
 #nd to the fray, they fought more like savage 
beasts of wo” 

‘remained out 
were letti 

~ ‘Operations, and we all stood breathless with 
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“By George! cried the captain, with some- 
~ a dy compunctiou in his tone, and rubbing ° 
his. with bis handkerchief, ‘I would ra- 
‘ther have taken the rascals and had them de- 
cently hanged, than sent them to the bottom in 
this off-hand manner. Yon couldn’t have made 
a better shot, Mr Brae, if you ——’ 
A awd yell, rising apparently from the 

epths beneath the ship, stopped him in 
the middle of his speech. A Boat glided out of 
the smoke, and, shooting under our bows, a 
dozen dark forms were seen springing from it to 
the side of our ship. But our precautions had 

wisely taken, and wers completely suc- 
cessful. No sooner did they touch the slippery 
-Yessel than most of them, with the most horrid 
blaspheniies, fell back into the sea, snappi 
their pistols at us even after they were 
with water. At the same moment their boat, 
which had been completely riddled by our shet, 
filled and sunk to the bottom. Thre only got 
upon dick, and were immediately overpowered 
and secured. Five more were with difficulty 
dragged out of the sea and disposed of in a like 
manner, one powerful fellow, however, was 
mot gs easily quelled. He had succeeded in 
getting one foot upon deck, when a young sea- 
man, named Ralph, fiew at him with the fierce- 
Bess of a tiger. They closed, and after balan- 

* ting a moment between the deck and 1he wa- 
ter, the pirate, who was much the heavier 
Wan, fell backwards overboard, dragging his 
Antagonist with him. They both sunk, hut 
%0on rose again about four rods from the ship, 

closely together. Then commenced | 
“combat the most singular and appalling T had 
ever witnessed. No one on board seemed to 
think of devising means of assisting our cham- 

“Pion. No one dared to fire upon the pirate; for 
%0 closely were they coiled together, so rapid 
were their evolutions, and so dim the light shed 
by the moon, that it was impossible to hit one 
Without endangering the life of the other. At 
the commencement of the struggle, their efforts 
%eemed to be aimed solely at drowning each 

Other, whirled over on nl of ‘the 
Water, pons - itubout like won sharks. 

3 eh hen and were for a mhilndogt pee 
{ Presently they rose again, and exchan- 
ed thick and Rats lows, and closing with 

fury sun’ again. Neglecting to ose 
which would have put a speedy 

prey, bent on throttling each other, 
© than like human beings. 

“Shall we stand and see onr man murder- 
ed? exclaimed a voice from aniong the erew, 
it operated like magic to break tho spell that 

. had fallen upon. vs all. 
¢ Clear away the boat there,” shouted the 

‘eaptain, and «ix men sprang to execute the 
. Just then, after an effort of unusual 

of tha combatants sunk. 

down the boat suspended their 

and anxiety awaiting their re- 
At length, aboot thirty yards off, 

parted; bat only one man was seen 
nse, 

*Is it you, Ralph?’ cried the captain, in a 
— voice, 

“ou Here iy some of him, af least, on my knife- 
pov the freebooter, with the e 

and laugh of a fiend; and springing nearly 
0 his whole height pe ff 
the weapon with great force towards us. Ano- 
ther Hollow laugh rung over the waters, and, on 
Joking round, wide eircles of ripples were seen 

on the face of the moonlit yea, - if 
vy body had just sunk into it. Ven- 
wa the Yardy thought that now rushed 

On every heart. Some in the blinded fury of 
the moment, actually discharged their 
into thy centre of those waving eddies, without 

to reflect upon its utter uselessness. » 

; "Otfers with their guns in readiness, and eyes 
glaring on the sea like panthers robbed of their 

stood to fire the moment he 

The 
show his head above the water. Bey 

Tose no more. winged measen 
death that had beco aimed of- hin 16s ‘sped 

over his head; ha it — 
0 penetrate the sesrets of the great » 

ight have heen seen reposing. peacefully 
90 its sandy bottom by the side of his late an~ 

ist. L wéien silence pervaded the ship. 
he men looked gloomily at each other, and 

lowering brows on their helpless prison- 
if a sufficient atonement had not been 

for the life of their comrade. To one 
in the | of the human counte- 
it was evi that nothing but the res- 
discipline held them back from a sum- 

vengeance and of crime that would 
toa level with the pirates 

Judging of the feelings. of the 
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The mother raised her meek blue eye 

of sight ko long, thatthe weg 

‘most daring hardihood. ~The struggle had been | 
fierce and boisterous, but it had passed. The 
ship was restored to her usnal tranquillity, and 

| was moving before a gentle breeze from the 
i shore, and us slowly as scarcely to ruffle the 
fuce of the ocean. i 

From the Poetical Remains of the late Mrs. 

James Gray, in the Dublia University Ma- 
gazine. 

THE MOTHER'S FAITH. 
“Harx how the wind is whistling, Mother, 

List to the driving rain; 
And, alas, to think that my gentle brother 

Is tossed on the stormy main.” 

From the holy book to the stormy sky, 

And a moment's flush went o’er her brow 

As she thought of the boiling flood below. 

But she checked her human weakness well, 

And sighed for the heart that would rebel; 
And then she meekly spoke—** my love, 
I will not fear, there's a God above.” 

“But I have been to the garden, mother, * 

And the vine is trailed and torn, 
One rose-tree crushed, and pale the other 

“ Drroops like a thing forlorn; 

And oh! all night how the tall trees creaked, 
As if some fearful woe they shrieked.” 
Again the mother’s pale cheek burned, 

As she thought of him for whom she yearned; 
But she spoke again in holy trust, 

“The God I worship is good and just.” 

“ But look at the tossing waves, mother, 

How they dash, and foam, and roar, 

And the wild winds howling almost smother 
Their echoings ashore.” : 

The mother looked to the ocean wild, 
And her heart grew sick for her absent child, 

And the strong prayer rose from that swelling 
heart— 

“My God, thy helpand aid impart.” 

¢ Look, look to the path from the beach, 
mother, 

Some neighbour that must be— 
Oh, should he say mineonly brother 

Is wrecked in that stormy sea.” 

But the mother’s brow grew deeplier flashed, 

And her very breath at her heart was hushed, 
And the light in her meek and trustful eye, 
Grew bright as a star in a frosty sky; 

Then over the cottage floor she sprung, 

And back the door on its hinges flung, 

And round her wet and weary boy 
She flang her arms in feverish joy. 
The gallant ship is all a wreck, 

But she hath fallen upon his neck; 
His hard-earned wezith is lost and gone, 
But the God of mercy hath spared her son. 

From Hogg's Instractor. 

i THE CONSTANCY OF NATURE 
AND FAITHFULNESS OF GOD, 

| BY DR. CHALMERS. 
Tre constancy of nature is taught by uni- 

versal experience, and even strikes the popu- 
lar eye as the most characteristic of those 
features which have been im upon her. 

; It may need the aid of philospky to learn how 
| unvarying nature is in all her processes—low 
* even her seeming anomalies can be traced to a 
Jaw that is inflexible—bow what might appear 

"at first to be the caprices of her waywardness, 
| are, in fact, the evolutions of a mechanism that 
. never cha nd that the more thoroughly 
| she is and put to the test by the interro- 
| gations of the curious, the more certainly will 
they find that she walks by a rule which 
knows no abatement, and preserves with obe- 
dient footstep in that even cobrse from which the 
eye of strictest scrutiny has never yetdetect- 
ed one hairbreadth of deviation. 1t is no lon, 
doubted by men of science that every remaju- 
ing semblance of jriagulesity in the universe 
ts due, not to the ficklenéss of nature,but to the 
ignorance of man—that her most hidden move- 
meats are conducted with uniformity as rigo- 
ron 2a. Sarid quem the fitful agi pony of 
‘the weather haye their princi t in- 
tensity of every breeze, and the number of 
drops in every shower, and the formation of 
every cloud, and all the occuring alternations 
of storn end sunshine, and the endless shifi- 
ings of temperature, and those tremulous varie~ 
ties of the air which our instruments have epa- 
bled vs to discover, but have not enabled us to 
explain—that still they follow each other by a 
method. of succession, which, thoogh greatly 
more intricate, is yet as absolute in itself as 
the order of the seasons, or the mathematical 

and it is strengthened by each new ac- 
pong 5 my urn The more we 
odes a the more woare led to 

mighty though complicated machine, all whose 
ret ars doe, snd a whose workings are 

But thers is ‘en gh of patent and palpable 
in nature, to givealso to the popular ¥

 

in every bosom a kind of secure and stedfast 
confidence in the uniformity of her processes. 
The very child knows and preceeds upon it. 
He is aware of an abiding character and pro- 
perty in the elements around him—and has 

water, and the food that he eats, and the firm 
ground that he treads upon, and even of the 
gravitation by which he must regulate his pos- 
‘tures and his movements, as to prove that, in- 
fant he be, he is fully initiated in the 

| doctrine that nature has her laws and ordinan- 
ces, and that she continueth therein. And the 
proofs of this are ever ‘multiplying along the 
Journey of human observation: insomuch, that 
when we come tomanhood, we read of nature's 
constancy throughout every department of the 
visible world. It meets us wherever we turn 
our Both the diy and the night bear 
witness to it. The silent revolutions of the 
firmament give it their pure testimony, Even 
those appearances in the heavens at which su- 
perstition stood aghast, and imagined that na- 
tare wus on the eve of giving fay, are the 
proudest trophies of that stability which rei 
thronghout her processes—of that. unswerving 
consistency wherewith she prosecutes all her 
movements. And the lesson that is thus held 
forth to us from the heavens above, is respond- 

| ed to by the ‘earth below; just as the tides of | ev 
ocean wait the footsteps of the moon, and, by 
an attendance kept up without change or in- 
termission for thousands of years, would seem 
to connect the regularity of earth with regula- 
rity of heaven. But, apart from these greater 
and simpler energics, we see a course and a 
uniformity everywhere. We r ise it in 
the mysteries of vegetation. We follow it 
through the successive stages of growth, and 
maturity, and decay, both in plants and ani-- 
mals. We discern it still more palpably in that 
beautiful circulation of the element of water, as 
it rolls its way by many thousand channels to 
the ocean-—and, from the surfiec of this ex- 
panded reservoir, is again uplifted to the high- 
er regions of the atmosphere—and is there dis- 
a in light and fleecy wmagnzines over the 
our quarters of the globe—and at length ac- 
complishes its orbit, by filling in showers on a 
world that waits to be refreshed by it. And 
all goes to impress un with the regularity of 
nature, which in fact weems, thro t all 

uniform laws of operation—and is viewed by 
us as u vast luboratory, oll the progressions ef! 
which have a rigid and unfuiling necessity’ 
stamped npon them. # 
Now this contemplation has at times served: 

to foster the atheism of philosophers. It has 
led them to defy nature, and to make her im- 
mutabitity stand in the place of God. 
asem impressed with the imagination that had 
the Supreme Cause been a Being who thinks, 
and wills, and acts as man does, on the im- 
pulse of a felt and a present niotive, the'e’ 
wonld be more the appearance of spontaneous 
activity, and less of mute and unconscious me- 
chanigm in the administrations of the universe. 
It is the very unchangeableness of natare, and 
the stedfiistness of those great and mighty pro-! 
cessed wherewith no living power that is. 
superior to nature, and is able to shift or to. 
control her, ia seen to interfere—it is this which’ 
seems to have impressed the notion of some 
blind and eternal fitality on certain men of lof- 
tiest but delwled geniue. And, accordingly, 
in. France, where the physical sciences have 
of late been the most cultivated, have there 
also been the most daring avowals of athe. 
ism. The universe haw been  aflirmed 
to be un everlasting and indestructible 
effect; and from the abiding constancy that is 
seen in natare through all her departments, have 
thev inferred that thus it hus always been; 
and that thaa it will ever be. 
But this wheistieal impression that is derived 

from the constancy of nature is not pseuliar to 
the disciples of philosophy. It is the familiar 
and the practical impression of every-day life. 
The world is apprehended to move on steady 
and unvarying principles of its own; and these 
secondary causes have usurped, in mun’s esti-| 
mation, the throne of the Divinity. Nature, 
in fact, is personified into God: and as we look. 
to the performance of a machine without 
thinking of its maker, #0 the very exactness 
and certainty: wherewith the  michinery of 
crantion performs its evolutions, has thrown a 
disguise over the agency of the Creator. 
Should God interpose by mircle, or interfere by 
some striking and special manifestation of pro- 
vidence, then man is awakened to the recogni- 
tion of him. But he loses sight of the Being 
who sits behind these visible element, while he 
regards those attributes of constancy and pow- 
er which appear in the elements themselves. 
They see no demonstration of a ‘God, tind they 
feel no need of Him, while such unchanging 
and such unfailing eo continuds to 
operate in the visible ood around them; and 
we need not go to the schools of rutiocination 
in quest of hie infidelity, but may detect it in 
the bosoms of simple and unlettered men, who, 
unknown to themselves, make a god of nature, 
and just because of natare’s constancy; havin 
no faith in the unseen Spirit who ori inated, 
all and rv all, and em because al (hinge 
continue ag were from tho beginning o 

Such has beer the py offect of nature’s’ 
constancy on the alienated mind of man: but’ 
let us now attend to the true interpretation of 
it. God has, in the first instance put into our 
mirds a disposition to count on the uniformity | 
of natare, insomuch, that we universally look for a recarrence ihe deme cvent in the same 

1 ’ ney. 

nod general experience that 
belief 

antecedent to all the findings of. observation, 
snd may be exemplified ia the earliest stages of 

tition of the stroke, 

already learned as much of the fire, and the 

sary part of this wental constitution, 
hint at all tinies to expect the like result aa 

its varieties, with power, and principle, and 

‘| even uttered his wonted 

childhood. The ixfant whe makesa poise’ on the table with his hand for the ret time, ant 
cipates a repetition_of the noise from a Tepe- 

with as 
as ke who hus witnessed Tor bid Fn com the unvariableness wherewith these lwo. terms «of ‘the succession hive followed “each of her. "Or, in other words, God, by putting this faith nto every human, creature, and making;it,a neges-- 

like circumstances. He has thus virtually told 
him what is to hppen und whut heé-has to look for in every given condition—und, by. jts..so 
happening accordingly, he just wakes | the: 
‘variety of his own deci ration, "ale hie 
who leads me to expect thut which he fails: to 
‘accomplish, 1, would hold te Le a; deciéyer. 
God lus 0 tramed the machinery of ‘my. pes ‘ceptions, as that Lum led irresistibly to expe 
that everywhere events will follow Bt oA 
‘in the yery train in which 1 have ever been «accustomed to observe: them—and. when: God Sustains the uniformity of nature, that in [1 

9 every instance it ‘is rigidly so, he is just mati- 
festing the fuithfulness of his charecter, Were 
it otherwise, ho would be practising a mocke- 
Ty on the $7hectajion which be hinself had in- spired. Gc ay be nuid to have promised to 

ery eing that nature withbe Coptic ~=if mot by the whisper of an’ inward voice to «every, heart, at least by the forge of an ungen- trollable bins which he has in: on eye- ry constitution. So that, or ay 
ture keeping by its constancy we behold thie Cod of nature keeping by his Siithfulness—urd the 
system of visible. things, with its general lnws, and ita successions which are invoriable, in 
‘stead of an obaque umterialism to intercept 
from the view of mortals the face of “the Divi- 
Mity, becowies' the: mirror: which reflects “upon 
them the truth that jis unchangeable,  the-. or. 
dination that never falls.  . 

Conceive that it hud been otherwiso—first, 
that man had no fuith in the constancy of ‘na- 
ture—then how canld all his ‘experience have 
profited him 2 Bow could he have applied the 
recollections of his past to the guidance of “his 
future history? “Acd ‘whut would have been 
left to signalize the wisdom of mankind above 
that of veriest infancy? Or suppose that he 
hud the juplicit, faith, in natore’s. constancy, 
‘but that nature was wanting in the fulfilment o 

~thnt at every moment his intuitive relianco 
Jon this constancy wae ry & apr co 
waywardness of nature, which. 
in all his undertaks - ¥ 

“ing true to her announcements, she held 
«children of men in most distressfal once 
by the freaks and the fulsities in which she 

3 

| indulged herself—and that every designrof: hu- 
man foresight was thus liable, to. 7 pin y by ever and anon the putting GS “ 
new fluctaation. Tell us, in this wild" misrule 
of elements. changing their properties; ‘and 
events ever flitting from one method of succes- 
sion to another, if man could subsist for a gin-- 
gle day, when all the accomplishments without 
were thes at war with all. the Hopes’ and ‘cal- 
culations within, . ( rid fd BYERS 0%0 nue 

In such a_chaos and conflict as this, 
‘not the foundations of human wisd m be utter] 
‘#ubverted 2 Would not man, with bis power 

‘constancy of, nature, be; tempted at all tives, 
and by the very constitution of his being, to 
ceed (al aehood ? WF oers hs rb Jt were the way, in 
fact, to turn the adinin‘g'ration of mature 4% a 
gail The cong of to-day would ‘be falsi- 
fied by the event of to-nwrrow, — He were, in- 
deed “the father of lies. who could be the 
author of such a regimen ns this—and ‘well 
may we pe vor in the strict order of the got 
universe which, we ipbabit, a tos a 
noble attestation re is) und bees: 
cence of ite great architect. 

yw From Bluckwood’s Magazine. | 
FABLED MELODY .OF THE DYING 

SWAN. 
Taz melody ascribed to the dying swan has 

long been well known ta exist only in the grace- 
ful mythology of the ancients; but us few op- 
portunities occor of witnessing the bird’s last 
‘moments, some interest attiuches to Mr Water- 
ton’s personal observations on this point, 
we enn ourselves corroborate, having not Jong 
since been present at the death of a pet swan, 
which, like Mr Waterton’s favorite, had been 
fed principally by hand; and, instead of seeking 
to conceal itself at the approach of death, quit- 
ted the water, and Jaid down to die on the 
lawn before its owner’s door. = ¢ He then left the 
water for good and all, and sat down op the 
— of the rr He soon became too 
weak to support his long neck in an uprig 
sition. He nodded, and then tried pr 
himself; he nodded again, and again held up’ hishead ; till at last, quite enfeebled and worn 
out, his head fell gently on the grass, his wings 
became expanded a trifle or so, and he died 
while I was lookingon. * * * A 
gave no credence to the extravagant motion 
which antiquity had entertained of melod 
from the'mouth of the dying swan, still 1 
anxious to hear some plaintive sound or other, 
some soft inflection of the voice, which might 
tend to justify that notion in a small degree, 
But I was disappointed. * * * He never 

g , nor somuch asu 
-sound to indicate what he felt within.” 

: CREATING A WANT, : 
"The Rev. Dr. "Trench, the last archbishop of 
Tuam, though a wealthy man, wag 
simple and temperate in his mode of liv; 
plain joint of meat supplied his dinner, W 
ever he saw one of his children ubont : to try a 
new dish, not tasted before, he always 
«aid, with a smile * Now, You the pels 


