
STEWART'S QUJARTE1ILY.

L"pon t1ils stoile 1 g1ze, 1 wQCj),
Mie nîagic of dit nainie-

M Y Moî'îu:at "-loh ny solnt w itli tire
And bîîrns tlîroughi ail niy t'raiie.

O0! could 1 ciasp Umat hiessed florin,
liccal tie years now led,

l'd g','italy yieid uIl to tiîy bîonds-
I)recad City of' tuie ])eid.

Yde 'Csuite» shadt(ed nlooks,
Adieu, thou greai»! -1loota

Adieu, miy long iost kindred's dust,
My friend*s untended toinb;

Adieu, dark City sterna :nd drear-
MVIen tinhe and iteatih have Sped,

Thien will t1iy day of reck'tnîng coue-
l'roud City of thie ])eadl."'

Mr. Mîîrdoh ]lias niot impîrovcd 111)011 tlîis good 01(1 pocil., ini is new
Ttèiig Ihe Otd Burial Grotitd." The latter jingles wNel eouh

but tlhe dreain wvIii it prollèsses to; be is not real. It is a poor imita-
t ion, of the nilior'. own original, and fo our wimd slîould not have been
wvritten. Its atuthor's faine shîonld ]lave remained with the Mlusings.
'lhey are recally and notoriously good. This hast eniauation is deeid-
edly bad and sorry inattet' at best. It is a glaring, and too common a
f auit pursaied by anîliors of variotus degrees of' excellence. They too
ntteui atteunpt to baild up a naine 0on the reptitition of a former effort.
Look, for* inistance, at "IThe Hleatheu Ciîiee." Fluished with the
notorietv if brou glit its ant hor, 31r. larte songhit stili mwore reinown,
and gave forth some "l fiîrther lan-gutage froin Truthfbtl Jaines,"' who
-i ived at TFable Mountinu," and very "1 flat, staLle and unprofitahle"

-liuff it was ton. Trhis faufilt «a-,ituot be too strouigly condemned and de-
plored; and we hope ive have seen the last of' i.

la the lines suggested by a Scottiàlh Spring, n-e liae nucli t0 admire
aud appreeiate. Thmese pictuires are admirably voncei% cd, shew fault-
less execuftion, and present sweetly and prettily machel kno.vledge of
tuie subjeet. lowv natural and pointed are thiese elegant verses und
lioN' qnairitly tiley sing of thie inost beauitifuil of' ahi :seasoIs:

"Tesweet refresiiiîg vernal showers
Ha'e buskit inother earth wvi' fliwers,
.Ind dressed the wooffland fiîry bo'wers

In sweetest greeca,
Whtere beautyowns Iove*s tuagie powers ,

Wl' bashfiil mien.

'itie trees send forth thteir sweetest huds,,
The laverock seeks ifs native cluds,
And pours fre thence, in rapt'rous floods,

Its heavenly sang;
Frac brake to brake thie umauhkin wliuds,

Wi' leedless bau;,.


