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THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES.

EVENING THOUGHTS.
O softly fall the sunbeams
Across the praries wide, 2
Aud the distant Jandscapes spread out
In silent sunny pride ;
And the wood-crowned hills are gleaming
In one wide rosy glow.
‘While shadows deep are stealing
Over the vales below.

At is atime for memories,
And, like those golden rays,
Flash over my brain the sunbeams
Of happy departed days ;
But midst these sunny visions
Of the days of long ago.
There are dark regretful shadows
Steal over the heart below.

The sun is fast departing,
And the western skies are bright,

And the lingering clouds of evening
Cuteh up the glorious light;

But from the east, slow stealing,
Darkr sombre shadows come,

And the eastern clouds are deepening
And broadening into gloom.

Thus glows the light of childhood
That may no more return,
And sein solemn radiance
The lights of memory burn ;
But drearily o'er our future
Hover the shades of gloom,
And darkly float before us
The shadows of the tomb.

The sunlight has departed.

And melts the golder light,
And droops the wing of darkness,
And earth is robed in night ;

But over all—above all—
The stars of heaven move,
And stray their radiant glory
Along the vaults above.

30, though the night of darkness
Around the soul my sweep,

And the grave’s sunless shadows
May gather dark and deep,

Beyond the tomb, the starlight
Of glory strews the way,

And from the heavens burst on us,
‘T'he light of endless day.

A4 LEGIND OF FTLODDEN
PIELD.

¢ Mine i3 a tale of Flodden Field, ~
And not a history.”" —Scorr.

MORE than a twelvemonth had elapsed since |
Hugh Maxwell and’his retainers had ridden |

from the strath of Glensleath—another harvést
had come round. But, ch! what a contrast
did the rlonely glen present to that which it
nad exhibited when the sickle the preceding
vear had been put in requistion ! Scarce
falf the crofts in spring time had felt the
pioughshare, a slight return of grain remune-
mied imperfect tilage ; but still the striking
picture of the fearful consequences which follow
war might have been found defective, had not
the appearance of those who were emplored in
gathering she wretched harvest given strong
but tacit evidence. In the ill eultivated fields,
with & few exceptions, old age and youth alone
were. toiling ; not a full grown form wvas seen
amoung the feeble group, and women essayed the

labour which lusty manhood should have claim- |

ed. © Where were the bold riders of the strath ?
A few were resting in'their fathers’ graves, —
the bones of more were whitening on the cold
hill side of Flodden. Many amproud family in
Seotlind bad sad reason {o curse the foliy of
their tash and  wavward king ; but none had
greater cause to lament the cmonarch’s infatua-
tion than the once imporfant house of Niths-
dale.  When the left wing of the Scottish army
was broken, and the right hand disbanded . for
thesake of plunder, the fury of the English
chivalry was Jaunched aguinst the centre, where
the Maxwells were arrayed beneath’ the royal

banner. Gallant, but unavailing, was' the re- |

sistance of the devoted family while they with-
stood: the - combined efforts of Surrey's left
wing and the Iinglish reserve ; while

< Pront, flank and rear, theix.éqvmdrons sweep,
1o break the Secottish circle deep,

That fought sround their king
'lé‘ut' yet tho’ thick the shafts as s;:n\\'.

I'Lo’ charging knights like whizlwivds 29,
1o’ billmen ply the ghastly blew,
Uubzoken was the ring ;

Thongh stubborn spearmen i1l
Theiv derk hmpenetiabie wood,
liach stepping where Lis eomr
The instant that he feil,
No theught was there of dastard flight
Linked in theserried phulanx tight, :
Gireom foaght like nable——squf?e like Jmight
As fearlessly and well, Bl
Tilt utter darkuness closed her wine .
O’er their thin hest and wounded J?in::‘.’ :

made’ good,

ade stood,

O five brothers of the house of  Carfaserock
foug ~died sword- in  band—the fi#

e fifth, yeune
Ralph, being carried from the féld by L

wevo-

and from the red hill side,
¢ Chiefs, knights, and nobles, many a one,
The sad survivors—all were gone.”

1t maybe readily imagined that the terrible

fatal 9th September plunged the kingdom into
‘universal grief ; for there was hardly a noble
house throughout the land which had not re-
latives to mourn for. 1f the castle was fear-
lessly visited, the cottage ¢id not escape— pea-
{ sant and peer had been involved in the same
desperate calamity: and when the name of
Flodden was heard, the old man shuddered for
the son he lost, and the smile died on the in-
fart’s cheek whom that disastrous day had ren-
dered from the proud earl to the common spear-

menting.” Alas ! two hundred of the clan
had fallen.

Of the many who did not return from ‘the
! lost battle, the gallant bride-groom of Mabel
Foster vas unhappily included. Formany a
daysueceeding the fatal fight, wounded stragglers
dragged themseives to their native glens; and
there, were the hurt medicable, the gentle agen-
cy of women was not émployved in vain; and
if  the iujury was mortal, the eves of the dying
borderer were closed by those he had loved in
life. Weeks passed, Hugh of Glensleath did
not come back' to his fair bride and lenely
tower ; nor had the border beauty the melan-
choly pleasure of Smoothing the pillow of him
for whom kindred and home had been abandon-
ed. Norto the fallen knight were tne rites of
Christian sepulehre  permitted. - Like his royal
master’s, Hugh Maxwell’s corpse ecula not be
distinguished among the maimed bodies fwhich
heaped the battle field,’and with many a depart-
ed gallant he filled a common grave.

Slowly and doubtfully young Ralph's reco-

regained strength to keep the saddie; but the
moment he was able to accomplish the journey
e hastened to the house of mourning to offer
his condolence to the sufferer, and acquaint the
bereaved one that her deceased lord had com-
mitted the fair widow to his eousin’s care. In-
deed, protection was required. The consequen-

. THi GLEANER

ted follower when Surrey drew off bis forces,| A few minutes passed. = Young Ralph en-

3
defedt sustained by the >cottish army on the|

SURICTY

deavoured to restore the lady’s courage.. ‘The|claiimed the angry warden—¢ who dares gain-
ringing of spursand rapiers was heard as. seve-| suy a father’s power ?’

ral armed men ascended the stone siairs, the) ~One who brings tidings from the Holy
door flew open, and the warden of the Middle| Land, where, under vow of miraculous recovery,
Marches entered the hall. | L'e has for'many a month been wandering.’

i Whatever might have been the old knight’s! ¢ Peace, fellow !’ returned the warden ; ¢ dost
| intents, and whether he had come to reproach!thou impugn o father's right to replace, a dead
{a danghter who had erred in filial duty, and husband with a living one #

[ deserted her father’s hall, his angry mood in~; ¢ How know ye that the fair dame is widow-
;stamly gave place to pity. The stern coume-i ed ? demanded the stranger.

{ nance of the warden softened, he paused within |  *Pshaw! thy words, palmer, are sheer moc-
!a pace or two of hisagitated child. | kery !-—the knight rests in his grave.’
|~ » Mabel ! he said in a voice whose compus-| - ¢"Lis false I—the knight stands in his hall 7

| sionate tones betrayed at once the feelings of and flinging his  russet cloak away, Mabek
the fatker, ¢ bow couldst thou wound the pride | sprung into the stranger’s arms, and fainted on

i

¢« Who art thou, in the devil’s name ?* ex--

man, many a bereaved family were * left la-|

very proceeded. Months intervened before he |

land wring the heart of one who loved thee so | his bosom.

fondly as 1 did ¥’
| In another moment nature did the reat ; the
| child was sobbing on her parent’s bosom, and

{

| the rudest ‘warriors ot that rude day.

Six months elapsed, the feud between the
Fosters and the Maxwells had been staunched,
and under the joint protection of two  potent
houses the reliet of Bugh Glensleath ' remain-
ed undisturbed in her lonely tower. Her castle
was respected, foragérs no longer ventured fo
approach the strath. 'The spirit of her late

dlmost crushed, was graduaily reviving. Once
more two hundred Maxwells could take the
saddle, and as many Fosters were ready to ride
at the fair one’s command.

Mabel had become a mother, ad on the
third day after the anniversary ef her lord’s
death, his relict laid aside her ‘mourning, and
prepared to welcome a goodly company who
were expected that afternoon to honour the
welancholy ceremony, which was to give a dead
father's name to his erphan beir. When eve-
uing came, the hall was crowded with high
born guests, while courtyard ard offices below
were thronged with their squires and atten-
dants. The sacred rite was over, 2 noble ban-
quet followed, all went merry asa marriage
bell, and in deep draughts the Maxwells and
Fosters pledged each other right honestly, and

tears stole down the rugged cheeks of oue of

husband’s kindred which Red Flodden had |

As the lady gradually recovered, Dark Hugh
murmured as he pressed the loved ‘one to his
t heart, und covered 'her blushing cheeks with
| Kisses &
| ¥Yes, Mabel, fondly does the memory of thas
blessed evening return that made the border
flower mine, and all that beauty can bestow was
given me in thy peerless self !—all that fancy
could picture I found realized, sweet girl, in theal
t But oh ! -what was the lover's rapture to that
| with whieh } press thee to this bosom now, my
| own—my tried—my faitbful one !’

AMERICAN HOTEILS.

In the St Charles Ilotel, New Orleans, this
Season, the greatest number of guests sleeping
on any night was 725; the greatest number di-
ning on any day was 850.  T'aere are 650 beds,
and 270 sexvants. About one third of the guests
are permanent boarders, who remain from three
to five months, About one-third of the board-
ers and guests are planters and their famlies,
the remainder are principally business peopie
and a small proportion are ordinary ‘travellers.
The servants of the establishment do not sleep
or eat inthe house, and are not included in
the above numbers as sleeping or dining in the
hotel. The United States -Hotel, at Saratoga,
with the connected prewmises, covers six acresof
ground. -Jteontains 800-beds, , There are 175

{swore' that for the future their pennons should | male and 75 fewale servants; and it oceasion- °

ces of border warfare were always the-loosing | flutrer side by side, and their puckers ride jally accomodates as mavy as 1,200 guests vt

upon the world a number of reckless men, whom | shoulder to shoulder. Butin the merry hall
loss of property or kindred had driven to des- | more than one aching heart was beatiag. « The

powerful to dread any wandering marauders,‘mfll'y of 1‘191' dt‘C(?ilSPd lord to the beauteous
who passed them by, to plunder others with | widow, while, sm:c}mned by a parent’s consent,
impunity. DBnt the strength of that proud!her former admirer was about to renew his
house was shorn—their best and bravest were | suit, and urge for the second time, his claims
no ‘more ; freebooters no longer respectedaﬁupon‘the fair Mabel’s hand. In the deep re-
name whose anger once the boldest reiver on|cess formed b_v. a casement, Ralph of Carlave-
the borders would not have ventured to pro- | rock was standing aloof frqm the company, en-
voke. Ofall the detached families of the house ' gaged in deep converse witha palmes, and so
most severely; and ere six months had passed revelry that none seemed'to notice or regard
after the defeat of Ilodden, twiee had the strath i them.

{ been forayed, and a quantity of cattle driven |

At last the noisy merriment subsided for a
{moment, when the bold knight of Coldingham
3 g s 4 | ] b i et

| “The meeting of Mabei Maxwell and  her fair | announced health to the heir and happiness to

roff,

1 ¥ o S d Li 3 “, Y .y '»'
' kinsman was affecting ; for the last time she had | the lady ofthe tower. * The loud pledge with- |

looked upon her lord when living was “in the {10 Was a;aswered bya wild cheer without, us
| presence of young Ralph, and now the fatalizvﬁzegﬁ :}“,;‘fm dr:;]me((ll tl;)-t];(etk(m&'m: .and f(zr
parting with her lover was painfully recalled. {3 1% - BRCH:€00060. BRACK ML CATASIEN i
In the appearance of both, ¢ tokens trie’ of bursts. When silence returned, he of Col-
that calamitous day for Seotland, which laid | dingbam respectfully addressed the beaunteous
“her king. her lords, her mightiest” low, was| widow, urged his unshzken love, reclimed a
Siaible h’l’he + oulhiE) km'ghtt’ 5o longer exhi- | hand; his formerly, and by a father's sanction.
sible. 3 { g

tered the ball of his deceased kinsman, the |20d geuty e rested on Mabel Maxwell.—
bloow had faded from his cheek, and the bright | hal{)};’dc#eel‘s“tg’ned e, a{)d AR, ;;nlnwx
blue ehe was lustreless ; while she, the once | S!® c{‘f B s tall figure from the Fecess, 18,180
{ famed border flower habited in sable uee(‘ls,és;eme X .dngmgh on the lady sda‘vlm\er “:'}'

na 3 Jeer e . red fir rorld:
| threw « herself, -in- speechless.agony, upon her [ Y&¢PET mterest than one removed {rom world

i P s unxieties mi i Y ull Tyl
kinsman’s breast, and sobbed as if the heart )y unxieties might be supposed to feel, The

his eondolence—minutes elapsed ; suddenly | my_:m be to restore her courage or back her lo-
another impulse seized the mourner—she | Y¢7S su.‘t ’ !

sprang from the arms which supported her, | }’i|1.s<x and tremblxpg, the fair one rose Tor
signed to her cousin to beseated at hex side, |8 few moments ker lips appeared to move, but
wiped her tears away, and,ina voice that had [nore could catch what fell from them: Some
assumed  astonishing eomposure, she asked, | sudden impulse seemed to rverve her—her eves

peration. Hltherto the Maxwells were too|baptismal rite had painfully recalled the me- |

of Carlaverock that of Glensleath had suffered | deeply were the company engaged in joyous|

bited * footstep light and spirit high’ as he en- | deep silence followed the knight’s declamation, |

were bursting. Gently the youth whisperedf\vm‘den whispered in" his_ daughter’s ear, it!

‘Teil me how Hugh Maxwell died

“Alas! dear Mabel, said the young knight,
feven ir thatl connot pleasure thee, for ere
ithat sacl event occurred, I'. was borne to the

{earth by an English rider, and how | was drag- |

’gv\'!‘aﬁer\\'ards ftom “the field I wot not. —
i ed our. centre furiously ; hedging their wound-
1¢d monarch with their bodies, the flower of
the Scottish nobles were fighting band to hand
as

the Tnglish chivalry charged where the roy-

Ivening was closing, ‘Lard Dacves' horse assail- |

turned on the  wall against which the bHlood
{ stained pennon and dinted head piece of Ler
i departed lord were‘hung, and with a returning
i calmness which 'curprised the company, ‘she
! thus addressed the knight :— k

* [ thank you, noble sir, for the honor you
| have conferred, and forthe ccurtesy with which

{ you have overlooked a former disappointment.
{ For the constant love vou profess, 1 widowed
! heart like mine eould find none to make suitable
return,  With jthe  deadmay: affections are

1l banners still formed a rallying point for those | };;:ﬁ&:n\ﬁvLh'}b_}}}md gf""g 2 lh‘?lv“(i‘u re;;s.on
{ who disdained to fly.. 1n the thickest of the m;m ~1'va?\n ‘, shali never .ge, pledged Lo hving
fray, and'for the last tim#] beard my'bro-| ,. ° ..
ther's war cry, and at his right hand I saw thy | I'_I‘he.l\-'mght by mrns, beeame' red and pa!e.
noble husband deating deathraround. - I know | iis pride was umfndeu, and ho()_th to say, the
Gbimmbidhatlark? a.buglels ! rcfusz}]‘ on tke lidy's part was rather unexpect-

As the young”kuight spoke he sprang from | ;(i] The W'd.ljfl‘!fn nppeared still more morti-
his seat, and looked from the casement of thei '°% and springing up, Le caught his lughter’s
tower which opened down the gien, ih‘ s

* A sturdy band'!"he cried; ¢ Saint George| . * Nay, sir kuight !* he exclaimed, ¢ heed her
emblazoned on their pennon, too !—English by |

i 1leaven ¥ bel, thou wedded once 1o pleasure thyself, and
Young Mabel gazed @ wiowent at the horse-! thou shalt ‘mate thee now to please thy father!

{ men; who were now -within. &  bowshot -of the ! Knight of Coldingham ! thus T do plight thee
thwer. - Palerand paler wgrew ber cheek ; at|the hand of Mabel Maxwe]] !
last suspicion changed to certaimy; and sinking| <1 deny the right, and I forhid the ceremons !
+ 10 the seat she had risen from, she exclaimed, | axclaimed a Tdeép’ voice from the recess, and
¢ May the Virgin protect o ? Iiis my father ! the palmer stepped.forward to the cefitre of

s frown will kill me P i*\he hall.

it
&

one time.
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i ¥I0TEL LIFE.

{--Ix every sense I think it bad. It destroys all
i sense of domesticity, and increases that excite-
{ ment which is the bane of American life It
Ftempts the men to- loaf chout the lobbies and
| bars, sinoking, dram-dringing and disputing —
In the women it encourages an idle, gossip~
ing disposition, even'where it does net foster a
{love of still more dangerous excitement. And
as for the children, the poor children! for them
|t s sheer ruin. "What can possibly be con-
| eeived miore ‘pernicious” then the glare, burry,
noise and dissipation of a New York or a New
{ Orleans hotel » ‘The poor infantis binse before
it is well horn; “corrupted and used up, before
it has left its nurse’s apron string. 1 have seen
ifants: of three or four years of age, playing
about the corpidorsof a New York hetel, till
nine and ten at night, while their parents were
perhaps absent at a ball or an opera, and their
biack nurses were pilandering with  the lrish
| waitors, Need we wonder that the precocious
roue takes 10 drams and cigars while yet a voy
land dies of oldage hefore be reaches manhood
p==8tinleng’s Slave Stutes: )

A RARE OLD WCRXSHIRIMAN.

Tur last ofa joully old race, whoremembered
when men got up at sunrise, suntd did not liea
[bed tillneaviy noon, to be in time for the cliase
| was the late Nir William Ingleby. Tlis riding
{used to ring with capital stories of that capital
andiord. 1t was his habit to pay his own bills,
| periocically, and ib person  Ou one occasion,
| he repaired to one of the houses with which he

delt, in the neighbouring county-town, for this
{ purpose. ‘The proprietor was a new comer, and

and did not know Bir. Willam Ingleby s hiil,

hie took the baronet for the baronet's butier,
tand invited him into his parlour. Such 'a mis-
fuke  was the greatest joke possible o Nir
| Wiiliam, who sat down with his grocer, smoked
| his tobceo, drank water and brandy with him,
|answered allquestionings as to the eomfortable
{ place e had got and the time he had bren
| there, man and boy, and finally took butler's
| discount upon his own bill--as no one had a
 betterright todo! [t was only when he drew
{a cheque that the grocer saw his error, and
. rose 10 vehemently apologise. it dowu,
wan ! <t down!" eried joily Sir William ; “your
tobaceo is good, and your brandy is better—IJet
Lus have some more of each, and part friends,”
CThis is ancillustration of an auld famg  syne
i period—not long after that when Yorkshire

seasons, not in. London, but in their county
stown.— Post- Office Durectory of Yorkshaie,

1
{ . A Jubee oF Pork.—*No man, says Mrs
ll‘.lr‘in;;t(;n,‘ was betier caletlated to jurdge of
ipork than my poor husband was. le knew
{what good hogs were, for ke bad been braught
bup with ‘em from his ebi dbond *

{ families” spent’ their winters, or fashionable %
- L4
inot i—’tis buf a woman’s waywardoess | Ma- |




