
NOTESTO THE LEGEND'nF LOON.

1 And hence 'tis, inferred mine's no yés.terday talé.
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Leasfsôme of my readers should be'led to suspect the fidelity-ofAlbýyWo
muse, 1 subjoin the fellowing picture or Acadia, in 18317 draw*a by 'a contem-
porary poet.

AcadiWs shame',' whose ating more vennmnus
Than. serpen t'a, tüoth,ýdeep rank lint în the heàrt,

Inflames almost to madness, urgiýg oft
The'hapl«ess victim'ýe'en, to verify .
The slanderous- tale-; or else upon his rniâd
Incessant preying, like a tanker worm,
Withers-eachriaîng hope, eve-n-inthe bud -
Blasta the. fairprospects thaChe, once in1dulged

Of honest fâme and having paxed his way,
Through wasting grief to, an untimeli grave,

Points at hinins-the prey of late remerse,
Or unrequited love ; and bidfi the world
Take heed, by, h is example' and be wa'rned

Or else with scortiful pity dares insult
Bis memory, pointing out his hapless fit&
As the best cônfirmation of ber lies.
For Mander doth not nnly'magnify,

ut oft crenteth. Havint, marked ler prey,
Perhaps for daring contrary to act

To- what ber narrow prejudice pres&ibes
W'ith shrug and gesture, more signifi.cant

Than-words, she prnphecies the certain end
Detested screech-owl ! and once having said

It will. be so,,ere lencr ý'. with horrid jny,
Watches. fur the Élilfi*lmeut;, nor will stop

'A Lbe ing instrumentai to that end.
Frustrated of ber aim, if not a flaw'

She can discern, whereon'to exercise
Rer magnifying power, she theif morts

To'blackest fàlseboo.d. ratiîer than confesa
Phe judged at first.too hareb,ýy-. The.foul tale,

'Too eigerly reccived each word, each.loe.


