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necessity of recording, our decidcd disapproval: on the 'lTypical Sys-
tems of IN ature and Revelation. " We abstain frorn furthcr coin-
nment ini the niean time; but earnestly hope that the able and (gen.
crally) jtidicious, authors will revis-e the chapter referred to, and that
future editions or so, valu?.ble a production a3 that which wa have
had tider review, will be purgcd froin the only considerable ble-
mish which the work, in its present state, exhibits.

G. P. Y.

.Botliwell: A Poern in six parts. 13y W Edmondstotine Aytour,
ID. C. L., Author of "gLays of the Scottish Cavaliers, & W.
Blackwood and Sons. Edinburgh and London, 1856.

Leaves of Grass. Brooklyn, New ok,1855.
In the wvorks named above we bave two not unmete representa-

tives of the extreines of the Old and of the New World poetic ideal:
IlBoihwell," the produet of the severely critical, refined, and ultra-
conservative author of the "'Lays of the Seottish Cavaliers ;" and
«'Leaves of Grass," the wild, exuberftnt, lawless offspring of Walt
Whitman, a Brooklyn Boy, IlOne of the ]loughs !"

The historical poein bas been heralded by ruinor with lier hundred
tongues; and expectation bas been whetted by anticipations naturally
suggested by the promise of a work destincd for posterity, ftom the
caustic pen already glittering in the "Bon Gaultier"' ranks, and
trenchant ini the satinie pages of"I Firmilian; a Spasmodie Tragedy. "
lFie who, bas Iashed, with sueh biting, keenness, the poeLs and the
crities of bis dlay; and laugbed to scorn, alike the metaphysical poet-
les of an Il Memoriai-," the inorbid tristuess of "A Life-drarna,"
the transcendental theosophy of a IlFestus,"' and ail the vagaries of
a Carlyle, a IRuskin, or a Gilfillan: must be assurned to offer some-
thing which hie, at least, believes to approaeh more uearly the true
requisites of poetic perfection. More tha:i one of the drainatis per-
eonoe of "lFirmillian" have a character for critical reprisals, not over-
looked by the caustic author of tliat "Ispasmodic trag,,edy ;", yet liere he
enters the lists, and, doffing ail quaint humor and satiric guise, he
gravely llings dowu his knightly gauge of battie, as if hoe had neyer
sported with the mummers, and made game of the literary guild of
modern cavaliers.

The hero of Professor Xytoun's IlBothvell,"' is that gritn Scottish
Baron, the raurderer of Darnley, and the ravisher of the unhappy
Mary of Scotlaud: -. in him2elf dark enougli for ai the shadowv that
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