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"Tradition's loic and (?7eltic lay
May well beguile the longest day,
M'hile we pur-sue oui HLighland way,

Or, sad deliglit.
Rceca11 the eluis and stra.ths of rajiid Spey

When far froni siglit."
These words niove mie to (1uotf- front (>ssiail in

his prayer to Mlalviiia. "But lead me, 0 Malvinia! 10
the sound of iny w'oods; to the- roar of iny miouutain
streams. Let the chase lie heard on i'oua; let me
think on the days of other yea.rs. And briug nie the
liar-. O Maid! that 1 may toudli it. m-hen the liglit
of my soul shall arise. lie thou uear, to lanthe
song; future timies shall hear of nie! Tlic sons of the
feeble heicafter will lift the voiee on ('ouaz and,
looking up, to 'che rocks, say, 'i-lere Ossian dwelt.'
rrhEyv shall admire the (hiefs of old, the rave lhat
are no more! while we ride on our clouds. Malviiia!
on the wings of the roaring w'iuds;, Our voiees shall
be heard, at times, in the desert; we shall sing on
the breeze of the rock."-Ossian.

LCnowing that anything which 1 migîrt write
would flot compensate the reader for the time taken


