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THE PRECIPICE. 
- 9 BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“ GILBERT EARLE.” 

“ . ° 

Doctor Here’s the place :—stand still. How fearful i. 
And dizzy ’tis to cast one’s eyes below.”’—SHAKSPEARE. 

from | _ 
€ bul, The following Norwegian taie will show a po 
Villiag of vivacity and energy that amumates the Friends pe )f 
oed b + 1827. To comprehend ithe story anghi, we y fering for 1827 | 
ned by must suppose ourselves iniroduced to a company © 

ted, oatherds, who, on a dreary winier’s night, relate their ad 
Lent, Fentures among the mountains to one another. Having 
Pari told their tales, an elderly hunter, who kad sat in silence dur- 

”* d ing the narrations, thus introduces himself to our notice : 
. Me " My yourg friends,” said he, * you have been telling 
Sena very maivellous adventures ; but as I am an old owned us some very a foie 

nted bunter, and, therefore, am fond of the spirit w ich leads 
00 io ou tn'o them, I wil not strive to sift the grain from 

nied a The naff, the exact facts, frown the colours in which you have 
dby R, Jl diessed them. Buc I will give you, in my turn, an account 

of an accident which, you well know by report, did actually 
happen to me, as the Limp in my gate caa tesufy to this 

Soy “, [t isnow about twenty years ago that I was, one day, 
LN out hunting as usual. 1 had got sight of a chamois, ‘and 
Rew, was advancing upon him, when, baving almost get within 
alo, shot, I sprang acToss a chasm a few yards wide, upon a 
€ the ledge of snow opposite, The outer part of this was, alas ! 
J Owned only of snow ; 1t was frozen hard ; but, as I came upon it 
aken by with considerable force, I felt it giving way beneath me. 
theuid The man who says be never felt fear, never was in a 1 ua- 
s atthe Bon such as ibis. The ¢gony of terror, and what agony is 
Stephen greater ? rushed ‘throughout my frame, My fmt impulse 

was to spring forward, to reach the firm ground. But the 
k day of very effort I made to save myself, accelerated my fate ; the 

mass broke short off, and 1 fell ! 
“I have since been to visw the spot, and," standing in 

ufety on its brick, my nerves have shivered, as I have look 
ed down the awful precipice. How I escaped being dashed 
into as many atoms as there are pebbles at its base, 1s im. 
pessible to divine. The height is upwards of seventy feet ; 
there was no projecting rock, no jutting tree, to break my 
fall, Perhaps the snow, which fell along with me _ in gas 
quantities, and which crumbled as it fell, served to protect 
me. When I perceived my footing yield, the earh, as it 
were, sink from under me, I felt the common hy perbole, 
thatmy heart sprang to my throat, almest ceased to be oie. 
One grasp of mortal agony, as it burst from my lungs, gave me the sensation of choking, which the phrase I have men 
tioned strives to express, The feelings © 
be all summed in the exclamation which, 1 
me—" Oh, God ! — I'm gone!’ 
momentary appeal tothat God’ 
no more. 
“When I recovered my senses, 

close. I lay enveloped in snow, 
beside me, broken ; and, stretched upon my besom, lay my faiibful dog, spread Oui as It werey to protect me from the cold, and breathing upen my face, as if to commnunicate his hfe to bring back mine. Poor fellow,” (he old man con. | tinued, and he tear glistened in his eye as he spoke, —* poor fellow, he is dead, long since, and his son,” stooping and fondling the dog at his feet, ¢ js old now : but, if I had but one crust of bread, and one cup of water in the world, old Thor should share them with me for his father’s sake.” ~The dog locked Ups as though he understood his master’s meaning ; for he smiled in his face, with that expression of thank ful fondness which the countenance of his race alone shares with that of the human species, 

“1felt,” continued (he hunter, “I felt numbed and Wiffened, and in considerable pain, all over; so much so that I could pot distinguish any one particular hurt as be 

believe, es¢aped 
My next thought was one 

$ mercy —and then I though: 

day was beginming to 
My bunting spear was 

Ing more severe than the rest. I endeavoured to rise, and that s00n showed to me where my chief injury lay. I fell back again instant] 
In addition 

y right hand, and one of my lef, 
was bruised in almost -every part 

As looked up to the pinnacle from 
I could scarcely believe that te be pos 

y 5 my thigh was broken. to this, two fingers of m 
were broken also, and I But I way alive ! “hich I had fallen, 
sible, 

* The ‘pot where I lay, was in a narrow cleft between two cliffs, which diverged frem each other as they advanced, 
leaving a sort of (angular platform open betwetn them nd a third, A torrent threw itself, like a wild borse’s Wane, from the rock above me ; but in the numberless edd cs which whirled in the hollow, it was dis d into air ye It reached the place, though-its depth, where 

fmy mind may | 

terrors of death, 

| 
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~ “Night now be 
of the deep den in which I was, 
all the quarters of ike heaven sent and they all met and bartled 
dreadful death 
dreadful 

for 
there, 

still, because more slow and that I should die through 
hurts, The cold, too, I now felt mor 'y efter I had given up, in despair, al myself from my sitwation, my d 
'ng plteously for some lime, 
corner of the rock, wh 
if my last hold of i, 
friend of my bosom 
dons me!’ 
Into tears, 
ful 

fe had gone from 
bad left me 10. d 

I exclaimed, and I Llush 

+ Cut me to the heart, 
“ The world now seeme 

for ever ; my wife, my children, my 
see them no more ! 
and charities of that home, 
torn from life while life is 
kit; all its affections glow: 
me, I thought of my wife anxious] 
or rather for the well-known 
and the bright fire gleaming u 
the fairest ornament and the 
and the rosy lips held up fo 
hands clinging rourid the knees, 
and their mother’s gladsome 

step of 

dearest ¢ 

to att 

smile of 
uuchiding reproof to them. Such was (he 
mentally ; such was the group which 
me. I looked areund me, and 
flashed upen me in all its horrors, 

the torrent bedewed my face 
compassed by awful precipices 
by being covered with snow, 
which I lay, 

, here 

gan to thicken fast ; the faster 

» and I now began ¢ 

Being forsaken by that w 

I figured to myself all 

ra father’s kiss ; and 

TAGE a det 

OR account 

The wind blew as though 
th cir blast at once, 
[ had escaped one 
o fear another more 
more felt. 1 feared 

cold and hunger, and untended 
¢ severely ; for, short 
| atiempis to extricate 

og, afier whining and yelp. 
went off. As he turned the 

«ch hid him from ray sight, I felt as 
me ; as though the 

ile. ‘He, too, aban. 
to confess it, I burst 
hich thought faith- 

Who, indeed, can bear that ? 
d to have cl osed upon my sight 

dear home — I should 
the delights 

and 1 felt bow biter it is to be | h 
yet atromg 3 all its ties firmly 
ng. Asdarkness settled around 

Y livening for my step, 
Thor preceding me ; 

pon smiiing children’s faces, | friends, unless you have ¢ 
. ! spairtosafery, omfort of a fireside 

the little 
ract a father’s notice ; 
welcome 10 me, and 

picture 1 drew 
I knew was awaiting 

the contrast of the reality | 
The w 

howled through the darkness, snd in the hol] 
ind raged and 
y the spray of 

: | " and froze there. Iwas en | maser. 
and thers visible only 

Snow, also, was the bed on Ys the bed on which I was to die. And to die, ch Gol !to die thus! Alone, through pam and famine ; through celd and the exhaustio 
terrors of tempest and of night were 

this vas to be my end ! 
“We cfien forge ourselves ca 

allow shight things to mar our quiet. 
dergone, nct what I underwent that 
«0? but, circumstances of 
in degree, like unto these, 
tent our nature cen suffer, 
“I lay, in pain of bed 

which, fiom hese causes, 
dawned upon me, 

y and angui 
seemed end 

Along the top ef 
had leaped, and frem which 1 had fell, passe 
a path which led from the village in which I 
ther about two leagues off. This 
as a chance of escape ; 

had 

a sudden, however, I saw a light 
though berne by some one ; and 
in factit was, the.lanternof a villager 
¢ I shall be saved yet !’ 

to realize the hope which had arisen. 
furious gust of wind swept through the 
back my cry against me like the 
sacrifice, 

shouted with that desperate strength 
pairing own, The light did not stop 
gladdened my ears ; the light disappe 

n of suffering nature ! 

From hence, I never was to 

for by nigh, it was by 
traversed, and merning I never expected to see 

gliding along thus pat 
I conjectured 

was the idea which thriile 
my heart, and I shouted with the whole sre 

The 
the precursors of the 

uses of unhappiness, and 
But he who has un. 

night, for who Aas done 
peril and despair, ‘in kind, if not 
be, only, can know to what ex- 

sh, fora space 
less. Aq lengih hope 
the cliff 10 which | 

lived, to ano. 
not appeared to me 

t very rarely 
again, Oa 

h, as 
it to be, as 

returning homewards. 
d through 

ngth of my voice, 
At that moment, a 
chasm, and hurled 

smoke of Cain’s rej=c'ed 
I could feel that my voice did not asce 

feet above my head:” The light glided: onwards, 
nd twenty 
Again | 

which none but the des. 
3 no answering shout 
ared ! 

“ The agony of that moment, who can conceive 2 The drowning man, as be struggles his last effort, and feels the 
waters closing round him ; the criminal, as he mounts the 
scaffold, and sces his last hope melt from his grasp,~—such 
persons may have experienced w 
persons only. x 

“My despair new became fixed and (otal, 
my last hour was come ; 

was dreadful, Ast strove to 
hope of life would flush 

bat I felt then, and such 

I felt that 
I erdeavoured to turn my thoughts 

from this world, and fix (hem on the next, But the effort 
prepare myself for death, the 

across me again, and interpose be- ‘ween me and my prayer. If a sound caught my ear, I 
raised my head for te listen ; if the 
passed over the surface of a rock, I 
look ; but the sound would cease, 
away,—and I sank, again,upon the 
prepared myself to die, 

and the si 

variation of a shadow 
strained my sight to 

ght would pass 
Now H and, again, I 

sitr more : 

of time | was not a litle alarmed 10 tind 

d, as I knew, ! 

| 834 
“Al length, (to m 

ment, at length 
| y dying day I shall recollect thay mn. + 3 gust of wind brought to me a sound which I thought | recognized ; I raised myself with an anxiety which almost choked me 5 | listened, all was gl) F the wind rose and made me doubtful whether I heard ite second time of net ; 5 third, all doubt was over ! the honest voice of faithful Thor, coming at barking as he came, (o show, doubtless, the path to the spot in which I lay, Again his deep. mouthed bay sounded 'oud and disunct, ay § approached the top of ha precipice, There he paused, and eoniinucd barking, till, at length, several lights flashed upon the path, along which he had come, and advanced rapidly towards him. A halloo came upon the wind 3 I strove 10 answer it as loudly as I could, This time it mattered litle whether my voice reached the SUMMA! Or not 3 for, as soon as the lights seemed art (he wheie'the dog steod, be dashed down the cliff, clingin the irregular surface as he came, now holding by a stone, now sliding down with the rolling earth and snow, tll he sprang into my bosom; and almost smothering me wiih is caresses, made the echoes of the cliffs ring again with his loud and ceaseless baying. — 

They 
~ “My companions now preceived where 1 was, 

230d decended to me 
made a circuit of some |iicle extent, 
by ales precipi:ous, but sull a difficuls path. My yeung 

xperienced the transition from de from abandonment to kird friendship. from death to life, you can furm to yourselves no idea of the flood | of feelings, both raptureus and gentle, which then poured "upon my soul. The chen of oy heart was NOW nO wia | ‘dow ! my children were now no fatherless | I was restored 1 to life, to the world. 10 hope, to happiness. and I owed al this to the loyalty ard love of a poor hound! When youp ‘hand 15 mext raiced (0 str k- your beast in anger. pause,— ‘and think upon the service winch ld Thor rendered to furs 
That master had ré-o a Kird one,” 

It was 
speed, and 

NARRATIVE OF A 5)\ILOR'S ESC ADH FROM A FRIGATE. 
[From the Night Watch, ov [gles of the Sea. 

We were not more than (bree quarters «of a mile tiom & barren and rocky sland.‘and | determined to risk every thing fo'gain 1i, and get on board one of the raerchan ships ip the mowing. The firs thing was to get my money from my bag of clothes, which was sougly tied up over mp - hammock, on the lower deck.  [ stole quieily dov'n, and was in the act of searching the bag when' he serj=ant of marines ‘and master ai-aims, wha were going their half hourly rounds, cearly csught me i but springing unobsera ed into my hammock. 1 lay covered vil they passed, and 
that I was the sube 

“Do you know the numbeg 
said the serjeani ; “I heard 
ecping. and i would be well 

‘ject of their conversation. 
of the pressed man’s bingy 7 
the officers say be was worth k 
to keep an eye upon hin.” “1 dont know his rumber,’* 
replied the masier ac arms, “but [ saw him un the fore 
just afier the watch was mug ered.” 
{on the ladder, I united my bag and pocke ed my purse, "You knew, Harold, how soundly men asleep afer baving been well trounced in a Bile, and I got in and out of my hammock without a 7 estion from my. snc ring neighbours, mounted the forecastle again, and made a potn: of be seen by the serjeant ; after which I skulked through (be pore holes under the main channels § as ihe island lay asiern. Having buttoned wy jacket 1ight around me and tied the hotom of my trowsers, 1 fastened a rope’s end, which was hanging overboard from the channels, (a thing almost anknown in the frigate,) 10 the irons beicw,.and slid without splash inte the water ; but when my head was just above the surface [ found my legs pressed, as 1s were, against the boom of the ship, and it was mot till I Je go the rope, and siruck off a litle from the side, that I was disentangled from this effect. I scarcely breathed on (be water, and moved my arms and limbs as little as possible ; but my beart beat witha in me as [ found myself floating with the tide pass the quar. ter of the ship. I was beginning 10 feel fies vigour at observing myself distancing (he frigate, when I beard the hoarse voice of an eld owl of a quartermaster gy (0 tha officer of the wach, “ (here is someihing in the water astern, Sir!” The voice act ed open me like eleciriciry, and | do believe 1 bounded two-thirds out of the wiver. ¢'[is a man, by all that’s holy, Sir!" 3218 ihe old fellow. Ahi, come back you rascal,” cried the officer : “fire, sen‘inel, fire!” And as it scemed 1c me, the very moment I sawp the gleam on the waier, I fel: a sharp cut on my left heel, - Another and another bail followed. but with less success, “ Away therd, black curers o7 the watch, away!” hallowed the beatswain’s mam ; but luckily for me, tha boats had 

caule 
So soon as 10 they were 
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