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with the Thraciau bard ; for it -would be an easy
-mode of clearing the forest land, if half a dozen of
these embryo-parliament-men, on rehearsingtheir

intended addresses in the solitary wilds, were, at
the . same time., like Orpheus, to, march towards
the sea or the river,, followed by all the leafy tribe
within héaring, and

Charmd witk the musie- of their notes menifluous.

A few days previous to the. election which
-took -place on the demise of his làte Majesty, a
taverh-keeper in the couuty of W-h, who

inte'ded to offer himself .-as a candidate for its
representatÏon,,'was observed to walk up and down

'his house in a ver'y unusual manner, alternately
-extending his arms, and uttering a number of

incoherent expressions. After this singular de-
portment had been observed for some time, a

gentleman who was a boarder in the house, and
from whom I received my information, began to,

entertain a fear lest his host was fast approaching
to, a state of mental derangement. . Full of this
notion, he determined to, watch him attentively.
One day pereeiving the landlord walk -out into the
fields, and supposing from the tenour -of his behaviour
that he m- ight have some fatal design ùPon himself,

my informant very humanely followed -him at a
distance., taking care however to, conceal himself as
,much as poszible by keêping close to the ledge of the
woods. The young man felt consiiderable anxiety,

which was continually heightened by the, strange


