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containjog Upwards.of 300 acreh. 1T

LIE
of ladd Iy{fgiin. Bouth River, ;&ﬁ
land, (from tﬁ!‘@blﬁribek’u' &
perience) is stibteptibls of bdoi”

) bro
to a high state o\?mproyemén!, b

‘own>

S : by the:
application of clover and laster; o
considerable part of this hmri- ld';'pg_
ed to the growthof wheat, and othe, -
grain, and other .parts to the caltiy,,
tion of tobacco. There is a smy)
dwelling house upon the Premisey ‘|
(which will receive an addition g, |
cient to accommodate ‘a large famj)y- |
by the expiration of the present yey
at which time possession will be piy.
en;) also other out houses suitable foy
the purposes of farming and play.
ing. g
It is deemed unnecessary to give ,
further description of thisland, ay i
is presumed that persons wishing 1
purchase will survey the premises ba.
fore they determine to buy: T,
land will be sold on very accommo.
dating terms; the purcliaser, by Y-
ing a partincash, can have theirowy
time to pay the balance of ths par.
chase money Persons wishing to pun
chase will please to make applicatio
to the subscriber at Williamson’s Ho.
tel, Annapolis. Mr. R. Thorn, the
present tenant, will §how the land ¢,
those wishing to purchase. Bhould
the above land not be sold at private
sale before Wednesday the 4th day of
September next, it will on that daybs
offered at public auctiog on_the pre.

mises, and will positiy, sold to
the highest bidder.
. JgF. MAYO.
June 17 1t
Family Flour

The subscribers keep, and intend
keeping, a regular supply of the

Best Family Flour,

which they will sell ata very small
advance on the Baltiqiore price, for
Cash
= Ada d Jno. Miller.
July 4.

FOUND

Some months since, 1n Prjfce-Geor-
ge’s street, in this city a
ed GOLD SETT FIN
on the top. T}k

owner may have
the same, on

ication at this office,

by provin operty, paying the
expen advertisin

J 13 3w,
\-

This is to give Notice,

That the subscriber intends to apply,
by petition in writing, tothe Honoura.
ble the judges of the countycourt for
Anne Arungel county, to be held at the
City ct Annapolis on the third Mon-
day in October next, fora commiesion
to mark and bound all the following
tracts or parcels of land, of which ?ho
subscriber is seized, lying and being
in Anpe Arundel County, and State
of Maryland, known by the name of
“Bear Hills.” “Benson’s Request,”
“Boyce Beginning,” and “Robert’s
Lot;” whereof all persons in any wise
concerned or interested, are hereby
desired to ta i
THOMA

July 25

Boys,

One aged eight
ven. Forterms
er, Prince. §

ounty. or to

LvCH WHEELER.

For Sale,

City of Annapolis, late the property
of Dr. Upton Scott. and now ocCupitc,
by Samuel Chase, Esq consisting ¢
alarge & convenient Dwelling HW‘:
with Stable, Carriage House, suitsb
out buildings, an extensive gart®
containing a great variety- of fruit
the best kinds, a Green House, all ¢
closed with a substantial brick ¥

Also a lot containing two acres ¢
ground, situated on the Spa Cresks 8
convenient to theabove Entabl{lbm‘“"
enclosed with a post and rail f‘:b“'
The situation is pleasant and healtbs
and well caleulated to nﬁ'ord.ln agres
able residence to a large family.

For terms applyfo col. Heary MsJ*
nadier, Annapolj C. BIRNIE.

July 1822, a

Just Published

And for eale at this Oficeand at M.
George Shaw's Sslore—.priuﬁf}l
The Constitufin of Marylasdy

To whick 1§ prefixed,
The Declaration of Rights—
With theamendments ingraftedthereid

= QOct. 25.

The valuable Establishment in the

REPRER

ONAS GREE
GnURCH-STREET. AN, T
FPRRE

‘Dollars per Ammm. ]

Price—Thred

NISCBLEANBOTS-

P

POETRY. . .
“BY. YRROIVALy » - N

Thereary moments ialiTe whichars never-

f By . 410 2 .t a
Which %',f:b'm and brighten, as Timesteals.
The ':1?; a new cherm to the happiest

And thiey shioe on -the .glooin o!.}be' love-
fiest day: = o
“Those moments are hillowed by smiles
and by tears, ) ;
The first look of love, and the last parting
iven; :
As l&e suz;, in the dawn of his glory, ap.
ears
And thl:: cloud weeps-and glows with the
ratnbaw in heaven, .

Thereare hoars—thereare minutes, which

memory brings,
Like blossoms of Eden, to twine round the
heart; o
And as Time rushes on by the might of
his wingd, :
They may darken awhile, but they never
depart:
0! thespe hallowed remembrances cannot
decay,
But they come on the soul with & magicat
thrill;

And in the days that are darkest; they

kindly will stay, -

And the heart in its last throb, will beat
with them still.

They come, like the dawn ia its loveli-
ness, now,
The same look of beauty, that shot to my
soul; b
The snows of the mountain are bleach’d
on her brow, .
Aad her eyes, in the blue of the firmament
roll;
The roses are dim by her cheeks living
bloom, : :
And her «oral lips part, like the op’ning ot
flow’rs;
She moves through the air in & cloud of
perfume, X
ike the wind from the blossoms of jessa-
mine bowers.

From her eyes melting azurethere spar
kles a flame,
bat kindled my young bloed to extacy’s

~

glow; .
Shespeaks—and the tones of her voice
are the same, =
As would once, likethe wihd -harp, in melo-
dy flow; . i
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 sweetness shallcling
to me still.

We met, and we drank from the crystal-
line well, ’
bt flows from Che fountain of science a-
bove;\ . -
On the beautfes of thought we would si-
lently dwell, e
'Till we look’d~though we never were:
talking of love: :
¢ parted—the tear glisten’d bright in
her eye, . - =
And her me{ting hand shook, as } dropp’d
it, for ever; :
0 that moment will always be hovering

= hy
ife m-; frown, but its light shall abandon
me—never,
& ]
THE VOYAGE.
Before me lies the troublous deep,
Life’s ocean tost by many a storm;
Behind ‘me, bush’d, the billows sléep,
Whose calm, wild winds no more deform,

tempted childhood’s laughing wave

And reckless, toyed with danger nigh, -
f trod upon the gaping grave

And smil’d at fear, yet knew not why.

8 youth I sought a brighter path,
¢t paused to gaze it childhood’s beam;
Ied wal the angry lightning’s seithe,
For Peyceful is Jove’s early dream.
\Vhat dangers press on mantrood's prow |
His barque is tost by every gale, )
Th€ihoals of flly thicken now,
And perils tise, and cares assail. »
¥4 manhood past, how alight appear
... D¢ terrors at¥ewn dn manhood’s way,
thﬁ‘ cowering phantoms disappear,” -
ldbroad_de brighUyshines tnc day.
felore me lies thy groublods desp; ° .

e sea'which adgry waves deform, '
® Faith shatf bid ¢ e.’lsillows sleep,. o ¢
And Hope shall soar above the storm. * *

”ﬂz‘. the, Baltimore - Morning Chronicle.
= ‘.‘JJJ e the light on glory’s plume,
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which-it 80 wildly lies. ~All‘thieses cliffy are
‘covqred with Kiative "birch trees: except a
feyr of the 1bfjest, that shoot upaheir bare.
: roiauin' many fantastic forms—thit ioss,

ol of What ;}i.ph,-gbud’i call ihags,” or]
hollows, which vere wolp by thy weather,
or dug out-for fuel, waves, when ths wind
goes by, its high rich blossomed and fra-
grant heath; and that pasturage,.here and
there iq circular spots of emerald verdaie,
Aaffords the sweetest sustenggp ce to the sheep
“to be folind among all that mourtainons re
gion. It was in onewfthese circles of beaa-
tiful herbage, called bythe shepherds, <The
Quegm Fairy’s Parlour,’ that. Mark Rerr.
and Christian Lindsay, who hid been long
betrothed, were now to be mad¢ man and
wife." It was nearly sarrounded by large
maases, or ledyges of loose rocks, piled to a
considerable height upon each other by some
strong coovulsion, and i1l adorned with the
budding and sweet breathing birches, while
the circle was completed by one ovetiha-
dowing cliff that sheltéred it from thenorth
blast, and on whose tiry summit the young
hawks were shrilly and wildly crying in their
nest, i '

The bridegroom was sitting there with
his bride, and her bridesmaid; and by and
'by, one friend after another appeared {elow
the natural arch that all dropping with wild
flowers, formed the oaly entrance into this
lonely tabernacle At last they aflstood up
in a circle together—shepherds decentlyap-
parelled-—shepherdesses all dressed in 1ai-
ment bleached whiter than the snow in tke
waters of the mountain spring, and the
grey headed minister of God, who, driven
from 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 wedlock the hands of
_those whbse hearts longed to he united .in
those dark and deadly times, Few words
were uttered by the gracious old man; but
these few were solemn and full of cheer,

,impressed upon the hearts of the Wedded 1

pair, by the tremulous tones of a voice that
was not long for this world, by the sanctity
ofhis long white locks unmoved by a breath
of air, and by the fatherly and apostolical
motion of his uplifted hand, that seemed to
conduct down upon them whostood in awe
before him, the blessings of shat God who
delighteth in a humble heart. The short
ceremony was now closed—and Mark Kerr
and Chrisiian Lindsay wer= unitedtill death,,
‘hould sunder them on earth toreunitethem
in heaven. i

Grectings were interchanged, and smiles
went round, with rosy blushes, and: mur-
muring and whispering voices ofirreproach-
able mirth  VWhat though the days were
dark, and the oppressur strong? Here was
a place unknown to his feet; and now wasa
time ¢ta let the clear sparkling fountain of
nature’s joys well up in all hearts. Sadness
and sorrow overshadowed the land; but hu-
man life was'not yet wholly a waste—and a
sweet sunshine that now fell down throngh
a screen of fleecy clouds upon the Queen
Fairy’s Parlour, was it ot to enliven and
rejoice alltheirsouls? Was-it not to make
the fair bride fairer in her husband’s eyes;
her smile brighter, xnd the  ringlets more
yellow as they hungover'a forehead “that-
waore its silken snood no longer, butin its
chapged covering gracefully showed that
Marion Lindsay was now a wife? Theta.
bor and the pipe were heard; and footsteps,
that left no print on the hard smooth ver-
dant floor, kept timeto the merry mea
sures. Perhaps the old man would have
frowned on such pastime—perhaps Cove-
nanters ough€ not to have indulged in pro
miscuous dancing—perhaps it may be said
to betalsethat they did so—but the minis-
ter had gone now to 'his oswn hiding place.
These Covenanters were.young, and this
occasiont wasa happy one; and dance they
did, most assuredly, wicked as it may have
been, and improper as it may beto record"
such ‘wickedness. The young hawks were
not alittle alarmed; and au old, ram, who
happened to put in his twisted horns below
the arch, got afright that made him boung,
backwards out ofthe enchanted circle. ‘I'he
hill blackbird wondered; but he himself
joined the dance upon the -birchen spray—
and although no great songster, hedid his
best, and chirped cheertully his mellow
notes'in the din of the general happiness,
_ But as the evening hours wereadvancing
the party kept droppjug away one by one,
or in piirs, just asit had gathered; and the
Fairy' Quéen had her pariour. all to herseii
undisturbed, if,she chose at nig® to hold'a
court beneath the lamp of themoon. =

" Where had the young'nlatried pair their
bridel chamber? Matk Kerr hadashealin
on the mountain gide, from which wu’in
visible one - bay .uf'5t. ‘Mary’s Loch. . The
walls were bujlt of turf, and the roofofhiea.
ther—and surrounded as.it was on all sides
‘by large stoues; wodded cliffs, knowles, and
Jueven emineuces, it was almast as uidlike.
1y to escape notice as the nest of a bird, or,
“the lair ofa roe. ‘Thither he took hisbride.
fer little bridesmaid had a small covert of
h& own, distant ouly a few rods,. and the
friends could see each other standing at the
door of eagh -shéaling ‘through the inter-
Jollage of the waring birches that
own theitthin sad ineffectaal veil
il it swapt the blooming heather - e
- 0On aimalfaeat, framed of the rqots of
fd#cayed trées, Mark Kerr, was now sitting’
with his owd ‘swiaét Christlan; when he
geatly raised her head féom his bosom, and/

1& her to go into the shealing; .for he saw-
pqéﬂﬂ.on_tgo till side;. whose -appearancs,
"even’'it that distanee, hp did not like, Bs
ifore g quaiter of an hour hadelapsed a par-
tybf.soidiers™ wero; at hand, Blarky kmew
that ﬂ;"lh&bv:z?'bm_e‘rved‘for.lomo' time;—
and to attemptt eecaps with - s bride, was
{m ble."S@ hurose upat their -_pprouh
and met them !j;;ih a steady countenance.
although there were: both fear and sorrow
in bisheacti s Marion bad obéyed him, tnd
thi;hnﬂﬁrmﬂﬂiﬂ. a8
BRY D) (' -
that is my fiame.’~.wWers ‘you at Yarry

§ you’ By 'maonlij

r oame Mick- Kerritd si¥esa]:

: wi"‘\ ) € . ! B
ould .fo dave thaf" s
y is

&0lf, you' mangled b

roALw town
bloddy fangs. biye traced -Joy fo,
Jaurden, and the ghost'of Hogh Gemmel,’

Who wwas ax'plegsant ejther with lad-or lass”
;a8 any bay thit ever.imptied & cups or had
afal) upoa-heathepy .will shake hands witl

)y and_by. ~ You.maey:

he by |
mést gither in !lfc shurch ya
ch, where ddr‘ctm.ingc’(ivennmgn will
fy you, ordowsi &t Yarrow Hitk, where’
ugh was putto bed with the worms, in
hisxed coat;"like a s A ., "By
the Holy God of Jsra (is oot that alump
‘of_your owa. slang?)—this- bayoaet shall
drink & staup of your heart's blcod.” .
. Mark Rere kudwin a'moment that thére
was no hope of life ' He had cobfessed be
ing present on the occasion charged ageinst
im; and a eenténce of death, which an
angel's intercession could not. have gut re
versed, was glaritig ih the ‘eyes of ail the
soldiers. Each mian seemed t6 kindle into
fiercer fury,as h2 caught the fiery eyes o
.round him. ¥ Their oatls and execrations
exaspersted them all into phrenzy; and a
wild and pertarbed sense ognstice demand-
ing 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 heartse A horrid sym
pathy poisessed them all; and they were as
implacable as a herd of wolves famished &
in sight of their prey. There was no mer
cy in any one face there, else Mark Kerr
would have appealed to that man, for his
life was now sweet and recious, and it was
a hard thing to die. ¢l know hi» face, tie
is the-very man that stabbed Hugh when tie
was down with his owa bayonet. How do
you like that sirrah?’ and one of the soldi-
er’s thrust his long bayonet thro” Mark’s
shoulder, till the point was seen at hisback,
and then drew it out smeared with blood, &
returned it to its sheath, with agrin of hali
glutted vengeance, The wounded man
stagpered at the blow and sat down, 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
-ot-heps, on the men wio sgemed determin-
ed to be his executionets. “'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 ynan braced up his heart
to receive the doom of death :
Meanwhile one or the soldiers had enter-
ed the shealing, and brought out Mario in
his grasp. A loud shout of laughter and
scornfal exultation followed ¢« Ho; hu, my
Heath Cock, you havegot your bonny hen!
Catch a Covenanter without his comfort
Is your name Grace, my bonny bairn?’—
Marion looked around, & saw Marksittin
pale and speethless, with his breast covered
with clotted bloed, She made no outcry,
for grief, and pity,and consternationstruck
herdumb. She could not movetor thesol
dier held her in his arms But she lookeu
in the ruthan’s face with such an imploring
countenance that unconsciously he let her
0, and then she went up tottering to- poor
fark, and with her white bridal gown wip-
ed off the gore from tis breast, and kissed
his clayey and quivering lips She then
ran tothe spring that lay sparkling among
its cressed, within a few yusds of the sheal
ing, and brought a handtul of'cold water,
which she sprinkled tenderly over his face
“The human soul is a wild and terrible thing
when inflamed with eroelty and reienge
The soldiers saw Nttle more in all this than”
a subject for lpathsome scurrillity and fero
cious merriment; and as Christian Jooked
wildly around upon them, ene asked, ¢Are
you his sister, his cousin, or hisdrab?’ «Oh!
soldiery, soldiers, 1 am his wife; tnis blessed
day was I married to him ''If any of you
are married men, think of Four wiyes at
home—remembar the.day they were brides,
and do not murder us quite; i’} iodeed, my
Maric is not already ‘murdered.” ¢Come,
come, Mrs Sweetlips, no more. whining—
you shall not want a husband, "1 will mar.
ry you tnyself, and ‘so I' dare say will the
sergeant there,and afs)thetorporal. Now
you have had induigence enough—so stand
back a bit; and do you good Master -Pale
face, come forward and down upon your
marrow bones.” Mark, with great diffi
cuity, rose up, and kueit down as he was
oidered.
He had no words to say to his bride; nor
‘almost did he look agher—so full was his
soul of her imaze, and of holy grief torthe
desolation in which she would be left by his
death. -'The dewy breath of fier gentle-and
pure kissés was yet in his, heart; and the
‘happy sighs of msidenly tenderness were
now to'be changed into groans of incurable
despait.  Therefore it was, that he said no-
thing as he kngltdown, but his pallid Lips
moved in prayer, and she heard her nao®
tindistinctly - uttered between , God and

Chpist. . - .. -

: Cr;irhtian Lindsay had been betrothed to
“him for several years, and nothing but the
Jfear of spme tarrible evil fiko this 'hdd kept
‘them éa'loag separate. ‘Dreadlul,'thersfore,
as this hgur was, theirsouls werehoy whol-
Ty dnprépared for it, although thertis’ al-

‘ways a ulygerable différence between reality
nm! mere imagifation. 8he-npow recylled
2o her mind,Sdonacomprehensivethought,
their years of iritogent ‘and youthiul atlec.
Yion; and then the holy'. words su lately ut-
tered by the old mant Irf that retired place,
4141 called by too vxinandme; iThe Quéen
Fairy’s Parlout!’ Thetear¥ began now to
fow—they both wept—for . this night- was
‘Matk Kerr’s head ¢o lie;not on her bosom,
f but in thqgrave, or unburied on the ground.
In thataghny, what "lgq_l‘ﬁed to her all the
invulting,hidgous, and’ nhumn’ hnggug.
of these lifentious murdererst They fell off
her sadl, without a stain, like pollated wi-

“ter off ths” plumagé of some-fair sea.bird.
And s \hv.'rqok on her hisband upon his

knees, awaiting-his doom, him the temper
‘ate, the meteiful, the gentlo and the just,
-and then upbu thoge wrathful, .raging, fiery
seyed, and blogdy mitrded’ men, are thep,
.ggought;hn\‘ f:g_d_gi:&_h_nn,‘\ of the same
"kifid? are thef framed by arie God,)’ & hath
.Christ alike d¥64 for (ticm all? - 5%-

8he fiked ug ber, eyes, il 'of prayers, for
qne momert to heaven, &nd th with s

Ford when v prisent? was fescued and a

ydowa'by tire. | &

., 3 8

ce, and hal deid.dl#
thiolats.of blood.. A dreadful 41
sucteeded. to that tumuk;7and" she dialy
#aw & noni men diawn
without.fuoving,wnd thélr
Beld i3t upon their victim. +Ihink. ‘my
s, that it is Hagh Gemmel®
fommands,you'now,” siid.a deep

=0 her tidy
e

boramands, deep baarse
Noiee—xno olercy didthe holy men of the
myaatain show t6 biny.when they. smashed
‘hizalilk with large,dtones froth the chad
nel of the Yarrow . Now for revenge.’

-, The soldiers presented their musk ety
the.word yvas' given—ind they fired .At
that ‘otoment® Christian Lindsay had rdsh-
ed-forward and flung. herdelf down .on hér:
knees beside her ‘hasband,. and they bath
Tell, and sypetched themaelves out mortafly
wounded upon the grass.”

Duriny all this scege, Marion Scott, the.
hridesmaid, a girl of fifteen, had been lying
affrighted amony the brackens within a hug.
dred yards of the rurder. The agony of
gritf now got the better of the agany of
fear, and, .leaping up from hér concealment,
she rushed into the mid:t of the idldim, &
kneeling down beside her deap Christian.
Lindsay, lifted up her head, and shaded the
“hair from her forehead. «Oh! Christian,
youar eyes are openirg —do you hear me—
do you hear me speaking?” " «Yes, [ heara
voice—is it your’s Mark?—speak again.’’
*Oh! Christian, it is only my voice—popr
Marion’s.’ «Is Mark dead—quite dead?’—
Andthere was no reply; but Christian must
have heard thedeep gasping sobs that 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, mangled, and bloody body of
Der husband.

The soldiers stood, like 10 many beasts of
grey, who had,gorged their fill of hlood;—
their rage was abited—and they offered no
violence to the affectionate child, as she
continued to si§ before them, with the head
of Christian Lindsay in her lap, watering it
with tears, and moaning 0 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-
‘man life, Cruelty eannot sustiin itself in’
presence of that rueful colour, and remorse
sees it reddening into & more ghastly hue
Some of the soldiers tarned atvay in silence
or with a halfsuppressedoath—ofhers stray-
ed off among the trees, and sat down toge-
ther; and none wou!d 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;
but the woman’s death was accidental, and
they were not to blame becauseshe had fun
upon their fire. So, before the smell and
the smoke of the gunpowder had been car
ried away by the passing breeze from that
place of murder, all wére silent, and could
hardly bear to look one another in the face.
Their work had been lamentable indeed.—
For now they began to see that these mur-
dered people were truly bridegroom & bride.
‘She was lying there dreeced with her mo-
[ dest white bridal garments and white 'rib-
bands, now streaked with many streams of
. blood trom mortal wounds. So too, was

she who was supporting her head It was
plain that a bridal party had been this very
day—and that their hands had prepared for
a happy and affectionate newly wadded pair
that bloody bed, and a sleep from which
there was to be no awaking at the voice of
morn. - ‘I'hey stood looking appalled on the
bodies, while onghe wild flowers "around
theto, which the stain of blood had not yet
reached, loudly and cheerfully were mur
muring the mountain bees,

hristian Lindsay was not quite dead, and
‘she at last lifted herself up 2 little way out
of Marion’s lap, and .hen fallingdowa with
her arms over her husband’s neck, uttered a
few indistinct words of prayer, and expired.

Marion Scott hadneverseen death before,
and it was now presented to herin its most
ghastlyand fearful shape. Every horror she
had ever heard talked of in the hiding pla-
ces of her father and relativns, was now
realized before her eyes, and for any thing
she kuew, it wasnow herturnto die. Had
she dreamed in her sleep of such a trial,
her soul’would have died within her—and
she would have convulsively shrieked eloud
on her bed. But the pale, placid, and hap-
py-looking face of dead Christian Lindsay,
whaom she had loved as an clder sister, and
who had always been so good to her from
the time she was a little child, inspired her
fnow with an utter fearlessigpss; and;she
could have knelt down to beshot by the sol.
\diers, without one quickened pulsation at
her heart. But now the soldi¢is were wil-
ling to leave the bloody green, and their
leader told Marion she might go her ways
and bring her friendsto take care of the
dead bodies. No one, he said, would haort
her—and soon aftgnthe party disappeared.

Marion remained for a while beside the
dead. Their wounds bled not now. But
she brought waterfram thelittie spring, and
washied them all decently, and left not a sin
gle stain upoh either of their faces. She
disturbed as little as possibie the position in
which they lay; nor removed Chnstian’s
arms up-fot A moment.ta. Wipe away a spot:
of blood, butijt fell down again of itself, and
moved no mpre. : = .

During all this time the setting - sunlight
was giving a deeper tingd to the purple
heather, and as hrnrioq lifted up her ‘eyes’
L‘to heaven, she saw in th2 golden west "tng

*last yelics of the day.<<Al the wild was si-
lent—not & 3ound was there but that of thy
night-hawk.  And the darkeding stillness
tonghed Marion®d young soul with ¥tremb-
ling dupentition, as ahe looked’at the dead
.bodieés, then'up té the uncertata sky, and'
over the glimmering shades of the solitery
ler, The poor girl, was haif afraid of the
c?k';\lﬂ hush,andthegathering darkness.
Ye thasplrileof those she hed sotenderly
loved'Woulditiot harm har; they had gone
o Heavént:Gopld she find beart to leave
theni thus lyinjl together’—Yet there was
nothinigahe tho¥ to molest the dedtl. ' No
Taven inhabited this glen; aothing but -the
Mdews would touch them, till sha weatto the
nearest tiding-place, and told her fatther or
some other [risads of the murder. °
. Belore the moon hpdriscn, \lesame par
Q{'ﬂlt on the mornihg had been prevent ot’
’ﬁ marrizge, had assembled on -the hill-
tad

<old shudder of desertion, turn 0 vR:.
. ' ok

n ‘op“togeiher:].
detérmined gyes L

s ghost that |-w

Quesp Fhiry(s Parlo
xialde el whiig dresses;
e ribband knots,lap bride’h - =
ad come from hi 2 S0
'yw:tﬁff.hi?v.eé‘;dfzfﬁ— ne
of an

of

,but-thig was 3 case even, (ot the taars.
‘old religioud map of oneddore. S e
- To watth by thd déad.all_night, snd-ta

walt far sgnie diy¥'till they ‘could bé gonfis- .
ned for barial was ndt to be thooght_of ih
duch times of ‘peril,  Thit wounld bave
been to sacrifice the living 'foolishly for the

‘dead. Thesoldier3 "had gone. - Ba!
might.—po doubt would returmand ‘ségtter -

the fuh¥rak. Therelore it was po sopnen: -
proposed than agreed to inthe éflictedsobla, .
‘of them all, that the -bHidegraom ‘and bisg
bride.ll\ould be buried even thit very nigh
in the clothes'in which they “hag "Biit that
morfting been wedded. A bier<Was' s008 ;
formed of the birch'tree boughs;‘and : with Sk
their faces meekly loaking up to: Heaven, *
now filled with moonlight, they were borne
along in sobbing silence, up the hills aad
down along the glens, till the party stood
together in the lone burisl gronnd, at the
head of St, Miry's Loch. A grave was
dug for them there, but that was not their
own burfal place.~For Mark Kerr’s father
and mother lay in the chureh.yard of. Mel-
-Tose, and the pareuts of Christian Lindny
slept in that of Bothwell, near the flow of
the beautiful Clyde. The grave was half
filled with heather, and gently were they
let down together) eVen as they were found
Jlying on the green before their own sheal-
ing into that mournful bed, The Old Man .
aftetwards said a prayer, not over themws
but with the living. “Then sitting down on
the graves, and on the grave stone they
spoke of the virtues of the dead.’ They
had it is true, been cat off in their youthfa}l
prime—bhut many happy days and years had
been theirs—their affection for each other
had been a pleasant solace to them in toil,
poverty, and persecution. This would
have been a perplexing day to those: who
had not faith in God’s perfect holiness and
mercy But all who mourned now togeth-
er were wholly resigned to his dispensations,
“and soon all'eyes were dried.
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From Gardner’s Anecdotes of the Revoln-

tion
BARON STEUBEN.

The hospitality of Baron Steuben was
unhounded. Introduced at his villa by a
friend, to whose exeitions in tongress he
considered himselt peculiarly indebted for
l‘ pension settled on him for life, he treated
me with marked sttention
Dining with him shortly afterthe resigge.
tion of Mr. Robert Morris as Financier of
the United States, the cause of which ap.
peared inexplicable tothe cdmpany present,
“To me,” said Baron Stedben, «there ap-
pears no mystery; | willillustrate my sen.
timents by a simple.narrative. When 1 was
about to quit Pavis to embark for the Unit-
ed States, the Batter to ensure comfort when
in camp, I judged it of importance to en-
gage in my service a cook of lebrity. The
American army was posted ailey Forge
when | joined it. Arrived at my quarters,
A wagoner presented himself, saying that ha
was directed to attach“himself to my train,
and obey my orders. Commissaries arriv-
ing furnishing a supply of beef and bread
aud retired. My cook looked around him
tor utensils, indispensible in his opinion,
for preparing a meal, and finding none, in
an agony of despair applied to the wagoner
for advice. «We enok our meat,” repiie
he, tby hanging it up by a string, and turn-
ingit befuore a good fire till sufficiently
roasted.” The next day, and still anotiier
passed, without material change ‘I'he¢ com-
missary made his deposit. My cook show-
ed the strongest indications of uneasiness
by shrugs and heary sighing; but with the
exception of a few oaths, spoke not a word
of eomplaint. His patience, however, was
completely exhausted; he requested an au.
dience, and demanded his disinission. +Un-
der happier circumstances, mon General,’
faid he, (it would be my ambition ‘to serve’
you,busthere l havé no chanceof showing
my talents, and Ithink mysell obliged in-
honour, tfo save you expense, since your
wagoner is just as able to tarn the string as

am.’ Believe'me, gentlemen, continued.
the Baron, the treasury of America is, ab -
present, just as empty as my kitchen was
at Valley Forge, and Mr, Morris wisely re. <
tires thinking it of very Yictte consequenco
who tarbsthe string *? \ *

e, .

PIGEONS, 50
Extract of a letter from §&t, John'’s N. B,
dated July 3.

«The immense flocks of Pigeons 'ach
havé passed over this place within these few
days far exceed apy thingof the kifid in the
recollection of the oldgst inhabitants, They:
are 80 tame thatthey roost on the rigging
of the Ships in the harbonr; they are alrea-
dy destroying the buckwheat, and our face
mers will doubtless suffer severely by the
visit. The people here catch them in nets,
90 or 100 at a time.”* ~ 2 2
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-PLAGUE AT ALGIERS, .0
The following paragraph from the Lon.
don Neéw ‘Times of the 18tu of Jape, gives
s dreadfnl picture of the-devastation of Al .
gic1s, by pestilfence. ' | \
" esLetters were yesterdayreceived .in the
city, direet from “Algiers, ‘confirnding the
distressing seeounts, which bad previously
‘reached England by way of Genos, of a
plague, by whijdh Algiers had been neatly
desohled(‘ “We lamenfo sag, tnat the lat.
ter accounts'are even more disastrous thin
the preceding. #They statethatincaleunlable
numbers of theinkabitants had already fal-
len’victims Lo this dreadful disease; the mrs '
vivors, as many. of them as: posersed the | e
means, had shut themselyes up jntheir hou.: :
uoes; all business was of course at a stand, .
thestreets were dgsert¥d, and asilent hoitor.
pervaded the whole towu,”? 5

v

E . _— N T L . 3
We are pleased to - learn that in the; {ale= > -

¥idy of this Stdte the manufagiure in Girusy. :
is progressing . We had somte bonnetshers .. .
lately, which wers manufacfated jn Sos-.
quch\q:'; u:ut;:y, {u(t"’:.’hqufl _bu‘v.}h?' -
satiafzetion (0 hesr? vy 3fe mide of -
N éxeaMutiquality ip Weatnloceturid doans

efora the shealing wherq Mark Rerp
Clirhtian Lindsay were now Lited o
‘,topthcr on & hemther coutd, ang Iping
. L . ) n,

“Ye.{?*" Ay dft Ry Heess
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