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THE SONG OF THE OAMP. 
—— 

BY BAYARD TAYLOR. 

“Give as 8 song!” the soldiers cried, 
The outer trenches guarding, 

Whon tho heated gnns of the camps allied, 

Grow weary of bombarding. 

“Tho dark Redan, in its silent skofT, 

Lay, grim and threatening, under; 

And the tawny mound of the Malakoff, 

No longer belched its thunder. 

There was a pause. The guardsman said—— 
“ Wo storm the forks to-morrow; 

Bing while wo may-—another day 

Will bring enough of sorrow.” 

They lay slong the battery's side, 

Below the amoking cannon— 

Brave hoarls, from Severn and from Clyde, 

And from the banks of Shannon. 

They sang of love, and not of fame; 

Forgot was Britain's glory; 

Bach heart recalled a different name, 

But all spng “ Annie Laurie.” 

Voice afer voico caught up the song, 

Until its tonder passion, 

Rose like an anthem, rich and strong-— 

Their battle-eve eonfession. 

Dear girl, her namo he dared not spesk, 

Yet, as the cong grew louder, 

Bowelhing upon the soldier's cheok 

Washed off th» stains of powder. 

Beyond ihe C:orxening ocean burned 

The bloody sunset embers, 

While the Crimean valleys learned 
How inglish love remembers. 

And onc fire of hell 

Rained on the Russian quarters, 

With sgromn of shot, and burst of shell, 

And bellowing of the mortars. 

Zein LI 

And Irish Nora's eyes are dim 

or a singer, dumb and gory; 

And English Mary mourns for him 

Who sang of “Annie Laurie.” 

Ah, soldiers! to your honored rest 

Your truth and valour bearing; 

The bravest are the tenderest— 

The loving are the daring. 

we New York Tribune. 
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From his b Wy hood upwards, 

—— a BT 

LIVES. 
Herbert had alwave 3 

ven!” cried the youth, dropping on his knee for 
ono moment ; then running down as far above the 
rock as he thought was practicable, shouted out— 

“I will swim to you.” 
Ie then plunged boldly into the stream, with 

nothing on but his shirt and trousers, having pre- 
viously tied the latter around his waist with his 
neckerchief. § 
At the timo that Herbert took this leap, the 

‘tide was running strongly up the river. Ie there- 
fore swam boldly down the stream, as if making 

for Dartmouth, proceeding slantingly across the 
river towards the opposite shore, where the beau- 
tifal woods of Greenaway shaded the boyish steps 
of the immortal Walter Raleigh. 

In the course of a few minutes, he lifted his 

voice up, *“ Where are you?'’ but he heard no an- 
swer, for the westerly storm swept up the river at 

that moment with a fresh gush, and drowned the 
reply. In another second the heavens were once 
moro brilliant with lightning. and Herbert beheld, 
two or three yards under his lee, the rugged point 
of a rock, like some demon, holding up is Je! 
head, while clinging to it in all the ageny and des- 
peration of impending death, wasa young (ne 
who clasped in his arms a girl of some 

Strange it is, that in that single glance 
man mind takes in the whole character of 

ou which it gazes. Even in that awful hour, when 
the fearful grave that yawned beneath them ap- 
peared about to swallow these three beings, Her- 
bert detected in the countenance thé very face 
that scemed to have haunted him inall the poetical 
day-dreams of his soul for years. Large, full, 
sparkling eye, delicate face, long, | owing, luxu- 
riant hair, drenched as it was with A Main, and an- 
guish-stricken as those features were with the hor- 

ror of ; ach a situation ; that single glance, while 
it filled 1} his foul with the deepest sytpathy for the 
fate of the fair unknown, nerved him with fresh 

couraze i6 strive against the cleménts, and lit in 
his sou! a stern determination ; ceeed in ge 

her, or to ip in the atteraph. CA 
“ Choer up !™ he cried, as relaxing his Swi 

ming, he put forward both his hay wr 

self froma being dashed too violent! the or «3 

storia againes the sharp and jagged edges of the 
rock ; then as hesacceeded in placing his foot, and 
seth:ng back to the steam, he sald to the man, 

+¢ Cannot you swim at all?” 

¢¢ Oh, heavens! no, not a bits 
«« Where's your Rent : gh 5 » 

¢¢ She struck and filled, and grent down instantly, 

when the squall eame on. ¥ © were trying to 

had strongly impressed upon his mind, when boat- cross the stream on the Dar ! uth side of the rock, 

iag up and down the river, the horrore of the well | when the squall took us.’ 

known rock at the mouth of the river Dart. el «Say ,"? said Herbert, ¢ what stick is that, point- 

knew how many lives had been lost upon it, how is zun?"’ ; 

mach property sacrificed upon ite frightful altar: | Nothing but cone of t 1 oars, entangled 1n the 
and while it is the wonder of every one who visits | rocks.” 

y 1 - 9 - - : | 

Dartmouth, that such a hideous danger car be left 

marked, eve 

Dart, hear 

unbuoyed or un 

and down the 

rvbodv who passe 

1 some fearful logend of 
- » - . . » » . é 

18 past misdeeds, and shuddering, gives it the wi- | 
dost possible berth, 

While Herbert wae straining nis utmost glance 

watehing for another gicam of lightning to reveal 

the scene on 

beard. 

Starting to his feet, “ tha 

ce more, something like a faint ery we 

and it 1S 4 woman's voice.’ 

Without further thought, 

scene of danger as gui 

zcept to get to 

dashed from hi= covert 

Heedloss of the lightning, and regardless of tho | #7@ light, and do Seo much signify.” 
rain, he was spoedily wot to the skin; but tha | “How can 1 get md of my clothes, they are all 

was a trivial matter. » wet and elinging®o me.’ 

lat to got down to the shore opposite to the point | your coat, can you Noid on by the rock with one 

where he knew the rock was. and ¢ Og 6 uely up | hand, for a fow mo ? 

the river, #0 taat the w ind migat conve he crv “J think so 2" ; 

of the sufierers Lo him, instead of dr i is. it. Ee | ¢ Very well, then 1 it go your left hand gently | 

listened for a moment, and « lv beard the Land T with my right han il pull the sleeve off ; 

Crice Of— then let go your right hangs" an ky we will try to | 

é jlelp! help! We are d rowning *! We are pull that off.”’ 
drownins |“ But there is my pocket book i in f ae, 

“ Where are you? Are you on the rock 2" | “ Has it much money in 16?” 
& Yen,” shouted back 2 man's voice, ** we are on | “That had better been left on shore in boating. 

the rock —the water is rapidly raining on us, and | Is it in notes?’ 

ear boat has gone down.” ‘ You.” 

“* Have you time to wait while I run up to Dit- 
tiaham for a Loar? 

“Noy no,’ 

“* the wuier iz above our waists already, and sweep- 

ng OREr Us wiih € 

away in ten micutes.” 

“ Can you swim 2 

« Weo,”” was the answer 

4 Jt will soon be over,’ 

ehricked back ore 

up | 

ery is from the rock, | 

oi] wat 

of the voices : | 

So! now hold A sc force that we must be washed | >°* 20W hold fast, 

¢¢ All rignt !”’ said Herllert. ¢¢ Now, listen to 
rutting his face clos@to that of the two un- 

Dibtand ate people, whom : ould scarcely see im 

the dark, further than R to discern the general 

| utlines of their figures 

and you must folloy 
, or we sha'l all be 18: 

me, ". 

* You have no time to 

implicitly what I teil | lose, 

| vou st. 1 will pull this our 
:) from its sticking plac@grnd while you put your 

two hands upon it M nothing more, remember 

—this lady must plag® her two hands upon my 

left shonlder. Now Bore we stari off 

er, is there any a 
3 you can wet fid of? 

ant, 

into deep 

clothes that 

adds greatly 

ladies’ 

punt of your 

1e least thi "nor 
ag 

1 

| 
8 clothes are he: avy, to your wit 

“« Well kick them off, directly, then." 
“I cannot, they are tied.” 
“ Well put one of your feet out, so that I ean 

got at it and break the shoe string. So: that's it. 
There, it is gone, now the other.” 

Oh, how the rocks cut my feet.’ 
¢“ Never mind the cuts now ; up with the other 

foot. I have it. There goes the second shoe.— 
Now about gold watch and chair. Have you got 
one on?" 

“ Yes,” 

‘“ Well, give it to me, I will do my best to throw 
it towards Dittisham shore. If it does not reach 
the dry ground, we may at least throw it so far 
into shallow water that it may be picked up next 
tide." . 

‘ Just take it off my neck, will you.” 
“Twill. Ah! it's a nice watch. Its a pity to 

use it so roughly.” 
“Oh, here 18 my watch, too,’ said the lady, ‘if 

you will take it over my head.” 
“ Thank you,’ said Herbert; and gathering the 

two watches up testi : the | 

86 will be easily recovered to-morrow 
ning, Have you any thing else about you— 

E a. or anything of that sort?" 
‘* Nothing," said the lady. 
‘ T have some silver in my trousers pocket," 

the gentleman. 

¢ Pitch it all into the river,” said Herbert.— 

“This is one of those occasions on which money is 

& curse to a man.” 
‘“ Just put your hand m my left trousers pocket 

and take it all out then.” 
Herbert did so, and produced a whole handful of 

silver, which he threw after the watches.” 
‘“ Now, then, we are as light as we can get. The 

water is rising rapidly. Be ready to start. You 
must neither of you attethpt to breathe through 
your mouths, you must breathe through your nos- 
trils and nothing more. Just hold your noses up 
as much as you ean above the water, but do not 
attempt to lift your hands above it, for you will 
sink directly. Twill take hold of the other end 
of the oar, aud swim with you towards Dittisham ; 

but remember that both lives depend upon not lift 
ing a finger above water, If you do that you will 
sink ; if you do mot do that you cannot help 
floating. Do you understand ?*’ 
“ Quite,” said the lady. 

“1 will try,” said the man. 
“Now then, may God help us!"’ said Herbert, 

laying one hand on the oar, while he still clung to 

the rock with the other ; after a little difficulty he 

succeeded in extricating the blade of the oar from 

the crevice of the rock in which it had stuck, and 

it once more Joated in the water. 
*¢ Now, then,” said Herbert, getting it round 

intorthe 1 ‘opor position, just lay your two hands 

here, where the leather is, 
“ Bui if I let go my sister, she will sink.” 

No, please God, she will not. Here, madam, 

piace both your hands on my left shoulder, before 

he takes the oar. Now rest on me your full weight, 

and never mind swallowing ‘a little water, both of 
you.’ 

As Tlerbert said thie, he slipped around to the 
side of the rock where they were, and placing him- 

sell on the lady's right hand. she took fast hold of 

his dress at the point indicated ; and, as she did so, 
she felt her feet borne away by the river. 
¢ Oh, I am sinking, 

% Oh, no, you will not sink. Keep your head 

down, and rost on me. Now, quick. my boy, clasp 

hold of the car.” 
& § will, T will,” 

and the moment h 

said 

I am sinking,”’ 

gasped the unfortunate man; 

water. 

# J am 

man. 

is 

drowning, [ am drowning,’” shrieked the 

| 

| «wen, first of all I will take out the hock. Let |®till gieamed from the eottagers’ windows, | 
me feel. here it is : Oh. come, it is not so heavy 

as I foared, T wil jost stick that inside my waist 
band. low, then, I am ready to puch off the rock. 

How the coat sticks. Hur. 
rah! that is done. 

No, no, you are all right now, keep your cou- 

| rag0 up—we will soon be on shore.” And Her- 

| bert, ¢ « Es {liciently beyond his reach not to be 

entanzeed wi stuck the blade of the oar be- 

tween hin tooth and nak out boldly for the little 

pillage of Diitisham. Going up the river 
Tiwith the stream and wind; t! pprogress of the trio 

Was vory api, and as Terhc struck out with 

the utmost possible energy towards the lights that 
where 

the beach sholved down mueh more gently than in 

the adjacent parts of the river, he succeeded in 

about ten minutes in getting them into still water, 
' made by the projecting race, 8 it advanced out ta 

Now, then, hold fast with | that narrow strait of the river where this catas- 

llow of his band | past, that he remained floundering in the water 

- 

1 foar T shall bo lost, t00. My poor mother,” said | * Now, what boots have you got on?" “Thank heaven, we ato saved I" aid Ny ee | he, throwing his clothes off one after amother;| Oh, lucky, I have got on shoes.” the first time placing his arm around the waist of | <i 
mmm mmo | +¢ but it is a duty to try ; help me, God of Hea- the gentle being who, without a murmur, had we 

implicitly followed his instructions ; but, when ke 
expected some reply, he found the excitement of she = | 
scene had ended in her fainting. 
Knowing well, from past lectures of his friend 

Drystick, what was the proper treatment of a lady | 
under these circamstances, and that the best prao- 
tice was instantly to lower the head, Herbert (ne 
ways reluctant, be it confessed,) caught her lighs 
and graceful figure in his arms, and while the long 
dishevelled hair fell down streaming with water, 
he raised her little tiny feet, as she lay in his em- 
brace like a pale statute, even in that time of ex- 
citement, he could not help momentarily, glancing | 
with an admiring and minute eye on the lovely | 
features he pressed to his bosom ; but the darkness 
was too great to do more than just assist the ims- 
gination in believing that nothing cou be aay 
her beauty. : | 
¢ Come along, quickly, my boy,’ said he, turn- 

ing to the brother, who, to his astonishment, was 
80 overcome with the danger through which he hand 

up to his neck, Zhebis to rise. 
“ Help me, ; 

gone. "’ 

““ I canunt help you boy, IT have to carry your Hike 
sister. Come, jump up like a man ; all the danger 
is over now—put your arms round my waist, and | 
I will walk slowly to the shore. Cheer up my 
lad ; we will go and get a draught of wine and 
some dry clothes at the village inn, and you wilt 
soon be right."’ 
“ Oh, I shall die, I shall die!’’ 
‘“ Nonsense, die. You were very near it adi 

now, and that is quite enough for you. Come 
along—come ; put your arm out—that ist. There 
now clasp me around the waist with the other 
hand-—so, that is it. Makean effort to come along. 
You will soonbe out of it; So, man, that is it~ 
My eyes what tremendous lightning. Ahoy, there 
—Dittisham, ahoy, help,’ eried Herbert, shoutiny | 
with the voice of a stentor, overjoyed wd restrung | 
with the delight of having saved two more fellow- : 
creatures. . | 4 
The flash of lightning had done good service, for % 

some of the old fishermen looking out from the vil | : | 
lage, had caught sight of the threo stragglers, and 3 
perceiving a lady lying helpless in the arms of ong, 
and the other floundering in the water, two ss 
men rushed down. 

“ Here, sir, give me the lady,” ered one, 
‘“ No, thank you—~never while I live,” said TTer- 

bert. ¢¢ Here, you may take this gentleman. off my 
waist, if you hike. That 1s right. So So, well done. : 
Now, run one of you over to the inn, tell them to - L 
make roaring fires in their best bedrooms, get plenty # ’ 
of blankets and mulled port wine, and if they pd 
no wine, some hot spirits and water.” , $ 

‘““ Aye, aye, sir,” cried the men, hearing at ones 
from the decisive tonc of Herbert's voice, that they 
were speaking to one accustomed to command, and 
of a rank superior to themselves: and in five min- 
utes more Herbert bore his lovely burden into the 
little village inn, and having moistened her lips 
with wine, she eventually opened her eyes, and ut- | 
tered the words, ‘‘ My brother.”’ \ 

“ All safe,” said Herbert. ] 

A gentle pressure of the hand returned the Indy's 
thanks more expressively than words could have 
uttered, and if Herbert had doubted how well his | 
heroic labours were appreciated. that doubt won 
have been dispelled by some words that folldwed. 
“1 do not quite hear,” kneeling and placing hie 

cars close to her lips. 

“See to your olothes-efsre you catch cold.” 
““ God bless you! I wili,"” pressing her fingers to 

lis lips, and then, os he covered them earefully 
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we did so, away went all three on | over rom the cold, he saw her gentle eyes close, 
first of ‘all there isthe bosom of that angry tide, right into the deep | and the big, bright teers gushing from under those 

long and darkly fringed lids.~—Zromk ** The Pride 
of the Mess,”” a Naval Story of the Crimeca War. 

—— A 

Iurorza%T FROM THE SANDWICH Istavus. —The 

following item of news, taken from the Ionoluha 

(Sandwich Islands,) Pelynesian, will he read with 

interest :— 

Ua hookohBHe 8 ko Kiaaina o Oahu, J. Kaona, 

i Lunakanawai no ka Apana o Kong ma kahi o J. 

Kaavkr. ka mea | mekee i ho nei. 
—  —_  — 

Pe cas ~ & 

— ————- 

That is a very definite prescription which one old 
woman on Long Island guve to another, yespecting 

the mode of gscertaing whothor in indigo ¥ good or 

nog, * Yon sce, Miss Hopkins, you take the 
lumps, and pound 'em a'mast to a powder, and) \ 
then sprinkle the powder on the top of a pan of 
water ; and if the indigo is good, it "ill "ither sink 
or swim, and { don’r know whieh !"’ 

ae ao 8 un Son a as bn an d 

" muttered Herbert, “ and | thrown it into the bubbling tide, 

| your left hand, and Yet go the right. So! there | trophe happened. 
it goes up stream to Totnese,’’ gaid Herbert, a8 soon 
as he had drawn the coat from its late wearer, and 

ming above his waist, 

in a few minutes Herbert struck his foot against 
the shore, and instantly rose up, in water net co- 

‘“ What is the cause of that boll-ringing?’ In. 
quired Peter, ““1t's my deliberate conviction that 
somebody has pulled the rope,” answered Joe. 


