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Oginal  Poelry.

CHEER, BOYS, CHEER.

Cheer! boys, cheer! a fav'ring breezo is blowing,
Teo waft our country to a glorious rest:
The world shall know, and glory in the knowing,
That Tory rule is broken in the west.
Long time our land, beneath the blighting power
Of Compact sway, hath lain in cheerless night;
But glad hope rizes—lo! the blessed hour!
The dawn of Freedom glitters on the sight!
Cheer! boys, cheer! for country, mother country!
Cheer! boys, cheer! united heart and hand!
Cheer! boys, cheer! the better time ig coming!
Cheer! boys, cheer! for our good New Bruns-
wick land!

Cheer! boye, chicer! no more of idle sorrow-——
Courage, true hearts, has brought us joy at last:

Iope points Lefore, and shows a bright to-morrow;
Let us forget the darkness of the past.

Farewell, Toryism! little we have loved thee;
Many the ills by thee we’y e felt bofore;

Well may we rejoice thy fearful spell is broken j—
IFareweil Toryism! farewell for evermore!

Oaward, now, our country proudly going,
Shall foremost stand of England’s daughters fair:

Brave sires, manly song, wise matrons and fair maidens--
No land on carth shall with our own compare!

Cheer! boye, cheer! &e.
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DESCENT O THE

TORIES.
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The Tories ecame down like the wolf on the fold,—

Unfurling their banners, displaying their gold;

And their taunts and their threat’nings were noisy and
thidk,

Like the roar at the dam of the Maduxnakik.

like spruee logs in a boom were they numbered o'er
lligllt,

When they proudly had counted their Liosts for the fight;

Like spruce logs when a freshet the boom-poles has torn,

Were the poor

“Independents” cast helpless next morn.
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Yor tise people 1ad passe

had ghoken—their fiat 1 -
And the peor “Independents” Jooked bluely aghast,
And were sad to behold as they walked thro’ the town,

The poor fellows were done so execedingly brown.

The )

fAJoRr had learned rather dearly, I ween,
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To put faith in that party was wolully green;

-

And the whole rank and file looked most cursedly blank—
*ill, Bob, Jim and Harry, John, Davy and I'rank.
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THE THREEFOLD D

: B e
i ESTINY.
A FAERY LEGEND.
EY ASHLEY ALLEN ROYCE.

[ Lave somctimes produced a singular

unpleasant effect, so far as my own mind was con-
¢ 'rned, by 1macining a trial of incidents, 1n which
the spirit and mechanism of the faery legend should
be combined with the characters and manners of
familiar life. In the little tal: which foilows, a
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ton 7”7 thought the traveler, looking round a
figure, but without pausing.

Ralph Cranfield, from his youth upward, had
felt himsell marked out for a high destiny. Iic had
imbibed the iden—we say not whether it were re-
vealed to him by witcheraft, or in a dream of pro.

phecy, or that his brooding fancy had palmed its

t her

' own dictates upon  him as the oracles of a Sybil—

but he had imhibed the idea, and held it firmest
among his articles of faith, that three marvellous

'events of his life were to be confirmed to him by

three signs.

The first of these three fatalities, and perhaps
the one on which his youthful imaginations had
dwelt most fondly, was the discovery of the maid,
who alone, of all th» maids on earth, could make
him happy by her Jove. He was to roam around
the world till he should meet a beautiful woman,
wearing on her bosom a jewel in the shape of a
heart ; whether of a pearl, or ruby, or emerald,
or earbuncle, or a changeful opal, or perhaps
priceless diamond, Ralph Cranfield little ecared,
0 long as it were a heart of one peculiar shape.
On encountering this lovely stranger, he was
bound to address her thus:—¢ Maiden, I have
brought you a heavy heart.
on you 7"’

May I rest its weight
And il she were his fateds bride—if
their kindred souls were destined to form a union
here below, which all eternity should only nind
more closely—she would reply, with her finger on
the heart-shaped jewe! :—¢¢ This token, which I

have worn so long, is the assurance that you may!"’ |

And secondly, Ralph Cranfield had a firm belief

that there was a mighty treasure hidden somewhere |

in the earth, of which the burial place would he
revealed to none but him.

When hig feet should press upon the mysterious
spot, there would be a hand before him, pointing

| downward—whether carved of marble or hewn in

gigantic dimensions on the side of a roeky preci-
pice, or perchance a hand of flame in empty air,
!

hand, the forefinger pointing downward, and be-
neath it the Latin word Ixropi—Dig! And dig-

ging thercaboute, the gold, in coin or ingots, the

precious stones, or of whatever else the treasure ;

THE CARLETON SENTiNEL.
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e could not tell ; but, at least, e would discern a |

might congist, would be certain to reward his toil. |

The third and last of the miraculous evernts in

| the life of this high-destined man was to be the at-

| feliow-ereatures.

| tainment of extensive influence and sway over his

Whether he were to be a Xing,

{ and founder of an hereditary throne, or the leader

| apostle of a pure and regener

| which i.;;‘.l,h Cranfield wight recognize the fated

and rot

of a people contending for their freedom, or the

ated faith, was leflt for
futurity to show. As messengers of the sign

bl

dience of him.

The chief among them, a dignified a:d majestic |
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'summong, three venerable men were to claim aua- |
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and heavy with disappointed hopes?

lady, with slender but suflicient means, had kept
- herself comfortable during her son’s loug ahsence.

Such, at least, was its appearance in the dusky

sure which I have sought round the world, lies

dwelling.

Ly | on the secintilating heart; a

onward to a e¢hair of

returns not, who went forth o joyously !’
And now Ralph Cranficld was at his mother's
gate, in front of the small Louse where the old

Admitting himself within the inelosure, he leamed
against a great, old tree, {rifling with Lis own im-
patience, as people ofien do in those intervals when

years are summed into a wmoment. lle took a
minute survey of the dwelling—i's windows, bright- |
ened with the sky gleam, its door-way, with thcl
half of a mill-stone for a step, and the fain'ly tra- |
ced path waving thence to the gate. Ile made

friends again with his childhood's friend, the old
tree against which he leaned ; and glancing his
eye adown its trunk, beheld something that excited |
a melancholy smile. Tt was a half-olliterated
inseription—the Latin word—/Infedi—which bhe
remembered to have carved in the hark of the tree,
with a whole day’s toil, when he had first began to
muse about bis exalted destiny. It amight be ae-

counted rather a strange eoincidence, that the

bark, just above the inscription; Lad put forth an |
excresence, shaped not unlike a hand, with they
forefinger pointing obliquely at the word of fate. |

hight. .

** Now a credulous man,” said Ralph Cranfield
carelessly to himself, ¢* might supyose that the trea-
buried, after all, at the very dvor of my mother’s
That would be a jest indeca !

More he thought not about the matter; for now
the door was opened, and an clderly woman ap-
peared on the thréhold, peering intc the dusk to
discover who it might be that had intruded on her
premises, and was standing in the shadow of her
tree. It was Ralph Crenficld's mother. Pass we
over their greeting. and leave the one to her joy
and the other to Lis rest—if quiet rest be found.

But when morning broke, he arose with it : for

his sleep and his wakefulness had alike been full
All the with
which he bad burned of yore to unravel the three-

of dreams. fervor was rekindled

fold mystery of his fute. The crowd of his early |

visions seemed to have awaited

beneath bis |
rool, and thronged riotously around h-i
in the well
chamber—on the piilow where his infancy had slept
—he had passed a wilder night than ever in an
Arab tent, or when he had reposed his head in the

him

mother’s

welcome Lis return. remembered

ghastly shades of a haunted forest. A shadowy

maid had stolen to his bedside, and laid her finger
hand of flame nad
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alowed amid the darkness, pointing downward to |
a mystery within the carth ; a hoary sage had wa-
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ved his prop wand, and beckoned the dreamer
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gtate. | 1he samc phantoms, |
though fainter in the daylight, still flitted ;13;0111;
the cottace, and minegled amone the erowd of fam- |

¢ . |
tlar
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o8 that were drawn thither by the news of

Ralph Cranfi ld's return, to bid L welcome !'.n‘?
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There they found i, a tall, |

dark, stately man, of foreign aspect, couricous in |
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‘“ here comes three elderly personages, and the first
of the three is a venerable sage with a staff. What
if this embassy should bring me the message of my
fate !’

While Squire lawkwood and his colleagues en-
tered, Ralph rose from his seat, and advanced a
few steps to receive them, and his stately fizure and
dark eountenance, as he bent courteously towards
his guests, had a natural dignity : contrasting well
with the bustling imvortance of the Squire. The
old gentleman, according to invariable custom, gave
an elaborate preliminary flourish with his cane in
the air, then removed his three-corned Lat in order

to wipe his brow, and finally proceeded to make
known his errand.

““ My colleagues and myself,”” began the Squire,

‘“are burthenad with momentous duties, being
Jointly select-men of this villaze.

Ouar minls, for
the space of three days past, have bean laboriously
bent on the salection of a suitabie person to fill «
most important office, and take upon himself
charge and rule, which, wisely considered, may be
ranked no lower than those of kings and potentates.

. And whereas you, our native townsinan, are of

good natural intellect, and well eultivated hy for-
cign travel, and that certain vagaries and fantasios
of your youth are doubtless long ago corrected ;
taking all these matters, I say, into dee considera-
tion, we are of opinion that Providence hLas sent
you Lither, at this juncture, for our very purpose.’’
During this harangue, Cranfield gazed fixedly at
the speaker; as if’ he belheld something mysterious
and unearthly in his pompous little figure, and as
if the Squire had worn the flowing robes of an an-
cient sage, instead of a square-skirted coat, flapped
waisteoat, velvet breechees and silk stockings, Nor
was his wonder without sufficient cause ; for the
flourish of the Squire’s staff, marvellous to relate,
had deseribed precisely the gignal in the air which
was to ratify the message of the prophetie sage,
whom Cranfield had sought around the world.
““And what,”" inquired Ralph Cranfield, with a
tremor in his voree, “‘what may thizoffice be, which

|is to equal me with kings and potentates?™

¢ No less than instractor of our village school,"’

ranswered Squire ITawkwood ; ¢¢ the offiee being now
' vacant by the death of the venerable Master W hit-

aker, after a fifty years’ incumbaney.’”

“I will consider of your proposal,” replied Ralph
Cranfield hurriedly, **and will make known my
decision within three days.”’

After a few more. words, the village dignitary
and his compamnions took theirleave. Bat to Cran-

field’s faney their images were still present, and

hecame more and more invested with the dim aw-
fulness of figures which had first appeared to him
in @ dream, and afterwards had shown themseclyes

1

in his waking moments, asseming homely aspectg

Ilis mind dwelt upon the
features of the Squire, tili they grew eonfused with
those of the visionary sage, and one appeared but
the shadow of the other. The same visage, he now
thought, had looked forth upon him from the Py-

the rame form had beckoned to

' him among the colonnades of the Athambra; the

same fie

ure had misti!y revealed itself tln'ong_;h the
At every

effort of bis memory he recognized some trait of the

ascending steam of the Great Keysor,

idrmmy Messenger of Destiny, in this pompous,

bustling, self-important, little great-man of the vil-
Amil sach musings, Ralph Cranfield sat all

| Gay in the costage, searcely hearing and vaguoly

answering his mother’s thousand questions abous

Lis travels and adventures.

At sunset, Le roused

| himeel{ to take a stroll, and, passing the ¢ ged clm-

4 9 1 .

tree, Lis eye was caught by the semblance of a
hand, pointing downward @t the half-obliterated
in :(1‘:1:. 1oNn.

As Cranficld walked down the street of the vil.

lage, the level sunbeams threw Lis shadow far be-
fore him ; and he fancied that, as Lisshadow walk-
ed among distant objects, so had there been a pre-
s'ntiment stalking in advance of him throughount

i3 A " 3 \

his life wnd when he drew near eaeh object, over
which his tall shadow bad progeded Lim, still it
proved to he one of the familiar recollections of his
infaney and youth, lvery erook in the pathway
was remembered.  Jiven the more transitory chax-
ractoristics of the scene were the same as in by-
ne days, A company of cows were grazing on
the erassy roadeide, and refreshed him wicth thoeir
wnt breath. ** it is sweets 't L;.‘()t;;'}»t he,
¢ than the periam nieh was wafted to gar .sl.i;»
nn the Spiee Islands,””  The round litile figure
ehilid roliel from a door-way, and lay laugh-

] . Al b Wi h ranfiend’s feet. "he l!;."‘".
| stately man stecped down, and lifting the in-
Fant, yost n to its mother's arms., *¢ 1The
) id hLe to Lit 3 H Vi .‘;l',.’_' : &ui'l

the chitldren are 1o beaay charge !’ e
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