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But tihis iniguity of oblivion blindly scattereth her poppy, and
deals with the memory of men without distinction to merit of {
perpetuity. Who can but pity the founder of the pyranids? i
Brostratus lives that burnt the Temple of Diana; ‘he is almost :
lost that built it.  Time hath spared the epitaph of adrian’sg
horse, confounded that of himself. in vain we compute our .
felicities by the advantage of our good names, since bad have
equal durations; and Thersites is like to live as long as
Agamemnon . who knows whether the best of men be known, or
whether there be not more remarkable persons forgot than any

that stand remembered in the known account of tlmef without

the favor of the everlasting register,the first man had been as
unknown as the last, and uethuselah’s long life had been his

only chronicle. .

ublivion is not to be hired. The greater part must be
content to be as though they had not been, to be found in the
Before register of God, not in the record of man. Twenty seven names
the make up the first story, and the recorded names ever since con
flood. tain not one living century. The number of the dead long exceed
eth all that shall live. The night of time far surpasseth the day;
and who knows when was the equinox¥ ¥very hour adds unto 2
that current arithmetic, which scarce stands one moment.
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Varia Readings from Hare Books. By Sir J. Hain Friswell,

LONDUE: 1866.

bp- -4
Sir Thomas grew pleasantly eld, and died, as we have seen,
boldly and manfully when his time came. He was not unaddicted
tevverse, and had written that which Bishop Ken has imitated
in his beautiful evening hymm: :

Alagl the bones of the good kmight have rested not without
disturbance in their grave. His skull, which I have handled,
adorns the liuseum of Surgery in Norwich, rescued from private
hands, and there deposited by G. W. W. Firth, Bsge, to whom I
am inclined for the following; narrative of its invention by
Mr. Robert Fitch, F. C. S. '

"In August, 1840, some workmen, who were employed in digging
a vault in the chancel of the Church of St. Peter’s, Mancroft,
orwich, aceidently broke, with a bhlow of the pick axe, the lid
of the coffin, which proved to be that of one whose residence
within its walls conferred honour on Norwieh in olden times.
This circumstance afforded me an opportunity of inspecting the
remaing. The bones of the skeleton were found to be in goed
preservation, particularly those of the skull, the forehead was
remarkably low and depressed, the head unusually long, the back
Part exhibiting an uncommon appearance of depth and capaciousness;
the brain was considerable in quantity, quite brown and unctious;
the hair profuse and perfect, of a fine auburn colour, similar
to that in the portrait presented to the Institute in 1847, and
which is carefully preserved in the vestry of St. Feter’s, ifancroft.
The coffin plate,  which was also broken, was of brass, in the form
of a shield, and bore the following:

ns Amplissimus Yir
D Thomas Browne Miles, lMedicinae
Dr Anncs Natus 77 Denatusg 19 Die
Mensis Uctobris, Anne D" 1682, hoe
Locule indormiens, Corporia Spagy
rici pulvere plumbum in aurum
Convertit.¥

X Jyhich I (G. F., render thus:

“The very disitnguished man, Sir Thomas srowne, Knight, Doctor of
iledicine, agged 77 years, who died on the 19th of uetober, in the
year of our Lord 1682, sleeping in this coffin of lead, by the dust
of his alchemic bady transmutes it inte a coffer of gold« :

et x
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Varia. Readings from Rare books contd. Page 282

Mr. Firth has pointed out te me, in Sir Thomas Brown’s “Urn
Burial,+ two passages, which if not regarded as prophetic,
have yet obtained a curicus significance from the fespoiling
of the author’s resting place:

l. ~But whe knows the fate of his bones, or how often he ig
te be buried? Who hath the oracle of his ashes, or whither
they are to be scattered?- ¢

2. “Ta be knave&x ocut of our graves, tc have our skulls

made drinking bowls, and our bones turned into Pipes to delight
and sport ocur enemies, are tragical abominations, escaped in
burning burials.* }

lMuch learned dust was raised even about the meaning of the
epitaph, written doubtlessly by Dr. mdward browne.2

# Sir Thomas, it is almost needless to 83y, was Wigely in favour
ef incremation.

2 I subjoin part of a letter from Lir. Finch, wheo has taken great
interest in the matter, in answer to a captious critic in the
Norfolk Chronicle, who for *Spagyrici* would read *Stagyricae (sic):

*To Editor of Norfolk Chronicle.

“Dear Sir, Having furnished you with the inscription upon Sir
Thomas Browne’s coffin plate, permit me to reply to your corres
pondent S. N.’s emendations of it, which appear teo me te serve
no other purpese than to mystify a very clear passage. The word
Spagyricl may not be classical, but it was much used in browne’g
time by the writers in his profession. Boyle used it; Jchnsen
quotes it (surely no mean authoritiesj, and it ig the only word
capable of expressing the sense intended. Your correspondent
admits that the passage has allusion to the doctrine of the
Alchemists, and yet singularly rejects the only word by which
they could have been described. The phrase is simple; “gleeping
in this coffin, by the dust ef his alchemic body he transmuteth
lead inte gold,® viz., renders the base metal Precious by making
it the repesitory of his honoured remaing, and thus doing what
the alchemists vainly pretended to do.®=
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f;r ny religion, though there he several circumstances vur
that mlcht persuade the world I have none at all, as the . Phy-
general scandal of my profession, the natural course of my gic~-

- studies, the indifferency of my behaviour and discourse in ian

- matters of religion, neither violently defending one, nor a

. with that common ardour and contention opposing another; Chrig-
yet in despite hereof I dare, without usurpation, assume tiane.

“, the honourable style of a Christiam.
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Holy water and crucifix (dangerous to the common people) deceive
not my Jjudgment, nor abuse my devotion at all: I am, I confess,
naturally inclined to that which misguided zeal terms superstition.
uy common conversation i1 do acknowledge austere, my behaviour
full of vigour, sometimes not without meresity; yet at my
devotion I love to use the civility of my knee, my hat, and hand,
with all those outward and sensibke motions which may express

or promote my invisible devotien. I should viclate my own arm
rather than a church; nor willingly deface the memory eof isaint
or martyr. At the sight of a cross or crucifix I can dispense
with my hat, but scarce with the thought or memory of my Saviour.

s
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