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Bom ii 1«H flnubed than tlw uthor h*d *t on* pnlod iataadad

;

bat I IwUna the chancten of hnnor grew upon hie UUng, ta

the prejndiee, in tome degne, of thoec of e more elented mmI

eentimentia kind. Tet whet ran nrpue Flon,ud her gtUaiit

brother?

I am not aathoriud to lajr— bnt I will not leeiel my im-

polie to wy to Hiia Edgeworth, that another norel, deeeriptiTe

ol more ancient mannen itill, may be expected erelong from

the Author of WaTerley. But I reqneet her to obaerre, that I

lay thii in strict confidence— not certainly meaning to exclode

from the knowledge of what will giro them pleamre, her re-

epectable family*

Mr. Soott'i poem, The Lord of the Iilea, promuee folly to

equal the moat admired of hie production!. It if, I think,

equally powerful, and certainly more uniformly polished and

sustained. I have seen th^ cantos. It will consist of six.

I haTe the honor to be. Madam, with the utmost admiration

and respect.

Your most obedient and most hmnUe serrant,

jAHxa BAixAHmn.
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