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the lute thiis, inock hM for bis cvii intentions, his ercdulity, and
bis disappointincuts. The fat knight ig here adir)ably imnnnged,
lie secmns to risc %vhcn loivcst, our dis-ust is forgotten, while biis
conduct bas a portion of dignity mixed with its rich humour. Ifle
mnakes few excuses, but submits in the best rnanner, Ioudest
imself iz» seif-rep)roachies. As they sevcrally taunt M, lie ex-

cdaims-"l 1 do begia te perceive thiat 1 arn an ass. 1 was thre
or fnwrm tivaes in the thmugiit, they Nuere flot fairies- Und y et til
guiltinoss of rny Inini), the sudden surprise of my powcrs, drove
the grossncess of tite foppery iRto a reccivcd helief in the despite
of the teetli of rhyme and reasoni. Sec now, lio-v wit rnay be
mnade a Jack-a-lent, i'hen 'tis upon ill employient. Have 1 laid
iny brain lu the suri, and dried it, that it wants inatter to prevent
sio gross overreacbing, as this? This is enougli to, be the deeay of
lust andi late Nvalkin", through therealsi. 1 uni nlot able to answor
the Welshi flannel; ignorance itsclf is a pluminet o'er nie; use nie
as ý ou wili.11 And wben hoe finds that An» Page, has baffled the
designs of hier Failher and Mà-other, during the play nt fainies, how
poctically hoe expresses his satisfaction.

Il 1 amn glad, though you have ta'en a speciai stand to strike at
ie, that your arrows biath glanced."-
Tho' you assailed ime according to a plot, you have not securcd

yourselves; as hunters wvaylayingadeer, of( )fwbiose arroivshattb
glarnceil aside, and %voundesi sorne of the party.

To bc continu ed.

THE LOST TRAVELLER.
The littie poomi ive give beoow is by Byrant, ln ivhose descrip-

tive pieces nature is delineated ivith beauty and fidelity, and with
titis nient, that it is nature as she appears in the N. American 'vilss.
To those who are acquaintod with the woodland scenory of the
northcrn portion of this continent, it is uiineccssary to point out
the truth witlî which. its pecutiar features are toucbed la the foIiow-
ing beautiful linos.

Whien Spring to wvoods and wastes around
Broughit blooma and joy again,

Tise murdored travcller's, boncs %verc fouand
Far dowvn a narrowv glen.

Thse fraigrant birchi abovo hlmi hung
iler tassels in the sky,

Arsd xwainy a 'reni blossoni $Pnimg,
Antd tioddcdcaesiy


