F R e L
wa 2 ¢4 of Lop porce el e Wadd Jo
ined, on slmosi unim:d for,
ted to the editors ivid :
f the first yolume, erther in sheets
ound, with s copions Index, re-
hand for sale.

f the Banks of North and South,
Georgia and Virgivia, genurally,

Oversper, well neqrids
tivation” pf Tobaceo®
ensuing year, tu hiigl
six miles from the

ceived at . L Lragit
:;::x;iclati%:ra to be addressed to 8he Wl“give L&Y "“‘G"-r.bu'gm
John S. Skinuer, expect tie pfson she employs teme

R, 1820. Daltimore.
For all editors in the United States
y have the grodnessto give the pre-
otice a few weekily insertions, the

[BEC y
diios (e ieg Y "9&‘“‘%0

to his e AC W -2
:: pod 3, 1820, ?g%

the Farmer willbe glad to transact
ness they may ¢in Baltimore, TAEAS
urn their good o s in any other ’ .(_?"{‘;i%z-, s
\s power. . A ko
0.
3
IR
< . N = J A e - -

». Arundel County, to wit: Ry s ld

icati he si:bseriber in e A 7. TS
ypplication to t e -a’.‘.‘?fzi-‘."-&;? 1%

ceess of Anne-Arundel county
1s chief judge of the third judi-
trict of the State of Maryland,
tion, in writing, of Wm. Young
said county, stating that he 18
al custody for debt. and praying

, benefit of the insolvent laws of
tate, and that his person may be
»d from confinement on the terins
ibed by law, u «chedule of his
rty, and a list of lus creditors on
s far as he can ascertain them,
annexed to his petition, and the
Villiam Young, having satisfied
:at he has resided two years with-
, state of Maryland immediately
ding the time of his application;
o thevefore hereby order and ad-
.. that the said William Young
scharged from his confinement,
hat he be and appear before the
ty court of Anne.Arundel on the
Monday in September next, and
ch other days and times asthe
t shall direct, to ain:iwer such al-
ions and interrogatorics as may be
osed to him by his creditors, and
he give notice to his creditors, by
ing a copy of this ordes to Le insert:
| some news paper publisiied in the
of Annapolis,oncen week for three
the, betore the said third Monday
eptember next, to appear before
county court on the said day for
purpose of recommending a trustec
their benefit, and to shew cause, il
thev have, why the said Wilham
ing +hould not have the benefit of
caid acts of insoly,
,iven under my
h April, 1820.

cy¥.
nd and seal this

Y CHASE, (Seal)
"

22d June, 1840.
n compliance with the chartdr of
 Farmers Baok
h a supplement tifBreto es

Branch thereof at Frederi
tice is hereby given-to th steckhol-

s on the Western Shop®, that an
ction will be held at ghe Banking-
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T'o Brid¥e Builders.

The Commissioners for building a
Bridge over South-River, distant from
the city of Annapolis about four miles,
are prepared to contract for the build-
ing thereof; they therefore invite the
attention of Bridge builders tc thissub-
ject, and request that they will forward
their proposals, orapply in pevson. As
the commissioners wish to have the
advice of persons more experienced in
the ercction of bridges than themsclves,
the materials and construction of the
bridge will bo determined on after a
proper consideration of the estimates
and plans which may be submitted to
them. Any communication addressed’
to the commissioners of the South-Ri-
ver Bridge Company Annapolis, will
peceive immediate attention,

Ilenry Maynadjpr, President.
June 29

ette, Baltimore,
and the Marylalfd @¥publican, Apna-
polis, will _inséigthe above for six
weeks, and forward their accounts to
this office.

.

An Overscer Wanted

To take chargeof a Tobacco planta-
tion— A respectable Man who can bring
satisfactory testimonials of his charac-
ter and capacity, will meet with an eli-
gible situation and gaod wages. Apply
at this office, !

The New and Eleguy

Steam Boat

Maryland,

CLEMBNT VICKARS, CO).
MAVDER, .

Hus commencel her regular royy

bettwoeen Easton, JAnunapolis and pg.
timore, for the accommodation of b
sengers, Horses and Carriages.

The Maryland is rot lurplsseirin

point of elegance or speed byany By
in the United States, ’

She leaves Easton on Mondaysay

‘Thursdays at 8 o'clock, AM. aliirga
Todd's Point and Oxford, to recess)
passengers; arrives at Aunnapolisath)
past one o'clock, and leaving there y

half past two o'clock, arrives at Baly
more at six o'cleck, PM.the same even,
ing. Returning, leaves Baltimore og)
Wednesdays and Saturdays ateigh
o'clock, AM. arrives at Annapols &t
half past eleven; leaves Annapoiis at
haif past twelve, and arriveseat Eastog
at six o'clock the same evening. P
sengers wishing to go to Philadelplia,
can be put on board the Union Liresf
Steam Boats from Baltimnore, andwill
arrive at Philadelphia early the pest
morning.. -
£3All Bagzage and Letters atthy
risk of the owners thereo

March 2.

LAWS OF MARYLAND,

December Session, 1814
Just publis!md, ang for Sale at this Cf
ce,
Price, One Doliar,
' ALsO,

THE VOTES & PROCLEDLVGS
Of the same Secssiun,
Price—$1 50,

March 23.

Union Manufacturing Compai
Maryland.

NOTICE.—In coofrmity t
solution of the Stockholders of
pany, et an adjourned meetin
the Merchants’ Coffee Hou
day, the 8th day of May, [
is now opened, and will ct tinue ope
#till the sixth day of Augyft next,an
nolonger, at the compan; \Warehoust
No. 152 Market-street,
of receiving subecrip
vance of FIVE DOILARS cnex
ghare of stock, for gpt less than Rt
years—for which agvance the suhse

bers thereto will tfceive half yearls
dividends at the rte of seven peree
per annum, and fhe property of th
company will befledged for the re:4y
ment of said adffance and dividerdys

scom
lield al

f such advsnct
books of the cod
ner as the original #
d in due forin.
order, .

. Mll‘LER,j'\‘.PreSlden‘;
#ove, May 24th, 1820

The editors gf't rederk
tov Herald, the wn Tor
,ifht, Maryland ¢a and B4

Star, will insert gme ove till the
day of August, and forward v.hurL
counts to the president for paymer

James Murdoch intends prefert
petiticn to the next Gen_eral Assr!?l
of Maryland, for a special act ol
vency.
Juns 13. i
Fon SALE,
The Housc in which the S8
present resides.
Persons desirous of purcbasm‘gll.r"
invited to call ond examw® it

terme will be liberal. .
NICHOLAS J. WAY, f‘

.June 1.
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By virtue ofa writof fieri
ne-Arundel county cours
will be exposed to PY
dav the 19th day of Augt
of Samuel Ward, one -
Bett, one nciro woman nt
Seized and ta

‘Ward, and will be sold
Zachariah pMeCeney, I
Owens. Bale to ::ommenA
for cash BEML G

July 20. - :
PRINTING
of‘cv_cry d“:tnfhi: o, -

‘ July 6
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* joNAS GREEN,
'lﬂul-lflll'l', ANNAPOLLS,

!”'c,_'-Thru Dollars per ;lmwm.

mbch:m{'- Edinlmr‘.h Magazine.
(roRr MAY,). s
I::m‘d' at the Office of the Commer-
cial Advertisers
THE PENITENT SON,

Death brings to those who have
becn 100 dreading its approach, by
ge bedside #f one tenderly belov-
3 calm in which nature feels
st gucious relief from the load
§107TOW, While we yet hear the
ot mErMUrs of the _uncxplrcd
jrath, and see the dim light of the
';bsgd eyes—wWe watch 1n agony
o the slightest movements of: the
s:5erer, and to save th2life of friend
crof parent, We ourselves would
po gladly Jie. All the love of
yijch our hearts are capable,. be-
ings then but toone dearest objact,
10dthings, which perhaps a few days
ofare Wete prized as the most de-
Lnifal of earzh’s enjoyments, seem,
'Tl'n:t awful crisis. uaworthy even
fihe afections of a child. The
w14 struck, and the sick-bed isa
.. But God suffers not the souls
{ the who belicve, to fall into an
byss of despair. The being, whom
ot so many lopg years we have lov-

and reverenced,

oHas past through nature to eternity,”’

Uthe survivors ate lelt behind ia
manful resignation to the myste-
iogs decrees

Life and death walk through thiis
oid hand in hand.  Young, old,
ind, cruel, wise, foolish, good and
icked—all at last patiently submit
o one inexcrable law, Atall times,
ndinallplaces,ibere are the watch
128, and weepings, and wailings, of
earts severed ot about to sever.—
st look over land-scape or city—
24 though sorrow, and sickness,
o death, be in the groves and
sds, 2ud solitary places among
hehills—among the streets and the
qures, and the magnificent dwell-
as of princes; yet the great glad
sirit of life s triumphant, & there
1ezs no abiding place for the
drams of decay,

Sweet lonesome cottage .of the.
2t Glen!—Even now is the mer-
moath of May passing brightly
nt thy broony braes; and while
e linnet sings on earth, the lark
dlies to him from heaven. The
ards are playing in the sun-shine
ver all thy verdant knolls, and in-
it shepherd and shepherdess are
pitng in their glee,—Scare -1y 1s
pere 3 cloud in the soft cerulean
(~save where 2 gentle mist a-
uds above the dark green Syca-
%, in whose shade that solizary
welliag sleeps! This little world is
ledto the brink with happiness—
i'lﬁl:efﬁwould be ashamed to sigh
inthe gt
e hil\:. Il enclosure of these
Three little months ago, and in
4 cottage we stood together—
';.r{hughter‘ grandchild, pastor,
" riend—by the death-bed of the
o In thought, are we still
inding there; & that night of death
Lﬂl upon me, not cark and gioo-
1101t soft, calm, and muuraful,
.l‘hlhe face of heaven just tinged
Kﬂ_mm-mhght. and here and there
tary star.
Thlel head of the old man lay on
Pllow stiller thanin any breath-
“.’;P) and tyore was a paleness
at“nm that told the heart would
: "° more. We stood motion-
i 03 picture, and looked
\uc:"l-y on each other’s coun
L "‘My grandfather has fal-
*€p," said the loving boy, in
b lyoxcg,. unconsciously using,
"plicity, that sublime scrip-
tIpression for s/death. The
}‘;;nnibl_e to withhold her sobs,
‘“rl:h\!d by.h'u little hand,
a2 tiding him away, when at
.»_“e t{‘mdm truth fell upon
o e kneyv that he was ne-.
in, kt: say'his prayers by the
ccy ::l'- “Oh! let me kiss
X ia y~—before they bury
. :h cold earth;” and ina
; "'"é';‘-;o\de‘n curls of the
o u“-m_mdv with the gray
rhed lifeless shadow, Na
t"nlg?d‘z;, 00}‘,1 lips for him;
kA
thyer Lots SF2D TwTin Qu:
™ mh:d $o:0wsll a8 dast:
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unto him#elf, **Alas! he hath no love
to spare for meo, who have 10 lang
forgotten him, Jamice—my little §a-

wouldst not weep so were | to die,
thou wouldst not kiss so thy -
father’s lips if they were, as these
are, colder and whiter than theclay!’
The child heard well, even where
he lay on the bosom of that corpse
the tremulous voice of his hth:r:
apd nature stirring strongly with'u:
his heart tqwards him of whose
blood he was framed, he lifted up
his dullied face from the unbeating
bosom, and, gently stealing himself
away from the bed, rushed into his
parcnt’s arms, andlay there deliver-
ed up toall the perfectlove of child-
hood’s forgiving heart. All his fa-
ther’s frowns were forgdttcn—-his
sullen looks—nhis stern words—his
menaces, that had so often struck
Jlerrorto his wandering soul —bis in-
differcnce—his scarn, and his cruel.
ty.—Heremembered only hissmiles,
and the gentlest sounds of his voice;
and huppy now, as in heaven, tofcel
himself no more neglected or spurn.
ed, but folded, as in former sweet-
est days, unto the yearuing bosom
of his own kind futher, the child
could bear toturn his eyes from that
blessed embrace, towards the dead
vld man whom, an hour ago, he had
ooked on as his ouly guardian on
earth besides God, and whose grey
h.air: he had, even as an orphan,
tWined round his very heart,  ttIdo
not ask thee, Jamie, to forget thy
grandfather—rno, we too will often
speak of him, sitting together by the
ingle, or on the hillside,~—but I be-
secch thee not to let all thy love be
buried with him in the grave—=but
to keep all that thou canst for thy
wretched father.” Sighs, sobs, teats,
kisses, and embraces, were all the
loving child’s reply. A deep and
divine joy had been restored to him,
over whose loss often had his pin-
ing childhood wept. The beauty
of his father’s face revived—It smil-
ed graciously upon him, as it did of
old, when he was wont to totter af-
er him to the sheepfold,—and to
_pull primrpses beneath his loving
eye, from the mossy banks of thelit-
tie sparkling burn! Scarcely could
the child believe in such blessed
change. But the kisses fell fast on
his brow,—and when he thought
that the accompanying tears were
shed by his own father, for the un-
kindness sometimes shown to his
child, he could not contain those si.
lent self-upbraidings, but with thick-
er sobs blessed him by that awful
name, and promised to love him be.
yond even him who was now lying
dead befofe their eyes. ©1 will walk
along with the funeral—and see my
grandfather buried, in our own bu-
rial-place, near where the Tent
stands at the Sacrament—Yes, I
will walk, my father, by your side—
‘and hold one of the strings of the
coffin—and if you will only promise
to love me for ever as you now do,
and used always to do long ago, I
will strive to think of my grand-fa-
ther without weeping—aye—with-
out shedding ane single tears” e——
and here the child, unawure of the
full tenderness of his own sinless
heart, burst out into an uncontrol-
lable flood of grief. ‘The mother,
happy in her sore affliction, to sce
her darling boy again taken so lov.
ingly to her husband’s heart, lnoked
towards tiem with a faint smile,—
and then, with a beaming ccunte-
nance, towards the expircd saint;
for she felt that his dying words had
restored the sanctities of nature to
her earthly dwelling. With gentle
hand, she beckoned the Pastor and
myself to follow her—and conduct-
ed us away from the death-bed, in-
to a little parlour,in which burned
a cheerful fire, and a small table
was spread with a cloth whiter than
the snow.—You will stay in our
cottage all night—and we shall all
meet together again before the hour
of rest;” and so saying, she calmly
withdrew. :
There was no disorder, or disar-
ray in the room in which we now sat.
Though sickness bad been in the
houge, no domestic duties had been
neglected, In this room the Patri-
arch had, every evening for 40 years,
said family prayers—and the dust
had  not been aflowed to gather
there, though sickness had kept him
from the quiet nook in Which he had
.0 -tong delighted, The -gervant,
tni&h' sqrrowkul 1but cemposed fea-.

S s
mic!’ cried he now aloud, *‘thou

which the Pastor blessed, not with-
out a pathecic allusion to him who
had been removed—and another
more touchi: g still, tothem whe
survived him. That simple but
most fervent aspiration seemed to
breathe an air of comfort through
the house that was desolate—but a
degp melancholy yetreigned overthe
hush, and the inside of the cottage,
now that its auncient honour was
gone, felt forlorn as its outside would
have done, had the sycamore, that
gave it shade and shelter, been fell-
ed to the earth,

We had sat by ourselves for a-
bout two hours, when' the matron
again appeared, not as when we had
first seen her, wearied, worn out,
and careless of herself, but calm in
her demeanor, and with her raiment
changed, serene and beautiful in the
composure of her faith, With a
soft voice she asked us to come with
her aziin to the room where her
father lay—and thither we foliowed
her in silence.

The body of the old man had been
laid out by the sams loving hands
that had so tenderly ministered to
all his wants and wishes, when alive.
The stroud in which he wuas now
wrapped had been in the cottage
for many a long vear, and white as
it was, even as the undriven snow,
scarcely was it whiter than the
cheeks and the locks now bound in
its peaceful folds. To the eyes of
my childhood the Elder’s face had
sometimes seemed, even in its be-
nignity, too austere for my careless
thoughts, impressed as it eyer wds
with an habitudl holiness. Bat all
such austerity, if indeed it had been
ever there, death had now removed
from that silent countenance. His
Jast moments bad been blessed by
his, son’s contrition—his daughter’s
love—nhis grandchild’s pity; his pas
tor's prayers. Aud the profound
peace which his parting spirit had en-
joyea, ieft an expressionon his placid
features, consolatory and sublime.

The Penitent Son was sitting at
the bed-gside. Weall tovk our places
near him, and for a while remained
silent, with cyes fixed on that coun-
tenance from which beamed the best
memories of earth, and the loftiest
hopes of Heaven.

etHear,” said the humbled man,
sthow the thaw is bringing down the
Joosened torrents from the hills!
even so is my soul flowing witrin
me!”  “Aye, and it will flow, ull
its waters are once more pure and
bright as a summer stream,” said
the Pastor with a bemign voice.
«But art thou sure that my father’s
forgiveness was perfectd” “Yes,
William, it was perfect. Not on
his death bed only, when love re-
lents towards all objects glimmer-
ing away from our mortal ¢yes, did
the old mantake thee into his heart;
but, William, not a day, no not.an
hour has passed over these his silver
hairs, in which thy father did not
forgive thee, love thce, pray for thee
unto God and thy Saviour. It was
but last Sabbath that we stood to-
gether by thy mother’s grave in the
kirk.yard after divine worship, when
all the congregation had dispersed.
He held his eyes on thattomb-stone,
and said, ‘O Heavenly Father, when,
through the merits of the Redeemer,
we all meet again, a family in Hea-’
ven, remember vhou, O Lord, my
poor lost William; let these drops
plead for him, wrung out from FLis
old father’s broken heart’——The
big tears, William, plashed like the
drops of a thunder-shower on the
tomb-stone—and, at the time, thy
father’a face was whiter than ashes
—but a divine assurance cameupon
his tribulation--and as we walked
together from the burial place, there
was a happy smile about his faded
eye,and he whispered unto me, ‘my
boy has been ded astray, but God
will not forget that he was once the
prop and pillarof his father’s house.
One hour’s sincere repentance will
yet wipe away all his trangressions.”
When we parted, he was, I know it,
perfectly happy—and happy, uo
doubt, he continued until he died.
William! many a pang hast thou
sent to thy father’s heart; but be-
lieve thou this, that thou madest a-

his dissolutiop, Look, the smile of
joy, at thy de iverance, is yet upon
his face.” ;

The son took his hands from be-

tisl expression of his

[v tenance—aad bis aqul was satishied.
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mends for them all at the hour of

fore his eyes—gazed on the celes:
father's coun-

voice, ¢‘what is reason, such poor
imperfect miserable reason as minc
to deal with the dreadful mysteries
of God! Never since I forsook my
Bible, has the very earth ceased to
shake and tremble beneath my feet.
Never, since | spurncd its aid, have
[ understood one single thought of
my own bewildered heart! Hope,
truth, faith, peace and virtue, all
atonce deserted me together.  Ibe-
gan to think of myself as of the
beasts that perish; my better feel-
ings were a reproach or a riddle to
me, and | believed in my perplexity,
that my soul was of the dust.  Yes!
Alice, I believed that thou toe wert

to perish utterly, thou and ail thy

sweet babies, like flowers that the

cattle-hoofs tread into the mure,
and that neither thou northey were

ever, in your beauty and your inno.

cence, to sce the face of the Being

who created you!”

Wild words seemed these to that
high-souled woman, who for years
had borne with undiminished, nay,
augmented affection, the heaviest of
2l aflictions, that of a husbad’s a-
lienated heart, and had taught her
children the precepts and doctrides
of that religion which ne in his de-
iusion had abandoued. A sense of
the fearful dunger he had now es-
caped. and ot the fearful wickedness,
vrought up from the bottom of her
heart all the unextinguishable love
that had lain therethrough vears of
sorrow—aud she went up to him
ana wept upon his bosom. ©On!
s1y 1t not, that one so kind as thou
could ever belicve that land my
little ones would never see their
maker—they who were baptised in
thine own arms, William, by that
pious man, in the name of the Fa.
ther, the San, and the Holy Ghost!”
“Yes! my Alicel I feared so once—
but the dismal dreamis gone.—I
felt as if the ground on which this
our own sweet cottage stands, had
been undermined by some fiend of
datrkness—and as if it were tosink
down out of sight with allits thatch-
ed roof so beautiful—its cooing pi-
geons—its murmuring beehives—
and its blooming garden. I thought
of the generations of my fore-fathers
that had died in the Hazel Gien—
and they seemed to me like so ma-
ny shadows vainly following each
other along the hilis, My heart
was disquicted within me; for the
faith of my-childhood was entertwin-
«d with all my affections—with all
my love for the dead and the living
—for thee, Alice, and our children,
who do all resemble thee both in
beauty and in innocence, whether
at thy bosom, or tottering along the
the greensward, and playing with
the daisies in the sun. Such thoughts
were indeed woven through my
heart, and they could not be torm
vhence but by a heavy hand. Alice!
the sight of thee and them drove me
mad; for what sight so insupporta-
bie to one who has no hope in futu-
rity as the smiles and tears of them
he loves in his disiraction!”

He who spake was no common
man—no common man had been his
father. And he gave vent to his
thoughts & feelings ina strain of im-
passioned eloquence, which, though
above the levcl of ordinary speech,
may not unfrequently be heard in
the cottage of the Scottish peasant,
when the discourse is of death and
of judgment, All the while that he
was speaking, the wife kept her
streaming eyes closcto his face—
the gray-haired Pastor beheld him
with solemn looks—the mortal re-:
mains, of his father lay before him—
and, as he paused, there tose the
sound of the snow-swollen flood.

«] call the Almighty to witness,”
said the agitated man, rising from
his seat, and pacing along the floor,
wthat these hands are yet unstained
by crime. But oh! hYow much longer
might they have so continued! Why
need the unbeliever care for human
life? What signifies the spilling of
a few drops of worthless blood? Be
the grave once thought to be the
final doom of all—and what then is
the meaning of the ‘word crime?
Désperate and murderous thoughts
“assailed me by myself in solitude.
I had reasoued myself, as Ixthought,
out of my belief in revelation—and
all those feclings, by which alone
faith is possible, at the samé time

| died away in my heart—leaving ita

_prey to the wretchedness and cruel-
ty-of infidelity. Shapes came and
tempted mein the moors—with eyes

\.md voiecs like, it qplikp the cyes

ger in fts hand—and though'it and-
nothing, its dreadful face incited mo
to,do some murder, 1 sawitin the
sunlight—for it was the very middig
of the day—and I was sitting by my-
self on the wall of the old sheeplold,
looking down in an agony, on the
H.zel Glen where [ was born, an
where 1.had once been so happy.
gave me the dagger—and laughed a8
it disappeared. TFasaw—and felt the
dagger distinctly for sbrae mioutes
in my hand—but it seemed to fall
down among the heather—and large
blots of blood were on my fingers,
An icy shivering came over me,
though it was a sunpy day and with.
out a cloud—and I strove to think
that abrain.fever had beenupon me,

I lay for two days and nights on the
hil_l-.—znd more than once { saw my
children playing on the green beside
the water-fall, and rose to go duwa
and put them to death—but a figure
in white—it might be.thou, Alice
or an angel, scemed to Tise out oi'
the stream, and quietly to drive the
children towards the cottage, as
thou wouldst a few tottering lambs,™
During all this terrible confessiony
the speaker moved up and down the
room-—3s we are told of the foot-
steps of men in the condemned cell,
bheard pacing to and fro during the
night preceding the execution.—
«[ay not such dreadful thoughts to
the charge of thy soul,” said his
wife, now greatly alarmeda—*Hun-
ger and thirst, and the rays of ‘the
sun, and the dews of the night, had
indeed driven thee into a rueful
fever—and God knows, thatthe best
of men,are often like demons in a
disease!” The Pastor, who had not
dared to interrupt him during the
neight of his passion, now besought
him to dismiss from his mind all such
grievous recollections—and was just
abont to address himself to prayer,

“when an interruption took place

most pitiable and aff-cting,

The door, at which no footstep

had been heard, slowly and softly

opened, and in giided a little ghost,

with ashy face and open eyes, folded

in a sheet, and sobbing as it came

along, It was no other than that

loving child walking inits sleep, and

dreaming of its grandfather, Not

one of us had the power to move.—

On feet than seemed, in the cauti-

susness of affection, scarcely to

touch the floor, he went up to the

bed side, and kneeling down, held

up his little hands, palm topalwm, ard

said a little prayer ot his owu, for the

life of him who was lying dead within

the touch of his balmy breath. He

then climbed up into the bed, and

laid himself down, as he had been

wont to do, by the old man’s sidse
«Never,” said the Pastor, ‘‘saw

I love like this”—and he jcined his

sobs to those that were fast rising
from us all at this insupportable
sight, “Oh! if my blessed child
should awake,” said his mother,
viand find himself beside a corpse so
cald, he will lose his senses—I must
indeed separate him from his dead
grandfather.”  Gently did she dis-
engage his little hands from tho
shrouded breast, and bore him into
the midst of us in her arrms, His face
became less deadly white—his eyes
less glagedly fixed—and, drawing a
long, deep, complaining sigh, heat
last slowly awoke, and looked be-
wildercdly, first on his mother’s face,
and then on the ather figures sitting
in silence by the uncertain lamp-
light, «Cotme, my sweet Jamie, to
thine own hed,” said his weeping
mother. The husband followed in
his love—and at midnight the Pas-
tor and myself retired to rest—at
which hour, every room in the cot-
tage seemed as still as that wherein
lay all that remained on earth of the
Patriarch and the Elder.

x * * ® »

It was on May.day that, along
with my venerable friend, [ sgain
visited the cottage of the Huzel
Glen. A weekof gentle and sanny
rain had just passed over the scenc-
ry, and brought all its loveliness in-
to life. I could scarcely believe that
s0 short a time ago the whiteness of
winter bad shrouded the verdant
solitude. Herc and there, indeed,
a patch of snow lay still unmelted,
where so lately the deep wreathes
had been drifted by the sgurm. Tha
hum of insects cven was not untreard,
and through the glitter of the stream
the trout was seen leaping at its
gaudy prey, as they went sailing
down tge pools with their expanded
wings. The whole glen wan fillcd
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