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crimison-tippedl daisies, one of tîviiic she lire-
sented wiîlî a shy blushi to lier partner, whio
reccived it with tlîhat expressive sini le of sin-
puilair seetncess which ditîîusîdthe au-
fluor of "lThe Cottar's Saturday Nighit."

WYhcn the reel ivas concluded, it was suec-
ceeded by one of' the old-fiîshioned figure
dlances, duiat displuy the poiwers o? the dan-
cers in. a way wvlieh few of* the modemt gai-
loping dances aeeornplish, and whieh formn a
tryiiug tesit to those îvho have forgotten thecir
steps. The two graeeful daîtglîters o? Juno
were dancing in this quadrille %vith Camp-
bell and ]3eattie, wvhile Goldimnul's and
Gray's partners were sweet but serious look-
ing girls, the oWipriing, ive were told, of tlue
goddess Ilygela. Thieir correct re-Ular
inovenients, and ineasured elegatice. fornued
a singular coutrast to the varied, aniniatefi
wvays, manners, and appearance of Most of
the other guests.

'Wben the evening, was about bal? over,
lier majest.y proposed adjouning to the deli-
clous gardens, whosc temptimîg frigrance and
lovely flowers iiuvited the company to enjo(y
the spiendour of sunset iu a southera cli-
mnate. We followed in the wake o? the
quîeen, whio frequently paused to speak to
lier guests, and evidenfly ciîjoyed the fiee-
doin of wvalking on the green turf, aI'ter the
confin~ement o? the dacn-a l. Se pans-
cd first at an arbour of hioncysucîdes, whence
issued, to our sui-prise, a pleasant odour of
awell-known odoriferous herb, and wve pe*-

ccived a mild-lookingr spinster, of en-faging
aspect, occupied ia its preparation; while a
bard, liear to the hearts of most English,
was employed in eoaxing a lime bure. to
drink tic cream hie had placed for it on the
mossy grass. Her majesty smiled kindly as
she returned the poet's lowly salutation, and
proceeded to a grove of acacias and citrons,
wvhere a singrular scene met our eyes la a
a faacy bazaar o? tasteful articles, expressly
prepared for the amusement, as we wcre
inormed, of Mrs. Ilantial More and Miss
Jane Taylor, who disapproved o? the frivo-
lous pleasuires in whichi the rest oft fle as-
semblage were engaged. Her mnljesty ap-
pcared a good deal-amused, but courteously
expressed ber hopes that Mrs. More enjoy-
ed the quiet recreatior she bad chosen -and
1 ha.ve littie doubt sh.e did, for several bro-
ther poet8 of the. serioua order were congre-
gated around lier, and an edifying discussion

seemed going ou between lierseif. Bernard
Barton, and Blair ; w~hile the good old poet,
Hlerbert, I lîcard diqcussin« thec subjeet o?
the difference betwccii Modern and ancieut
poetry, wiLh the puscyite ICeble and tbe mc-
ditative YoungT. ]3ursts o? laughter, greet-
ed our approach Io the amea,~c, ini for-
mer days, liad witnessed the Pythian garnes ;
and iliere we found Sir Walter Scott, sur-
rounded by a tartan array of I-Iighland bards,
cll cngaged iii sILootiag' at the popinjay ; an
anmusemenît lie deemcnd suiperior to the spi-
ritual communion iii wliich se many ]uuu-
dreds îvere only too deligbtcd to join. But
flue queen appreciated the Ilsberifi"s" poetry
too bigh)y, to make any comment on ibis
novel mode of using the consecrated gmound
o? classie days ; and slue bestowcd a ricli
jewel upon the nuinstrel wlien the îvild Highi-
landers proclaimed their chie? victorlous.

]?resently we descended to the glorious
stream o? C'astally, wvbich flowed at flhe foot
o? the bi-for-ked monutaîn of Parnussus.-
1lere flic crowvd tiîickened, and cadi moment
did ive wish oursvlves possesscd o? imeortal
?aculties, that wc miglit take in the wvhole
scene, and converse, if oiily for a moment,
,vith the mniglhty lbards now seen for the first
and last tinie in Our lives. In descending
the mountain, wve coatinually passed the
great poets of cvery chime and of every na-
tion:- ail made obeisance te thie qucen as she
proceeded, and to all Aiîe spoke ïvinning
words o? encouragement or approval ; smil-
ing kindly upon the humble bards, who kiss-
ed fondly the hem o? bier garments, and fre-
quently allowing tbem the honour of saluting
lier baud. In a thieket o? oak trees, wbere
the tangled wild floîvers grew unlieeded, we
heard Bryant repcating iii soleinu tones bis
Thanatojisis te an admiring audience 'o? fel-
low-couat.rymen, amongst whom 1 noticed
Professors Willis, Hoffînan, and Longf'ellow,
-the latter accompanied by bis beautiful
wife, for whom, like the patî'iarcb of old, lie
had waited for seven long years. In a lone
weird-like hut, we saw Soutlîey conversing
withi an old %roman, who seemed busily en-
gaged in consulting auguries o? magie im-
port. He blushed upon percepiving< the queen,
and, Xoining lier tra in, entered into conver-
sation witb the venerable Wordsworth, ivho
coutinually gat.bered spedimens of evrery
Ilherb that sipp'd the dew," and te whomn
ber majesty, ever and anon, addressed some


