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LITERATHRE.

THE BROKEN DOWN TOPER.
AR~ Exile of Erin.”
There came to the bar a poor tattered old toper,
The rents on his thin coat were not few nor rare,
For his brandy he sighed, when at noon-day repairing,
To sun him, alone, on the tavern-bench bare
But the whiskey attracted his eye's sad devetion,
For he knew to his grief it had oft proved a lotion,
When once in the fervor of youth’s warm emotion,
He had sung the bold anthem of ¢ Brandy go bragh.”
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Sad, sad is my fate, said the heart-broken toper,
The pig and the cat have their swizzles scot-free,

Bat I've not a drop my poor carcass to comfort ;
Not a cock-tail nor julep remains now to me.

Oh ! never again, by the well lighted table,

Shall | tipple and sing ’till I’m no Jonger able,

Or su%ger about with a footstep unstable,
Or shout to the chorus of # Brundy go bragh.”

Brandy my darling! though ead and forsaken,
In dreams I revist the bottle once more ;
But alas! in the gutter, or watch-house [ waken,
And sigh for the dreams I can swallow no more.
Ah, cruel fate! wilt thou never replace me
In a tavern so safe that no watchman can chase me ?
Never again shall the “ Rum Clab” embrace me,
They're all in State’s prison, or in Lethe’s shore.

Where is the old grog-shop fast by the way side,
Topers and soaks, did ye weep for its fall ?

Where js the bar-maid that smiled on my passion ?
And where is ihe whiskey-punch dearer than all ?

Ah ! my sad soul, long abandouned by pleasure,

Why did 1t doat on a fast fading treasure,

Rum, like the rain drops, may be without measure,
But for one single dram 1’m unable to call,

Yet all its fond recollections suppressing,
One dying wish my lone bosom shall draw ;
Brandy, a toper bequeath’s yov his blessing,
Best of all drinkables—brandy go bragh !
Buried and cold, where my heart stills its motion,
Loved may’st thou be, thou dear, sweetest portion,
And all dram-swilling soaks shout aloud with devotion,
“ Brandy ma vourneen ! Brandy go bragh!”
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DANISH JUSTICE.

Tag war had broken out hetween England and France;
Bonaparte had broken the treaty of Amiens : all was cen-
sternation amongst our countrymen in India, particularly
those who had valuable cargoer at sea, and those who
were about to return to their native land. [ was one of
the latter cluss ; 50 | joyfully accepted a passage home on
board a Dane—Denmark, as yet, remaining neuter i our
quarrel.

So far as luxury went, 1 certainly found her very infe-
rior to our regular Indiainen ; but as a sailer, she was far
superior, and in peiut of discipline, her crew was as well
regulated, and as strictly commanded, as the crew of a
British man ef-war, In fact, such order, regularity, and
implicit obedience | conld never have believed to exist on
board a merchantman,

The chiet mate was ane of the finest young men 1 ever
eaw. He had just been promoted to his present post—
not from the mere fact of his heing the owner’s son, but
really from sterling mevit. He was beloved by the crew,
amongst whom he had served, as is usual in the Danish
service, five years, and was equally popular wiih his bro-
ther officers and the passengers returning to Europe.

The only bad character we had on Yoard was the cook,
a swarthy ill-looking Portuguese, who managed somehow
or other daily to cnuse some disturbsnce amongst the
seamen. For this he had olten heen reprimarded ; and
the evening when this skeich opens, he had just been
released from irons, into which he had been ordered for
four-anc-twenty hours hy the chief mate, for having at.
tempted to poison a sailor who had offended hm. In
return for having punished him thus severely, the irrita-
ted Portuguese swore to avenge himiself on the first officer.

The mate, who was called Charles, was walking in the
waist with a beautiful young English gir), to whom he
war engaged to be married, stopping oceasionally to ad-
mire the flying-fish, as they skimmed over the surface of
the water, pursued by their cruel destroyer, talking over
the anticipated Lligs their union would confer, their hopes
and fears, the approval of their parents, their bright pros-
pects, indulging in future scenes of lite as steady as the
trade-wind before which they were guietly running—
when suddenly, ere a soul could interpose, or even sus-

t his design, the cook rashed forward and buried his

nife with one plunge into the heart of the unfortunate

young man, who fell without a cry, as the exulting Por-

tuguese burst forth into a demoniac laugh of triumg
ncenscious of the full extent ot her herea nt

poor girl hung over him ; and asa friend, who had rus

forward to support him, drew the knife from his bose
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:f mate, and were only | a glance of the living mar’s eye as he w falling ; it
by their eomander's presence. The m 4 pr
| cook, who appeared 1o glory. in the deed, was instanily

sewzed and confined, The corpse was taken below, while
‘| the wretched betrothed wus carried in a state of ingensi-
bility to her cabin,

Eigit bells bad struck the followi
received a summons to attend on deck:
stantly ascended, and found the whole of the crew dressed
in their Sundav clothes, together with all the officers ol
the ship, and the male passengers assembled. ‘I'he men
off duty were lining either side of the deck ; the captin,
surrounded by his officers, was standing immediately in
front of the poop; and the body of the unfortunate victim
lay stretched on a grating, over which the nativnal flag of :
Denmark bad beén thrown, immediately in the centre.~
In an instant [ saw 1hat | had been suminoned to be fires-
ent al the funeral of the chief mate, and my heart Leat]
high with grief as I uncovere
| the quarter-deck.
It was nearly a dead caln; we had passed the trades, :
and were fust approachiyg the Line; the sun had begun
to decline, but still burnt wi‘h a fervent heat; the suils
hung listlessly against the masts, and the maingail was
brailed up, in order to allow the hreeze, should arLy rise,
to go forward. 1 had observed all the morning a 'still
more sure indication of our approach to the torrid zone.
Through the clear blue water | had remarked a couple
of sharks following the vessel. accompanied by their usual’
companions —the pilot-fish. This the sailors had expec-
ted as a matter of course, as they superstitiously believe
that these monsters of the deep always attach theméelves
to a ship in which a dead hod
ting their dreadful meal. In their appearance, however,
1 only saw the usual announcement of ol vicinity to the

evening, when |
I therefore in-

d my head and stepped on

lies, anxiously anticipn-

In such weather, placed in a ship, which seems to rep-
resent the whole world— shut oat from all save the little
band that encircles us, with the wide and fathomless
element around us—the ethereal throne from which God
seems 1o look down upon us; at one moment our voice
rising in solemn prayer, for one we have loved, and the
next, the plash of the divided waters, as they receive in
their bosom the creature He has made—all these, at such
a moment, make the heert thrill with a deeper awe, a
closer fellowship with 1ts Creator than any resident on
shore can know—a consciousness of the grandetir of God
and the feebleness of man, which those alone can feel
who “ go down in ships, aud see the wonders of the deep.”

I took my place with the other passengers. Nota word
was epoken, for we all believed we'were wbout to witness
the last rites perforined over our late friend, and eonse-
quently stood in anxious silence ; when snddenly a steady
tramp was heard, and the larboard wateh, with drawn
cutlasses, slowly marched down the waist, escorting the
murderer, whoin they conducted to the gide of the corpse;
then withdrew a few paces, and formed a line, which
completed the hollow square,

We now began to exchunge glances. Surely the assas-
sin had not been brought here 10 witnees the burial of
his victim ; and yet what else counld it be for?
heen for trial (ns we had hearsd that the Danes often pro-
ceeded to instant inveetigation and summary punishment),
we should probably bave seen the tackle prepmed for
hanging the culprit at the ymd-arm, ‘This, however, was

not the case :and we all,therefore, felt puzzied us 1o the
meaning of the scene,

We were not long kept in douht.
read from a paper which he teld in his had the full pow-
ers delegated to the captain to hold court-martial, and
carry their sentences into effect, the law in similar cases,
&c. &e.; and called on the prisoner 1o know whether he
would consent to be tried in the Danish lunguage. To
this he willingly assented, and the court was declared

‘The second mute

The flag wae suddenly withdrawn from the face of the
corpse ; and ever. the monster who had struck tre blow
shuddered as he beheld th: calin, almost seraphic look of
him whom he had stricken. |

The trial now proceeded in the most solemn manner.
Evidence of the crime was adduced, and the deed clearly
brought home to the accused. 1 confess that my blood
turned cold when | saw the knife produced which had
been used as the instrument of the murder, and the de-
mon-like smile of the prisoner as he helield ir, stuined as
it was with the blood of one who had beéen forced by his
duty to pumsh him.

After a strict investigation, the captin appealed 1o all
present, when the prisoner was unanimously declared
‘The officers put on their hats, and the captain procee-
Great was my surprise;(not under-
standing one ward which the commander said) to see the
culprit throw himself on his kneews, and bhegin 10 sue for
mercy. After the unfeeling and obdurate manner i which
he had conducted himself, such an appeal was unaceoun-
tnble; for it was quite evideut he did uvet fear death, or
repeut of the deed he had committed.  'What threatened
torture could thus bend his hardened
o comjecture. :

Four men now approached and lift

ded to pass sentence.

spirit 1 was at a loss

ed up the carpse.—
A similar nnmber seized the prisoner, while ten or iwelve
jothers approached with strong cords. In a moment 'l
understood the whele, and could
es of th
irmly, tight

d not wonder at the strug-
wurderer, as { saw him_ lashed back 10" back,
ly, without the power 1o moy le :

dy of his victim, His cries weré etopped by a” sort of
gag, and, writhing as he was, he, with thié hody was aid
on the grating, and carried to the ‘gangw
m, { mounted on the neltings

prayers from the Danish burinlpervice were read hy a
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hole dress, which was white, was stained
. , | Was :

Jehaplain on board, and the dead and the living,
t Muc: his victim, were launched into eternity.

‘haunts nre even to inoment ; there was more thau
agony init! Ny R Ty o

We paused only for u few minutes, and imagined we
saw some blood 2 rising to the surface. Nof one
ammongst us could remain to see more. We turned awar .
and sought to forget the steru and awe-inspiring punisf, -
ment we had seen inflicted.

Of course strange sights were related as having appenr-
ed to the wstches that night.  For myselt, ] can only say

that | was glad when a sudden breeze drove us fur awny
from the tragic scene,

' RATTLE OF OTTERBOURNE.

In the yesr 1388, the Scotiish nobles had determined
upon an invasion of England nupon a large seale, and had
assembled a great army for that purpose ; but, learning
that the people of Northumberland were assembling an

army ‘on the enstern frontier, they rerolved to limit their

incursion to that which might be achieved by the Earl of
Doiglas, with a chosen band of four or five theusand men.
With this force he penetrated into the mountainous fron-
tier of England, where an assault was least expected,and,
issuing forth nenr Neweastle, fell npon the flar and rich

country aronnd, slaying, burning, and plundering, and
loading his ar.ny withrspoil.

Perey, Earl of Northumberland, an English woble ot
great power, and with whom the Douglas had often had
encounters, sent his two sons, Sir Henry and Sir Ralph
Perey, to stop the progress of this invasion. Both were
gallant knights; but the firet, who, from liis impetuosity,
was called Hotapur, was one of the most distingnished
warriors in England, as Douglas was in Seetland. The
brothers threw themselves hastily into Newecastle, to
defend the important town ; and as Donglas, in an insult-
ing manner, drew ont his forces hefore the wall, they
eame out to skirmish with the Scots. Douglas and Henry
Pereyv ' encountered personally ; and it so chanced that
Douglas got possession in the struggle of Hotspur’s spear,
i0 the en 1 of which was atiached a emall ornament of silk,
embroidered with pearls, on which was represented a
lion, the cognizunee, as it is ealled, of the Percies. Doug-
lns shook his trophy aloft, and declared that he would
earry it into Scotland,and plant it on his castle of Dalkerth.
*That,’ said Percy, ¢shalt thou never do. I will regain
my lance ere thou canst get baek into Seotlnndl.’ ¢ Then.”
said Donglas, * come to seek it, and thom shalt find it
before my tent,

The Scots army, having eompleted the porpose of their
expedition, began their retreat up the Intle river Reed,
which afforded a tolerable road runming tewards the
Scotish frontier. They eneamped at Ounerbhourne, ahont
twenty miles from the frontier, on the 39th of August, 1388.
In the middle of the night the alarm arose in the Scottish
camp that the English host were coming upon them, and
the moonlight shbwed the advaace of Sir Henry Percy,
with a bady of men, equal, or superior in number to that
ol Douglas. He had aiready erossed the Reed water, and
was advancing towards the left flank of the Seottish armny.
Donglag, not choosing to receive the assauht in thet posi-
tion, drew his men out of the camp, and with a degree of
military ekill which coulil scarce have heen expected
when his forces were of such an undisciplined character,
he altogether changed the position of she army, snd
presented his troops with their front te she advancing
English.

Hotspur, in the meantime, marched his squadrons
through the deserted camp, where there were none left
but a few servanis and stragglers of the army. . The in-
terruptions which the English troops met with, threw
them a little into disorder, when the mnoen arising showed
them the Scottisharmy, whe they fancied were reireating,
drawn up in complete order,and prepared to fight. The
hattle eommenced with the greatest tury 5 for Perey and
Douglas were the two most distingwished =oldiers of their
time, and each army trusted in the enurage and talents ot
their commanders, whose names were shouted on either
side. The Scots whe were outnumbered, were ahout st
length to zive' way, when Douglas, their leader, cauvscd
his banner to advanee, attended hy his best men. He
himeelf, shouting his war ery of ¢ Douglas ? yushed for-
ward, elearing his way with the blows of his battle axe,
and breaking mto the very thickest of the enemy. He fell
nt length, under their mortal wonnds. Had his death
been known, it wounld probably have deeided the battle
against the Scoig, but the English only knew shat some
brave man-at-arms had fallen. Meantime the other Scot-
tigh nobles pressed forward, and found their general dying
among several of his faithtul esquires and pages, who lay
elain around. A" stout priest ealled Williwm of North,
| Berwick, the chaplain of Donglas, was protecting the body
ol his patron with a long lance. ]

‘ How fures it, eousin P said Sinelair, the fivst Scottish
knight who came up 1o'the wounded leader.

‘Indifferently,” ankwered Douglus, * but blessed be Ged,

my aneestors have died in fields ot hatrle, not on down
beds.  Isink fast ; but let them siith exy oy war-ery, and
conceal my death from my folowers, There was a
tradition in our family that a dead Dunglas should win a
field, and I trust it will be this day aceomplhished,’

The nobles did as he bad enjoined ; they concealed the
Farls body, and egain rushed on the bLanle, shouting
'« Douglas ! Doviglas P louder than before. The Englieh
were weakened by the loss of the brave brothers, Henry
and Ralph Percy, hoth of whom were made prisoners,

hting most gallantly, and almost vo man of vote among
the English escapéd death or eaptivity.  Hemece a Scottish
poet has said of the wame of Donglas—'. « = .«

‘" Hosts have heen known at that dread sound to yield,
'ifmd Douglas dead; bis samn has wem the beld” . -

. Sir Herry Percy became the prisoner of Sir Bugh
'lfn?jodnuq; w‘hox'oh_., bhim, for rar , 10 build a
castle for him at Eaglesham, in Retifre “whieh he
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