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The aI.ridgenient, or cpitoine iii the last couplet is Mlost humour-
OUSIy made.

"4Fain would the timid centinel
StoI'n homeward thro' the dusky deil,
And feit ber heart more freely beat,
Lest found atone ini such retreat;
Stretching ber hands to shed the limbo
Where linnets sat and sang their hymns,

Mecn 6 Heav'n proteet you, angel dear,'
Feul, like an earttiquake, on her enr."

ThIc centinel stol'n homeward, the girl shedding Iinibs of ahen
Iock trec where linnets sat, and the "lHeaven protect you"lfalling-
like an earthquake-of the above paragraph need no comment.

Without copying, what wve imagine neyer should have appeared,
ive nercly allude to soine exceedingly coarse and tasteless lines at
the foot of page 12, and te a poor pun on the goat's, name, at the
expense of a christian sentiment, wbhich occuris on page 32.

As Ellen returns from her interview, she pauses to examine
the tokens of the old lady, and lets the book full in horror, ivhen
she feels convinced that its late owner ie a Writch; although in the
full belief that she was, and to ol)tain the exercise of her art as
such, she liad just visited ber. Recollecting however, that an un-
holy speil cannot be fonned from the Sacred Scriptures, she
"stooped dowa to lift it uit again,"1 when

" The goat behind now made a pnsh,
And pitch'd her headlong in a bush,
Then started back, as if to se
The frightened maiden's furme melee;
Escape was twice essayed in vain,
Cirace once victorions charg*d agitin;
Whilst Ellen Iay, the minioM etond
Stili as corpie wrapt in n shroud,
But when she meveti a 11mb to rise,
it was a signal for surpLfe;"l

The delicacy and poetry of this littie passage require no seeking.
What an impressive similie is applied to the goat; howv ",very like
a -whale"l-" stili as corpse wrapt in a shroud ."I Very feiv would
light on this, as appropriatc to an old fool of a gray goat, who was
resolved on unerrimerît at the expense of a1l polit&ness and dcc-
runi. Ellen lies, fearfui of the goat's attaeksi and,

"'As site cast her eye
Around on ocean, eartls, and skyý
The earth was blank-the oceau bine,
The sky was beauitifit te view.-
But heIp or hope she gathered none,
Fri ail the far surreunding- zone,


