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"There is an isle-a bonny isl,- are visible to ail mankind;-that En-and, our country,
Starts prondly from the sea; lias treated, and stili continues to treat lier literary

And dearer far than all the world
Is that sweet isle to me. men, with the most unnatural coldness, the most dis-

It is not that its meads are green; graceful neglcct;-strange, thougl it be, yet is it a
it is not that its hills are fair; ;Lt i flt tht is hus ae far; ost glaring fact, and, of a veritv, a burning shamo.

But because it is my native land,
Andi ny honte, my hoam, is ihere." We have said that the chiefest glory of a country is

Yes, thought 1, my home is there; ail that 1 ever loved its literature, and can it be questioned? At this pra-

on earth is there; but do fot exist-cannot now exist, sent day, what are the Greek and Roman names that

for me. 1 hid my emotion from the others awhile, but gvest Italy and the Morea with an interest s0 intense,

at lut wasm forced to cover my face with my hands, as to draw the scholar and the traveller from the re-

and weep in silence, duing the singing of the last motest regions If we look to the kingdoms of

verse, modet h Europe, what are the names of which they

The feelings of the sodiers were also raise s, and, most do boast? Whv, the names of their great is-

when the last note died away, they could fot contain torians, of their poots, shine with thm supyrior lustre of

their expressions of approbation. tho planets; and tho national oscutcheons, without

The person who liad been appointed to give the sig- their briliancy, wouid be sombre to the eye-would

nal, had not, as yet, seen a proper opportunity; nd fail to aaken the seul, and incite to patriotism!

another of our party, a Seotchinan, ontertained us with Let the Briton cast bis eye over the array of centuries

anothor song, the air of which, if I am rightly informed' since tho Iight of History first dawned on the efast-

did more harm to some of the Scotch reginnts on the anchored ise;" which be the naoes that dazzo is

continent, tha the bullets of their enemies. It was sight? Assuredly, not those f the conqueror, the

Lochaber n more." His voice wanted the ric monarcl, the maii'd baron, the powerful noble, or the

sweetness of the frst singer, but he evinced a botter famous for wealt: ne, suc fame as thtsi did win,

and riher conception of the meaning and sentiments scarce glimmers 'mid the nigt of time-their names

contained in the song ; the consequnce was, that when are barely known and raely mentioned,-but elear,

lie finished, each of the company wore a desponding distinct, brigtht, brilliant, effugent, are those of the

aspect. Ou sinai-man--a max of strong nerve and mon of ind-the Poet and the Philosopher!

mind-immediatey burst forth cith rgBritons nover one woud naturaly suppose, a magnanimous people,

shail be slaves." Being tus called to a sense of duty so heavily indebted to its iiteramy men, se boastful of

--the mast word of this song being the signal for cap- thir dead, wou d prizo their living literati; but, if

turing the soidiers-we resumed our former ineclanicat one may be permitted te judg of the value set upon

attitude; and, se mucli were our mnis bent upon the thim bry th treatment tbey exporince, it would bo a

object we had in view, that every lino repeated mon- very low figure indeed. Ono is nimost temptod to me-

dered us more on the aiert. Each loart, judging by peat the words once contomptuously applied to the

xny own, beat higli with fond expoctation; and when British people by Buonaparte, in an equal tone of con-

the last line was begun, each eye was bent on the tempt, "'a nation of shop-keepers,"ý-so, indignant are

since thlight aof Hitoyfisdndo the "fast-n fct

singer. At lat we were in an attitude to sprin upon th s act

sihC Assce uedly not thos Bakod, thes coqeorte

our guards, the signai was given, and, in a body, fAmecet : no suc faea thes did win,
rushed upon thein befor they wei aware of our minth
tention. Few moments sufficed to take their fre-arms "A trnth part of the su s employed in raising

fhom thcm, and secure them firm y with repos. oblisks to Bur s, would have rescued one hlf bis life

(To be Conclud d mn our n e fom povemty, and the other haif from despair. The
shllbsavs" engthscalsingee sum a dhich raised tise monument to Sir Walter

Scott, in Edinburgh, would have saved him fom the
(For the Odd Feow ' Record.) icahpl ressure whied broke ois heart, elasti as it pas,

and ;imied his intellect, capable as oie stili was, of
ENGLISH TREATMENT 0F LITERARY MEN. thmowing a spiendor over his native soul.

WeN one refleets that the chiefest gory of a "This negleet is known and sufred i ne other

country is its litoatume, surprize, largety jixed ith province of public service. The soldier, the sailor,
myotificati witbethe fonepaimont o td whe- tishe arhitet, the painter, are ail withia siglt of the
mrth atlin was beunheach asent o the emopt lavis prizes of public liberaity. Parliament har
flection, to a Briton. just given titios and superb pensions to the conquerors

England-glomions Engiand !-England, the mistress of the Sikhs. The India Company las foilowed its
of te saswhoe Epir cicle th vat gobe examele. WV apviaud this munificent liberality info themn se cue thpe firl withe rops, oelisboth instances. wo Generae Officers have thIs ob-

England, great a arns-greater far in science and tained the Peerago, with £7000, and £5000 a year.
literatue-stilc immeasurably more famous as the Ark Thy deserved these rewards. But the whiole iterary
in which Fre(dom found refuge, when the waters f encouragement of the British Empire, with a revenue

an of fifty-two millions sterling, is £1200, litte more thantevNite n TREa the beao fITERA gomn the tent part of the pensions allotted to these two
civliztio;--as he eacn o liht hic glwedgailant men. £1200 for the whole literary encourage-

through the long nig t of the middle ages-the hope ment of England! The e can ho no greater scandai
of the oppressed, and the dread of the oppressor; a r to the inteollctuablionor of the country. The pettiest

Gemman principality scarceiy limits i liteary encou-
whose p werfu rays have finally chased away the ragemnt te this sum. bi doubt whether Weimar,
shadows of evil and wrong, until the gvrigets of man" betweon literary offices and pensions, did not give
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