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A feiv lament, a few th2e outlaw laud,
Who dies so inanly, and who looks su fair;

And sun-e allude to, iiery red maraud,
And hint, such ruffans well the land May spare.

Mals! they saw not liow bis hopes were kill'd,,
How pîned'his lov'd sacs Ineath oppression-s fruwn;

What petty wrong and rapine daily filled
His bitter cup, until he dash'd it down.

They se flot now, bsov far fromn that dread tree,
His soul is wandering, and what tender thought

Cornes o'cr the final hour; no felon lie!
lus hleeding breast iih patriot liopes are fraught.

A selt!-deem'ld martyr, and a seer lie dies.
luis clay-cold corse bis gnashing- comrades bear,

Far fromn the cityls atmosphere of lies,
To lonely cottage raid the moorland's air.

Robin once more reposes in bis eut!
Nu child, or wife, or lord, his rest cati break!

Nurry uncsnsciuus, wvaîts ihn in. the spot
Where sverheud the îvy-d ruins quake.

Past is bis name from titis Pcapriclous sce»;
luis lotie hut, hautited, crumbles on the heath;

Gny wanderinc cbiliren fiurn bis grave-heap) gree»,
Pluc* simple fluw>1rets ýrw clicir Mlay-day îvrethe. T.
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As we proceed with our task, Nyeintend noticing the quotatioss
from Shakespear, which have beconie farnilfiar as hsusebold words,
and îtvich are frequently uscd wihout the utterers understarnding
their origrinal application or signification. The phrase, Iltlereby
hangs a tale," îvhich hsts been uscd te» thuusand tinies lu denote
more thau is expresed, oeurs in a dialogue betîveca Fenton,
Ann's lover, and -Mrs. Quickly. The latter, intirnating that she
and Anti had many private conversations respectirtg his suit, and
wishing to raise his hopes and excite his curiosity, for lier oiwn pe-
cuninry purposes, say,


