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Fhiterature.
REVIEW.

FROM THE SCOTTISH LITERARY GAZRTTR.

_ __ _THE ANNUALS,
Tae Foroer mx Nor for 1831; Tue Juvenire For-
‘Gar ME Nor for 1831,

« Now stir the fire, and e'ore the shutters fast,
Let fill the curtuin, wheel the sofa reuud,

of the Stip< rnataral style: ‘The tale of Bessy Bell and | he returned in-board, and descended among his people-

Mary Gray'js swee ly retold by Delta. The Haunled In another moment he was again on the forecastle,
Hogsbead 15 a geod thing, but there can also be 100} aerosg which he paced leisurély, andto all appearanice

much. of a2 good thing. There is eterling genius inMse

Mitford’s sketch, entitied ‘T'he Death of Charles the
First. The character of Cromwel) 1s brought out with |

consummit skl Migs Mitford is not so masculine a

writer a3 Joanna Baillie, but she is a superior drama-
tist, and 'knows better how to gketch a charaeier by
weans of those rapid cff-hand atrokes, which epme
more by obseivation than prefound thinking. We might

Aud? enumesate other pieces that have gratified us. *

MairgareT love, put away Cowper, and hand me
the Forget_ Me Not. What a magnificen! frontispiece!
Queen [Ssther, by Martin. Surely those gentlemen
who are in the habit of decrying this artist, must
have craniums sadly deficieat in some of the most es.
sential osgans necessacy fer appreciatisg the sublime
or beavtiful. This plate alone would redeem a port-
tolin of datibing. We have heard it objected to on
sceount of the number of pilars which are ranged
around, apparentiy of magnitude enough to support the
canopy of heaven. But how produce eqnal grandeur
ot effect without them? How give us an adequate
sdea. of the Palaec of Ahagnerns. or the glory and
magnificence lo which the Jewish orphan was exalted?
The time 15 well.ehosen, it is when the king, after
hearing the impeachment of Haman, and baving taken
a1 airtng in his parterres of flowers, returns agam to
the banguet hall, and beholds the culpru wuplonng for
his lite at the Queen’s feet. Finden, the engraves,
bas dove great jusuce to the origmal. * Tue Flae
One,’ by Miss [. Shappe, is clever., *An ltaliao
Ccane * thete 15 far oo much sameness about i, *I'bs
Cui’s Pan? by B Lindscer exqusite,  Give Land

seer a quidiuped, @indhe v matchless. The Painte:
Puzzled? not a3 very * palpable by’ the artist, we
fear, has been puzzied to make a parnting of i1, *tha.’s
fHat.' - The Politicat Cobhler,? by a Chisholm, ap.ajtis
of riming celebnty. He Las enlisted under the banners
of “Wilkie, sn¢ ippears to be a most promiing re-
cruil, fhe whole ofthe figures are rxwedaugly we!

Aom-e't appears to the utmost advan-
tage hargyniny +n mnage boy for a piaster-cf
Parw N \ e Jipanese Palace’ m a gooc
gpecimen of Mr. 8 Prcui’s style of wa'er cuvlow
prImung. Phe D scon-olate® by H Conrbald, en-
grav. 4 by Rolls. though geed, is not so much 23+
we exprcied from «aich men. ¢ Lady Beaufort’ s no!
such a preity wowan a: we should have sxpecied 2
Scotti:h monarsh to fallin love with; bu' James L. was
A prsoner 10 AWindsor at the time, * Fhe Neontide
Rereat > an ¢ Indian Scene? and ¢ Bessy DBell ant
Mary Giav.' complele ths pic orial embelli:shments of
the volume The Ieratnre of all the Annualsg we
Bave vet perased has cons derably degenerated. W
are heart 6 ck of tha tales of Partar paadi tr naratime
,pel"i'*. and Enzh-h Smugalers, so fall of waw kih sen
timentality, and commonplace incident. It appears as
if every key had been struck, every melody extraciard
and every modnlatnion tried, which 1t was capable of
austamimg. AWe have been lectured upun Turkish
ANANG Ty, CUSLOMmS, and appearances, until the musta
«hes of these uncvihzed hords have began to show
face upon the upper lips of some ot our literati. Nava!
«wnterprise  has also had its victims; witness our city
fops, siruttng in the naval uniform of a striped shirt,
and a pair of barbarons whi<kers; and. only the other
day. we had the satisfacton of seeing a vessel, full
qigged and manned. sailing upon the agueduct which
stretcies from the Regi-ter Office to the Weat Church,
commonly called Prince’s Street, The crew looked
nnspeakably brave, and unmessurably silly. Your
Scottish novel has long bren a bad speculaton to every
one but Mr. Cadell, Mis. Radcliff, Monk Lewis,
and their aposties, have all shrunk mto remoteless and
distant perspectiver  The monsters from the German
beoths foand the climate of England unsmitable, and
pave sccordingly again retreated to their native fast-
nesses.  What will next be the rages we de not feel
disposed fO prophecy. This much we have heard,
hinted st however, that Mr. Co'burn has draughted
about five hBundred consiripts, whom he has judiciously
dispOIe‘ over the Continent of Europs, to gather in
cident, at the psesent momentous fcrisis, aud watch
the phases of national character as it developes itself
on occasions of political commotion and excitement.
Numbers we are told, have already returned freighted

drawn, and Nis

But we must not forget the Juvenile work; and with

[ respect to it, our words shall be few and well ordered
‘T'he Infant Samuel is not unly the best plate in the
volume, but it is the most appropriate that we have
seen in a Javenile Apnual, ‘T'he artist hes handled
his graver very delicately. About eight or nine others
follow, scwme of them very sweet, others indiffersnt
enough, T'he literature is, as it should be, for chil-
dren, Some pieces are very clever, particulzely
Playing at Soldiers, by Hood, which want of epice
alone prevents us from quoting,

FROM THE CHRISTMAS BOX FOR JANUARY 1831.

THE WILD EKK’S SOoNG.
I have come from the banks where the violets bloom,
And the primroses peep *neath the long yellow broom,
And the blue-bells are ringing soft peals to the breeze,
As it scatters among-t them bright drops from the trees;
\Vhere the woodbine is wreathing her light peadant howaers,
And the white-breasted hawthora is lavish of flowers,
And the wild-roze is blushing all Jovely to view:—

1 Kiss'd it this morning while bathed in the dew,

I have been to the meadow where cowslips abound,
And she pansy and purple-ting'd orchis are found,
And the crimson-tipp’d daisies enamed the green,
Aund tie golden-hair’d trefoil gleaws gaily between,
Aud the clover’s rich gluba on its slight graceful stem
Appears "midst the grass like an amaranth gem;
Fromallin their turus 1 the honey have drain’d;
And D've drunk of the uectar the king's-sup contain'd.

T'he common’s rude plain is no desert to me;

For there bloomns the heather profusely and free;

Aad the harebell is waving her head to the wind,

And the vetch her blue wreath with the rag-wort has twin'd;
And the sweet-scented thyme every hillock has erowa'd,

And the blossoming furze sheds its perfume around:

I call thie wy manor—wy ample demain,

Where all owe me tribute, nor owe it 1a vars,

I enter, unquestion’d, the garden of state,
Audrifle the costly parterrea of the great,

Where I wander unckidden on light reving wing,
And banquet on flowers that are rais’d for the king:
1 seek in his presence, the one [ love best,

Aud murmur my song of delight on its breast;

And I take, when I’m weary, luxurious repose
In the urn of the lily or lap of the rose.

I revel in supshine and fragrance all day.

There is not a menarch on earth half so gay.

My labour is pleasure, when home with my spoil

1 wing my blithe way, and exult in my toil.

T'he proudest might sigh for my freedom of will,

And the wisest might anvy my patience and =kill,

And those who improve not their talents withal,

Might take lessons from me to draw blessings from all.

Miss AGNES STRICKLAND,

Seas.’

with romantic legends of the French revolution.

with the cilmness of one who enjoyed the refreshing
coolness of the night. At the distance of 2 hundred fa-
thoms the dusky line of boats paused, 'and began to
change its order. At that instant the first pufs of the
land breeze were felt, and the sternof the ship made a
gentle inclination seaward. ¢ Help her'with the mizenl,
Let fall tise top sail!’ whispered the young captain te
those beneath him. Ere another moment the flap of
the loosened sail was heard. ‘The ship swung still fur-
ther, and Ludlow stamped on the deck. A round fiery
light shot behind the martingsle, and the smoke rolled
along the sea, outstripped by a eloud of missiles that
were hissing across the water. A shout, which eom-
mand was mingled with shrieks, followed, and then oar-
hlades were heard dashing the water aside, regardless
of concealmest. The ocean hghted, 2nd three or four
boat-guns returned the fatal discharge from the ship.
Ludlow had not spoken. Still alone, on his elevated
and expesed post, he watened the effeets of both fires
with a eommander’s coolness.  The smile that struggled
about his compressed mouth, when the momentary ccn-—-
fuston among the boats betrayed the suceess of kis owa
attack, had been wild and exulting; but, when e
heard the rending of the plank beneath him, the heavy
grouns that succeeded, and the rattling of lighter sb-
jects that were sca‘tered by the shot, as it passed with
lessened force along the deck of the 'ship, he secamie
fierse and resentful. ¢ Let them have 1t!’ he shouted,
n a clear animated voice, that assured the people of
his Fesene and hiscare. * Show them the humour ‘of
an Englishrsan’s sleep, my lads! Speak to them, tops
and decks.” Theorder was obeyed. The remaining
bow-gun was fired, and the discharge of all the Co-
qudlz’a musketry and blunderbusses followed. A
crowd of boats eame sweeping under the bowsprit of the
ship at the same moment, »nd them aroe the clamour
and shouts eof the boarders. The succeeding minutes
wera full of confusion and of devoted exertion. ‘I'wice
were the head and bowsprit of the skip filled with dark
gronps of men, whose grim visages were only visible by
toe pistol’s flash, and as often w re they cleared oy the
pike and bayonet. A third effort was wmore suceessful
and the tread of the assailants was heard on the deck
of the forecastle. ‘The struggle was but momentary,
theugh many fell, and the narrow arena was soon shp-
pery with blood. The Beulognese mariner was fore~
most among his eountryman, and, at that desperate
emergency, Ludlow and Trysail fought in the common
herd. Numbers prevailed, and it was fortunate (# the

commander of the Coquctle that the sudden recoil of a
| human body, that fell upon him, drove him back from
{ his footing to the deck bencath. Recovering from his
[ fall, the young captain ebeered his men by his voige,
{ and was answered by the deep-mouthed shouts which an
| excited seaman is ever ready to deliver even to the
1d.,.th. “Rally in the gangways, hearts of oak!” was
Ureturned by Trysail, in a ready but weakened woice.
| The men obeyed and Ludlow saw that he ceuld still
muster a forcecapable of resistance. Both parties for
a moment paused, The fire of the top annoyed the
boarders, and the defendents hesitated to advance.
but the rush fram both was common, and a fBerce en—
counter occurral at the foot of the foremast. 'T'he
crowd thickenec in the rear of the French, and oue of
their number nosooner fell than another filled bis pace.

The following animated descriplion of a baitle between | The English riceded, and Ludlow, extricating bim-
an English Cruiser and the Boats of a French Ship | self from the msss, retired to the quarter-deck., ¢ Grve
of War, we extract from Mr. Cooper’s new Novel,| way, men!’ he ®ain shouted, so clear and steady asto
entilled ¢ The Water Wilch; or, the Skimmer of the | been heard abo'e the cries and the exeerations af "fhe

| fight. “Into tlz wings—down—Dbetween the gins—

Tue Couquette lay with her head to seaward, her[down———to your overs!” The English disappeared as if
stern necessarily pointing towards the land. The dist- | by magic. Sove leaped upon the ridge-ropes, sthers
ance to the latter was more than 5 mile, and the di-|sought the protction of the guns, and many went
rectien of the ship’s hull was caused by the course of | through the hathes. At that moment Ludlow made
the heavy ground swell, which incessantly rolled the |his most desperte effort. Aided by the gusner, be
waters on the wide beach of the Island. The head |applied matchesto the two swivels which kad beea
gear lay in the way of the d m view, and Ludlow welk- placed in readiess for a last resort, The deck was

T'here are soms good things inthe Forget-me-Not, | ¢4 oyt on the boswsprit, in order that nothing should lie enveloped in smke; and, when ths vapour ‘lifted, the
between him and the part of the ocean he wished to |forward part of he ship was as clear as it man kad
study. Here he had not stood a minute when he |never trod it. All who had not fallen bad vamshed.

aowevea, for we have among the contributors, Hogg,
Moir, Hood, Mitford, Landon, Bayly, Malicoim,
Bowles, Bowsing, and others of note We have been
excevdingly pleased with Hogg’s Sea Story: our friend
James appears to be somewhat smphibious, equally in
biz element on land or water, liis a good specimen

caught, first a confused, and then a more distinet, | A shontandz lud hurrah brouzht back the Defenda
glimpse of a line of dark objects advancing slowly to—!and Ludlew heded a chargs upon the top-gal
]wards the ship. Assured of the position of his enemy, | forecastle in peson. A few of the nsvailuuts showed
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