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So ]Mhlic-Mlac-Methusalch
Gave somiý warlike bowle,

Trew bis skbian-dhu,
An' stnck it inl 118 powels.

Vil.

In this fery way
Ticd ta faliant Fliairisbon,

'Who ivas ahvays tbought
-A superior person.

Phairshon bad a son,
Whbo xnarried Noali's daugliter,

And nearly spoiled ta Flood,
13y trinking up ta watcr.

Till.

whichl ho -would have doncl
I at Icast believe IL

Ilad ta mixture peen
Only hall Glenlivet.

This is nil niy tale:
Sirs, 1 hope 'lis new t'ye 1

Ilere's 3rour fery good healths,
And tanin ta -whusky tuty!

Passing over for the present the "Dun-
shunner Papers" and the soul-thrilliiig
-11Lays of tic Scottish Cavaliers," we comce
te Aytoun's Iatest work, viz., IlFirmilian,
,t Spasmodie Tragcdy. 3y T.PIercy Joncs."

There is every reason 10 conclude that for
j'Joncs" we should reua Alexander Smith,
the young Scottish poet-, wlîo se recently
burst like a Mneteor upon the litcrary horizon
of England. It May safely bc assumcd,
likc'iise, that t1e aforesaid Smith's IlLife
Tr.tgedy" suggcsted t11e idea of th1e prescrit
JI coniposure", to Our mad wg

-"Firmnilia-n," liowever, is intcnded to
À4"take off"' more niembers of the Ilirritable
race" Ihan th1e bard with the Vuleanie mannie
The Laureate, Thomas Carlyle, the Ilgifted

GIian"ana massy, are aIl conîplimcnted
vith sturnng snxitations under the fifthi rib.

Wilhout, atltcpting nny analysis of the
Spasmodic Tm.agedy' wve May simply state

that its hero, Firmiilian, is a student of B3a-
dajoz, whosc great ambition is not merely
to become a thorough-pacc& viliain, but to
experience t11e luxuriaus suensation of ie-
morse!1 The latter part of bis aspiration
tlfls amiable youth fails to rcaizo ! loeper-
petrates all1the crimes cmbraced in tbc
Newgate calendar, from pctty.larccny up to
mnurder, but does not succeed in putting his

conscience one jot out of sorts. It reinainis
cool as au icd cucumnber, and easy as a
gouty shioe!1

Jinving poisoned three o! bis companione
in a lavern, Firmnilian rneditates upon the
deed, afler the foliowing fashion i

low is Ibis? My mind
Is light and jocund. Ycsternighl 1 dcemed
Whiea the duli passin--bell announccd the fm.c
Of Ibose insensate nnd presuinptuous fools,
Thial, as a -vulture liglits on cardion flesi
W'ith a shriil secm and flnpping cf ils wings,
Keen-beakcd remorse wouid settie on my soul,
Aind fi lier talons there. She did not corne;
Nay, stranger stili, methouglit tbe passing bell
IVas but the prelude to a raplurous strain
Of bigbest music, Ibat entranccd me quile.
For sloop descended on me, as il fails
l3pon au infant in its mother's arnis,
And all night long 1 drcamed of Indiana-
WYhat! is reniorse a fable alLer lil-

A mere invention, as tlie Harpies were,
Or crazed Orestes' furies? Or bave I
Mista'ca the ready -wny te lure lier down?
Tixere are ne bends of sweat upon my brow,
My clustcring hair mainlains its wonted cut],
Ncr rises horrent, ns a inurderer's slîouid.
I do not shudder, start, nor secaxn aloud,
Tremble ut every sounci, grow ghnstly pale
Wlien a leaf fails, or when a lizard stirs.
I do not wring my fingers froin their joints,
Or madly tbrust theni quite in mny cars
To bar th1e echo cf a dying grenu.

]3eing detiernmined 10 try his hand at the
blowing rip cf a cathedra], th1e worthy stu-
dent conveys a duc niodicuni cf gunpowder
le the vaults thereof, and, havin glaidaîtrain,
preoeds te thie exterior cf t11e devotedstruc-
turc witm i-nited match in baud. At tbis
crisis a Ilspassm pervades'>' him, and lie bal!
resolves te abandon bis inchoate lark. Un-
fortunatly, lîowever, for th1e clergy and con-
gregation, lie bears the choir chaunting a
lîymn whicli does not accord -vitlî lis noe-
lions cf ortlîodoxy. WVc give 11he canticle
and the upshot; theref-
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A4 defunctis suscitatur
Furtum qui commiserat;

Et Jud-eus baipthituir
Furtum, qui recuperat:

Ilii vita restauratur.
Mie ad fideni properat.


