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AT a time when Poetry lias received the -highest polisli,

from the master hands of a BYRON and aMOORE, it seems

almost rashness in. a youthfui bard to attempt to cul],

from the, banks of Helima, even one leaf of the immortal

baccalia, to adorn bis aspiring brow-while the conse-

quences may prove as serious before'the ordeal of Criticism

as the effforts of Pliny, who perishecT -in- th,&fire of Vesu-

vius, while searchîng into the cause of the beauteous, but

destructive élément,$

The little birch canoe, in- which-1 have safe ly glided

through -tbe tranquil fakes of the Canadas,"'ecould, not se-

curely venture on thé boiling suege, and fbaming breakers,

over which Childe Harold and Lalla Rookh triumphantly

rode in their magnificent Gondolas.


