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whilc, werc the wvhole story of' the 'tife iDrama ' rcmodelled, it would be a
Sgroat iprovenient, as the thr<cad of~ the story is by no mocanS plain, and the

crime hinted ut so inany tinies is pcrfcctly mysterious te those who have
followed it la its curious windings.

WVe must now takc our leave of' Mv. initl and his writingrs, cuger to hopc I
that lic will fulfil the predictions of the ' Critie ' anid be the poot whielî is te
clevate and rcgcncrate the ago, but inducod to four thut iinloss lic eschiews the
patlî in which. lie lias just troddon, lie will ncvcr attain that distinction; and,
while net, abating onc iota iii frcdoui of' spirit or loftiness of' toile, we would
counscli 1dm to be more watchful, of' the rules of composition anud pay greater
deforenice to otiiers than to lis own judgynicnt, howcvcr ecar his conception
nmay bc as to thc inner deptlis of poetry. Wnith. this feeling we bld Iii
fatrcwell, trustinr ive shall heur agrair of hlm soon, his ongle wing(,s stili soaring
upward, only a feow of the suporabundant foathers clipped from thc plumes
whielh now tend to ourti, and mar the beauty of tlic sprcading pinions.

THE MATCH-MNAKERIS MIATCIIJeD.

AC-r 1.

ScENE: 11.-A Roorn ini UIt Globe Ilotel.

Enter Speedwell.
SPIEE.DWE.LL. -Tis is certainly quite inexplicable, this coaduct on Laura's

part. Iere have I had nxy wits to work thesc, three days, ila order te obtain
a solution of' the mystery; but ahl in vain. This reserve cannot proceed fromn
indifferonce: I have tee much. faith in thc constaney of my Laura, to entertain
sueli an idea for a moment. That old aunt of her's too, with. lier soft, patre-
nising manner, is something of a puzzle-very pleasant, certainly; but it is a
conf'ounded bad habit, that of' always sticklng herself' between me and the one
1 love. This state of suspense is enougli te try ene's philosophy, faifli.
(Enter Dennis). Well Dennis, I hope yen mranaged to have the note
dchivered safely?

DENNIS.-FaX thin, it's meseif that's very sorry to say that saine is safe in
niy pocket, and flot delivered at ali, at ail.

SP.-Ah, what was the inatter ? Did you net sec Miss Medwin ?
ID.-Troth an' I (lid; and it's my own opinion, I did'nt sec lier in thc vcry

best of eompany, ayther.
SP.-Indeed ? I hope Miss; Medivin is net in the habit of frequcnting


