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todo) the will of the Most High that they should

.enoLce a wo.d over which they had ty_^^^^^

so many ages.

P. 252,1. 11.

But what a scene was there ?

<. This country excels all others, as far as the day

.amasses the night in splendour.-Nor is there a better

Teop e in the world. They love their neighbour as

Cselves. their conversation is the sweetest ^n^^^^^^

dnable, their faces always smihng ;
and so gentle,

fo affecUonate are they, that I swear.
^y^^^^^^^^^^

nesses,' &c.

P. 252, 1.11.

Nymphsof romance, Sfc.

'""ind an eminent Painter of the present day, when

hel^s, saw the Apollo of the Belvidere. was s«nek

„ith its resemblance to an American wamor. West s

discourse in the Royal Academy, 1794-

P. 252, 1. 16.

Come and behold, Stc.

So, when Cortes and his -"••"'"""yPP^r*^;^

the gates of Mexico, the young exclaimed. They are

Godfi- while the old sh«,k their heads, saying,
'

They

„,e those who were to come and re.gn over „s^^^^^^^^


