the angel came

And gazed with pleading look
;

The harp was silent, in her hand

She held an open book

Wherein were writ mysterious words,

The language of the dead,

And ere she turned to pass away

I touched her harp, and said

—

" If language to immortals may

By mortals here be given,

If man may hold communion

With messengers from heaven,

I pray thee, tell why thou didst come

In holy garments clad

;

Oh say, why hast thou ceased to sing,

And wherefore art thou sad ?
"

The angel turned her beaming eyes

All radiant on me then

;

" I came to sing of Christ," she said,

" Goodwill and peace to men;

A thousand years from heaven to earth

My harp hath borne the strain,

A thousand years the angel hosts

Have sung to men in vain.

" Unheard I sing of human themes

In human language writ,

To teach the many how to rise

—

The fallen, how submit;
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Unheeded have I sought to strike

At bondage—turn the free

Towards the Truth, that was, and is,

And ever is to be.

" And high above the city's din

I watch and weep and pray,

Awaiting at the heavenly gate

The dawning of that day

When love shall lead, and right shall rule,

The bugle's war-blast cease,

And nations meet to consecrate

The universal peace.

" Then heaven and earth shall nearer seem,

And Christ shall be their King

;

Through faith the wounded soul shall hear

The anthems angels sing
;

Rejoicing, as they sing of man

More noble, true, and good,

And woman striving ever toward

More perfect womanhood."
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THE BYRON CENTENARY, 1 788-1

A.S some wild bird of song in tameless flight

With soaring pinion cleaves the morning light,

Until the fowler with alluring snare

Arrests its flight, and makes it captive there

—

Caught in the net from whence it seeks to rise,

The stricken songster flutters, falls, and dies

;

so his proud soul, exulting in the might

3f daring genius poised to sunward flight,

Though baffled oft, despising every pain,

soared from control, then drooped to earth again

;

Enslaved by passions, prone to darkly brood

D'er fancied wrongs in sullen solitude,

Till from each effort, bruised, faint, and low,

He probed the wounds that let his life's blood flow.

Let others chant his praise, or rudely chide

The faults that to his virtues were allied,

He gave us of his best ; and shall the wrong

survive the right, and mar his sweeter song ?

His gifts are ours, his follies were his own,

\nd for each error let his worth atone,

Until the sun of his immortal fame

Dispels the clo«ds which gather round his name.
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THE RA VEN WINGS OF NIGHT.

The raven wings of night

Are darkly drooping fast,

The weary round of toil has brought

A welcome rest at last

;

And I am left alone,

While memories, one by one,

Adown the past unbidden stray,

As I sit dreaming on.

I cannot read to-night

The old historic lore,

Nor muse upon the poet's themes

I loved so well of yore
;

I cannot tell to-night

The stories children love,

Nor mingle in their mirth, which fills

My chamber-loft above.

But from an oaken shelf

Beside the creaking door,

A volume old and worn I take,

And scan its pages o'er

;
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Only a faded book

Of old familiar songs,

A relic of remembered joys

That to the past belongs.

The words, the words are there,

As they were there of old,

But through the mist of sorrow-clouds

The darklier memories fold

Their shadows round the book,

And dim each unread page,

Until the music seems to chant

A monody of age.

O'er each recorded leaf

Sad memory, musing, lingers,

Till through the dimming mist of years,

A child's unwearied fingers

Stray o'er the violin,

That hangs all strainless there

—

The poet's words with sweet refrain

Come back on the still night air.

Was it the poet's art

With sadness strangely blent ?

Or the plaintive melody which broke

From that old instrument ?

Was it the far-off years

That came and lingered long ?

Or the music of a voice which gave

A sweetness to the song ?

H
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Was it a child's fair face ?

Nay, nay, I cannot tell

;

The open book reveals unchanged

The song I loved so well,

But words cannot restore

The beauty of my choice,

Since Time removed the player's hands

And stilled the singer's voice.

And I am left alone,

While memories, one by one,

Adown the past unbidden stray,

As I sit dreaming on
;

The raven wings of night

Are darkly drooping fast,

But joy shall banish sorrow's cloud

When morning breaks at last.
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A LAST ADIEU.

" O say good night, but not good-bye,''

The maiden sweetly said,

And from her lips escaped the sigh

Of love uncomforted

;

The lover bowed his martial frame

Beside that lady fair,

While trysting words unchallenged came •

Upon the still night air.

" Good night, good night, my love ! " he cried

;

" Good night, but not good-bye !
" she sighed ;

Again, "Good night I" though neither knew

That " Good night " was their last adieu.

At break of day, along the shore

Was heard the distant drum,

Whose warning war-notes sounded o'er,

" The foe, they come, they come !

"

And when the lowering clouds o'erspread

The battle's waning might,

Amongst the dying and the dead,

A voice stole through the night.
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" Good night, good night, my love !
" he cried

;

" Good night, but not good-bye ! " she sighed
;

Again" " Good night, my love ; be true !

"

But echo answered, " Love, adieu !

"

Cold on the chill unguarded plain

A wounded soldier lay,

Who heard in dreams that voice again

Reply, and sweetly say,

" O say good night, but not good-bye,

For I will near thee stay
; ''

But ere the spldier could reply,

The vision passed away.

" Good night, good night, my love !
" he cried

;

"Good night !
" the winds alone replied;

" Good night, good-bye !

"—for now he knew

That " Good night " was their last adieu.
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"FAIR LADY, WHEN I LEFT THESE
HILLS."

Fair lady, when I left these hills

And bade my native land adieu,

I did not think to leave behind

A heart so constant or so true

;

And when we parted on the shore

With words unbittered by regret,

I knew not that our friendship held

One tie thou wouldst not soon forget.

When others wept and thou wert gay,

I thought thee callous, insincere
;

Nor did I deem those laughing eyes

Would e'er be dimmed with pity's tear.

I saw no anguish on thy brow

;

Thy voice betrayed no parting sigh
;

I felt no pressure through the hand

That mine held in that last " good-bye."
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'Twas love, you say, that taught you thus

To hide regret, your feelings veil,

And told you to withhold the kiss

That might have told a lover's tale.

Then 'tis well written, " Love is blind,"

And my heart echoes, " Cruel too ;
"

The strength deceives that is so strong

—

Love is not kind that is so true.

When Fortune's handmaid darkly frowned,

When foes assailed and friends were few,

It would have solaced my sad heart

To have remembered one so true.

I have oft sorrowed, when thy words

More prone to censure than to bless,

Rebuked me coldly, and I thought

Pride lurked beneath thy loveliness.

Yet thou didst weep, thou, whom my heart

In secret sorrow learned to hate,

And darkly nurse the hopeless hope

Of love, ambition, desolate.

And I have wronged thee, while thy heart

For my unworthy love was riven

;

Yet, deeply as I wronged thee, now

I deeply plead to be forgiven.
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For me thou hast repined, for me
Thy life was bowed with anxious fears

;

Henceforth my love shall live to thee,

And strive to recompense thy tears.
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" YOU ASK A SONG."

You ask a song, of lighter theme

Than ever I was wont to sing,

The offspring of some brighter dream,

As if it were a little thing

To change the current of a life,

And bid its feelings backward flow,

Or chant amid the din of strife

The peace that I have ceased to know.

Friend, I'll not murmur, nor complain

Of thy upbraidings, kindly meant

;

I'll not rebuke thee, for in vain

Thou chidest, though with good intent

;

But ask the seasons, as they come,

Why summer fills the fruitful tree

—

Why are the woods in winter dumb ?

And say, how will they answer thee ?

Who strikes the zither, and then lists

To hear it sound a clarion blast ?

Who walks among the morning mists,

And marvels at the sun o'ercast ?
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The oak tree cannot yield a rose
;

A fig tree planted in the sand

Will droopj ere summer's blossom shows,

As flowers wither in the hand.

Go, ask the rugged mountain's peak

Why verdure takes no rootage there

;

Ascend its barren heights, and seek

A flower among the snowdrifts bare.

Upon some rockbound islet stand,

Bid ocean stay its ceaseless tide

;

The cliffs will echo thy command,

The waters laugh, the seas deride.

Ask of the birds whose summer song

With sweetness fills the woodland way,

Why shelter they the leaves among ?

Why is their plumage not more gay ?

Go, quench the fountain at its source,

Seek to control the running stream,

Entreat the river change its course,

But ask me not to change my theme.

My friend, if thou couldst read my heart '

And fathom what is written there,

Thou wouldst not marvel long, nor start

In wonderment at my despair.

As pines the flower for the plant

When torn from whence its beauties spring,

So in my sorrows I must chant

My heart's own song, or cease to sing.
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Perchance in some remoter years,

When passions rule with gentler sway,

Unclouded by their darker fears,

My themes may brighten and be gay

;

But til! that time's full tide shall flow,

Though every gentler tie be riven,

My heart shall seal its secret woe,

Forgiving, e'en though unforgiven.



( io7 )

A SONNET.

!nice !—the world's cathedral, and the shrine

Where pilgrim bands from many nations meet

In praise and worship at thy queenly seat

—

inger at thy threshold, to resign

spray of poesy in faltering line,

Historic heroes, martyrs, kings, to greet

That pass before me with unwearied feet,

irsed at thy breast, children of thee and thine.

ly marble palaces adorned with deathless art

;

Thy watery aisles, the oft-disputed way ;

ich frescoed niche where beauty's eyes would dart

With love or hate to view some deadly fray ;

—

nese are the themes which stir the pulseless heart,

The spoils which Time has ransomed from decay.

Venice, 1887.
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AFTER WAR—PEACE.

Beneath a drooping willow tree

That skirts the village brook,

An old man sate, and at his side

An open, unread book

Lay fluttering on the rustic bench,

Stirred by the loitering breeze

That fanned his white locks as it paused

To whisper in the trees.

And listening, worn and weary, to

The brooklet's murmuring tones,

As here it smoothly ran, and there

It rippled o'er the stones,

He saw not down the garden path,

Returning from their play,

A group of eager rustics, till

They stole his book away.

To fight the luckless Stuart cause

He left the vales of Kent,

When England was divided for

The King and Parliament

;
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And now he fought his foes again

Beneath the willow tree,

Until the children's merry laugh

Disturbed his reverie.

They clutched the old man's martial cloak

That still he loved to wear,

And made him captive, as they thronged

Around his rustic chair,

Entreating him with eager words

And looks of sweet intent,

To be their prisoner, till they won

The aged man's consent.

Girt by their arms like slender chains

In kindly bondage spread,

With faltering steps and feeble gait

He followed where they led,

Until they reached a leafy nook

On Naseby's battle-ground,

Where, 'mid the ivy, lay concealed

The treasure they had found

—

A cannon, lying where it fell,

Beside a broken tree,

Half-hidden by the sheltering leaves

In friendly canopy.

While from its iron mouth, a bird

Escaped with fluttering flight,

The joyous rustics thronging near

With undisguised delight.
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They thrust the clustering boughs aside,

And, peering through the breach,

Espied a robin's nest, concealed,

Within the children's reach

;

And one, a merry, wayward lad,

With mischief-lurking eyes,

Outstretched his eager hand, and sought

To seize the tempting prize.

"Nay, nay, my child," the good man- said
;

" 'Twould be a grievous wrong,

Hark how the bird on yonder bough

Appeals with plaintive song

To stay the ruthless hand, that would

In wanton sport or jest,

Destroy the parent-love that binds

The bird-mates to their nest."

Then from this simple theme he led

Their thoughts to higher things,

And showed them, where man's jealous hate

On War's avenging wings

Had issued from the cannon's mouth,

With Death's destroying strife,

The birds had sung their morning song

And sunned the wings of life.

Next morn, and each returning day,

Adown the woodland height

The children wandered, till the birds

Had ta'en their timorous flight

;
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And though the old man came no more

Along the leafy way,

His words shall linger with them still,

For ever and for aye.
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JUBILEE COMMEMORATION ODE, 1887

Victoria ! Empress Queen, beloved !

Our hearts rebound to thee

In loyal praise and loving song,

To sing thy Jubilee ;

From rural heath and city throng

Proud Albion wakes to sing,

From Scotland's heights and Erin's homes

One chorus sweet shall ring

—

" Hail ! hail ! Victoria !

Britannia's song has been

On land and sea, and still shall be,

' Our country and our Queen !
'

"

O'er pathless seas, afar, yet near,

Canadian voices blend

With Australasian hearts, so true

To succour and defend
;

From India's loyal countless hosts

And Afric's dusky kings,

From boundless Oceana's isles,

The swelling paean rings

—
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" Hail ! hail ! Victoria !

Britannia's song has been

On land and sea, and still shall be,

' Our country and our Queen !
'

"

From children's voices lisping sweet,

And loving hearts of youth ;

From manhood's sterner tones, the song

Of freedom, love, and truth

Awakes a nation's patriot pride,

Victoria's praise to sing
;

From every creed, and every clime

One grand refrain shall ring

—

" Hail ! hail ! Victoria !

Britannia's song has been

On land and sea, and still shall be,

' Our country and our Queen !
'

"
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A RIVERSIDE REVERIE.

By the river-side I wander,

Where in childhood oft I stood,

As the laughing sunlit wavelets

Woo the shadows from the wood
;

Stately elm and leafy beeches

Spreading to the river's brink,

Autumn's sunset interlacing

Every branch with crimson link.

Where the pasture skirts the woodland

Bleat the lowing cattle near,

And the yellow fields are laden

With the harvest in the ear

;

From its nest among the clover

Leaps the lark with soaring song,

And the village church bells chiming

Call to prayer the rustic throng.

But my thoughts flow with the river

Down the tideless waste of years,

Where each idol that I worshipped

From its ruin reappears
;
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Childhood's faith and youth's ambitions,

Manhood's hopes, where are they now ?

Just a memory Time's rude fingers

Have engraven on my brow.

As the streamlets through the valley

Down their sunny courses glide,

Flow the happy hours of childhood

On their unreturning tide
;

Nurtured with the heart's affections,

Lispen with unbridled tongue,

Love and faith are sweetest, purest,

When the years of life are young.

But the waste of broken waters

Rudely battling at my feet,

Are the shattered hopes of manhood

Struggling on against defeat

;

Met—resisted—baffled—beaten,

Still the weary onward throng

Where the many fall, forgotten,

And the few are scarcely strong.

Further down the winding river,

Where the waters feebly flow,

Pass the footsteps of the aged

With unsteady gait and slow
;

Comes a voice upon the surface,

Burdened with a sighing tone,

Of the many passed for ever

To the distant and unknown.
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And I muse on God's great purpose

Wrought in His mysterious way,

Of the few who guide and govern,

Of the many who obey ;

Silent hopes and subtle sorrows,

Some discovered, some are not

—

Fleeting joys and futile longings

That make up our common lot

!

And a solemn sadness fills me
As the ceaseless waters glide,

Ever coming, ever going,

As the stream of human-tide
;

And the restless sighs and longings

Of that surging human mass,

Are the eddies on the surface

Which they fashion as they pass.
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THE MINSTER BELL.

Somewhere hid in the ivied tower,

The old cathedral bell

O'er Father Time, with measured beat,

Keeps waking sentinel

;

For rich and poor, for young and old,

Unceasing day or night,

It counts the moments as they fly,

And tells their ceaseless flight.

Ding-dong merrily, ding-dong cheerily,

Tolling the hours as they steal along,

Marking old Time with unwearied chime,

Tracking its steps with a loud ding-dong,

Ding-dong, ding-dong, ding-dong.

The keen north winds may whistle shrill

Around the beetling eaves,

The summer sun may hide its warmth

Among the ivy leaves
;
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Yet still, through tempest, storm, and calm,

While ages come and go,

Above the old cathedral porch

The bell swings to and fro.

Ding-dong merrily, etc.

Adown the worn uneven aisles

It calls to praise and prayer,

And benedictions sweet it tells

To all who enter there

;

While high above the city's throng.

Where climbing tendrils cling,

Enthroned within its ivied court,

The minster bell is king.

Ding-dong merrily, etc
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IN MEMORIAM

ATE PRINCE LEOPOLD, DUKE OF ALBANY, TO WHOM
THE AUTHOR'S FIRST WORK WAS, BY PERMISSION,

DEDICATED.

Lush the loud revel ; cease the bitter strife

;

For one brief hour let friend and foe unite

'o mourn a loved and loving soul, whose life

No cloud could darken and no sorrow blight.

'hrice through the conflict of surviving pain

He journeyed—broken—to the verge of death,

>nd thrice redeemed, his strength returned again ;

—

But now men speak his name with whispered breath.

t seems but yesterday we did rejoice

That he was with us ; vanquished were our fears
;

.nd now a nation seeks, with sorrowing voice,

To soothe a mother's grief, a widow's tears.

. little while, we saw his virtues flow,

And heard how much of honour he had won
;

. little while, his glory ceased to glow

—

His life seems incomplete, and yet 'tis done.
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Moved and ennobled by that grand unrest

Which ever labours and aspires to give

An impulse t'ward the noblest and the best,

Nor ever tires to teach men how to live,

He strove for victory. Alas ! the strife

For him has now for ever passed away

;

The morning of his fair great-promise life

Has broadened to the Light of Perfect Day.

Of princely birth, of high and lofty aim,

Yet with us in our daily life he trod

;

His country's glory, this shall be his fame

—

He loved its people and revered its God.



IN MEMORIAM.

TO A CHILD VERY DEAR TO THE AUTHOR.

leep, dearest one ; in pure, sweet slumbers sleep !

The world's great sorrows were not meant for thee
;

'hy life was tuned to gladness, not to weep

—

To sing in heavenly choirs, and wait for me.
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LINES WRITTEN IN A LADY'S
WRITING ALBUM.

Within this volume let the curious gaze,

And critics coldly censure, blame, or praise,

Yet each may something learn—the learned find

Food for reflection, matter for the mind
;

And since whate'er within its leaves is traced

As living words shall never be effaced,

Write here the echoes of that sweet unrest

Which ever seeks the noblest and the best,

Uprising through each thought which upward springs,

As living ivy ever climbs and clings.
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MUSIC AND SORROW.

How sad is the sadness when music mocks,

And the heart unmanned, forsaken, rocks

Helplessly, hopelessly, wildly free,

As a helmless ship on a stormy sea

!

And where is the beauty of love's sweet song

If it helps not the sorrowing soul along ?
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LINES TO .

Time was when love was erring, blind,

And as the winds inconstant, free

;

But now in after-years I find

My life, my love, complete in thee.
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Edited by her Daughter. With Index. Cheap Edition. With
Portrait. 7.?. 6d.

COLERIDGE, The Hon. Stephen.—Demetrius. Crown 8vo, 5^.

CONNELL, A. ^—Discontent and Danger in India. Small
crown 8vo, 3.?. 6d.

The Bconomic Revolution of India. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

COOK, Keningale, LL.D.—The Fathers of Jesus. A Study of the
Lineage of the Christian Doctrine and Traditions. 2 vols. Demy
8vo, 28s.

CORR, the late Rev. T. J., M.A.—Favilla ; Tales, Essays, and Poems.
Crown 8vo, $s.

CORY, William.—A Guide to Modern Knglish History. Part I.—MDCCCXV.-MDCCCXXX. Demy 8vo, as. Part II —
MDCCCXXX.-MDCCCXXXV., 15*.

COTTON, H. J. S.—New India, or India in Transition.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. ; Cheap Edition, papei
covers, is.

COWIE, Right Rev. W. G.—Our Last Year in New Zealand.
1887. Crown 8vo, 7.5. 6d.

POX, Rev. Sir George W., M.A., Part.—The Mythology of the
Aryan Nations. New Edition. Demy 8vo, 16s.
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COX, Rev. Sir George W., M.A., Bart.—continued.

Tales of Ancient Greece. New Edition. Small crown 8vo, 6s.

A Manual of Mythology in the form of Question and
Answer. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

An Introduction to the Science of Comparative Myth-
ology and Folk-Lore. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d.

COX, Rev. Sir G. TV., M.A., Bart., and JONES, Eustace Hinlon —
Popular Romances of the Middle Ages. Third
Edition, in I vol. Crown 8vo, 6s.

COX, Rev. Samuel, D.D.—A Commentary on the Book of Job.
With a Translation. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 15*.

Salvator Mundi ; or, Is Christ the Saviour of all Men ? Tenth
Edition. Crown 8vo, 5.5.

The Larger Hope. A Sequel to "Salvator Mundi." Second
Edition. l6mo, is.

The Genesis of Evil, and other Sermons, mainly expository.

Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Balaam. An Exposition and a Study. Crown 8vo, $s.

Miracles. An Argument and a Challenge. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

CRA VEN, Mrs.—A Year's Meditations. Crown 8vo, 6s.

CRA WFURD, Oswald.—Portugal, Old and New. With Illustra-

tions and Maps. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

CRUISE, Francis Richard, M.D.—Thomas a Kempis. Notes of

a Visit to the Scenes in which his Life was spent. With Portraits

and Illustrations. Demy 8vo, \zs.

Dante : The Banquet (II Comito). Translated by Katharine
Hillard. Crown 8vo.

DARMESTETER, Arsene.—The Life of Words as the Symbols
of Ideas. Crown 8vo, 4.?. td.

DAVIDSON, Rev. Samuel, D.D., LL.D.—Canon of the Bible:
Its Formation, History, and Fluctuations. Third and Revised

Edition. Small crown 8vo, $s.

The Doctrine of Last Things contained in the New Testa-

,ment compared with the Notions of the Jews and the Statements

of Church Creeds. Small crown 8vo, 3.1. 6d.

DAWSON, Geo., M.A. Prayers, -with a Discourse on Prayer.
Edited by his Wife. First Series. Ninth Edition. Small Crown
8vo, 3*. 6d.

Prayers, -with a Discourse on Prayer. Edited by George
St. Clair, F.G.S. Second Series. Small Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d.

Se.rmons on Disputed Points and Special Occasions.
Edited by his Wife. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.
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DAWSON, Geo., M.A.—continued.

Sermons on Daily Life and Duty. Edited by his Wife.

Filth Edition. Small Crown 8vo, 3-r. 6d.

The Authentic Gospel, and other Sermons. Edited by

George St. Clair, F.G.S. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Every-day Counsels. Edited by George St. Clair, F.G.S.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

Biographical Lectures. Edited by George St. Clair, F.G.S

Third Edition. Large crown 8vo, Js. 6d.

Shakespeare, and other Lectures. Edited by George St.

Clair, F.G.S. Large crown 8vo, Is. 6d.

DE JONCOURT, Madame Marie.—Wholesome Cookery. Fourth

Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, ur. 6d; paper covers, is.

DENT, H. C—A Year in Brazil. With Notes on Religion, Meteor-

ology, Natural History, etc. Maps and Illustrations. Demy
8vo, i8j.

DOWDEN, Edward, LL.D—Shakspere : a Critical Study of his

Mind and Art. Eighth Edition. Post 8vo, I2j.

Studies in Literature, 1789-1877. Fourth Edition. Large

post 8vo, 6s.

Transcripts and Studies. Large post 8vo. 12s.

Dulce Domum. Fcap. 8vo, 5*.

DU MONCEL, Count.—The Telephone, the Microphone, and
the Phonograph. With 74 Illustrations. Third Edition.

Small crown 8vo, 5*.
|

DUNN, H. Percy.—Infant Health. The Physiology and Hygiene
of Early Life. Crown 8vo. 3*. 6d.

DURUY, Victor.—History of Rome and the Roman People.
Edited by Prof. Mahaffy. With nearly 3000 Illustrations. 4to.

6 vols, in 12 parts, 30^. each vol.

Education Library. Edited by Sir Philip Magnus :

—

An Introduction to the History of Educational
Theories. By Oscar Browning, M.A. Second Edition.

3*. 6d.

Old Greek Education. By the Rev. Prof. Mahaffy, M.A.
Second Edition. "$s. 6d.

School Management. Including a general view of the work
of Education, Organization and Discipline. ByJOSEPH Landon.
Sixth Edition. 6s.

EDWARDES, Major-General Sir Herbert B—Memorials of his
Life and Letters. By his Wife. With Portrait and Illustra-

tions. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 36*.
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ELSDALE, Henry,—Studies in Tennyson's Idylls. Crown 8vo, sj.

Eighteenth Century Essays. Selected and Edited by Austin
Dobson. Cheap Edition. Cloth U. 6d.

Emerson's (Ralph Waldo) Life. By Oliver Wendell Holmes.
English Copyright Edition. With Portrait. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Five o'clock Tea. Containing Receipts for Cakes, Savoury Sand-
wiches, etc. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. ; paper covers, Is.

FLINN, D. Edgar.—Ireland : its Health-Resorts and Water-
ing-Places. With Frontispiece and Maps. Demy 8vo, 5-f.

Forbes, Bishop : A Memoir. By the Rev. Donald J. Mackay.
With Portrait and Map. Crown 8vo, 7-y. 6d.

FORDYCE, J.—The New Social Order. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d.

FOTHERINGHAM, James.—Studies in the Poetry of Robert
Browning. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Franklin (Benjamin) as a Man of Letters. By J. B. Mac-
Master. Crown 8vo, $s.

FREWEN, MORETON—The Economic Crisis. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

From World to Cloister; or, My Novitiate. By Bernard.
Crown 8vo, 5.?.

GARDINER, Samuel R., and J. BASS MULLINGER, M.A.—
Introduction to the Study of English History. Second
Edition. Large crown 8vo, gs.

Genesis in Advance of Present Science. A Critical Investigation

of Chapters I.-IX. By a Septuagenarian Beneficed Presbyter.

Demy 8vo, 10s. 6d.

GEORGE, Henry.—Progress and Poverty : An Inquiry into the

Causes of Industrial Depressions, and of Increase of Want with
Increase of Wealth. The Remedy. Fifth Library Edition.

Post 8vo, ys. 6d. Cabinet Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. Also a
Cheap Edition. Limp cloth, is. 6d. ; paper covers, is.

Protection, or Free Trade. An Examination of the Tariff

Question, with especial regard to the Interests of Labour. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, $s.

Social Problems. Fourth Thousand. Crown 8vo, p. Cheap
Edition, paper covers, is. ; cloth is. 6d.

GILBERT, Mrs. — Autobiography, and other Memorials.
Edited by Josiah Gilbert. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo,

7s. 6d.

GILLMORE, Parker.—Days and Nights by the Desert. Illus-

trated. Demy 8vo, 10s. 6d.

GLANVILL, Joseph.—Scepsis Scientifica ; or, Confest Ignorance,

the Way to Science ; in an Essay of the Vanity of Dogmatizing
and Confident Opinion. Edited, with Introductory Essay, by

John Owen. Elzevir 8vo, printed on hand-made paper, 6s.
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GLASS, H. A.—The Story of the Psalters. A History of the

Metrical Versions from 1549 to 1885. Crown 8vo, $s.

Glossary of Terms and Phrases. Edited by the Rev. H. Percy
Smith and others. Second and Cheaper Edition. Medium
8vo, ys. 6d.

GLOVES, K, M.A.—Exempla Latina.. A First Construing Book,
with Short Notes, Lexicon, and an Introduction to the Analysis

of Sentences. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, zs.

GOODENOUGH, Commodore J. G.—Memoir of, with Extracts from

his Letters and Journals. Edited by his Widow. With Steel

Engraved Portrait. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 5-r.

GORDON, Major-General C. G.—His Journals at Kartoum.
Printed from the original MS. With Introduction and Notes by

A. Egmont Hake. Portrait, 2 Maps, and 30 Illustrations.

Two vols., demy 8vo, 21s. Also a Cheap Edition in I vol., 6s.

Gordon's (General) Last Journal. A Facsimile of the last

Journal received in England from General Gordon. Repro-

duced by Photo-lithography. Imperial 4to, ^3 3*.

Kvents in his Life. From the Day of his Birth to the Day of

his Death. By Sir H. W. Gordon. With Maps and Illus-

trations. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, ys. 6d.

GOSSE, Edmund.—Seventeenth Century Studies. A Contri-

bution to the History of English Poetry. Demy 8vo, ioj. 6d.

GOULD, Rev. S. Baring, M.A.—Germany, Present and Past.
New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, "]s. 6d.

The Vicar of Morwenstow. A Life of Robert Stephen
Hawker. Crown 8vo, 5*.

GOWAN, Major Walter E.—A. Ivanoff's Russian Grammar.
(16th Edition.) Translated, enlarged, and arranged for use oi

Students of the Russian Language. Demy 8vo, 6s.

GOWER, Lord Ronald. My Reminiscences. Miniature Edition,
printed on hand-made paper, limp parchment antique, \os. 6d.

Bric-a-Brac. Being some Photoprints illustrating art objects at

Gower Lodge, Windsor. With descriptions. Super royal 8vo.

15^. ; extra binding, 21s.

Last Days of Mary Antoinette. An Historical Sketch.
With Portrait and Facsimiles. Fcap. 4to, ior. 6d.

Notes of a Tour from Brindisi to Yokohama, 1883-
1884. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d.

GRAHAM, William, M.A.—The Creed of Science, Religious, Moral,
and Social. Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Social Problem, in its Economic, Moral, and
Political Aspects. Demy 8vo, 14*.
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GRIMLEY, Rev. H. N., M.A.—Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly on
the Spiritual Body, the Unseen World, and the
Divine Humanity. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6j.

The Temple of Humanity, and other Sermons. Crown 8vo,
6s.

HADDON, Carolina—The Larger Life, Studies in Hilton's
Kthlcs. Crown 8vo, $s.

IIAECKEL, Prof. Ernst.—The History of Creation. Translation
revised by Professor E. Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.S. With
Coloured Plates and Genealogical Trees of the various groups
of both Plants and Animals. 2 vols. Third Edition. Post
8vo, 32J.

The History of the Evolution of Man. With numerous
Illustrations. 2 vols. Post 8vo, 32^.

A Visit to Ceylon. Post 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Freedom in Science and Teaching. With a Prefatory Note
by T. H. Huxley, F.R.S. Crown 8vo, 5*.

HALCOMBE, J. J.—Gospel Difficulties due to a Displaced
Section of St. Luke. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Hamilton, Memoirs of Arthur, B.A., of Trinity College, Cam-
bridge. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Handbook of Home Rule, being Articles on the Irish Question by
Various Writers. Edited by James Bryce, M.P. Second
Edition. '; Crown 8vo, is. sewed, or 1*. 6d. cloth.

HAWEIS, Rev. H. R., M.A.—Current Coin. Materialism—The
Devil—Crime—Drunkenness—Pauperism—Emotion—-Recreation

—The Sabbath. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, $s.

Arrows in the Air. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5.5.

Speech in Season. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, $s.

Thoughts for the Times. Fourteenth Edition. Crown 8vo, %s.

Unsectarian Family Prayers. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo,

is. 6d.

HA WTHORNE, Nathaniel.—"Works. Complete in Twelve Volumes.
Large post 8vo, Js. 6d. each volume.

HEATH, Francis George.—Autumnal Leaves. Third and cheaper

Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6s.

Sylvan Winter. With 70 Illustrations. Large crown Svo, 14?.

HEJDENHAIN, Rudolph, M.D.—Hypnotism, or Animal Mag-
netism. With Preface by G. J. Romanes. Second Edition.

Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

HINTON, J.—Life and Letters. With an Introduction by Sir W.
W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait engraved on Steel by C. H. Jeens.

Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d.
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HINTON, J.—continued.
Philosophy and Religion. Selections from the Manuscripts of

the late James Hinton. Edited by Caroline Haddon. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, 5-r.

The Law Breaker, and The Coming of the Law.
Edited by Margaret Hinton. Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Mystery of Pain. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, u.

Homer's Iliad. Greek text, with a Translation by J. G. Cordery.
2 vols. Demy 8vo, 24*.

HOOPER, Mary.—Little Dinners : How to Serve them with
Elegance and Economy. Twentieth Edition. Crown
8vo, 2s. 6d.

Cookery for Invalids, Persons of Delicate Digestion,
and Children. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Every-day Meals. Being Economical and Wholesome Recipes
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper. Seventh Edition. Crown
8vo, 2s. 6d.

HOPKINS, M«.-Work amongst "Working Men. Sixth
Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

HORNADA Y, W. T.—Two Years in a Jungle. With Illustrations.

Demy 8vo, 21*.

HOSPITALIER, E.—The Modern Applications of Electricity.
Translated and Enlarged by Julius Maier, Ph.D. 2 vols.

Second Edition, Revised, with many additions and numerous
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 25*.

HOWARD, Robert, M.A.—The Church of England and other
Religious Communions. A course of Lectures delivered in
the Parish Church of Clapham. Crown 8vo, "Js. 6d.

How to Make a Saint ; or, The Process of Canonization in the
Church of England. By "The Prig." Fcap 8vo, 3*. 6d.

HYNDMAN, H. M.—The Historical Basis of Socialism in
England. Large crown 8vo, 8s. 6d.

IDDESLE1GH, Earl of.—The Pleasures, Dangers, and Uses
of Desultory Reading. Fcap. 8vo, in Whatman paper
cover, Js.

IM THURN, Everard i?.-Among the Indians of Guiana.
Being Sketches, chiefly anthropologic, from the Interior of British

Guiana. With 53 Illustrations and a Map. Demy 8vo, 18*.

Ixora : A Mystery. Crown 8vo, 6*.

Jaunt in a Junk : A Ten Days' Cruise in Indian Seas. Large crown
8vo, 7*. 6d.

JENKINS, E., and RAYMOND, J—The Architect's Legal
Handbook. Third Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, 6*.
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JENKINS, Rev. Canon R. C—Heraldry : English and Foreign.
With a Dictionary of Heraldic Terms and 156 Illustrations.

Small crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Jerome, St., Life. By M. J. Martin. Large crown 8vo, 6s.

JOEL, L.—A Consul's Manual and Shipowner's and Ship-
master's Practical Guide in their Transactions
Abroad. With Definitions of Nautical, Mercantile, and Legal
Terms ; a Glossary of Mercantile Terms in English, French,
German, Italian, and Spanish ; Tables of the Money, Weights,
and Measures of the Principal Commercial Nations and their

Equivalents in British Standards; and Forms of Consular and
Notarial Acts. Demy 8vo, \2s.

JOHNSTON, H. H., F.Z.S.—The Kilima-njaro Kxpedition.
A Record of Scientific Exploration in Eastern Equatorial Africa,

and a General Description of the Natural History, Languages,
and Commerce of the Kilima-njaro District. With 6 Maps, and
over 80 Illustrations by the Author. Demy 8vo, 21s.

JORDAN, Fumeaux, F.R.C.S.—Anatomy and Physiology in
Character. Crown 8vo, 5-r.

KAUFMANN, Rev. M., M.A.—Socialism : its Nature, its Dangers,

and its Remedies considered. Crown 8vo, Js. td.

Utopias ; or, Schemes of Social Improvement, from Sir Thomas
More to Karl Marx. Crown 8vo, 5J.

Christian Socialism. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

KAY, David, F.R.G.S.—Education and Educators. Crown 8vo.

Js. 6d.

Memory : -what it is and how to improve it. Crown
8vo, 6s.

KAY, Josefk.—Free Trade in Land. Edited by his Widow. With
Preface by the Right Hon. John Bright, M.P. Seventh

Edition. Crown 8vo, $s.

%* Also a cheaper edition, without the Appendix, but with a Review
of Recent Changes in the Land Laws of England, by the Right
Hon. G. Osborne Morgan, Q.C., M.P. Cloth, is. 6d. ; paper

* covers, ix.

KELKE, W. H. H.—Ktx Epitome of English Grammar for
the Use of Students. Adapted to the London Matriculation

Course and Similar Examinations. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

KEMPIS, Thomas h.—Ot the Imitation of Christ. Parchment

Library Edition.—Parchment or cloth, 6s. ; vellum, 7.?. 6d. The
Red Line Edition, fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 2s. 6d. The Cabinet

Edition, small 8vo, cloth limp, is. ; cloth boards, is. 6d. The
Miniature Edition, cloth limp, 32mo, is. ; or with red lines, If. 6d.

*„* All the above Editions may be had in various extra bindings.
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KEMPIS, Thomas a—continued.

Notes of a Visit to the Scenes in -which his Life was
spent. With numerous Illustrations. By F. R. Cruise, M.D.
Demy 8vo, lis.

KENDALL, Henry.—The Kinship of Men. An argument from
Pedigrees, or Genealogy viewed as a Science. With Diagrams.
Crown 8vo, $s.

KENNARD, Rev. R. B.—A Manual of Confirmation. i8mo.
Sewed, 3d. ; cloth, is. j

KIDD, Joseph, M.D.—The Laws of Therapeutics ; or, the Science
and Art of Medicine. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

KINGSFORD, Anna, M.D.—The Perfect 'Way in Diet. A
Treatise advocating a Return to the Natural and Ancient Food 01

our Race. Third Edition. Small crown 8vo, 2s.

KINGSLEY, Charles, M.A.—Letters and Memories of his Life.
Edited by his Wife. With two Steel Engraved Portraits, and
Vignettes on Wood. Sixteenth Cabinet Edition. 2 vols. Crown
8v0, I2J.

*** Also a People's Edition, in one volume. With Portrait. Crown
8vo, 6s.

All Saints' Day, and other Sermons. Edited by the Rev. W.
Harrison. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, "js. 6d.

True Words for Brave Men. A Book for Soldiers' and
Sailors' Libraries. • Sixteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

KNOX, Alexander A.—The New Playground ; or, Wanderings in

Algeria. New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6s.

Land Concentration and Irresponsibility of Political Power,
as causing the Anomaly of a Widespread State of Want by the
Side of the Vast Supplies of Nature. Crown 8vo, $s.

LANDON, Joseph.—School Management ; Including a General View
of the Work of Education, Organization, and Discipline. Sixth
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

LAURIE,_ S. S.—The Rise and Early Constitution of Univer-
sities. With a Survey of Mediaeval Education. Crown 8vo, 6s.

LEFEVRE, Right Hon. G. Shaw—Peel and O'Connell. Demy
8vo, jos. 6d.

Incidents of Coercion. A Journal of two visits to Loughrea.
Crown 8vo.

Letters from an Unknown Friend. By the Author of " Charles
Lowder." With a Preface by the Rev. W. H. Cleaver. Fcap.
8vo, 1.?.

Life of a Prig. By One. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, $s. 6d.

LTLLIE, Arthur, M.R.A.S.—The Popular Life of Buddha.
Containing an Answer to the Hibbert Lectures of 1881. With
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s.
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LILLIE, Arthur, M.R.A.S.—continued.

Buddhism in Christendom ; or, Jesus the Essene. With
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, \$s.

LOCHER, Carl.—An Explanation of Organ Stops, with Hints
for Effective Combinations. Demy 8vo, 5^.

LONGFELLOW, H. Wadsworth.—lAie. By his Brother, Samuel
Longfellow. With Portraits and Illustrations. 3 vols. Demy
8vo, 42J.

LONSDALE, Margaret.—Sister Dora ; a Biography. With Portrait.

Twenty-ninth Edition. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

George KHot : Thoughts upon her Life, her Books, and
Herself. Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, is. 6d.

LOUNSBURY, Thomas R.—James Fenimore Cooper. With
Portrait. Crown 8vo, 5-r.

LOWDER, Charles.—A Biography. By the Author of " St. Teresa."

Twelfth Edition. Crown 8vo. With Portrait, y. 6d.

LUCRES, Eva C. E.—Lectures on General Nursing, delivered to

the Probationers of the London Hospital Training School for

Nurses. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

LYTTON, Edward Bulwer, Lord.—XAfe, Letters and Literary
Remains. By his Son, the Earl of Lytton. With Portraits,

Illustrations and Facsimiles. Demy 8vo. Vols. I. and II., 32^.

MACHIAVELLI, Niccolb. — Life and Times. By Prof. Villari,

Translated by Linda Villari. 4 vols. Large post 8vo, 48^.

Discourses on the First Decade of Titus Livius. Trans-

lated from the Italian by Ninian Hill Thomson, M.A. Large

crown 8vo, \2s.

The Prince. Translated from the Italian by N. H. T. Small

crown 8vo, printed on»hand-made paper, bevelled boards, 6s.

MACNEILL, J. G. fti)5.-How the Union was carried.

Crown 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. ; paper covers, is.

MAGNUS, £«<#/.—About the Jews since Bible Times. From the

Babylonian Exile till the English Exodus. Small crown 8vo, 6s.

Maintenon, Madame de. By Emily Bowles. With Portrait,

Large crown 8vo, Is. 6d.

Many Voices. A volume of Extracts from the Religious Writers of

Christendom from the First to the Sixteenth Century. With

Biographical Sketches. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, red edges, 6s.

MARKHAM, Cap. Albert Hastings, R.N.—The Great Frozen Sea :

A Personal Narrative of the Voyage of the Alert during the Arctic

Expedition of 1875-6. With 6 full-page Illustrations, 2 Maps,

and 27 Woodcuts. Sixth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.
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MARTINEAU, Gertrude.—Outline Lessons on Morals. Small

crown 8vo, 3-t. 6d.

MASON, Charlotte M.—Home Education : a Course of Lectures tc

Ladies. Crown 8vo, 3.1. 6d.

Matter and Energy : An Examination of the Fundamental Concep-
ceptions of Physical Force. By B. L. L. Small crown 8vo, 2s.

MATUCE, H. Ogram. A "Wanderer. Crown 8vo, 5s.

MAUDSLEY, H., M.D.—Body and Will. Being an Essay con-

cerning Will, in its Metaphysical, Physiological, and Pathological

Aspects. 8vo, 12s.

Natural Causes and Supernatural Seemings. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

McGRATH, Terence.—Pictures from Ireland. New and Cheapei
Edition. Crown 8vo, zr.

McKINNEY, S. B. G.—Science and Art of Religion. Crown
8vo, 8s. 6d.

MEREDITH, M.A.—Theotokos, the Example for Woman.
Dedicated, by permission, to Lady Agnes Wood. Revised bj
the Venerable Archdeacon Denison. 32mo, limp cloth, is. 6d.

MILLER, Edward.—The History and Doctrines of Irvingism
;

or, The so-called Catholic and Apostolic Church. 2 vols. Large
post 8vo, 15*.

The Church in Relation to the State. Large crown 8vo, 4*.

MILLS, Herbert.—Poverty and the State ; or, Work for the Un-
employed. An Inquiry into the Causes and Extent of Enforced
Idleness, with a Statement of a Remedy. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Mitchel, John, Life. By William Dillon. 2 vols. 8vo. With
Portrait. 21s.

MITCHELL, Lucy M.—A History of Ancient Sculpture. Witt
numerous Illustrations, including 6 Plates in Phototype. Super
royal 8vo, 42s.

MOCKLER, E.—A Grammar of the Baloochee Language, ai

it is spoken in Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the Persia-Arabii

and Roman characters. Fcap. 8vo, 5^.

MOHL, Julius and Mary.—Letters and Recollections of. Bi
M. C. M. Simpson. With Portraits and Two Illustrations. Demj
8vo, 1 S^.

MOLESWORTH, Rev. W. Nassau, M.A.—History of the Churcl
of England from 1660. Large crown 8vo, 7*. 6d.

M0RELL,J. .ff.—Euclid Simplified in Method and Language
Being a Manual of Geometry. Compiled from the most importan
French Works, approved by the University of Paris and th
Minister of Public Instruction. Fcap. 8vo, at. 6d.
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MORISON,J. Cotter.—The Service of Man; an Essay towards the

Religion of the Future. Crown 8vo, 5.?.

MORSE, E. S., Ph.D.—First Book of- Zoology. With numerous
Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

My Lawyer : A Concise Abridgment of the Laws of England. By a
Barrister-at-Law. Crown 8vo, 6s. 6d.

NELSON, J. H., M.A.—A Prospectus of the Scientific Study
of the Hindu Law. Demy 8vo, gs.

Indian Usage and Judge-made Law in Madras. Demy
8vo, I2J-.

NEWMAN, Cardinal.—Characteristics from the "Writings of.

Being Selections from his various Works. Arranged with the

Author's personal ApprovaL Seventh Edition. With Portrait.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

*„* A Portrait of Cardinal Newman, mounted for framing, can

be had, 2s. 6d.

NEWMAN, Francis William.—Essays on Diet. Small crown 8vo,

cloth limp, 2s.

Miscellanies. Vol. II. Essays, Tracts, and Addresses, Moral
and Religious. Demy 8vo, 12s.

Reminiscences of Two Exiles and Two "Wars. Crown
8vo.

New Social Teachings. By Politicus. Small crown 8vo, 5^.

NICOLS, Arthur, F.G.S., F.R. G.S.—Chapters from the Physical
History of the Earth : an Introduction to Geology and
Palaeontology. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 5s.

NIHILL, Rev. H. D—The Sisters of St. Mary at the Cross :

Sisters of the Poor and their "Work. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

NOEL, The Hon. Roden.-~E.ssa.ys on Poetry and Poets. Demy
8vo, 12s.

NOPS, Marianne.—Class Lessons on Euclid. Part I. containing

the First Two Books of the Elements. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Nuces : Exercises on the Syntax of the Public School Latin

Primer. New Edition in Three Parts. Crown 8vo, each is.

*„* The Three Parts can also be had bound together, 3*.

OATES, Frank, F.R.G.S.—Ma.ta.bele Land and the Victoria

Falls. A Naturalist's Wanderings in the Interior of South

Africa. Edited by C. G. Oates, B.A. With numerous Illustra-

tions and 4 Maps. Demy 8vo, 21s.

O'BRIEN, R. Barry.—Irish Wrongs and English Remedies,
with other Essays. Crown 8vo, 5s.
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OLIVER, Robert.—Unnoticed Analogies. A Talk on the Irish

Question. Crown 8vo.

O'MEARA, Kathleen.—Henri Perreyve and his Counsels to
the Sick. Small crown 8vo, $s.

One and a Half in Norway. A Chronicle of Small Beer. By
Either and Both. Small crown 8vo, y. 6d.

O'NEIL, the late Rev. Lord.—Sermons. With Memoir and Portrait.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

Essays and Addresses. Crown 8vo, 5-r.

OTTLEY, H. £ichersteth.—The Great Dilemma. Christ His Own
Witness or His Own Accuser. Six Lectures. Second Edition.

Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d.

Our Priests and their Tithes. By a Priest of the Province of

Canterbury. Crown 8vo, 5^.

Our Public Schools—Eton, Harrow, Winchester, Rugby,
"Westminster, Marlborough, The Charterhouse.
Crown 8vo, 6s.

PALMER, the late William.—Notes of a Visit to Russia in
1840-1841. Selected and arranged by John H. Cardinal
Newman, with Portrait. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d.

Early Christian Symbolism. A Series of Compositions from
Fresco Paintings, Glasses, and Sculptured Sarcophagi. Edited
by the Rev. Provost Northcote, D.D., and the Rev. Canon
Brownlow, M.A. With Coloured Plates, folio, 42J., or with
Plain Plates, folio, 25s.

Parchment Library. Choicely Printed on hand-made paper, limp
parchment antique or cloth, 6s. ; vellum, Js. 6d. each volume.

Sartor Resartus. By Thomas Carlyle.

The Poetical "Works of John Milton. 2 vols.

Chaucer's Canterbury Tales. Edited by A. W. Pollard.
2 vols.

Letters and Journals of Jonathan Swift. Selected and
edited, with a Commentary and Notes, by Stanley Lane Poole.

De Quincey's Confessions of an English Opium Eater.
Reprinted from the First Edition. Edited by Richard Garnett.

The Gospel according to Matthew, Mark, and Luke.
Selections from the Prose "Writings of Jonathan Swift.

With a Preface and Notes by Stanley Lane-Poole and
Portrait.

English Sacred Lyrics.

Sir Joshua Reynolds's Discourses. Edited by Edmund
Gosse.
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Parchment Library—continued.
Selections from Milton's Prose "Writings. Edited by

Ernest Myers.

The Book of Psalms. Translated by the Rev. Canon T. K.
Cheyne, M.A., D.D.

The Vicar of Wakefield. With Preface and Notes by Austin
Dobson.

Knglish Comic Dramatists. Edited by Oswald Crawfurd.

English Lyrics.

The Sonnets of John Milton. Edited by Mark Pattison,
With Portrait after Vertue.

French Lyrics. Selected and Annotated by George Saints-
bury. With a Miniature Frontispiece designed and etched by
H. G. Glindoni.

Fables by Mr. John Gay. With Memoir by Austin Dobson,
and an Etched Portrait from an unfinished Oil Sketch by Sir

Godfrey Kneller.

Select Letters of Percy Bysshe Shelley. Edited, with an
Introduction, by Richard Garnett.

The Christian Year. Thoughts in Verse for the Sundays and
Holy Days throughout the Year. With Miniature Portrait of the

Rev. J. Keble, after a Drawing by G. Richmond, R.A.

Shakspere's "Works. Complete in Twelve Volumes.

Eighteenth Century Essays. Selected and Edited by Austin
Dobson. With a Miniature Frontispiece by R. Caldecott.

Q. Horati Flacci Opera. Edited by F. A. Cornish, Assistant

Master at Eton. With a Frontispiece after a design by L. Alma
Tadema, etched by Leopold Lowenstam.

Edgar Allan Poe's Poems. With an Essay on his Poetry by
Andrew Lang, and a Frontispiece by Linley Sambourne.

Shakspere's Sonnets. Edited by Edward Dowden. With a

Frontispiece etched by Leopold Lowenstam, after the Death
Mask.

English Odes. Selected by Edmund Gosse. With Frontis-

piece on India paper by Hamo Thornycroft, A. R.A.

Of the Imitation of Christ. By Thomas a Kempis. A
revised Translation. With Frontispiece on India paper, from a

Design by W. B. Richmond.

Poems : Selected from Percy Bysshe Shelley. Dedicated to

Lady Shelley. With a Preface by Richard GARMETT and a

Miniature Frontispiece.
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PARSLOE, Joseph.—Our Railways. Sketches, Historical and
Descriptive. With Practical Information as to Fares and Rates,

etc., and a Chapter on Railway Reform. Crown 8vo, 6s.

PASCAL, Blaise.—The Thoughts of. Translated from the Text of

Auguste Molinier, by C. Kegan Paul. Large crown 8vo, with

Frontispiece, printed on hand-made paper, parchment antique, or

cloth, I2s. ; vellum, 15^. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

PA TON, W. i.-Down the Islands. A„Voyage to the Caribbees.

With Illustration. Medium 8vo, \6s.

PAUL, C. Kegan.—Biographical Sketches. Printed on hand-made
paper, bound in buckram. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 7.?. 6d.

PEARSON, Rev. S—"Week-day Living. A Book for Young Men
and Women. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^.

PENRICE, Major .?.—Arabic and English Dictionary of the
Koran. 4to, 2U.

PESCHEL, Dr. Oscar.—The Races of Man and their Geo-
graphical Distribution. Second Edition. Large crown
8vo, <js.

PIDGEON, D.—An Engineer's Holiday ; or, Notes of a Round
Trip from Long. 0° to 0°. New and Cheaper Edition. Large
crown 8vo, "]s. 6d.

Old World Questions and New World Answers. Second
Edition. Large crown 8vo, "js. 6d.

Plain Thoughts for Men. Eight Lectures delivered at Forester's

Hall, Clerkenwell, during the London Mission, 1884. Crown
8vo, cloth, is. 6d; paper covers, is.

PLOWRIGHT, C.B.—The British Uredinese and Ustilagineae.
With Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 10s. 6d.

PRICE, Prof. Bonamy. — Chapters on Practical Political
Economy. Being the Substance of Lectures delivered before
the University of Oxford. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown
8vo, ss.

Prig's Bede : the Venerable Bede, Expurgated, Expounded, and Ex-
posed. By "The Prig." Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Pulpit Commentary, The. {Old Testament Series.) Edited by the
Rev. J. S. Exell, M.A., and the Very Rev. Dean H. D. M.
Spence, M.A., D.D.

Genesis. By the Rev. T. Whitelaw, D.D. With Homilies by
the Very Rev. J. F. Montgomery, D.D., Rev. Prof. R. A.
Redford, M.A., LL.B., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W.
Roberts, M.A. An Introduction to the Study of the Old
Testament by the Venerable Archdeacon Farrar, D.D., F.R.S.;
and Introductions to the Pentateuch by the Right Rev. H. Cot-
terill, D.D,, and Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. Eighth Edition.
1 vol., 15J.
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Pulpit Commentary, The
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continued.

Exodus. By the Rev. Canon Rawlinson. With Homilies by
Rev. J. Orr, D.D., Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. C. A. Good-
hart, Rev. J. Urquhart, and the Rev. H. T. Robjohns.
Fourth Edition. 2 vols., oj. each.

Leviticus. By the Rev. Prebendary Meyrick, M.A. With
Introductions by the Rev. R. Collins, Rev. Professor A., Cave,
and Homilies by Rev. Prof. Redford, LL.B., Rev. J. A.
Macdonald, Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. S. R. Aldridge,
LL.B., and Rev. McCheyne Edgar. Fourth Edition. \$s.

Numbers. By the Rev. R. Winterbotham, LL.B. With
Homilies by the Rev. Professor W. Binnie, D.D., Rev. E. S.

Prout, M.A., Rev. D. Young, Rev. J. Waite, and an Intro-

duction by the Rev. Thomas Whitelaw, M.A. Fifth

Edition. 15J.

Deuteronomy. By the Rev. W. L. Alexander, D.D. With
Homilies by Rev. C. Clemance, D.D., Rev. J. Orr, D.D.,
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. D. Davies, M.A. Fourth
edition. 15J.

Joshua. By Rev. J. J. Lias, M.A. With Homilies by Rev.

S. R. Aldridge, LL.B., Rev. R. Glover, Rev. E. de
Pressense, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney,
M.A. ; and an Introduction by the Rev. A. Plummer, M.A.
Fifth Edition. I2j. 6d.

Judges and Ruth. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells, and
Rev. J. Morison, D.D. With Homilies by Rev. A. F. Muir,
M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. W. M. Statham, and

Rev. Professor J. Thomson, M.A. Fifth Edition, iot. 6d.

1 Samuel. By the Very Rev. R. P. Smith, D.D. With Homilies

by Rev. Donald Fraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. Chapman, and

Rev. B. Dale. Sixth Edition. 15*.

1 Kings. By the Rev. Joseph Hammond, LL.B. With Homilies

by the Rev. E. de Pressense, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A.,

Rev. A. Rowland, LL.B., Rev. J. A. Macdonald, and Rev.

J. Urquhart. Fifth Edition. 15J.

1 Chronicles. By the Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B.

With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. R.

Tuck, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Whitfield,

M.A., and Rev. Richard Glover. 15J.

Ezra, Nehemiah, and Esther. By Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson,

M.A. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev.

Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B., M.A., Rev. W. S. Lewis, M.A.,

Rev. T. A. Macdonald, Rev. A. Mackennal, B.A., Rev. W.
Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. Dinwiddie,

LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rowlands, B.A., Rev. G. Wood, B.A.,

Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B., and the Rev. J. S.

Exell, M.A. Sixth Edition. 1 vol., I2J. 6d.
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Pulpit Commentary, The

—

continued.

Isaiah. By the Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson, M.A. With Homilies
by Rev. Prof. E. Johnson, M.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A.,

Rev. W. M. Statham, and Rev. R. Tuck, B.A. Second
Edition. 2 vols., 15J. each.

Jeremiah. (Vol. I.) By the Rev. Canon T„ K. Cheyne,
D.D. With Homilies by the Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev.
A. F. Muir, M.A., Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. J. Waite,
B.A., and Rev. D. Young, B.A. Third Edition. 15^.

Jeremiah (Vol. II.) and Lamentations. By Rev. Canon T. K.
Cheyne, D.D. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson,
M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. A. F. MuiR, M.A.,
Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. D. Young, B.A. 15.?."

Hosea and Joel. By the Rev. Prof. J. J. Given, Ph.D., D.D.
With Homilies by the Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev.
A. Rowland, B.A.,. LL.B., Rev. C Jerdan, M.A., LL.B.,
Rev. J. Orr, D.D., arid Rev. D. Thomas, D.D. 15*.

Pulpit Commentary, The. (Arew Testament Series.)

St. Mark. By Very Rev. E. Bickersteth, D.D., Dean of Lich-
field. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. Thomson, M.A., Rev. Prof.

J. J. Given, Ph.D., D.D., Rev. Prof. Johnson, M.A., Rev. A.
Rowland, B.A., LL.B., Rev. A. Muir, and Rev. R. Green.
Fifth Edition. 2 vols., ior. bd. each.

St. John. By Rev. Prof. H. R. Reynolds, D.D. With
Homilies by Rev. Prof. T. Croskery, D.D., Rev. Prof J. R.
Thomson, M.A., Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. B. Thomas,
Rev. G. Brown. Second Edition. 2 vols. 15^. each.

The Acts of the Apostles. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells.
With Homilies by Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B., Rev.
Prof. E. Johnson, M.A., Rev. Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B.,
Rev. R. Tuck, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A. Fourth
Edition. 2 vols., lew. 6d. each.

1 Corinthians. By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, D.D. With
Homilies by Rev. Ex-Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D., Rev.
David Thomas, D.D., Rev. D. Fraser, D.D., Rev. Prof.

J. R. Thomson, M.A, Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. R. Tuck,
B.A., Rev. E. Hurndall, M.A., and Rev. H. Bremner, B.D.
Fourth Edition. 15J.

2 Corinthians and Galatians. By the Ven. Archdeacon
Farrar, D.D., and Rev. Prebendary E. Huxtable. With
Homilies by Rev. Ex-Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D., Rev. David
Thomas, D.D., Rev. Donald Fraser, D.D., Rev. R. Tuck,
B.A, Rev. E. Hurndall, M.A, Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson,
M.A., Rev. R. Finlayson, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A.,
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., and Rev. T. Croskery, D.D. Second
Edition. 21s.
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Ephesians, Philippians, and Colossians. By the Rev. Prof.

W. G. Blaikie, D.D., Rev. B. C. Caffin, M.A., and Rev. G.
G. Findlay, B.A. With Homilies by Rev. D. Thomas, D.D.,
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. R. Finlayson, B.A., Rev.
W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. Prof. T. Croskery, D.D., Rev.
E. S."'Prout, M.A., Rev. Canon Vernon Hutton, and
Rev. U. R. Thomas, D.D. Second Edition. 21s.

Thessalonians, Timothy, Titus, and Philemon. By the

Bishop of Bath and Wells, Rev. Dr. Gloag and Rev. Dr. Eales.
With Homilies by the Rev. B. C. Caffin, M.A., Rev. R.
Finlayson, B.A., Rev. Prof. T. Croskery, D.D., Rev. W. F.

Adeney, M.A., Rev. W. M. Statham, and Rev. D. Thomas,
D.D. 15J.

Hebrews and James. By the Rev. J. Barmby, D.D., and Rev
Prebendary E. C. S. Gibson, M.A. With Homiletics by the

Rev. C. Jerdan, M.A., LL.B.,and Rev. Prebendary E. C. S.

Gibson. And Homilies by the Rev. W. Jones, Rev. C. New,
Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. J. S. Bright, Rev. T. F. Lockyer,
B.A., and Rev. C. Jerdan, M.A., LL.B. Second Edition. 15.J.

PUSEY, Dr.—Sermons for the Church's Seasons from
Advent to Trinity. Selected from the Published Sermons
of the late Edward Bouverie Pusey, D.D. Crown 8vo, $s.

QUEKETT, Rev. W.—WLy Sayings and Doings. With Remi-
niscences of my Life. With Illustrations. Demy 8vo, iSs.

RANKE, Leopold von.—Universal History. The oldest Historical

Group of Nations and the Greeks. Edited by G. W. Prothero.
Demy 8vo, \6s.

RENDELL, J. M—Concise Handbook of the Island of
Madeira. With Plan of Funchal and Map of the Island. Fcap.

8vo, is. 6d.

REVELL, W. F.—Ethical Forecasts. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d.

REYNOLDS, Rev. J. W.—The Supernatural in Nature. A
Verification by Free- Use of Science. Third Edition, Revised

and Enlarged. Demy 8vo, 14J.

The Mystery of Miracles. Third and Enlarged Edition.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Mystery of the Universe our Common Faith. Demy
8vo, 14s.

The World to Come : Immortality a Physical Fact, Crown
8vo, 6s.

RIBOT, Prof. Tk—Heredity : A Psychological Study of its Phenomena,

its Laws, its Causes, and its Consequences. Second Edition,

Large crown 8vo, <js.
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RIVINGTON, Luke.—Authority, or a Plain Reason for join-

ing the Church of Rome. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

ROBERTSON, The late Rev. F. IK, M.A.—Life and Letters of.

Edited by the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A.
I. Two vols., uniform with the Sermons. With Steel Portrait.

Crown 8vo, Js. 6d.

II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo, with Portrait. I2J.

III. A Popular Edition, in I vol. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Sermons. Four Series. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. each.

The Human Race, and other Sermons. Preached at Chelten-

ham, Oxlord, and Brighton. New and Cheaper Edition. Small
crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Notes on Genesis. New and Cheaper Edition. Small crown 8vo,

3s. 6d.

Expository Lectures on St. Paul's Epistles to the
Corinthians. A New Edition. Small crown 8vo, $s.

Lectures and Addresses, with other Literary Remains. A New
Edition. Small crown 8vo, $s.

An Analysis of Tennyson's " In Memoriam." (Dedicated
by Permission to the Poet-Laureate. ) Fcap. 8vo, 2s.

The Education of the Human Race. Translated from the
German of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d.

The above Works can also be had, bound in half morocco.

%• A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. Robertson, mounted for framing,

can be had, 2s. 6d.

ROGERS, William.—Reminiscences. Compiled by R. H. Hadden.
With Portrait. Crown 8vo, 6s.

ROMANES, G. J.— Mental Evolution in Animals. With a
Posthumous Essay on Instinct by Charles Darwin, F.R.S.
Demy 8vo, \2s.

ROSMINI SERBATI, Antonio.—"Lite. By the Rev. W. Lockhart.
Second Edition. 2 vols. With Portraits. Crown 8vo, 12s.

ROSS, Janet.—Italian Sketches. With 14 full-page Illustrations.

Crown 8vo, 7^. 6d.

RULE, Martin, M.A.— The Life and Times of St. Anselm,
Archbishop of Canterbury and Primate of the
Britains. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 32s.

SAVERY, C. E.—Tiie Church of England; an Historical
Sketch. Crown 8vo.

SAYCE, Rev. Archibald Henry.—Introduction to the Science of
Language. 2 vols. Second Edition. Large post 8vo, 21s.

SCOONES, W. Baptiste.—Four Centuries of English Letters:
A Selection of 350 Letters by 150 Writers, from the Period of the
Paston Letters to the Present Time. Third Edition. Large
crown 8vo, 6s.
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SEYMOUR, W. Digby, Q.C.,—Home Rule and State Supre-
macy. Crown 8vo, y 6d.

Shakspere's "Works. The Avon Edition, 12 vols., fcap. 8vo, cloth,

i8j. ; in cloth box, 21s. ; bound in 6 vols., cloth, i$s.

Shakspere's "Works, an Index to. By Evangeline O'Connor.
Crown 8vo, $s.

SHELLEY, rercy Bysshe.—Life. By Edward Dowden, LL.D.
2 vols. With Portraits. Demy 8vo, 36J.

SHILLITO, Rev. Joseph.—"Womanhood : its Duties, Temptation
and Privileges. A Book for Young Women. Third Edition.

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Shooting, Practical Hints on. Being a Treatise on the Shot Gun
and its Management. By "20 Bore." With 55 Illustrations.

Demy 8vo, 12s.

Sister Augustine, Superior of the Sisters of Charity at the St.

Johannis Hospital at Bonn. Authorized Translation by Hans
Tharau, from the German " Memorials of Amalie von
Lasaulx." Cheap Edition. Large crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

SKINNER, James—Pt. Memoir. By the Author of "Charles Lowder.

"

With a Preface by the Rev. Canon Carter, and Portrait.

Large crown, 7*- 6a.

*»* Also a cheap Edition. With Portrait. Fourth Edition. Crown
8vo, 3s. 6d.

SMEATOJV, D. Mackenzie. — The Loyal Karens of Burma.
Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

SMITH, Edward, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S.—Tubercular Consump-
tion in its Karly and Remediable Stages. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

SMITH, L, A.—The Music of the Waters : Sailor's Chanties
and "Working Songs of the Sea. Demy 8vo.

Spanish Mystics. By the Editor of " Many Voices." Crown 8vo, 5*.

Specimens of English Prose Style from Malory to Ma-
caulay. Selected and Annotated, with an Introductory Essay,

by George Saintsburv. Large crown 8vo, printed on hand-

made paper, parchment antique or cloth, \2s. ; vellum, 15J.

Stray Papers on Education, and Scenes from School Life. ByB. H.
Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

STREATFE1LD, Rev. G. S., M.A.—Lincolnshire and the Danes.
Large crown 8vo, Js. 6d.

STRECKER- WISLICENUS.—Organic Chemistry. Translated and
Edited, with Extensive Additions, by W. R. Hodgkinson,
Ph.D., and A. J. Greenaway, F.I.C. Second and cheaper

Edition. Demy 8vo, \2s. (id.
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Suakin, 1885 ; being a Sketch of the Campaign of this year. By an
Officer who was there. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, zs. 6d.

SULLY, James, M.A.—Pessimism : a History and a Criticism.

Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 14J.

SWANWICK, Anna.—An Utopian Dream, and how it may
be Realized. Fcap.,8vo, is.

SWEDENBORG, Eman.—T>& Cultu et Amore Dei ubl Agitur
de Telluris ortu, Paradiso et Vivario, turn de Pri-
mogeniti Seu Adami Nativitate Infantia, et Amore.
Crown 8vo, 6s.

On the "Worship and Love of God. Treating of the Birth

of the Earth, Paradise, and the Abode of Living Creatures.

Translated from the original Latin. Crown 8vo, 7.?. 6d.

Prodromus Philosophise Ratiocinantis de Inflnito,
et Causa Finali Creationis : deque Mechanismo Opera-
tions Animae et Corporis. Edidit Thomas Murray Gorman,
M. A. Crown 8vo, Js. 6d.

TACITUS.—The Agricola. A Translation. Small crown 8vo, is. 6d.

TARRING, C. J.—A Practical ElementaryTurkish Grammar.
Crown 8vo, 6s.

TA YLOR, Hugh.—The Morality of Nations. A Study in the
Evolution of Ethics. Crown 8vo, 6s.

TA YLOR, Rev. Canon Isaac, LL.D.—The Alphabet. An Account of
the Origin and Development of Letters. With numerous Tables
and Facsimiles. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, j,6s.

Leaves from an Egyptian Note-book. Crown 8vo.

TAYLOR, Jeremy.—The Marriage Ring. With Preface, Notes,
and Appendices. Edited by Francis Burdett Money Coutts.
Small crown 8vo, zs. 6d.

TAYLOR, Reynell, C.B., C.S.I. A Biography. By E. Gambier
Parry. With Portait and Map. Demy 8vo, 141.

TAYLOR, Sedley.— Profit Sharing between Capital and
Labour. To which is added a Memorandum on the Industrial

Partnership at the Whitwood Collieries, by Archibald and
Henry Briggs, with remarks by Sedley Taylor. Crown 8vo,
zs. 6d.

THOM, J. Hamilton.—Laws of Life after the Mind of Christ.
Two Series. Crown 8vo, Js. 6d. each.

THOMPSON, Sir .#".—Diet in Relation to Age and Activity.
Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is, 6d. ; paper covers, is.

TIDMAN, Paul F.—Money and Labour, is. 6d.

TODHUNTER, Dr. J.—A Study of Shelley. Crown 8vo, Js.
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TOLSTOI, Count Leo.—Christ's Christianity. Translated from the

Russian. Large crown 8vo, Js. 6d.

TRANT, William.—Trade Unions : Their Origin, Objects, and
Efficacy. Small crown 8vo, is. 6d. ; paper covers, is.

TRENCH, Tke late R. C, Archbishop.—Letters and Memorials.
By the Author of "Charles Lowder." With two Portraits.

2 vols. 8vo, 21s.

Notes on the Parables of Our Lord. Fourteenth Edition.

8vo, lis. Cheap Edition, "]s. 6d.

Notes on the Miracles of Our Lord. Twelfth Edition.

8vo, 12s. Cheap Edition, Js. 6d.

Studies in the Gospels. Fifth Edition, Revised. 8vo, 10s. 6d.

Brief Thoughts and Meditations on Some Passages in
Holy Scripture. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. (id.

Synonyms of the New Testament. Tenth Edition, En
larged. 8vo, 12s.

Sermons New and Old. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Westminster and other Sermons. Crown 8vo, 6s.

On the Authorized Version of the New Testament.
Second Edition. 8vo, Js.

Commentary on the Epistles to the Seven Churches in
Asia. Fourth Edition, Revised. 8vo, 8s. 6d.

The Sermon on the Mount. An Exposition drawn from the

Writings of St. Augustine, with an Essay on his Merits as an

Interpreter of Holy Scripture. Fourth Edition, Enlarged. 8vo,

10s. 6d.

Shipwrecks of Faith. Three Sermons preached before the

University of Cambridge in May, 1867. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Lectures on Mediaeval Church History. Being the Sub-

stance of Lectures delivered at Queen's College, London. Second

Edition. 8vo, 12s.

English, Past and Present. Thirteenth Edition, Revised and

Improved. Fcap. 8vo, 5s.

On the Study of "Words. Twentieth Edition, Revised.

Fcap. 8vo, 5.1.

Select Glossary of English Words Used Formerly in
Senses Different from the Present. Sixth Edition,

Revised and Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo, 5.?.

Proverbs and Their Lessons. Seventh Edition, Enlarged.

Fcap. 8vo, 4s.

Poems. Collected and Arranged anew. Ninth Edition. Fcap.

8vo, Js 6d.
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TRENCH, The late R. C, Archbishop.—continued.

Poems. Library Edition. 2 vols. Small crown 8vo, \os.

Sacred Latin Poetry. Chiefly Lyrical, Selected and Arranged
for Use. Third Edition, Corrected and Improved. Fcap. 8vo, 7^.

A Household Book of English Poetry. Selected and
Arranged, with Notes. Fourth Edition, Revised. Extra fcap.

8vo, 5-r. 6d.

An Essay on the Life and Genius of Calderon. With
Translations from his " Life's a Dream " and " Great Theatre of

the World." Second Edition, Revised and Improved. Extra

fcap. 8vo, Sj. 6d.

Gustavus Adolphus in Germany, and other Lectures
on the Thirty Tears' "War. Third Edition, Enlarged.

Fcap. 8vo, 4s.

Plutarch : his Life, his Lives, and his Morals. Second
Edition, Enlarged. Fcap. Svo, 3^. 6d.

Remains of the late Mrs. Richard Trench. Being Selec-

tions from her Journals, Letters, and other Papers. New and
Cheaper Issue. With Portrait. 8vo, 6s.

TUTHILL, C. A. H.—Origin and Development of Christian
Dogma. Crown 8vo.

TWINING, Louisa.—Workhouse Visiting and Management
during Twenty-Five Years. Small crown 8vo, zs.

Two Centuries of Irish History. By various Writers. Edited by
Prof. J. Bryce. Demy 8vo.

VALtTEREMAO, Rev. J. P.—The Serpent of Eden. A Philo-

logical and Critical Essay. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

VICARY, J. Fulford.-Sa.ga. Time. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo,

Js. 6d.

VOLCKXSOM, E. W. v.—Catechism of Elementary Modern
Chemistry. Small crown 8vo, 3^.

WALPOLE, Chas. George.—A Short History of Ireland from the
Earliest Times to the Union with Great Britain.
With 5 Maps and Appendices. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

"Words of Jesus Christ taken from the Gospels. Small crown
8vo, 2.s. td.

WARD, Wilfrid.—The "Wish to Believe. A Discussion Concern-

ing the Temper of Mind in which a reasonable Man should

undertake Religious Inquiry. Small crown 8vo, $s.

WARD, William George, Ph.D—Essays on the Philosophy of
Theism. Edited, with an Introduction, by Wilfrid Ward.
2 vols. Demy 8vo, 21s.
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WARTER, J. K-An Old Shropshire Oak. 2 vols. Demy 8vo,

28j.

WEDMORE, Frederick.—-The Masters of Genre Painting, With
Sixteen Illustrations. Post 8vo, Js. 6d.

WHITMAN, Sidney.—Conventional Cant : its Results and Remedy.
Crown 8vo, 6s.

WHITNEY, Prof. William Dwight. — Essentials of English
Grammar, for the Use of Schools. Second Edition. Crown
8vo, 3.J. 6d.

WHITWORTH, George Clifford.—An. Anglo-Indian Dictionary :

a Glossary of Indian Terms used in English, and of such English

or other Non-Indian Terms as have obtained special meanings in

India. Demy 8vo, cloth, \2s.

WILSON, Mrs. R. F.—The Christian Brothers. Their Origin and
Work. With a Sketch of the Life of their Founder, the Ven.

Jean Baptists, de la Salle. Crown 8vo, 6s.

WOLTMANN, Dr. Alfred, and WOERMANN, Dr. Karl.—History
of Painting. With numerous Illustrations. Medium 8vo.

Vol. I. Painting in Antiquity and the Middle Ages. 28j. ;

bevelled boards, gilt leaves, 30J. Vol. II. The Painting of the

Renascence, ifls. ; bevelled boards, gilt leaves, 45J.

YOUMANS, Edward L., M.D.—A Class Book of Chemistry, on

the Basis of the New System. With 200 Illustrations. Crown
8vo, 5-r.

YOUMANS, Eliza A.—First Book of Botany. Designed to

Cultivate the Observing Powers of Children. With 300
Engravings. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC SERIES.

-I. Forms of Water in Clouds and Rivers, Ice and Glaciers.

By J. Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. With 25 Illustrations. Ninth

Edition. 5.J.

II. Physics and Politics ; or, Thoughts on the Application of the

Principles of " Natural Selection " and " Inheritance " to Political

Society. By Walter Bagehot. Eighth Edition. 5-r.

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. With numerous

Illustrations. Ninth Edition. 5.J.

IV. Mind and Body : the Theories of their Relation. By Alexander

Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustrations. Eighth Edition. 5*.

V. The Study of Sociology. By Herbert Spencer. Thirteenth

Edition. 5J
1

.
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VI. The Conservation of Energy. By Balfour Stewart, M.A.,

LL.D., F.R.S. With 14 Illustrations. Seventh Edition. 5-f.

VII. Animal Locomotion ; or Walking, Swimming, and Flying. By

J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S., etc. With 130 Illustrations.

Third Edition. 5s.

VIII. Responsibility in Mental Disease. By Henry Maudsley,

M.D. Fourth Edition. 5-r.

IX. The New Chemistry. By Professor J. P. Cooke. With 31

Illustrations. Ninth Edition. 5J-

X. The Science of Law. By Professor Sheldon Amos. Sixth Edition.

Ss.

XI. Animal Mechanism : a Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial Loco-

motion. By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 Illustrations.

Third Edition. 5*.

XII. The Doctrine of Descent and Darwinism. By Professor

Oscar Schmidt. With 26 Illustrations. Seventh Edition. 5.5.

XIII. The History of the Conflict between Religion and
Science. By J. W. Draper, M.D., LL.D. Twentieth Edition.

XIV. Fungi : their Nature, Influences, and Uses. By M. C. Cooke,
M.A., LL.D. Edited by the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., F.L.S.
With numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition. $s.

XV. The Chemistry of Light and Photography. By Dr.

Hermann Vogel. With 100 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 5j.

XVI. The Life and Growth of Language. By Professor William
Dwight Whitney. Fifth Edition. $s.

XVII. Money and the Mechanism of Exchange. By W.
Stanley Jevons, M.A., F.R.S. Eighth Edition. $s.

XVIII. The Nature of Light. With a General Account of Physical

Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel. With 188 Illustrations and a

Table of Spectra in Chromo-lithography. Fourth Edition. $s.

XIX. Animal Parasites and Messmates. By P. J. Van Beneden.
With 83 Illustrations. Third Edition. 5*.

XX. On Fermentation. By Professor Schiitzenberger. With 28
Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 5-r.

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. By Professor Bernstein. With
91 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 5.?.

XXII. The Theory of Sound in its Relation to Music. By Pro-
fessor Pietro Blaserna. With numerous Illustrations. Third
Edition. 5*.

XXIII. Studies in Spectrum Analysis. By J. Norman Lockyer,
F.R.S. With six photographic Illustrations of Spectra, and
numerous engravings on Wood. Fourth Edition. 6s. dd.
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XXIV. A History of the Growth of the Steam Engine. By
Professor R. H. Thurston. With numerous Illustrations. Fourth
Edition. 5s.

XXV. Education as a Science. By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Sixth
Edition. $s.

XXVI. TheHuman Species. By Professor A. de Quatrefages. Fourth
Edition. $s.

XXVII. Modern Chromatics. With Applications to Art and In-

dustry. By Ogden N. Rood. With 130 original Illustrations.

Second Edition. $s.

XXVIII. The Crayfish : an Introduction to the Study of Zoology. By
Professor T. H. Huxley. With 82 Illustrations. Fourth Edition.

5-f-

XXIX. The Brain as an Organ of Mind. By H. Charlton Bastian,

M.D. With numerous Illustrations. Third Edition. 5j.

XXX. The Atomic Theory. By Prof. Wurtz. Translated by E.
Cleminshaw, F.C.S. Fifth Edition. 5*.

XXXI. The Natural Conditions of Existence as they affect
Animal Life. By Karl Semper. With 2 Maps and 106
Woodcuts. Third Edition. 5^.

XXXII. General Physiology of Muscles and Nerves. By Prof.

J. Rosenthal. Third Edition. With 75 Illustrations. 5.?.

XXXIII. Sight : an Exposition of the Principles of Monocular and
Binocular Vision. By Joseph le Conte, LL.D. Second Edition.

With 132 Illustrations. 5s.

XXXIV. Illusions : a Psychological Study. By James Sully. Third
Edition. 5^.

XXXV. Volcanoes ; -what they are and -what they teach.
By Professor J. W. Judd, F.R.S. With 96 Illustrations on
Wood. Fourth Edition. $s.

XXXVI. Suicide : an Essay on Comparative Moral Statistics. By Prof.

H. Morselli. Second Edition. With Diagrams. $s,

XXXVII. The Brain and its Functions. By J. Luys. With
Illustrations. Second Edition. 5^.

XXXVIII. Myth and Science : an Essay. By Tito Vignoli. Third
Edition. With Supplementary Note. $s.

XXXIX. The Sun. By Professor Young. With Illustrations. Third
Edition. $s.

XL. Ants, Bees, and "Wasps : a Record of Observations on the

Habits of the Social Hymenoptera. By Sir John Lubbock, Bart.,

M.P. With S Chromo-lithographic Illustrations. Eighth Edition.

5*.
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XLI. Animal Intelligence. By G. J. Romanes, LL.D., F.R.S.

Fourth Edition. $s.

XLII. The Concepts and Theories of Modern Physics. By
J. B. Stallo. Third Edition. 5s.

XLIII. Diseases of Memory ; An Essay in the Positive Psychology.

By Prof. Th. Ribot. Third Edition. 5*.

XLIV. Man before Metals. By N. Joly, with 148 Illustrations.

Fourth Edition. $s.

XLV. The Science of Politics. By Prof. Sheldon Amos. Third

Edition. 5.1.

XLVI. Elementary Meteorology. By Robert H. Scott. Fourth
Edition. With Numerous Illustrations. $s.

XLVII. The Organs of Speech and their Application in the
Formation of Articulate Sounds. By Georg Hermann
Von Meyer. With 47 Woodcuts. 5j.

XLVIII. Fallacies. A View of Logic from the Practical Side. By
Alfred Sidgwick. Second Edition. 5j.

XLIX. Origin of Cultivated Plants. By Alphonse de Candolle.

Second Edition. $s,

L. Jelly-Fish, Star-Fish, and Sea-Urchins. Being a Research
on Primitive Nervous Systems. By G. J. Romanes. With
Illustrations. 5j.

LI. The Common Sense of the Exact Sciences. By the late

William Kingdon Clifford. Second Edition. With 100 Figures.

5*.

LII. Physical Expression : Its Modes and Principles. By
Francis Warner, M.D., F.R.C.P., Hunterian Professor of Com
parative Anatomy and ^Physiology, R.C.S.E. With 50 IlluS'

trations. 5*.

LIII. Anthropoid Apes. By Robert Hartmann. With 63 Illustra

tions. $s.

LIV. The Mammalia in their Relation to Primeval Times
By Oscar Schmidt. With 51 Woodcuts. 5^.

LV. Comparative Literature. By H. Macaulay Posnett, LL.D. $s,

LVI. Earthquakes and other Earth Movements. By Prof.

John Milne. With 38 Figures. Second Edition. $s.

LVII. Microbes, Ferments, and Moulds. By E. L. Trouessart.
With 107 Illustrations. Sj.

LVIII. Geographical and Geological Distribution of Animals
By Professor A. Heilprin. With Frontispiece. $s,

LIX. "Weather. A Popular Exposition of the Nature of Weather
Changes from Day to Day. By the Hon. Ralph Abercromby,
Second Edition. With 96 Illustrations. $s.
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LX. Animal Magnetism. By Alfred Binet and Charles Fere
1

. 5s.

LXI. Manual of British Discomycetes, with descriptions of all the

Species of Fungi hitherto found in Britain included in the Family,

and Illustrations of the Genera. By William Phillips, F.L.S. 5-r.

LXII. International Law. With Materials for a Code of Inter-

national Law. By Professor Leone Levi. 5.1.

LXIII. The Geological History of Plants. By Sir J. William
Dawson. With 80 Figures. $s.

LXIV. The Origin of Floral Structures through Insect
and other Agencies. By Rev. Prof. G. Henslow. With
88 Illustrations. 5*.

LXV. On the Senses, Instincts, and Intelligence of Animals.
With special Reference to Insects. By Sir John Lubbock, Bart.,

M.P. 100 Illustrations. 5^.

MILITARY WORKS.
BRACKENBURY, Col. C. B., R. A. — Military Handbooks for

Regimental Officers.

I. Military Sketching and Reconnaissance. By Col.

F. J. Hutchison and Major H. G. MacGregor. Fifth

Edition. With 16 Plates. Small crown 8vo, 4s.

II. The Elements of Modern Tactics Practically
applied to English Formations. By Lieut. -Col.

Wilkinson Shaw. Sixth Edition. With 25 Plates and
Maps. Small crown 8vo, gs.

III. Field Artillery. Its Equipment, Organization and Tactics.

By Major Sisson C. Pratt, R.A. With 12 Plates. Third

Edition. Small crown 8vo, 6s.

IV. The Elements of Military Administration. First

Part : Permanent System of Administration. By Major

J. W. Buxton. Small crown 8vo, Jj. 6d.

V. Military Law : Its Procedure and Practice. By Major
Sisson C. Pratt, R.A. Third Edition. Revised. Small

crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

VI. Cavalry in Modern "War. By Major-General F. Chenevix
Trench. Small crown 8vo, 6s.

VII. Field Works. Their Technical Construction and Tactical

Application. By the Editor, Col. C. B. Brackenbury, R.A.
Small crown 8vo.

BROOKE, Major, C. A'.—A System of Field Training. Small

crown 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

D
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Campaign of Fredericksburg, November—December, 1862.
A Study for Officers of Volunteers. By a Line Officer. With

S Maps and Plans. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^.

CLERY, C. Francis, Col.—Minor Tactics. With 26 Maps and Plans.

Seventh Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, gs.

COLVILE, Lieut. -Col. C. .F.—Military Tribunals. Sewed, 2s. del.

CRAUFURD, Capt. H. J.—Suggestions for the Military Train-
ing of a Company of Infantry. Crown 8vo, is. 6d.

HAMILTON, Cap. Ian, A.D.C.—The Fighting of the Future, is.

HARRISON, Col. R.—The Officer's Memorandum Book for
Peace and "War. Fourth Edition, Revised throughout.

Oblong 32mo, red basil, with pencil, 3-f. 6d.

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, Organisation, etc. By a Cavalry
Officer. With Diagrams. Demy 8vo, 12s.

PARR, Col. H. Hallam, C.M.G.—The Dress, Horses, and
Equipment of Infantry and Staff Officers. Crown
8vo, is.

Further Training and Equipment of Mounted In-
fantry. Crown 8vo, is.

SCHAW, Col. S-The Defence and Attack of Positions and
Localities. Third Edition, Revised and Corrected. Crown
8vo, 3s. dd.

STONE, Cap. F. Gleadowe, R.A.—Tactical Studies from the
Franco-German War of 1870-71. With 22 Lithographic
Sketches and Maps. Demy 8vo, ioj. 6d.

WILKINSON, H. Spenser, Capt. 2.0th Lamashire R. V. — Citizen
Soldiers. Essays towards the Improvement of the Volunteer
Force. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

POETRY.

ADAM OF ST. VICTOR.—The Liturgical Poetry of Adam of
St. Victor. From the text of Gautier. With Translations into
English in the Original Metres, and Short Explanatory Notes,
by Digey S. Wrangham, M.A. 3 vols. Crown 8vo, printed
on hand-made paper, boards, 21s.

ALEXANDER, William, D.D., Bishop of Derry.—St. Augustine's
Holiday, and other Poems. Crown 8vo, 6s.

A UCHMUTY, A. C—Poems of English Heroism : From Brunan-
burh to Lucknow ; from Athelstan to Albert. Small crown 8vo,
is.6d.
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BARNES, William.—-Poems of Rural Life, in the Dorset
Dialect. New Edition, complete in one vol. Crown 8vo,
6s.

BAYNES, Rev. Canon H. A-Home Songs for Quiet Hours.
Fourth and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. bd.

BEVINGTON, L. S.—Key Notes. Small crown 8vo, 5*.

BLUNT, Wilfrid Scawen.— The Wind and the Whirlwind.
Demy 8vo, is. 6d.

The Love Sonnets of Proteus. Fifth Edition, i8mo. Cloth
extra, gilt top, $s.

Book of Verse, A. By J. R. W. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

BOWEN, H. C, M.A.—Simple English Poems. English Literature
for Junior Classes. In Four Parts. Parts I., II., and III., 6d.

each, and Part IV,, is. Complete, 3-f.

BRYANT, W. C—Poems. Cheap Edition, with Frontispiece. Small
crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Calderon's Dramas : the Wonder-Working Magician— Life is a
Dream—the Purgatory of St. Patrick. Translated by Denis
Florence MacCarthy. Post 8vo, 10s.

Camoens' Lusiads. — Portuguese Text, with Translation by J. J.
Aubertin. Second Edition. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 12s.

CAMPBELL, Lewis.—Sophocles. The Seven Plays in English Verse.

Crown 8vo, Js. 6d.

CHRISTIE, AlbanyJ.—The End of Man. Fourth Edition. Fcap.

8vo, 2j. 6d.

COXHEAD, Ethel.—Birds and Bahies. With 33 Illustrations.

Imp. l6mo, Is.

Dante's Divina Commedia. Translated in the Terza Rima of

Original, by F. K. H. Haselfoot. Demy 8vo, \6s.

DENNIS, J.—English Sonnets. Collected and Arranged by. Small

crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

DE VERE, Aubrey.—-Poetical Works.
I. The Search after Proserpine, etc. 6s.

II. The Legends of St. Patrick, etc. 6s.

III. Alexander the Great, etc. bs.

The Foray of Queen Meave, and other Legends of Ireland's

Heroic Age. Small crown 8vo, $s.

Legends of the Saxon Saints. Small crown Svo, 6s.

Legends and Records of the Church and the Empire.
Small crown 8vo, bs.



36 A List of

DOBSON, Austin.—Old World Idylls and other Verses. Eighth
Edition. Elzevir 8vo, gilt top, 6s.

At the Sign of the Lyre. Fifth Edition. Elzevir 8vo, gilt

top, 6s.

Dorica. By E. D. S. Small crown 8vo, 5*.

DOWDEN, Edward, LL.D.—Shakspere's Sonnets. With Intro-

duction and Notes. Large post 8vo, "]s. 6d.

DUTT, Toru.—A Sheaf Gleaned in French Fields. New Edition.

Demy 8vo, los. 6d.

Ancient Ballads and Legends of Hindustan. With an
Introductory Memoir by Edmund Gosse. Second Edition,
l8mo. Cloth extra, gilt top, $s.

ELLIOTT, Ebenczer, The Corn Law Rhymer.—Poems. Edited by his

son, the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, Antigua. 2 vols.

Crown 8vo, iSs.

English Verse. Edited by W. J. Linton and R. H. Stoddard.
5 vols. Crown 8vo, cloth, $s. each.

I. Chaucer to Burns.
II. Translations.

III. Lyrics of the Nineteenth Century.
IV. Dramatic Scenes and Characters.
V. Ballads and Romances.

GOSSE, Edmund.—New Poems. Crown 8vo, Js. 6d.

Firdausi in Exile, and other Poems. Second Edition. Elzevir
8vo, gilt top, 6s.

CURNEY, Rev. Alfred.—The Vision of the Eucharist, and other
Poems. Crown 8vo, 5s.

A Christmas Faggot. Small crown 8vo, 5.5.

HAMILTON, Ian.—The. Ballad of Hadji, and other Poems. With
Frontispiece and Vignettes. Elzevir 8vo, y. 6d.

HARRISON, Clifford.—-In Hours of Leisure. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo, $s.

HEYWOOD, J. C—Herodias, a Dramatic Poem. New Edition,
Revised. Small crown 8vo, 5-r.

Antonius. A Dramatic Poem. New Edition, Revised. Small
crown 8vo, 5^.

Salome. A Dramatic Poem. Small crown 8vo, 5^-.

HICKEY, E. H.—A Sculptor, and other Poems. Small crown
8vo, 5.?.

KEA TS, John.—Poetical "Works. Edited by W. T. Arnold. Large
crown 8vo, choicely printed on hand-made paper, with Portrait
in eau-forte. Parchment or cloth, \2s. ; vellum, 15J. New
Edition, crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.
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KING, Mrs. Hamilton—The Disciples. Ninth Edition. Small
crown 8vo, §s. ; Elzevir Edition, cloth extra, 6s.

A Book of Dreams. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d.

The Sermon in the Hospital (From " The Dimples "). Fcap.
8vo, is. Cheap Edition for distribution 3d., or 20s. per 100.

LANG, A.—XXXII. Ballades in Blue China. Elzevir 8vo, $s.

Rhymes a. la Mode. With Frontispiece by E. A. Abbey.
Second Edition. Elzevir 8vo, cloth extra, gilt top, $s.

LAWSON, Right Hon. Mr. Justice.—Hymni Usitati Latine
Redditi : with other Verses. Small 8vo, parchment, 5*.

Living Knglish Poets MDCCCLXXXII. With Frontispiece by
Walter Crane. Second Edition. Large crown 8vo. Printed on
hand-made paper. Parchment or cloth, 12s. ; vellum, 15^.

LOCKER, .F.—London Lyrics. Tenth Edition. With Portrait,

Elzevir 8vo. Cloth extra, gilt top, 5*.

Love in Idleness. A Volume of Poems. With an Etching by W. B.
Scott. Small crown 8vo, $s.

MAGNUSSON, Eirikr, M.A., and PALMER, E. H, M.A.—Johan
Ludvig Runeberg's Lyrical Songs, Idylls, and Epi-
grams. Fcap. 8vo, 5*.

Matin Songs. Small crown 8vo, 2s.

MEREDITH, Owen [The Earl of Lytton\.—X.ucile. New Edition.

With 32 Illustrations. l6mo, 3s. 6d. Cloth extra, gilt edges,

4s. 6d.

MORRIS, Lewis.—Poetical Works of. New and Cheaper Editions,

with Portrait. Complete in 3 vols., 5s. each.

Vol. I. contains "Songs of Two Worlds." Twelfth Edition.

Vol. II. contains "The Epic of Hades." Twenty-second Edition.

Vol. III. contains "Gwen" and "The Ode of Life." Seventh
Edition.

Vol. IV. contains "Songs Unsung" and "Gycia." Fifth Edition.

Songs of Britain. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5-r.

The Kpic of Hades. With 16 Autotype Illustrations, after the

Drawings of the late George R. Chapman. 4to, cloth extra, gilt

leaves, 21s.

The Epic of Hades. Presentation Edition. 4to, cloth extra,

gilt leaves, 10s. 6d.

The Lewis Morris Birthday Book. Edited by S. S. Cope-
man, with Frontispiece after a Design by the late George R.

Chapman. 32mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s. ; cloth limp, is. 6d,

MORSHEAD, E. D. A.— The House of Atreus. Being the

Agamemnon, Libation-Bearers, and Furies of ^Eschylus. Trans-

lated into English Verse. Crown 8vo, "]s.
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MORSHEAD, E. D. A.—continued. !

The Suppliant Maidens of ^Eschylus. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d.

MULHOLLAND, Rosa.—Vagrant Verses. Small crown 8vo, 5-r.

NADEN, Constance C. W.—A. Modern Apostle, and other

Poems. Small crown 8vo, 5^.

NOEL, The Hon. Roden. —A Little Child's Monument. Third

Edition. Small crown 8vo, 3-r. (td.

The House of Ravensburg. New Edition. Small crown

8vo, 6s.

The Red Flag, and other Poems. New Edition. Small crown

8vo, 6s.

Songs of the Heights and Deeps. Crown 8vo, 6s.

O'HAGAN, John.—The Song of Roland. Translated into English

Verse. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 5-r.

PFEIFFER, Emify.—The Rhyme of the Lady of the Rock,
and How it Grew. Second Edition. Small crown 8vo,

3*. 6d.

Gerard's Monument, and other Poems. Second Edition.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

Under the Aspens : Lyrical and Dramatic. With Portrait.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

Rare Poems of the 16th and 17th Centuries. Edited by W. J.
Linton. Crown 8vo, $s.

RHOADES, James.—The Georgics of Virgil. Translated into

English Verse. Small crown 8vo, 5.?.

Poems. Small crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

Dux Redux. A Forest Tangle. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d.

ROBINSON, A. Mary F.—A Handful of Honeysuckle. Fcap.
8vo, $s. 6d.

The Crowned Hippolytus. Translated from Euripides. With
New Poems. Small crown 8vo, 5s.

SCOTT, Fredk. George.—The Soul's Quest. Small crown 8vo.

SHARP, Isaac.—Saul [of Tarsus, and other Poems. Small crown
8vo, 2s. 6d.

SMITH, J. W. Gilbart.—-The Loves of Vandyck. A Tale of Genoa.
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

The Log o' the "Norseman." Small crown 8vo, $s.

Serbelloni. Small crown 8vo, 5.1.

Sophocles : The Seven Plays in English Verse. Translated by Lewis
Campbell. Crown 8vo, js, bd.
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SYMONDS, John Addington.—Vagaburiduli Lihellus. Crown
8vo, 6s.

Tasso's Jerusalem Delivered. Translated by Sir John Kingston
James, Bart. Two Volumes. Printed on hand-made paper,

parchment, bevelled boards. Large crown 8vo, 21s.

TAYLOR, Sir H.—"Works. Complete in Five Volumes. Crown
8vo, 30^.

Philip Van Artevelde. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. 6d.

The Virgin Widow, etc. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. 6d.

TODHUNTER, Dr. J.—Laurella, and other Poems. Crown 8vo,

6s. 6d.

Forest Songs. Small crown 8vo, 3*. 6d.

The True Tragedy of Rienzi : a Drama, y. 6d.

Alcestis : a Dramatic Poem. Extra fcap. 8vo, 5-r.

Helena in Troas. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

The Banshee, and other Poems. Small crown 8vo, 3-r. 6d.

TYNAN, Katharine.—Louise de la Valliere, and other Poems.

Small crown 8vo, 3s. bd.

Shamrocks. Small crown 8vo, 5-r.

TYRER, C. E.—Fifty Sonnets. Small crown 8vo, is. 6d.

Victorian Hymns; English Sacred Songs of Fifty Tears.
Dedicated to the Queen. Large post 8vo, 10s. 6d.

WILLIS, E. Coofer, Q.C.—Tales and Legends in Verse. Small

crown 8vo, 3-r. 6d.

Words-worth Birthday Book, The. Edited by Adelaide and

Violet Wordsworth. 32mo, limp cloth, is. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2s,

NOVELS AND TALES.

BANKS, Mrs. G. L.—God's Providence House. Crown 8vo, 6s.

CHICHELE, Mary.—Doing and Undoing. A Story. Crown 8vo.

4s. 6d.

CRAWFURD, Oswald.—Sylvia'Arden. With Frontispiece. Crown
8vo, 6s. ,

GARDINER, Linda.—His Heritage. With Frontispiece. Crown
8vo, 6s.

GRAY, Maxwell.—The Silence of Dean Maitland. Fifteenth

thousand. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

GREY, Rowland.—In Sunny Switzerland. A Tale of Six Weeks.

Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5*.
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Lindenblumen and other Stories. Small crown 8vo, 5/,

By Virtue of his Office. Crown 8vo, 6s.

HUNTER, Hay.—-The Crime of Christmas Day. A Tale of the

Latin Quarter. By the Author of "My Ducats and my
Daughter." is.

HUNTER, Hay, and WHYTE, Walter.—My Ducats and My
Daughter. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

INGELOW, Jean.—OfS. the Skelligs : a Novel. With Frontispiece.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

JENKINS, Ed-ward.—A Secret of Two Lives. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

KIELLAND, Alexander L.—Garman and "Worse. A Norwegian
Novel. Authorized Translation, by W. W. Kettlewell. Crown
8vo, 6s.

LANG, Andrew.—In the Wrong Paradise, and other Stories.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

MACDONALD, G.—Donal Grant. A Novel. With Frontispiece.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

Home Again. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Castle "Warlock. A Novel. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Malcolm. With Portrait of the Author engraved on Steel.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Marquis of Lossie. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

St. George and St. Michael. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

"What's Mine's Mine. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Annals of a Quiet Neighbourhood. With Frontispiece.
Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Seaboard Parish : a Sequel to "Annals of a Quiet Neigh-
bourhood." With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

"Wilfred Cumbermede. An Autobiographical Story. With
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Thomas "Wingfold, Curate. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo,
6s.

Paul Faber, Surgeon. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Elect Lady. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

MALET, Lucas.—Colonel Knderby's "Wife. A Novel. With
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

A Counsel of Perfection. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6*.
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MULHOLLAND, Rosa.—Marcella Grace; An Irish Novel. Crown
8vo, 6s.

OGLE, Anna C.—A Lost Love. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6a".

PALGRAVE, W. Gifford.—Hermann Agha". an Eastern Narrative.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

Romance of the Recusants. By the Author of "Life of a Prig."

Crown 8vo, $s.

SEVERNE, Florence.—-The Pillar House. With Frontispiece.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

SHAW, Flora L.—Castle Blair: a Story of Youthful Days. Crown
8vo, 3-r. 6d.

STRETTON, Hesba.—Through a Needle's Eye : a Story. With
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

TAYLOR, Col. Meadows, C.S.I., M.R.LA.—Seeta: a Novel. With
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Tippoo Sultaun : a Tale of the Mysore War. With Frontispiece.

Crown 8vo, 6s.

Ralph Darnell. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

A Noble Queen. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Confessions of a Thug. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Tara : a Mahratta Tale. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Within Sound of the Sea. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s.

BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG.

Brave Men's Footsteps. A Book of Example and Anecdote for

Young People. By the Editor of "Men who have Risen." With
4 Illustrations by C. Doyle. Ninth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

COXHEAD, Ethel—Birds and Babies. With 33 Illustrations.

Second Edition. Imp. i6mo, cloth, is.

DA VIES, G. Christopher.—Rambles and Adventures of our
School Field Club. With 4 Illustrations. New and Cheaper

Edition. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d.

EDMONDS, Herbert.—"Well Spent Lives : a Series of Modern Bio-

graphies. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

EVANS, Mark.—The Story of our Father's Love, told to Children.

Sixth and Cheaper Edition of Theology for Children. With 4
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, is. 6d.

MAC KENNA, S. J.—Plucky Fellows. A Book for Boys. With

6 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, y. 6d.
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MALET, Lucas.—Little Peter. A Christmas Morality for Children of

any Age. With numerous Illustrations. Fourth thousand. $s.

REANEY, Mrs. G. S—"Waking and Working ; or, From Girlhood
to Womanhood. New and Cheaper Edition. With a Frontis-

piece. Crown 8vo, 3.?. 6d.

Blessing and Blessed : a Sketch of Girl Life. New and
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, y. 6d.

Rose Gurney's Discovery. A Story for Girls. Dedicated to

their Mothers. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

English Girls : Their Place and Power. With Preface by the

Rev. R. W. Dale. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. dd.

Just Anyone, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal
i6mo, is. 6d.

Sunbeam. "Willie, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal
i6mo, is. 6d.

Sunshine Jenny, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal
i6mo, is. 6d.

STORR, Francis, and TURNER, Hawes.—Canterbury Chimes;
or, Chaucer Tales re-told to Children. With 6 Illustrations from
the Ellesmere Manuscript. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

STRETTON, Hesha.—David Lloyd's Last "Will. With 4 Illustra-

tions. New Edition. Royal l6mo, 2s. 6d.

WHITAKER, Florence.—Christy's Inheritance. A London Story.
Illustrated. Royal i6mo, is. dd.
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" It is refreshing to meet with an edition of Shakspere of convenient

size and low price, without either notes or introductions of any sort to

distract the attention of the reader. "
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Saturday Review.
" It is exquisite. Each volume is handy, is beautifully printed, and

in every way lends itself to the taste of the cultivated student of Shak-
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—

Scotsman.
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"... There is, perhaps, no edition in which the works of Shakspere

can be read in such luxury of type and quiet distinction of form as this,

and we warmly recommend it."

—

Pall Mall Gazette.

"For elegance of form and beauty of typography, no edition of

Shakspere hitherto published has excelled the ' Parchment Library

Edition.' . . . They are in the strictest sense pocket volumes, yet the

type is bold, and, being on fine white hand-made paper, can hardly tax

the weakest of sight. The print is judiciously confined to the text, notes

being more appropriate to library editions. The whole will be comprised
in the cream-coloured parchment which gives the name to the series."

•

—

Daily News.
" The Parchment Library Edition of Shakspere needs no further

praise. "

—

Saturday Review.

Just published. Price $s.

AN INDEX TO THE WORKS OF SHAKSPERE.
Applicable to all editions of Shakspere, and giving reference, by topics,

to notable passages and significant expressions ; brief histories of the

plays ; geographical names and historic incidents ; mention of all
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SHAKSPERE'S WORKS.

SPECIMEN OF TYPE.

4 THE MERCHANT OF VENICE Act i

Salar. My wind, cooling my broth,

Would blow me to an ague, when I thought

What harm a wind too great might do at sea.

I should not see the sandy hour-glass run

But I should think of shallows and of flats,

And see my wealthy Andrew, dock'd in sandj

Vailing her high-top lower than her ribs

To kiss her burial. Should I go to church

And see the holy edifice of stone,

And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks,

Which touching but my gentle vessel's side^

Would scatter all her spices on the stream,

Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks,

And, in a word, but even now worth this,

And now worth nothing ? Shall I have the thought

To think on this, and shall I lack the thought

That such a thing bechanc'd would make me sad ?

But tell not me : I know Antonio

Is sad to think upon his merchandise.

Ant. Believe me, no : I thank my fortune for it,

My ventures are not in one bottom trusted,

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate

Upon the fortune of this present year :

Therefore my merchandise makes me not sad.

Salar. Why, then you are in love.

Ant. Fie, fie !

Salar. Not in love neither ? Then let us say you
are sad,

Because you are not merry ; and 'twere as easy

For you to laugh, and leap, and say you are merry,

Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed

Janus,

Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in her time :

Some that will evermore peep through their eyes

And laugh like parrots at a bag-piper ;

And other of such vinegar aspect
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