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h‘:‘l“l’l fece was turned towards his mur-
pro 20 full at the broad brow did the aven-
ﬁ”’:m the tobe—the match was kindled, the
n.vp'w the trigger, when, at a word from
‘h:h' tarned his head ; the massive cer-
gy would have defied a hail of buliets,
'":‘:.mem for the deed was lost.—With-
» ent's pause, without removing the
:r’" from his eye, or hiseye from the Living
'€ 8uffered the mozzle to sirk slowly
fop e live of Murray’s person. Just below
hlolp' where the rim of the corslet should
ey P over the jointed cuiehes, there wae
iy ! & which the crimson velvet of his
Mn'b glared through e crevice in the
mFF“HCh crown would have guerded
gy -P8CE, yet on that trifling aperiure the
&..', ;":“n o fﬁxed. A broad flash was
the faces of the group, and ere
"7.:::: hind followed the svrefk orﬂlme. the
B . Medly forward, with empty saddle,
] 'm'"d rein. The conqueror had fallen
by gy, oY ftsh of hig pride ; and at the very
.,“::-, it eeemed he had not fallen singly,
\M‘hld een the aim, and g0 resietless
Nkh'e of the bullet, that after piercing
Ugg,, . Yitale, it had power torend the steel
\.{::d 2y the horse of Douglas. For a
htxlh €T was a silence—a short breathiess
"'emio: Buthering of the tempest— a yell of
qud tad revenge, and an hundred axes
e ingol the sieel cleached portal.
At the avenger leaned forth from
N e"f"l‘lhe full view of all, to mark the
18 prey. He saw the life blood
Md'::: the wound, he saw the death
hﬁt% I"l his darkened brow, he saw the
?\1,\“'( ;‘9. and the proud lip curl in the
Uiy .
i s remor

‘\; saw not, what ke had longed
of
hP!n. su

Wse—lerror at quitting earth—

m"“’& heaven! He turned away in

for e (" than the dying mortal at his

iy e fele that all his wrongs were now
“elled{ 4

do . The presence of the mur-
\N do;,:bh vigor to the arms of his pursu-
".". ﬂ:uh;“ of musketry, from the
R Dia g .3

Nl’t, tound hiy he:d"-zg;'x h: g:i:'. b::}:g
t"d' The Il_llt‘shu;k,cruhtd beneath the
g’\ﬂlﬂ ';"]““’.—M!, ashe sprang into
\c:‘“lhr:qé%cr;d the sally.port behind
\ 0 aqy 1 e looely gurden, gained
l‘ g.“" the broad free moors belore
‘1::“ i".:::!ed the court, a score of
\" bailg; @ wheeled round the cor-

g iu’“& dashed their horses to their
A in e tremendows shouts, gulloped

b&,. Dave PErsuit. It was a (eartul race,

: ‘ment of the lane presented no
‘N‘:dmf" Precipitate haste ; pursuers
m'::d ®pur and scourge with des-
'.hll”dl' and, for a spuce, a lance’s
“h}[ﬁ,‘nl clear batween the fugitive

‘“ilﬂne tic eoldiery ; but gradually the

W (:"- tud the fresher steed of Ha-
\‘ e tell. He had already gained
Wy hey; ds, and o every stride, wes leav.
\h[n:: Yet further in the rear; there
g ‘?Oly °"Ti &mong the knot, who pressed
g ¥ th 8 traces, aud he would now
QN”"“PN country, aud have esca-
-?"!'&x ;h“;' struggle ; bat as he clear-
it h"kn Uildings of the suburb, a fresh
‘w\' Muet him i the front, headed
{ L‘lh" Orton, and Glencairn. Had
'dhn’"d' fucther jn advance, the life
ity 8Ugh v :
)" Purc, ould not have been worth a
4 "ﬁhud‘“»—bll he had yet a chance.
\g'k« of the road lay & wide range
* 'ldﬂl \ures, stretching downwards to
%‘f"‘h brook, beyond which the
\h“ °f;'l.ne and forest far away to
\ g "in:: of Arran, Duke of Cha-
h n.

eatg, A six foor wall, of
‘N -ln:" Pirted the grass land from
\ theyq > Without & pause, he turmed
\:‘ o hjy TMEDL 1o the lofty barrier
\ nlm ‘h.“" the steed dreve on—a
With

&'. ith o r. 761, & sharp plunge of the

_ l\ & fearfy| bound, he got clear

i

Wit
"'& p:':;lnl tepo‘liu(ion, did the confe-
i L thye, ' leindesay was still the
:'\‘:'her_ ::;"h"l thundered close be-
‘k‘ teip ;. *0Other of these huge fen-
Mo fal], "“-eb;t‘not? rider faltered,
Pac vice of the chace was
“‘ N&:‘b:hlch it was maintained,
Oy lolg th for man and beast to
\ Ve .e;e'n‘:.?b;}ouly. the chances
! ismissing, Another
\\mf%':i:;"‘"{ leap—Lindesay is
N\ Rtigeq °* his place,—the bottom
‘N.‘!‘e, vo0d the winding sireamlet
\\ cu.. Pre:P ud unfordable, its rog-
\‘b‘{:ﬂd it o P Ously from the water's
Nty the ® tangled shelter of the
‘et"‘in,...',f:"“'" considered their
from, thej .Id, the shout of triumph
Wy Mhed. 1, 'P% and the avenging

Uyt Botpy

ell pigy, 1o welbaugh saw that
L) ‘?’M lh: h°p.'l"" yet he urged
‘\m by h’-l:'"““(, brook, but the
k\p of the ®Xertions, and cowed
oM gy "d"er. sheered wildly
l“ltly ‘pc short, trembling ia

q::‘:?xh...:k?“‘." tightened his

i .0 Atimal ten seconds’
h'lh;:f‘lhl honting sword,
Which o 1¢¢ his ecemies. The
"VH TRised by all who
o:‘ hearg distincily at
s Who heard it, deem
o ':t;ure Morion and
. onor of etrik
e h, ﬁ:‘:{"“d~bul?r;h:;rl:slt‘::
\ 4 h,:h" "‘:‘nolu‘rch once sgaia
N S M00d in his etis
‘?:‘EN 5::‘:'::::::; brought dnw;“l;:l';
“l\ Wg & ® Courser's croupe,
"‘&%::. chag idly forward, cleer-
tiey YeToe b‘u“q would have fal.

With .‘ ""’:xlha powerfal

tling shout of '

exultation, he shock his arm loft, scowled en |
his bafiled eneries and was lost to their sight |
amidst the leafless thickets

SUNSHINE.

Wiio loveth not the sunshine, oh! who loveth
not the bright

And blessed merey of His emile who said, “ Let
there be light

Who lifteth not his face to meet the rich and
glowing beam?

Who dwelleth not with miser eye upon such
golden stream !

Let those who will accord their song to hail the
revel bluze

That enly comes where feastiog reigas and
courtly gallants gaze ;

Bat the sweet and merry sunshine is a braver
theme to sing,

For it kindles round the peasant while it bursts
above the King.

We hear young voices round nsnow swell loud
i eager joy,

We're jostled by tie timy child and sturdy,
romping boy ;

In city street end hamlet path we see blythe
forms arise,

And childhood’s April life comes forth as glad
as April skies,

Oh! what can be the magic lure that beckons
them abroad

To eport upon the dusty stones or tread the
grassy eward 1

"Tis the bright and merry suoshine that has cal-
led them out to play,

And scattered them, like buey bees, all hum-
miog in our way.

The bloom is on the cherry tree—the leal ison
the elm,

The bird and butterfly have come to elaim their
fairy realm ;

Unnumbered stars are on the earth—the fairest
who can choose,

When all are painted with the tints that form
the rainbow’s hues ¢

What spirit-wand hath wakened them 1 the
branch of late was bare,

The world was desolate—but new there’s beau-
ty every where.

*Tis the sweet and merry sunshine has unfolded
leaf and flower,

And tells us of the Iafinite, of glory, and of
power.

We see old sge and poverty forsake che fireside
chair,

And leave a narrow, cheerless home to taste the
veroal air;

The wiater hours were loog te him who had no
spice-warmed cup,

No bed. of down to nestle im, no furs to wrap
him up.

But now he loiter’s mid the crowd, and lesas
upon his staff,

He gossips with his lowly friende and joins the
children’s Jaugh

*Tis the bright and merry sunshine that has led
the old man eut,

To hear once more the Babel roar, and wander
round about.

The bright and merry suashine—see it even
creepeth in

Where prison burachut out all else from solitude
and sin :

The doomed one marke the lengthened stresk
that powreth threugh the chink,

It steals along—it flashes, oh ! 'tis on his fetter
link.

Why does he close his bloodshot eyes 1 why
breathe with gasping groan 1 :

Why does he tarn to press his brow against the
walls of stone ? i

The bright and merry sunshine has called back
some dream of youth, 4

Of green fields and @ mother's love, of happi-
nees and truth.

The aweet and merry sunshine makes the very
churchyard fair, ;

We half forget the yellow bores while yellow
flowers are there;

Bad while the summer beams are throwa upoa
the osiered beap,

We tread with lingering footsteps where our
« rude forefather’s sleep.” ,

The hemlock does not seem so renk—the wil
low is oot dull, : k

The rich flood lights the coffia nail and burnish-
esthe skull a5

Ok ! the sweet and merry sunshine is & plea-
saat thing to see,

Though it plays upon a grave-stone through the
gloomy cypress tree.

There's a sunshine that is brighter, that is war-
mer e'ca than this, 4
That epreadeth round a stroager gleam, an

theds a deeper bliss | ;
That gilds whate'er it touches with a lustre all

its owa, o

As brillisat oo the cottage porch as on Assyria’s
throme. i

Itgloweth in the buman soul, it passeth mot
away,

And dark snd lonely is the heart that never felt

s ray: . :
"Tis the sweetand merry sunshine of Affection’s
entle light, g :
Thugnrvv-r wears & sullea cloud and fedeth not

ia gight.
ELIZA COOK
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From Botrow's Bible ia Spaia.
TIA'AL(EAIVI‘ .

Hoge fragments of wreek still frequen
'm':’.:n fvon:x the watety guli whose billows
chafe the rocky sides of Trafalgar; they are

relies of the enormous ehips which were burnt
aud sunk on that terrible day, when the heroie
champion of Britair concluded his work, and
died. [ mever heard but one individual say a
word in disparagement of Nelson’s glory: it wes
apert American, who observed that the British
a¢miral was much overrated. * Can that indi.
vidual be overrated,” replied a stranger, * whose
every thoaght was bent on his couatry’s honor ;
who ecarcely ever fought without leaving a
piece of his body in the fray; end who, not.lo
speak of minor riumphs, wes victorious in two
such actions as Aboukir and Trafalgar.
THE HORRORS OF WAR

Dr. Dick calculates that  since the creation
of the world, 14,000,0000,000 of beings have
fallen in the wars which man has waged against
bis fellow-creature—man. 1f’ this amazing
number of men weee to hold euch other by the
hand, at arm’s length, they would extend ever
14,553,330 miles of ground, and would encircle
the globe upon which we dwell 608 times! If
we allow the weight of a man to be en an aver-
age one cwt. (and that is if aaything below the
mark,) we shall come to the conclusion that
69,250,000 tons of human flesh have been man-
gled, disfigured, gashed, and trampled under
foot. The calculstion will appear more siri-
kiog when I state that if the foiefingers only of
every one of those 14,000,000,000 human beings
were to be laid outin a strait lige, they would
reach more than 600,000 miles beyond the
moon ; and that if a person were to-undertake
to count the number, allowing 19 hours to the
day and 7 dayste the week, and to number at
the rate of 6,000 per hour, it would employ
that person 336 years; and awlal is the consi~
deration that 3 500,000 pipes of human biood
have been spilled in batties.”

By Mary Howitt.

4 GOOD WIFE.

Oh, it ie beautiful to live nameless under che
poisoned glance of the world; poisoned, whe-
ther it praise or blame ; beauufel, not to be pol-
luted by its observatien, but more beautiful
10 be intimately known to one—to possese one
gentle and hooest {riend, and that one a wife !
Beautifuleo be able to read her pure soul asina
mirror, and 1o be aware there of every blot on
one’s own soul, end te be able thus to purify it
sgaias: the day of the great trial,

By Scott Waring.
TWO MORNINGS IN ONE DAY,

The Persians have two mornings, the Soobhi
Kazim and the Soobhi Sadig, the false and the
real daybreak. They account for this pheno-
menon ina most whimeical mananer. They say
that, as the sun rises from behind the Kohi
Quaf, (Mount Caucasus,) it paseea & hole per-
forated through that mountain, aad that, dn'ung
its rays throvgh it, it is the cauge of Soobhi
Kazim, or thie temporary appearacce of day-
break. As it ascends, the earth is again veiled
in darkness, uati] the sun rises above the moun-
tain, and brings with it Soobhi Sadig, or real
worning.

Frem Folkstore Williams” Lives of the Princes
of Wales.

A ROYAL BORROWER.

The Bardi and Peruzzi of Floreace appear to
have obtained the largest share of Edward of
Wigdsor's hazardons custom ; to the former
letters patent were graanted ia the third year of
his reign, to reward them with £2,009, to com-
pensare for losses they sustained in advancing
the King 5C0 marks for the expenses of his pas-
sage iuto France, and 7,0007 for Joha of Hai-
nault’s servicts in the inglorious anvasion ‘of
Scotland. la the following year they engaged
to provide 1,000 marks mouthly, for one year,
towards the expenses of the royal household,
for satisfaction of which the old and new cus-
toms in Loadon are assigned. In the sixth
year they leat 6,000 pounds, as the marriage
portion of the Kiug's sister Eleanor, the mone
arch promising a' gift of 4,000 marks as com-
pensaton for losses on furmer loans In the
eleventh year, they received a bill fer 20,000
pounds for value received The Peruzzi had
37,000 pounds the sawe year In the thirteenth
year, Edward borrowed 24,600 pounds from a
merchant of Lucea. In the fourteenth year,
the King is found te be in the debt of two mer.
chauts of the eompany of the Leopardi, 11,.
546, 170, And thus he weut o, playing deep,
er every year.

From Mrs. Hels Ireland.

THEWOMEN OF IRELAND.

It is to their high honour that women were
the first 10 uee their pens in the service of Ire-
land—we do not medan politically but morally.
For a number of years, a bufivon, a koave,
and an Inshman, were synonymous terms in the
novel, or on the stage. Abroad, tobe met with
in every country, and jn the first sociery in Eu
rope, were rumberless Trichmen, whose conduct
and character vindicated their country, ead who
did eredit to human nature; but in England
more particularly, such were considered as ex.
ceptions 10 the general rule, end the insulting
jibe and jeer were still directed againet the
« mere Irish ;* the oppressed peasant ut home
and abroad was considered as vothing beyoud a
« horn thrall ;” and despite the eloquence of
their Grattane and Shendens, the high standing
taken by theirnoblemen and geatlemen jo the
pages of history, when an Irnsh gentieman in
every day life wasfourd what he ooght to be,
his superiotily was o frequenty referred to
with the addition of an meuliing comment,
« though he 18 an Irischman.”

Whea this prejudice was at it height, ‘two
women, With opposite views end opposite feel-
ings on - many sobjeete, but ectuated by the
same ennobling patriotism, rose to the rescue of
their country—Miss Owenson by the vivid ro-
mence, sad Miss Edgeworth, by the stern

reality of portraiture, forcing justice from an
uawilling jury ! spreading abroad the know-
ledge of the Irish character, and pourtraying,
as they never had been pourtrayed before, the
beauty, generosity, and devotion of Irish na-
ture—it was a glorious eflect, worthy of them
and of the canse—both planted the standard of
Irish excellence on high ground, and defended
it boldly and bravely, with all loyalty, in accord-
ance with their separate views. o

From Life in the Ranks,

A SHARXK,

I had heard and read so many marvellous
stories about the rapacity of the shark, that I
felt sumewhat desirous of judging of the truth of
the yarns with which the sailors entertained ns—
gaping landsmen. My curiosily was not long
ungratified.  We were within view of the
coast of Madagascar, when it became necessary
to take in water to fill up the empty casks.
While ® Portuguese seaman was engaged in
this duty he unfortunately overbalanced him-
self, and fell overboard. The sea being tolera-
bly calm, and the man being an excellent
ewimmer, no danger was apprehended on his
account. The first mate and four of the crew
prepared to descend to his assistance iu the
captain’s gig which hung asters, but owing to
the hurry ofthe moment the boat was carelessly
lowered by the run, and the whole party im-
mersed. No titne was of course lost in gettin
out another boat, but before it could be lowere
the man in the foretop shouted out—** a shark,
& shark, make haste men, for your lives.” A
general rush was instautly made to the sides
and bow of the vessel, which by thistime had
been put about, and the spars and rigging be-
came also crowded with anxious spectators,
A scene of fearful interest presented itself to
our view, and almost every man's cheeks be-
came blanched with horror. Within about 20
feet of the first mate, who was swimmiung to-
wards the vessel, utterly unconscious of the
proximity of his dangerous neighbour, was an
eaormous shark, whose extended jaws were
already prepared to engulph his unsuspecting
victim,  On seeing us point atsome object be-
hind him (for hear he could not at the distance)
the latter looked round, and hecame paralized
with terror, The moanster was on the point
of eeizing him, when the second boat arrived
opportunely to his assistance and picked him
up. Cheated of his prey, the shark made for
aaother of the struggling men, and succeeded
in laying hold ofa poor fellow named Andrews,
who could not swim, and who was supporting
himself on a hken coop, that had just been
thrown overboard to him. An imploring look,
and an agonized ecream, that went to the heart
of every one present, told us all was over with
the unfortunate man, and next minute the calm
and mirror-like surface of the waters was erim-
soned with his blood. The remainder of the
party reached the boat in safety ; but the fate
of their companion, and the narrowness of their
own escape, had such an effect upon them that
two of the nunber were coufined to their ham-
mocks for nearly ten days after. When the
mate, \flhn happened to be one of them, rose
from his bed, his bair had turned as'white o
soow !

From Mary Howit!’s new work, * The Home,
or Family Cares and Family Joys **
A UNIVERSAL FAULT IN WOMEN.,

*“Yes, indeed. if there were no ladies,” said
the assessor, vexed, ** one should be able to
accomplish something in this world. But now
thay must be coming and helping, and on that
account things always go topsy-turvy. * Let
me only do it—let me only manage it,” say
they ;and they manage and make it, so that
———“Did one evar see anything 8o foolish 1—
To fall over your foot lace !~but women have
order in nothing ; and yet people set up such
to govern kingdoms! 1 would ask nothing
more {rom them than they should govern their
feet, and keep their boot and shoe strings tied.
But from the Queen down to the ¢harwoman,
there is not.a woman in thia world who knowas
how to keep her shoes tied !”

—

JUDGE FRANK ANDP HIS WOOINGS.

Then Erpet Fraak came on a visit to us. The
rumonr of & learned and a strong mivded man
preceded him and fixed our regards tipon him,
because women, whether well informed or nat
themselves, are attraeted by euch men. Do
you not remember how much ke occupied oot
minds T How his noble persoa, his calm, self-
agsured demeenor, his frank, decidedy.yet ul-
ways polite behaviour charmed us at first, and
then awed us. One could say of him, that
morally, as well as physically, he stood firmly.
His deep mourning dress, together with an-ex-
pression of quiet manly grief, which, at once
shaded his countenance,combined 10 make him
interesting to us; nevertheless, you thought
that he looked too stern, and I very soon Jost iny
his presence my acenstomed gaiety,  Whkenever
his dark grave eyes were fixed upon e, I was
conscions that they possessed a hall-bewitchin
hialf-oppressive power over me ; 1 felt myself
happy because of it, yet at the same time,
filled with anxiety: my very action was con-—
straiued, my bands became cold, and did every-
thing blunderingly, nor ever did I speak s0 stu-

idly as when 1 observed that he listened. Aunt
Eiw:ue gave me one day this maxim, ** My
dear, remember what I now tell thee: if & .man
thinks that thow art & fool, it does mot injure
thee the Jeast in his opinion’s bat if he onee
thinks that thou considerest him a foel, then
art thow lost fer ever with him.” - With the
lust it may be just as it will—J have heard a
clever young man declare that it would eperate
on him like ealt on firehowever, thia is cer
tain, that the firat part of Aunt Lisette’s:maxim
is correct, eince my stupidity in Ernst’s presence
did net injure me at all in his opinion, and
when ke was kiod and gentle, how inexpressi-




