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The intelligent countenance of Dr. Rubert
stne, Graves, Profossor of the Tnsttate of
Medicine, adorns the Febuary Nunber of our
Tory Coutemporary's Irish Portrait Gallery. &
Memoir accompanies
which must be highly tattering to e hvmn
original of so_spirited an_etcling.

ar the Pirate” |l a clever continuation o| n
very startling tale, as w
even in the Indiun seus, us possible. Besides
aricls, clever in their 'way, about the Coru-
laws and the Repeal of the Umuu there are
some well-written reviews of ¢ hens’ Ame-
otan Travels” and the latost volumes of « tam

blesintle Pyrenees.” From the *Anthologia
manica™ the following extract from Bur-

ges'sballadof dy Gertrude
Von l{uclnburg-—n|rnnslmmnof'whmhmu never
beforeattempted in the English language.
lady's e 8 Baronof the Enmpir, lnd deter-
ed to bestow her 0 a more powerful
Suttor than the Knight to whom she gave her
Licart. On the eve of her nuptials hier d
her off, waspursued by hermmmledspouse,w!mm
he killed in fuir fight, but when ready to continue
his flight with his fair charge, e found himself
surrounded by her futher’s retainers, led on Ly
the Baron in pemon Wit followed will be best
t0ld by the
Alss, p«m rude ! Who cun tell
Her agony of nope an far
As, like & knell, each full word fell
Upon her unxious ear ?
She cast herself in tears to carth,
She wrong her hands till blood gushed forth,—
She tried ench fond entreaty
‘o move her sire to pity.
0, ather, for the love of Heaven,
s Have mercy on your el | n.ygm,
k iobe forgiven |

On,
ink,think how in my childhond’s dys
i o take me an your knce,
And sing ays,
Py hish petace

You called .ﬁnmnx pide s
O futher, c.nl act mow il
llowed recollections !
o o yons e a1
Oh, mighty Nature !—how at Jast
[ conquerest all of Adum's race 1—
" ‘-ufd

b @ sham
‘Whose glory lay in lm(-lmg
His bosom against feeling.
Bat, allin vain —a bt spears
p Harnin el word bis daughice .wh_
—the pent-up loods

‘Pale face of angel-meckness !
With all & v eestaets
Ay il L have seemed severa—
ell, Gon forgl\cmc—mtl ow
Forgiod thee alos frecly her
A1 by-past ks 1—And
M3 son, come hither ! x\ml m knight
Obeyod, il wonder and delg
ars o xe .mm
ayest whur——w ith my blessing !
“Why carey to a vain o
"Tha enmiies of Lifs short span
Forgivencs and Forgefulness
Ao e to Man.
What, heugh & thy sie was long g
And prought e Wi s b e ow
e Best and Brarest,
Peaseto s clay-vest !
“Come !—all shall soon be well once more—
For with our feuds, our cares will cease ;
And heaven has rich rewards in store
For thote who churih Peace.
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