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The Life of William Shakspere.

ADpRESE By WILLARD Gieson DAy, A, M.

Ladies and Gentlemen :

‘The journey hence to London, i3, in thought, an
£38Y One; andlmrﬂlymoredlﬂimﬂtontoﬂxfnrﬂ forty-
fix miles west of London. Thence we may go again
northwest, gixty miles, by the wagon road, to the ever
classic river Aven., Stratford-on-Avon is situated in &
wide valley, at a ford of the river, and hence called
Btratford, or Valley Ford, It iz an ancient town:
was three hundred years old at the time of the Norman
conquest. Tt has now about five thousand people, old
end young, and had fourteen hondred in the time of

In the early days of the town, the hitle river
et or hindered people’s crosging, aceording to its own
wapricions will, antil a plain, long, rumbling and un-
certain wooden bridge was built, That lasted until
the reign of Henry VII, when a low stone structure of
fourteen pointed arches, took its place. The bhridge
afill remaing.

Approaching Stratford by the London read, there
mray be seen, scross the river, on the west bank, the
east or chancel end of Stratford Church, with ifs high
and wide old-English chaneel window. You see also
the churchyard, filled with graves, extending down
1o the edge of the water.

Crossing the Avon, by the bridge, you turn to the
left, along the nearest street, and soon you are at the
entrance of the church. Then, going forward to the
éhancel, you see at your feet, and toward the left or
mﬁlmthmgmmwvmdhyammm
with inseriptions surmounted hymh—af—uma The
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4 . THE LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKSPERE,

grave nearest the middle of the church, ia that of
Susanna Hall, eldest daughter of William Shakepere.
Next to her’s is that of her husband, Dr. John Hall, an
eminent physician of Stratford. Close by the grave
of Dr. Hall, is that of Thomas Nash, who married
the daughter of the Halls, and thus the grand-davehber
of William Shakapere, and his last lineal descendant.
Adjoining this grave, ia that of the great poet. This is
eovered by a sione slab, on which is the now well
known inscription:

“Good friend, for Jesu's sake, forbear

To digpe ve dust encloazed here:

Blmtheyemytsmmm

And curst be he vt moves my bones.”

These words alone, doggarel as they are, have, by
their magic influence, kept the bones of Shakspere
i their proper resting-place in Stratford; whereas
ofberwise they would long since have been removed to

wome greal corner among the less noble but mighty
mmmmmatwmm

Beyond the slab that covers Shalkspere’s prave, is
& wider one, extending o the north wall of the church.
This covers the grave of “Anne, beloved wife of Wm.
Shalspere,” who died dn 1623, aped sixty-seven.

Loolking up from this last grave, we see immedi-
ately over it, on the left or north wall of the church,
the bust of Shakspere, taken in a sitting posture; hia
hands resting on u cushjon before him; his left hand
holdinr & pen. This bust was placed in its position
within seven years after his death. It was made from
5 east talen from the face, and though very imartistic
in s details, is penerally regarded as giving the most
ocorrect representetion of the poet’s personsal appear-
anee. It was even painted, to make it asg life-like as
poggible : the face and hands flesh-color, the eyes hazel
and the costume such as he had been accustomed to
WeaT.

The Biratford Church is in the southern portion
of the town, while in the northern part, on Henley
street, is wtill shown the house, and even the room,
where the poet was born. This event took place on the
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23rd of April, 1564. It was St. George's Day; and all
the military, civil and ecclesiastical offlcials were
parading in their fullest uniforms. They passed the
Shakespere birth-place, on their way to the great elm,
at the northern boundary of the town, and where
they halted in their march, read portions of the Holy
Seriptures,

gained some reputation and influence in London, one
of his firet efforts was 4o have established by coat-of-



6 THE LIFE OF WILLIAM BEHAKSPERE.

arma the right of plain John Shakapere to write his
name,—if haply had been able to write—Magister,
or Mr. John Shakspere,

Like most of hig fellow-citizens, however, poor
John Shakspere could not write his own name. So in
his earlier married life, in the solid ardor of an honest
flame for the lovely lady of his heart, he took the first
letter of her name, A, for his sign manual. Mary
Shakspere had a little more education than her hus-
band ; and she wrote the letters M-y for her signature;
mﬂemld:wemthwetwoletbersmdﬁmfewnn—
doubted signaturés of William Shakspere, we may see
a distinctly recognizable family resemblance in hand-
writing. She doubtless placed the pen and held it for
gemm!ﬁkndmﬂkaofﬁhepoetmhmwhmbegm-

Mary Arden no doubt condescended a [itle in ber
marriage with John Shakspere, who was a pushing
enterpriging, and generally miscellanepus kind ofa.
man; one who only needed, however, the gentle sup-
port and kindly counsel of a wise and quiet wife, te
becorne as he did become, the most prominent poli-
tician of Stratford. He climbed through all the grades
of office, and ﬁna]lsr, in 1568, became a high bailiff of
the borough and chief magistrate of the town,

A great deal of ink has been wasted in the dis-
ecussion of John Shalsspere’s occupation; or oecupa-
tions, as we should aay ; for he had several, c'h.leffamang
which we may always reckon the rearing of a large
and excellent family. His moast ordinary business
was that of a farmer. With this he combined some
town employments. He no doubt atiended to the
butchering of his own cattle, hogs and sheep, and
bought others, to his profit. So in the representations
of the poet's birth-place there iz a front shop, with a
butcher’s stall and a sale window. There can be little
doubt that mesat was sold at the Henley-sireet resi-
dence, and by the Shakspere family; although John

waa called a wool-gtapler, inorderbndix—

nify his employment as much as
_ lttmsbmnanidﬂthﬂthhnkﬂmwaambis
youth apprenticed to a bubcher; but in the light of
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recent discoveries that was not possible. And yet he
knew all about the processes of butchering, and in a
way that no man ever learns without seeing and en-
gaging in the work. He mentions things seldom or
ftever observed outside of a alavghter-pen. ‘Thus, in
Yaunlet, he talks of “coagulate gore,” He makes the
old murse, in “Romeo and Juliet,” discourze of bloody
hdsdmbyﬂnmeu,"inlﬂmd.nﬂinmhhud!"
In Henry V., he pictures the “fetlock deep in gore.”
Anﬂngmnhesm“m gore he lay ensbeeped.” Men
smmunpa}mm{mmmmdhmwm

tateﬁomaﬁuma“ﬂmmwufﬂmh:hﬂ‘suﬂ’ﬂ”ﬂnﬁ
indicating that he had seen butchering done, but only
in g sma¥ way. And there are many other such allu-
afons. He did not forget his early avocations even in
his labest life and work. In the play of Henry VL,
Shakspere males the rebel Cade say to Dick, the
butcher of Aghford, about his destruction of enemies:
“They fell before thee like sheep and oxen; and thou
belmvedst thyself as thou hadst been in thine own
alanghterhouse,” Again he makes another butchar

SAY:
“Then is sin struck down, like an ox;
And iniquity’s throat cut, like a calf.,”

Al these illusirations show that Shakspere had
aeen butchering done, and probably had often assisted
his father in the work.

Mary Shakspere took eare of her own children:
and & may be partly owing o this fact, under Provi-
dence, that the plague which visited the low fevery
town of Stratford, in Shakspere’s infancy, did not take
him to the other world, as it did one-sixth of the entire

words, “Miserere, Domine!” and the prayer itself,
"Lord, have mercy upon us!"” went up that year from
many a sorrowing heart in that ill-fated town.

When the poet was four yvears old, his father was
mym'ofﬂmwlhm and held Iﬁsmm’tsqssim "E“ &



