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[ trod upon the gaping grave. -

,cu'd.‘_ m‘g' oy

The first lo%’quf Tove, and the last parting -
,glven; N~ L

As Ige u‘n;, in the dawn qf bis glory, aps

pears,
And the'cloud weepsiand
ratnbaw in heaven, . : ;
Thereare hotirs—thercare minutes, which
. memory brings,” e
ike blossoms of
heart;
And as Time: rashes
" his wing$, .. , P S
They may darken’awhile, but they never
depart:: - - A
0! thespe hallowed remembrances cannot

glows-with- the

en, to twine rouid the

on by the might of

decay, = . .
But tbeycr.;me oo the soul with g magicat
thrill;y
Aad in the days that are darkest; they
kindly will stay, . -
Apd the heart in its Jast throb, will beat
with them stills et
They come, like the dawn in its loveli-
ness, nOw, - =
The samse Jook of besuty, that shot to my
soul; s ]
_Theinawy of.the gmovdtaitiire bleach’d
on her brow, .
And her eyes, in the blue of the firmament
rail;
The roses are dim by her cheeks living
bloom, LS 5 i
ud her coral lips part, like the op’ning.of
flow’rs; s
She moves throngh the air in & cloud of
perfume, - =
ike the wind from the blossoms of jessa
mine bowers.

From her eyes melting azurethere spar-
kles a flame, g
kindlethmy young blood to extacy’s

. glow; )
She speaks—and the tones of her voice
are the same,
As wouldonce, likethe wihd-harp, in meld-
flow; .
That touch, as her hand meets and min
gles with mine, = _
Shoats along to my heart, with electrical
thrill;” :
’Twas a moment, for earth too supremely.
divine, @ -~
Aad while life lasts, its swyetnessahallcling.
‘' tome still. = - :
We met, and we drank from. the crystal-
line well, . e o s
[That flows from (he fountain of science a-
bove; S e
On the beauttes of thought -ws-wonld sis
lently dwell, o ot
'Till we look’dathough we never wers:
" talking of love: |, _ = ;-
We parted—the tear glisten’d bright in
"~ hereye, e 7 :
40d her melting hand shook,is . dropp’d
it, for every’ - S S

O that mainent will always be-hovering.

ife ml“;’l’rown; but its llght shall abandon

me—never,
o - R
! . _THE VOYAGE.
Before me lies Lhp trpublous deep,
Life's ‘ocean tost | y many astorm;
Behind ‘me, hush’d, the b\l{owg sleep, :
‘Whose'calm, wild winds ia mare deform, |
Uempted childhood's laughing waye .- -
And reckless, toyed with danger nigh, ,°
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Brdug ot or fuely waves,” when
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grant hy

rageib
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ntanoos,
1es of be:
< 4 egherds, «The.
“Qdeen Fairy’s Parjour,? thiat, Mirk Rerr;
and tian Lindsay, wha bidd-beén lon
| betrathed, were now to be mad¢ man and’
‘wife "It was nearfy “sarrounded by large’
masses, or ledges of loose roeks; {léd taa.
considerable height upon each otherbysome
strang coovultion, and &1l adgrned with the
buddiog and sweet breathiing bifches, while.
‘the circle was completed by one ovetiha-
‘dowing cliff that sheltered if from thenorth
blast, and on whose tiry summit the young
_hawks were shfilly and wildly crying in their
nest. =4 o U i g
*_The bridegroom was sitting there with
bis bride, and her bridesmaid; and by and
. 'by, one friend after another sppeared Lelow
the natural areh that all dropping with wild®
“flowers, formed the aaly entrance “into this
“lonely tabernacle. At iast they allstood up
in a circle together—shepherds decentlyap.
parelled-—shephertiesses all dressed in 1ai-
. meat bleached whiter than the snow in the
;. waters of the' mountain spsing, -and the
' grey headed minister of God; who, driven
-{rom his kirk by blood thirsty persecution,
. prayed and preached in the wilderness, bap-
tised infants with the water of the running
brook, and joined in wedlo¢k the hands of
.Aho3d whbie heéarts longed ta be. united.in.
those dark and deadly times, Few words
"were uttered by the gracious old man; but
-these few ‘were. solema and full of cheer,

pair, by the tremuloustones of a voice that
was not long for this warld, by the sanctity
of his Jong white locks unmoved by a breath
of air, and by the fatherly and apostolical
motion of his auplifted hand, that seemed to

before him, the blessings of shat God who
delighteth in a bumble heart, The short
ceremony was now closed—and Mark Kerr
} and Christian Lindsay were unitedtilldeatny,
zhould sunder them on earth to reunitethem
in heaven. . -
Grectings were interchanged, and smiles
went round, with rosy blushes, and mur
muring and whispering voices ofirreproach-
able mirth. VWhat though the days waere
dark, and the oppressur strong?. Here was
a place unknown to his feat; endnow wasa
time to 1ét the clear sparkling fountain of
nature’s joys well up in all hearts. Sadnels
and'sorrow ovérshadowed the land; hiut hu-
man Jife was'not yet wholly a waste—and a
sweet sunshine that now fell down through
a screen of flecey clonds upon the Queen
Fairy’s Parlour, was it ot to enliven and
“rejoicg alltheir souls? Was-it not to make.
the fair bride fairer fo her hasband’s eyes;
hi¥r smile brighter, and the: ringlets more*
yeéllowas thep hung over-a forehead that
wore its silken sn0ood fo longer, but in”jts.
“chapged covering gracelully showed that
Macion Lindsdy was now a wife? The.ta.
-bor and the pipe were heard; and footsteps,
that leRt no print on the hard smooth ver-
dant floor, kept timeto the me mea
-sures. Ferbaps the old- man wonld have
frowned on such pastime—perhaps Cove-
nanters ough{ not to have indulged'in pro-
miscuous dancing—perhips it may be said
to betalse'that they did so—but the minis.
ter-hid gone.now ta 'bis own hiding place.:
These Covevanters were.young, and this
occasion wasa happy one; and dance they .
did, most assuredly, witked as it may have
been, and improper as it may be to record’
‘such 'wickedness. The young. hawks.were
not xlittls alirmed;-and’ avold, fam,. who
happened toputin his twisted horns below
the arch, got a fright that madg him boung
ackwards out ofthe enchanted girele. “Ihe
hill blackbird wondered; but hé bhimself
joined the dance upun the birchen spray—

i | Ithough no gdreﬁaung'sler, hedid 'his
8 o

-and  chirped.cheertully his ‘mellow
‘notes’la the din of tha genera happiness. -
- But as’the evening hours werepdvanlng

‘party kept dropping away ‘one -by opey
_Qr iu pfirs, just'as it had gatheted; ‘and the
'g'uiry Quden hed her pariotr. all to'liersel)’

istucbed, if, she chose at nig® tg hold'a

mogun. " -
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“eyes of all ‘{he

16 kindle in

rquaid Him,. * Their: oaths t
cexaspersted thtem all into phrenzy; ah
wild and pertdriied sense o}_,j'u'sﬁ'c'q_ demah:
Ang expiation 'of their' murdered “comrade’s
‘blood; made them deaf.and blind to .every
thing but the suggestions of their own ir {
ritated and inflamed hearts¢’ A horridsym.
patlly poisered them all; and they were s
impliuble s a herd of wolves fadlished &
in sight-of their prey. There was no mer
ey inany one face there, else Mark Kerr
would have appealed to that man, f3r his
life was now swees and precions; and it was .
a hard thing to die. ¢l know bis face. He
is the-very man that stabbed Hugh when hie’
was dowu with his own bayonet. How do |
you like shat sirrah?’ and one of the soldi-
er’s thiust his long bayonet thro” Mark’s
shoulder, till the point was seen at hisback,
and then drew it out smedred with blood, &
returned it to its sheath, with Fgrin of hali
glutted vengeance, - The wodnded ‘man
staggered at thoblow and sat dqwn, nearly
fainting, upon theseat where a few minutes
before his bride had leaned her head upon
his bosom. But he uttered not a word,and
kept his eye fixed, not reproachfully, but
 somewhat sadly, and with a faint expression.
-of-hope, on.ths men-wio-spemed-determmin
‘ed to be his execationers. 'I'he pain, the
sickness, the sudden blastingofallhis hopes;
almost unmanned his resolute heart; and
Mark™Kerr would have now done mueh to
save his life—and something, perhaps, even
at the expensg of conscience anu faith. But
‘that weak mood was of short duration; and
the good and brave man bracéd up his heart
‘to receive the doom of: death
Meanwhile one or the soldiers had enter.
I ed the shealing, and brought out Mario . in
his. grasp.” A loud shout of laughter and
scornfal exultationfollowed ¢-Ho; hu, my
Heath Cock, you have got your bonny hen!
Catch a Covenanter .without his comfort
Is your name Grace,  my bonny bairn?*’—
Marion looked around, & saw Markesitting
pile and speethless, with hisbreast covered
with clotted blood, She made no outcry,
for grief, and pity,and consternationstruck’
‘her damb.” She could not move for thesol-
dier held hiér ig his arms  But she looked
in the ruffian’s face with suchan imploring
‘countenance that unconsciously he let her
0, aad then-she went up tottering to- poor
VRTRcie: anill il er i bive BRI gown wip-
ed off the gore from his breast, and kissed
‘his clayey and quivering lips  She then
ran tothe spring that lay sparkling among
'its cressed, within a few yasds of the sheal
.ing, and brought a handtul of‘cold: water,
which she sprinkled tenderly over his face
“The human soul is & wild and terribie thing
'when inflamed with -craeity and .reienge.
‘The soldiers saw Nitle more in all this than”
asubject for/Loa.gmoma scurrillity and feto
cious merriment; and as Christian looked
‘wildly around opon them, ene asked, ¢Are
you his siater, his cousin, or his drab?’ +Qh!
soldiers, soldiers, 1 am His wife; this blessed
day was I married to him " '}f'any- of jou
‘are marvied ‘ men, think of Jour.wiyes at
home—rememberthe.day th 'y were brides,
and do not murder us guite; i’y Yodeed; my
Mark is not already murdered.” +Come;
came, Mrs. Sweetlips, 0o more. whining—
you shall.not want'a husband. “1l'wiil mar.
¥y you tnyself,> and ‘so I' dare say will the
‘sergeant there,and dis)thetorporal. Now
you have had induigence enough—so stand
back:« bit; and do you good Master ~Pale
face, come (orward and down upon your
‘warrow- bones.” Mark, with, great diffs
culty, -vose up; anfl kueit down as he was
pidertd. ,‘. e ;i .
He had no words to say to his bride; hor
.almost did he look af fier—s" Tull was his
soul of her imaze, and’of holy ‘grief lorthe
‘desolation in which she would be feft by.his.
‘death. :The dewy.breatof fur pentle-and
‘pure kisgés was yet ‘in hisi heart; snd the
‘happy sighs *of meidenly tenderaess ware
‘uow to'be changed iato groans of jnéurable-
‘despait; Theretore it was, thathio suid no-,
‘thing as.he kngltdown, -bat bis pallid lips
\muved in praytr, andshe hestd her nao®
findistinetly - : God .and’
Christ, %" I g L
/ {Christian Hiindnay had been betrothed |
im for seyeral years; and notfring but the
\flm Grrible eyil ke this hid kept
ieardoflodg separats, Dreddll; tréestore,
aa this hgyt was, theirsouly:w hol-
a nptéln‘for it, withouph: Theén i8 al-.
" a'udyExable différence eg.m.rnl.c%.
uurmrd inagiation. ““Bba-aowW 'ﬁgﬂ?
2o her niind,\d ongcom| hcqﬂvu_bpué T,
thalf yeais of iHBsLnt “and youthfa! afiec,
Jiooy and'thén the'hotyiwords su lately. ut
‘$ered by the ald thart it retirdd place;
W ealted by tap iy aagime; “The Quéen'
TouFl"’ THetiard begati'now to
bollx wept=fok: thls nighe:
‘,‘n&*ﬂn.ﬁg}'ﬁ«om,‘
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fereer foryas hi caught: the syes &
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Fedon the ground, {f

“hair’from he fo ‘Ohl, Christfan,

ydar eyes arg openirg —do you heir e~
40 yoa hear mé speaking?’® " «Yes, I hear a
voice—ls it your’s  NJark?—ipeak again.’’
*Oh} Christian;, it {s only my. yoice—popr
Marion's.” <Is Mark dead—quite'dead—
Andthere was no reply; but Christian must
have heard thedee EAsping sobs thit were
reading the child’s heart ~ Her eyes too,
opened more widely, and misty ‘as they
were, they saw, indeed, close by her, the
huddled up, mingled, and bloody bedy of
her husband. : ;

The soldiers stood, like so many beasts of
prey, who had,gorged their fill of hlood;—
their rage was abited—and they offered no
violehce to the affectionate child, as she
_tontinued to sig before them, with the head
of Christian Lindsay in her lap, watering it
with tears, and moaning so as to touch, at
last, some even of their, hardened hearts.
When blood is shed itsoon begins to appear
x fearful sight to the shedders —and the hand
(oon begins to tremble that has_ let out hu-
“manfitel Cruelly cannot” sustain itseif in
prosence of that rueful colour, ind remorse
sees it reddening into & more ghud! hue
Someof the soldiers tdrned atvay insilence
or with a halfsuppressed oath—others stray-
ed off among the trees, and sit down toge.-
ther; and none would now have touched
the head ofpretty little Marion  The man
whom they had shot deserved  death—so
they said to one another—and he had got it;

they were not to blame becaunseshe #ad tun
upon their fire. So, before the smell and
the smoke of the gunpowder had been car.
ied away by the passing breeze from that
plate of murder, all were silent, and could
hardly bear to look one another in theface.
: Their work had been lamentable indepd.—
For now they began to see that these mur-
.dered people were truly bridegroom & bride,

' She was lying there dreezed with her mo-

[ dest white bridal garments and white 'rib-

Bands, now streaked with many streams of
,blood from mortal wounds. So too, was
ishe who was supporting her head It was
: plain that a bridal party had been this ve
:day—and that their hands had prepsred for
;2 happy and affectionate newly wedded pair
that bloody bed, and & sleep “from which
there was.to be no awaking at the voice of
morn. - They stood looking appajied on the
"bodies, whi{q onghe wild flowers “around
Aben, which the stain of-blood had not yet
reached, loudly and cheerfully were mur
myring the mountain bess, .
+“hristian Lindsay was not guite dead, and
“sheat last lifted herself up 2 little way out
of Marion’s lap, and .hen fallingdown with
her arms over her hiisband®s neck, uttered [y
few indistinct words of prayer, and expired.
Marion Scott hadneverseen death before;
and it was now presented ‘to her in its most
ghaitlyand fearful shape. Every horron she
had ever heard talked of in the hiding pla-
ces of her father and relativns, was now
 realized belore her eyes, and for any thing-
she kaew, it wasnow herturnto die. Had
she dreamed in her sleep of such a trial;
ber soul’'would have died within her—and
.she would have convulsjvely shrieked aloud
on her bed. But the pale, placid, and hap.
py-lookingface of dead Christian Lindsay,
whom'she had laved as an’ elder sistér, and
who had always been 50 good to her from
the time she was 4 little child; inspired ler
now with &0 utter fearlepsryfss; .and ;she
could have knelt down to beshotby thesol.
Jdiers, withoat one quickened polsation at
her heart. But nbw the soldi€rs were wil.
ling to leavethe bloody green, ind their
leader told Marion she'might go her wa
-and bringher.friendsto take care of the
.deat Yodies,  No one, he said, would hart
tier—and voon ‘afien the party disappexred.
¢ Marlon'réhained for a While < beside the
dead. Their,wqunds bled not' now._- Biit.
she b‘muﬁht waterfram thelittiespriag, and
‘washed them all deceplly, and leftnot a sin |
'g[g stain upoh 'either of theiv faces. = She
istdrbed as litlg as possible thie position in
,which'they lay; nor reqoyed, Chrtian’s"
Arms gp-Jof a moment.tacinipe away a spot;
mﬁ of itself, and -

of blood, butjtfell do

moved 0® mpore. . . ' Mo
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ey Ths poor girl, was baif raid of th
deepen Eyl‘r',ln&\jignhiﬁ daikoeis.
;l\:é_ AOpTrilof those she bad s
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Htree boughs; and widh
klyloaking up’ td) Heaveny - -
moonlight, they were bozge
down along the glens; il the’ party” stood
together in the lone bdrisl grdbtid, st thy
.head of Sti Mary's. Locb. - A grave. was
dug for them there, but that was not tieir
own burfal place.—For Mark Kere'sfather
and mother fay in the cbureh yard of.Mel-
indssy

the beauliful Clyde. The grave! was. half
filled with heather, and genltly "were they -
let down together) eVen as they were found .
Jying on the green before their.-own. sheal
ing into that mournful bed, The Old Man .
sftetwards said 'a prayer, not over themas
but with the living)" ‘T'hen sjtting down on
the graves, and on the grave stone’ ‘they
spoke of the virtues of the dead.” ‘They
had it is true, beer zntoffin their youthfal
prime—bhut many happy days amd years had
been thetrs—their affection for each other
had been a pleasant solace to them in toil,
poverty, and persecution. T'his would
have been a perplexing duy to thote who
had not faith in God’s perfect fioliness and
mercy Eultx..nll who maurned now togeth-
£r were wholly resigned o his dispensations, .
“and soon all zygs &ae dried. e
= '

From Gardner’s Anecdotes of the Rﬂda-

i tion L

BARON STEUBEN. 2
The hospitality of Baron Steaben was
unhounded. Introduted at his villa by a
friend, to whose exestions in tongress he
considered himselt peculiarly indebted for

but the woman's death was accidental, and @ Pension setiled on bim for life, he treated

me with marked attention. .
Dining with him shortly after the resignes
tion of Mr. Robert Morris as Financier of
the United States, the eause of.which ape
ptared inexplicable tothe cdmpany present,
«To me," said Baron Stedben, there aps
PEATS no mystery; I will,illustrate my sen.
timents by asimple.narrative. When 1 was
about to quit Paris to embark for the Unit-
ed States, the Butter to ensure comfort when
in camp, { judged it of importance to en.
gage in my service a cook of lebrity. The
American army was posted alley Forge
when 1 joined it. Arrived at my quarters,.
A wagoner presented himself, saying thit hs
wasdirected to attachhimself to my traha,
.and obey my orders.” Commissaries arrivs
ing furnishing a supply of beef and bread
tud retired. My cook looked around him
tor utensils, indispensible in his: opinion,
for preparing a meal, and finding none; in
an agopny of despait applied to the wagoner
for advice. «We enok our meat,” repiied
he, «by hanging it up by a string, and turn-
ingit before a good fire till sufficiently
roasted.” The next day, and still’ anothet
passed, without material change ‘I'he com-
missary made his deposit: My cook show.
¢d the strongest indications ‘of uneasiness
by shrugs and heary sighing; but with the
‘exception of & few oaths, spoke not a word
of eomplaint. His patiesce, howerver, was
completely exhausted; he requesfed an au-
dience, and demanded his disimssiony. “sUn-
-fet happier circimstances, mon Géneral,’
faid’'he; fit would be my ambition :to serve’ -
you,.busthere I havé no chanceof showing
my talents, and Ithink myself obliged, in-
Jhonour, tosave you expense, sinee your
fagoner is just as able to turn the string as
lam.’ Believe'me, gentlemen, continved,
the Baron, the treasury of tAmerica is, a% -
present, just ds empty-as my’'kitchen ‘was
at-Valley Forge, and Mr, Morris wisely re. \\
tires thinkiog it of very little conseqaenco
who tartsthe string? q ey,
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Extract of a letter from &, John's N. B,
dated dnly 3. T~
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have pisied orer this-placawithin thessfew
days far.exceed ipy thing'of the kifid in the ™
recollection of the oldest inhabitinta “Theyt

-t the fhjpe in tha harbonr; they sre a
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