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To the Queen on occasion of + Her Rajesty’s First 
Visit to Ireland. 

O come, Lady Queen, to our Isle of the Ocean— 
The greenest, the fairest, the gayest on earth: 

We welcome thy coming with heartfelt emotion; 
Thy presence wil gladden our home and ow 

We fove, we revere thee, {hearth. 
: In homage draw near thee, 

With a cead mile fuillie we oive thee good cheer; 
Victoria, we hail thee, 
Our harps shall regale thee— 

Te harp is the music for Royalty’s ear. 

We sighed for thee oft when big the big clouds were 
looming, : : 

‘We shared of thy bounty, and tonged for thy coming, 
Where the Trishman’s heart gives the press to his 

Though many belie him, (hand. 
He's true when you try him, 

His love, like his mountains, is lasting for aye— 
More prone to believe thee 

‘Than e'er to deceive thee, 
‘Te oft inay bedoubted, but ne'er can betray. 

Wo bail thee amongst vs, Fair Queen of the 
Islands! 

Bright Gem of the Ocean, Victoria agra! 
“Que.xuns will go with thee ovr valleys and high 

innds, 

daughters enchant thee with “ Erin go 
Dragh! 

‘Then come, see our fair ones— 

Qur 

_. For they are the, rare ones— . 
“Our mothers, and sisters, and wives by our side, 

Will go forth 10 meet thee, 
‘With blessings will greet thee, 

And boast of Victoria with womanly pride, 

“Then ese for the Queen, and for AusErT the 
: Loyal, 
For all in their train of whatever dogree ! 

Qur pov hd are strohg and our hearts they are 
oyal, y 

Aad warm is our welcome, dear cush/a machree! 
Victoria! come near us; x 
Thy presence will cheer ns: 

Though Albion be wealthy, and Scotia be wige, 
; Our hearts you #il)-find them 

\ In warmth not behind them, ~N 
And sooner made glad by the light of thine eyes. 

Qur Shamrock ig softer by far than the heather, 
When sparkles the dew on its emerald breast ; 

4t will yield to thy tread like the down of the 
feather— : 

No Queen of the isles has its triple leaf prest. 
Oh, come and entwine it, 
With the Thistle combine it, 

And mingle its green with the blush of the Rose; 
From thy bosom Ba ever 
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place, as I would advise all others to who 
would see any thing like a fair share of the 

At Dankeld, the commencement of the 
mountainous scenery, I remained a few days, 

There are two beautiful falls of water a few 
miles above Dunkeld ; one having a fine arch- 
led bridge crossing a deep gorge in the rocks 
where the stream runs, just below the falls.— 
It is called the Rumbling Bridge, as the cata- 
ract makes a thundering shaking sensation to a 
spectator standing on the rocks contiguous. 
The fall is very irregular, and in the summer 
season, only lacks one important item-—wa- 
ter!. I could nearly jump across the stream 

I spent a por- 
ds an 
pA 

far towards Perth, shows the ripening harvest, 
the green wood, and meandering river to great 
advantage. The village of Dunkeld itself, 
logked like a bird's nest surrounded by hills 

top of the hill; perhaps as a monument to 
Shakspeare! Far to the west, Ben Lomond 
reared his lofty head. I ascended the moun- 
tain on the west side, where it is the least pre- 
cipitous, and descended on the east side. 
The beautiful, and fragrant heather covers all 
the high land in Scotland, and nowhere 1s it 
more plentiful than'on Birnam Hill. Olten 
whi'e toiling up the ascent, would the grouse 
(or ‘muir-fowl). fly from nearly under my feet, 
and buz away to another part of the moun- 
tain. Sometimes alone; and often several to- 
gether. ; 
From Dunkeld I went to Kenmore, at the 

east end of Loch Tay, by coach. Of all ways 
to sce a country in traveling, commend me to 
the top of an English or Scotch stage coach. 
These vehicles are usually constructed to car: 
ry * four within, and twelve without” The 
outside seats are cheapest, and far the most 
desirable. This day there was a good compa- 
ny of jolly fellows along, all ripe for fun and 

enjoyment. We numbered one middle aged 

Oxford, two young Londoners ; and your hum- 
ble servant. Every mortal man on the coach 

land)’ except myself; and I had me-pld 
Dr. Jas. Johnsons tour in the Higland. I 
have the ‘‘ Pic, Tourist,” but it was that day 
in my trunk. 
Qur route was up the valley of the Tay, by 

Logierat and Aberfeldy. Near the latter place 
a very dull looking village, there are some five 
waterfalls—said to be—we did not see them. 

Burns once journeyed into these parts, and 
here he /‘ went off” into one of his rhapsodies, 
about the * Birks of Aberfeldy.” 

“I'he braes ascend like lofiy wa's, 
The foaming stream deep roaring fu's, 
Q’ethung wy’ fragrant shreading shawa 

The Birks of Aberfeldy. 

The hoary cliffs are crown’d wi’ flowers, 
While o'er the linn the burnie pours, 
And rising, weets wi’ misty showers, 

The Birks of Aberfeldy.” 

books say the falls are very good; 
not ahead of Niagara! The val- 
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and shrubbery. A small tower of stones,|S€€ 2 large number of deer grazing.’ 
seeing the beautiful grounds of the Duke of some 14 or 15 feet high, has been built on the 
Atholl, the magnificence of which you can 
form some idea of; ds the walks and rides ex- 
tend over fifty miles, through every variety of 
surface, and of wooded scenery. John, 4th 
Duke of Atholl, the grandfather of the present 
duke, planted in his own grounds over {wenty- 

; sevén millions of larch trees, on 11,000 acres; 

When the famine was heavy and sore in the Jand ; ‘besides several millions of oak, beech, fir, and 
lother varieties. Here at the end of the old 
cathedral in Dunkeld, are the first two larch 

They 
were brought from the Tyrol, in Switzerland, 
in 1737, and first planted in flower pots; but 
now the aged patriarchs are fifteen feet in cir- 

~lcumference, and ninety feet in height, and 
{number tens of millions of descendants, scat- 

A Ger- 
man traveler who came to Scotland during 
the lifetime of the late duke, on seeing lis fa- 
vourite fborésts, remarked if the Scotch had 
not an ArehiDulke, they had a Larch-Duke. 
The ‘shootings enjoyed by the present duke 

‘lare rather extensive. 
His lordship is certainly anything bat pub- 

For years he has been 
having lawsuit after lawsuit to test the validity 
of his claim] to a certain piece of road, as he 
sence dateeds ita: abe the public out of it 
to their serious inconvenience, and so far, all 
the legal decisions have been against him.— 
Really the more you give some men, the more 
they want ; as he has so much real estate, he 
does mot know what to do with it, but goes 
into his well stocked preserves and slaughters 

had ¢ Black’s Picturesque Tourist of £2 

race three rods wide, and three miles long, 
overshadowed by a row of stately beeches, 
On a beautiful green slope extending up 

towards the hills south of the castle we could 
We 

could see a hundred; and the guide informed 
us, there were on the estate over a thousand. 
These are the fallow deer, half domesticated ; 
kept for their ‘‘ company’s sake,” and not for 
hunting. The marquess has a deer forest, 
forty miles in length, west of this, where many 
thousand red deer roam in all their wildness, 
and where he and "his noble visiters can go 
and have a “ Highland hunt” with as much 
excitement as they like. In another part of 
the grounds about a mile from the. castle, 1 
observed a flock, or herd of near twenty Ame- 
rican buffaloes, and they are not very tame, 
either. The castle itself, is a magnificent pile 
of dark gray stone; four stories high, with . 
four corner towers, and a high central pavils 
ion. The marquess and his family are now at - 
home, and under these circumstances visiters 
are not usually admitted without an * order’ 
or an introduction from some person whom he 
knows. We saw the marquess in front of the 
castle, and, when it was known that one of 
the party was an American, we were at once 
admitted. I was better pleased with the inte- 

Lancashire man; a Reverend ** M. A." from rior than with her Majesty's castle at Wind- 
sor. The stair-case and banqueting-room are 
particularly grand. The collection of paints 
ings is said to be one of the best in Scotland, 
A fine, full length portrait of the stout Earl of y 
Warwick, the renowned ‘‘ king-maker,”” in- 
terested me much. There were numerous 
male and female ancestors of the marquess ; 
the elder “ Campbells” who used to be *‘ com 
ing” whenever there were any of their enemies 
to attack. In the days of the Highland clans’; 
the ** Clan Campbell” was one of the most 
powerful. O! what a cozy, comfortable, rich - 
place, thatlibrary of the marquess’ is. A few 
thousand volumes, in elegant bindings, and 
some old black letter ones, enough to have 
made Dominic Sampson in his most stenorian 
tones, cry ‘‘ pronicious!” Really if wealth, 
and “all the appliances and means to boot,’ 

_ |ereate happiness, 1 should think it would be 
hard for the possessor of this domain to leave 
the world.. He may not, however, enjoy life 
any better than any of us. > 

I suppose very few as gorgeous scenes were 
ever witnessed as the brilliant fete that came 
off here, on the occasion of her Majesty's vis) 
to Scotland in 1842. On that occasion, the 
magnificent landscape was set off with" all the 
resources of art and pyrotechnic di 
attended by an immense cron & 
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