
talent, he commisserates the inouse && whose nest %vos closed up
with the 8now," and wybo knew not where to look for comfortî i;
riuch a predicarnent, he en..crates the unmanliness of a Grenadicr
who bayoneted the Ilwee tini'rous benstie," and describes t1iý
convicted looks of the caitiff svhen he cried out, shame, on bis cru.
elty.

.Pjeado-zsv. A brave soidier is ever tender-hearted ; the feroci,
ous, aind those fond of ferocions sports, are the resdiest to, turn in
the field of bottle, and the least to be depended on in any situaticn
after the first fever lient of their fury ig over, they are mete vu-
tomatons, kept in their place by fear nnd habit, not prisiciple.
svhile ench conscientious and k-ird hearted warrior, is a living sworc
in the right liand of his Commander.

Placid. Il The soldiers address to bis Knapsack"* dwells with
pride on fta once brilliant appearance, and laments its total rui.
it bas also saine sfy bits ofaffectionate good humour ; the autho,

"61When flling thee up 'with costlv stuif, 1 often gave tbee a crackc,
But you tookc your revenge with atraps of buif, while riding on niy back;
For 8everi long days 1 bore thee about, for a breach of Martial Law,
For pulling thy proper furniture out, and fillina- thy beily with biraw.
Brilliant and black was thy once bonny face, nmy only chest and store;
We bave lingercd together for many a pace, but l.never may carry flic.

more.,,
The concluding lines bave more pathos than could be expectcý'

on1 sUCII a subject:
111He took the old Kit in bis bands, his beart with grief was wrung,

Die formed the graine ta a pipe-dlay diîh, and the straps on a new one hune,
The slier ha- been in foreigra climes,he ne'er wam mucla troubled witb stIf
But it turnm '.18 heart on long pastimes, as he views the old diah en the

sheif.1
MlecJows. Touches of true feeling and genuine poetry rathet

coarsely expressed. 1 con vvelI appreciate the pleasure syhick
the soldier con receive from the formation cf sucb professioni'
verses, and bis triumph in the Barrack roomn firom their recital.
How many sources of the humourous, the pathetic and the sub.
lime are left unwoi ked ; your author givesa a good bint--w bat l'o
instance could be better subjecta in the bands of a wit than-
£lioughts on the worn out pen of a poctaster-ines on the old %vif
of a superanuated Judge-on the faded bag of a briefless Lawyer
-an Elegy on a thumped-to-death pulpit cushion-an address tc
the once demure face of a retiredl Physician-and a multiplicty
of such themes, formed cf the odds and ends, the toits and top.
knots of civilized fife. What have you next.

PlaciJ. A piece similar in subject to, the at, but greatly supe.
rier 1 think, inii is pleusing and palilc flow of simple ideas.
The Prisontr'3 address Io his Lookinig-glass, while on George's Islond.

V[il hold Lhec up niy chrystal star,,
Thy moon-sbaped face shines calai and cleax;
1'il place thee by this iron bar,
And vieW cach îccac that's passing htrc.
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