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E V E N I N G .

H u s h ’d w a s  th e  h o u r ,  th e  g o d  o f  d a y —  

W ith  m a n y  a q u iv e r in g  g lo r io u s  r a y ,

And gorgeous flush of crimson.light,
T I \a t  l i t  w ith  fire  e a c h  s tr e a m  a n d  h e ig h t ,  
A a d  t ip t  w ith  g o ld  th e  g r e e n w o o d  g a y ,  

T r a n s f o r m ’d a s  by. a  m a g ic  s w a y —

Upon his throne, Car in th®'west.
S a n k  s lo w  m a je s t ic  to  .h is re s t ;

A n d  d im  a s  g ro w  h is  s w e e p ih g  t r a i n ,

A  f a d in g  b e a m  a g a in ,  a g a j l l y  ;

F o il q u iv ’r in g ,  t r e m b l in g ,  . th e n  a w a y ,

A s  i f  th e  h a u g h ty -  b r i l l ia n t  d a y  

W o u ld  r o - a s s e r t  h is  m ig h t ,

A n d  f ro m  h e r  th r o n e  vvith a n g r y  r a y  

D is p e rs e  th o  h a z y  tw  l i g h t  g r e y .

A n d  q u e n c h  s w o e t  L u n a ’s l ig h t .

I  s a id  th e  h o u r  w a s  h u s h ’d  a n d  s ti ll;

B u t  f ro m  th e  d is t a n t  m u r m ’r in g  r ill .

A n d  f ro m  T w e e d ’s r ic h  a n d  g u s h in g  flo w . 

A n d  f ro m  th e  g r e e n  le a v e s  r u s t le  lo w ,

A n d  f e a th e r e d  w a r b le r s ,  a s  th e y  s a n k  
U p o n  th e  f r a g r a n t  h e a th y  b a n k ,

A  s tr a in  o f  liq u id  m u s ic  fe ll ,

R in g in g  a n d  e c h o in g  d o w n  th e  d e l l ;
S o  so f t, so  d r e a m y ,  r ic h  a n d  r a r e ,

I t  f lo a te d  th r o u g h  th e  tw i l i g h t  a i r
L ik e  n o te s  o f  F a i r y  q u ir e ,  

j \ o  p re lu d o  s w e e te r  th a n  th is  s t r a in  

E ’ e r  w e lc o m ’d n ig h t  w ith  s ta i r y  t r a i n ,
O r  f e ll f ro m  m in s t r e l ’s  ly r e ,

0  lo v e ly  in  th a t  p e a r ly  l ig h t  
R o m a n tic ;  N e id p a th  lo o k ’d th a t  n ig h t ,

S o  s w e e t— m e th o u g h t  it  m ig h t  a l lu r e  

T h e  m id n i g h t  s ta y  o f  a n g e l  p u r e .

O h  ! here fo r h o ly  c lo is te r ’d  c e l l ,
1 c o u ld  b id  a l l  th e  w o rld  f a r e w e l l ;

A n d  ’m id  its  s o f t  a n d  p e a c o fu l s h a d e  

M ig h t  o v ’ry  s tr if e  a n d  g r ie f  e v a d e .

R o w  i tc h in g  w a s  t h e  lo v e ly  s c e n e —

S o  f re s h ,  so  s i l v ’ry  a n d  s e r e n e —

T h a t  b u rs t  u p o n  m y  s ig h t ,

T h e  a n c ie n t  h i l l s  l ik e  g u a r d ia u s  h o a r  
A  p a le  r e s p l e n d e n t  b e a u ty  w o re ,

A n d  s i l e n c e  f ro m  e a c h  h e a l th y  c ro w a  

S e e m ’d  lik e  a  s p ir i t  lo o k in g  d o w n .

A n d  m a n y  a  p o a rl b r ig h t  
G l a n c ’d  m e r r y  f ro m  th e  g o w a n ’d  io a ,

A n d  h u n g  f ro m  e v ’ry  f lo w ’r  a n d  t r e e  

L ik e  la m p s  o ’e r  e lf in  b o w ’r  ;
A n d  fa iry  c re a tu r e s  s e e m e d  to  s p o r t ,
A n d  g a y  a n d  m e r r y ,  to  h o ld  c o u r t  

I n  t h a t  d e lic io u s  h o u r .
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a  w i f e  n n d  w e a n s  a n d  m o n v  a  d e s - l  b u t  o ' e r  o u r  a i n  h a m e ,  a l a c k  ! t h e r e  { 
p e r a i e  a n e  t o o k  to s p o i l i n g  o ’ t h e  W a y  a  w r e a t h  o’ d a r k  r e d  m i s t ,  f i x e d  
k i n g ’s  r e v e n u e ,  a t  p e r i l  o t  h i s  l i i e  : a n d  a l a r i e ,  l i k e  a n  i s l e  o ’ c l o u d s  a n -  
a n d  f a i r j e .  1 w a s  g r a t e f u ’ i t  w a s  n u  c h o r e d  o n  t h e  s e a .  I  k e n t  i t  w a s  a
sye in  my house. T h ree  sous and a 
winsome girl I had then living wi’ 
my wife and me, near the YVIiite 
W ell o' C am play. T hey w ere  braw  
men. and bonny; naebody ere saw 
them  daunted to do the righ t and 
scorn the w rang ; never their m itlier 
nor 1 had to cheek them  for idleness 
or folly; the auld m inister loved them  
well, and often blessed their labours 
as they east loose frae shore; and I 
was proud, too proud of my strength  
and w ealth  stored in their hands and 
hearts. Rut oh, it w as hard for a 
father lo bo less than proud of them 
the hale country praised: for when 
thejjgreat ship frae.India was w reck
ed ort H anlean, and nano w ad launch 
to save the drow ning c row d , they 
manned the ir boat, and 1 steered w f 
them th ro ’ the rawin’ w aves again 
and oyer again, till all w ere safe on 
shore and the hale parish saw  is, and 
cheered them liaino, and the women

n ; 1 hoped it m ight be mo wlia 
ne'er w ade see the ham ew alls again. 
I heard the thoughtless boys speak 
m errily .

‘ See ye lh a t speck o’ . w hite on 
Lim inca, A l ly ? ’ speered B ry an ; 
d ’ye ken wha lives the re  V

‘ And A lly ’s face burned red, and 
he held dow n his m odest face aboon 
the lino. T hen kindly Jam ie  iaugh- 
ed, and said—

‘D inna becastd o w n ,lad d ie ; tim es 
w ill mend, and E lise wili bo the bon
niest wife upon tiie g reen  grass o" 
C am play. ’

‘ And the pu ir lad, for aesvver, 
looked up and sm iled; but in  a  while 
he looked o’er the gunw ale oa tha t 
wee w hite  speck, and big tears  ran 
dropping frao his young cheeks into 
the salt sea ; the w ant and her proud 
friends had sundered them ; but she
was leal as oak. and kept her plight 
ed word on rny puir boy. i felt tw a 

cried wi’ love o’ them, and wished I b itte r tears  stealing dow n my rough 
our bairns w ere the irs; and the auld | faco-—it was because i ken', weel 
m aster came frae’ the castle in the j there w ad soon be g rea te r breach 
rain and storm , and took tlieir hands betw een him and her than human 
ane after ither in Ills, and said, w i’ hands could make. I saw  it in his 
big te a rs  in 'h is e y e s ,a n d  sw ore tha t face and running te a rs ; and I thought 
narie o’ our blood and nam e should ! could spare a ’ but him.

BLOWN OFF LAND.
F o u r  sum m ers ago I was storm - 

strayed at m idnight on a barren  islet 
off the coast of A ntrim . O ur place 
ot refuge w as sublim ely g rand; 
tow ering  above and around our fire 
loomed g igantic masses of colum nar 
basa lt. A long the cliff's face w hile 
seabirds glim m ered like scattered  
s tars . H igh aloft, the rugged edge 
o f the sheer precipice lifted its out
line clear against the yellow ish glare 
o f the drifting sky. Below, to 
w ards tho south, the pale cliffs ot 
tho mainland hung over the black 
tum ult o f w aters th a t rolled against 
them . E a stw a rd  dow n the channel 
w hite -crested  ridges ran high in the 
storm y m oonlight, hiding a t tim es 
from our sight the high land of Can- 
ty re  and tho revolving light on 
S anda.

M y com panions did not share in 
m y adm iration  of the wild, and then 
to me most novel, scene. T hey  sat 
around the blazing logs of drift-wood 
thankful for our tim ely escape, and 
patien tly  w aiting the calm . O cca
sionally  tho eldest o f tho g roup  
glanced upw ard  to the flying clouds 
and out to sea, then silently resumed 
Iiis gaze into the eddying flames and 
smoke, while the o lher furtively 
scanned his faco to read the chances 
of be tter w ea th er— but never did 
they  turn  ih e ir  ow n eyes but to sea 
-—no northern fisher w illingly looks 
upon a storm . A fter a long silence, 

^ ih e  youngest of the party  abruptly  
^ex c la im ed  :—

“  L ad ’s th a t’s a heavy scud on 
tho ca rry  over-head ; it’ll not calm 
these tw a days, I think.”

‘ Y ou’re w rang , C harles, replied 
the senior; “ the shares w ill fa’ w i’

' the next tide. I should ken, I should 
ken; w lia b e t te r ]  A y , ’tw as a hit
te r  bought, this w oather-slull. All 
day I have it in my hea rt. It is the 
v ery  day— it w as sic a night as this. 
S it closer boys: come here, voung 
gentlem en, and hoar an auld fisher's 
w aesom e story he ne’er thought to 
com e oyer to m ortal ears  again .’

W e gathered  round tho old man. 
H e  sat full in the firelight, w ith his 
back aga inst the base of lhe cliff— 
a striking figure cn such a spot. 
E v iden tly  once a man o f la rge and 
robust mould, he w as shrunken and 
w an w ith ago o r ca re ; his thin mas
sive hands w ere spread, broad and 
nervous, on either knee; his hair was 
long and thick, and raven black, 
w hile his beard and w hiskers w ere 
w h ite  as the foam at our feet. Look
ing into his dark, s tern , w rinkled 
face, his deep, restless eyes, burning 
w ith  the memories of his g r ie f ,!  
listened alm ost w ith aw e, as he be
g a n :—

O ur banks arc scarce  of fish by 
w hat I mind. F ou rsco re  y ears ago, 
’here w as plenty, and  to spare, 
l ’he cod and grey  lord w ere am ang 
the shore tide and about this very 
isle: but it didna last. T he peop'e 
g rew  w icked and thankless for G od’s 
bounty, and the fish nigh left the 
coast. T h e re  w as big d istress then 
in m any a house w here w aste  and 
m isrule had run  furious; and many

w ant a friend and a ham e w hile he 
held Cam play ground.

1 A n y , the youngest, w as  elate 
nnd shy , and turned  aw a’ his head, 
while he gripped his h and ; and Jeiri- 
mie, he laughed right oul, and 
said—

‘ It's  naetliin’ to speak o', la iid ; 
but thank ye  kindly for your kind 
wish.’

‘ B ut my eldest, frank and fe a r 
less B ryan, took the laird’s tw a sm a’ 
w hite hands iu his broad big anes, 
and said loud enough, 1 trow —

‘ N ot for you r promise, but for 
you r manhood, laird, 1 g i’e my hand 
ye’ll never w ant a loyal friend and 
four good oars in time o ' need while 
vve can serve ye .’

•B u t w here was I?  A ye, the 
sair sum m er. A t first we didna feel

‘ Soon it made me trem ble to hear 
the loud laughs o f the o ther tw o; 
not as they used, but long and reck
lessly they laughed, and mad bursts 
o’ m errim ent rana  frae their lips out 
into ihe w aste 'o ’ air and sea. lt  
had an awsomo sound, i kent (hen 
m y three bonny sons, who sa t beside 
me on th a t lonely p lace, far frae 
m ortal help, we o doomed men to 
dee. 1 p rayed ; but it was the p ray 
e r  o ' angry despair, and not o’ sim 
ple faith. I felt my life breaking up 
within me, like a w reck burster! w f 
a w ave ; but i didna speak or stir, 
but s teered  on in the nor’-w est, 
w here the burning crow n of sinking 
sun glow ed in llie shining sea.

‘ By daw n the boat w as laden w i’ 
fish; the sun rose, la rge and fiery, 
behind G an tv re ; a  broad track  o’

it m uch; but w hat w i’ helping those I pleasant light poured o’e r a’ th  ̂
about in o u te r need, vve soon felt] " ’arid ; east and w est, north  and 
pinched w i’ the genera l w an t. 1 J south, it shone and played, but no 
saw  my boys try  hard to hide the ir I sunbeam  fell on our boat.— A round
hunger and trouble frae their sister 
and mitlier and m e; and oft, at dead 
o’ mirk night, I missed them , and 
found they had slipped ou t to try  
the barren  sea for a m orsel for the 
morn. A t last the distress lay so 
sternly over us tha t w e needs must 
pari, or find some speedy sustenance. 
A t evening B iy a n  stood a t my bed- 
stock, and spoke w i’ a low voice 
deep in his breast.

‘ F a th e r , dinna think ill if w e’re

the air looked w arm , but w e w ere 
chill and cheerless. D arkness and 
sorrow  w ere  appointed us. I kent 
it; b u t]  never spake. T hey  step
ped to the m ast and  spread the sails. 
A  w hile, a saft, ham ew ard  breeze 
hovered, angel like, around u s— it 
fell near stern a rd  bow, vet itcou ld - 
na reach us, for the spell o’ fate was 
the strongest. W e floated in a calm  
like w here oil floats in sum m er pools; 
and the good breeze, w i”  a moan,

late home; w e are boun’ for the out-) w ent slowly from us to the land. 1 
e r  bank. It may be he w ill relieve j then w as sure we w ere given o’or to
us th e re .’

‘ I t was a  fatal and an eyresom e 
place the o u te r bank. Mon feared 
to speak of tho crew s lost anti the 
things seen there. I tried to turn

some sair distress.
‘ It cam e. L ike  a  rock ilrapt frae 

heaven, tho wind Coll on us, fierce 
and heavy ; it laid the good boat o’er 
m aist under the hissing sea ; il shook

fh em : they w ent. A t next evening I the sails and drove them  oul
late, they  brought w i’ giee a load o’ 
fish into the po rt; but 1 eouldna join 
tlieir m irth — fear w as over me like 
a  cloud. T hey w ent again.—-They 
bade the neighbors come to the nctv 
place,1 but hunger and b itter w ant 
could tem pt nane to go sae fare and 
liigti to sea.

• A t last I w ent myself. M any 
w arnings 1 saw, and heeded not. 1 
kent they  w ould sutler, but 1 would 
suffer w i’ them , w hato’er it m ight be 
Cheerless 1 took tne helm; and cold
ly and dull the words of neighbourly 
cheer fell on me. T he wind blew 
frae the E a st softly', the sea was 
like a  lough, and 1 steered  full upon 
the setting  sun, I was an t awsome 
sign to s .ee r by; but for tha t month 
it alane led straight out to the bank. 
I hadna Iain lang upon our course, 
w hen three black lines passed slow
ly o’er the face of the sun. i kent 
ii  boded i l l ; but never a word I 
spaked ; w ha tev er w as to bo would 
be. 1 feared an’ I tiem bled, and 
sieered  on.

‘ T he  lads w ere trim m ing thoir 
lines, and heeded nothing ; bnt vvao 
w as mo I I saw  each ahe ever and 
anon, secretlv  to his brisher, dip his 
hand into the salt sea, and w et his 
lips. T hen i knew  tha t evil m nst 
befall tho voyage ; but I said nought 
— I steered  still out into the broad 
sea upon the setting sun.

‘ Ju st as the last rod light lay on 
tho w a te r, and the boat w as nigh 
the fishing ground, the lads bade me

foarfu’ gusts , it swooped us out like 
a  thistle dow n, and drove us like a 
cursed beast pursued ' by raging 
hounds. Out lives w ere on the suiis. 
1 w atched them  w arily, kept her fair 
before it. 1 had no hope; but 1 was 
calm, and resolved tu fighl for their 
dear lives to the iast.

‘ B u t anon , I did despair. T ney  
said,. ‘ Tho storm  is due south, fatti
e r .7 C learer than if w rit w ith light
ning I saw  the m anner o’ the doom 
w e should suffer. 1 could not speak; 
but down in inv soul’s .wrath I said, 
‘ Is this H is m ercy I H is m e rcy ] 

r Ireland  is clean gane ,’ they said. 
1 h ea rd ; but I did not look a t them 
for anguish.

‘ ’fsla is liko a m ist— ’lis gane !’ I 
heard, and spoke not. I clenched 
my teeth , and w ith a  rebellious 
heart I steered  am ang the rising 
w aves into the north . T he  sun 
went, dow n, smouldering angrily 
amid storm y clouds. All night the 
w ind slacked not, and some w aves 
w ashed c lear aw ay  every th ing  cu t 
ourselves from out the boat. U nder 
a leech o f tho foresail, we still ran 
north ward through the darkness. 
T ow ard  m orning it lulled, a t break 
o’ day the gale w as wholly gone, 
and nought rem ained lo be feared 
but tho sullen w ash  of lhe raised 
sea. W e w atched, for sunrise, w ith  
h earts  m aist w i’ wild hope and fear. 
It rose, as they  had never seen, out 
o f the open sea. N o land in sight 

nothing like any o lher d ay -^ bu t
look back upon tho land. I t seem ed, the re(j sun g low ering over the bi 
far dow n below us, dim  and golden w aves tha t thronged to m eet him 
in the light; the shores mixed w i’ j vvitti the ir bloody fronts, 
the m ountains and the inland fields; , < Ali tha t day w e rolled helplessly
some w hite hom esteads flecked il j arn;a u ,u swells. T he oars w ere 
like tho first specks o’ early snow ; „ 011CJ t |le |oaJ 0f fish clean sw ept

forth ; w orst o f all, the lines w ere 
lost; we had eaten nothing since we 
left homo; w e could only look down 
into the hungry  w aves, and fight the 
burning pangs o’ cauid and hunger. 
T he sails hung straigh t amidships 
frao tho gaff. T he clouds stood un
dor us, s teady as some far islands, 
deep in the calm  w ater, like fairy 
p ic tures spread over th e  ocean’s 
floor. And n ight cam e. Like a 
ghost it g linted under us through 
tlie dark  w aves; and one by one, as 
passing hopes, tho stars  disappeared 
under tho keel. N ane o ’ us spoke; 
words could not soften our distress, 
i l  w as bettor to guess than hear 
w liat every  tone would toll. But 
w hen the n ight w as a t the m idst, I 
looked ou my three sons. Tho cauld 
g rip  o’ hunger clenched m y heart, 
and trouble burned into my very 
brain ; t u t  it was nought w hen 1 
saw tlieir fair young faces pinched 
and thraw ed, anti the ir eyes g low 
ering  sae dull and bloodshot in the 
moonlight. N ea re r 1 saw  the d read 
ful hour.

‘ I was tlieir father. It w as my 
duty, 1 thought to cheer them ; but 
my lips belied my godless, rebel
lious heart.

‘ T ru s t in God, children dear,- 
H e may de live r us; H is w ill is g ra 
cious.

‘ A y, ay I’ they  said; ‘ H e is g ra 
cious. i i is  w ill be done.’

‘ A w fu’ thoughts filled my mind.— 
H ours  I lay and heard them praying 
lor pardon and heaven. I could not 
pray for anything but the ir lives. 
B itterly  1 besought m ercy I m ercy  I 
H om e Home I

‘ E a rly  in the m orning light ls a tv  
B ryan  squeeze ae drap o’ w a te r  frae 
his handkerchief upon A tty ’s lips 
w hispering, ‘ T ake it, A tty , dea r ;’ 
and when he did not heed, lie shook 
his arm  and called his nam e; and 
A n y  ope’d Iiis calm  blue eyes, and 
said, w ith his soft, low voice—

‘ W hisht, B ryan; dinna wake our 
father. I ’m dceing; naeth ing  can 
save me now. Come closer, brither.
1 t’s on my breast— the token she gied 
to  me lang  syne. .Tell her ’tis to lie 
on my heart in the g rav e , for I loved 
her dearest at the last. T ell an ther 
to love her for my sake; bid sister 
A iie be thoughtfu‘ o’ E lisie’s love 
for rne, God bless them a’. H is 
will be done. Amen. am en.

‘1 took ao hand, his brithers had 
the ither. Ae gentle smile and lov
ing look he gied us each— and he was 
dead.

‘ T h e y  stretched him out, and 
spread the m ainsail ow er him ; and 
silently  wc sat, looking a t the spot. 
I eouldna w eep or p ray ; but they 
w ere riven v. i’ grief, and they look
ed up. pleading, oft, and oft to hea
ven.

* A nother morn rose, like th ey es- 
te r’ m orn. N o t a w ord  o’ com 
plaint w as spoken; they made nae 
moan; they show'ed nae fear. U n
d er my brow s I w atched them . 
N eare r it cam e, and nearer. It 
w as w rit in Jam ie’s cheek— it shone 
like a beacon in his eves. B ryan 
stole o’ei lo bathe his hands and 
w’et his brow  w i’ the salt w ate r ; 
and ho moved his wan lips weakly 
wi’ a flicker of a  smile. W e cover
ed him frae the sun tha t burned 
aboon our h jada— but it availed not. 
As sunset drew  nigh, he sank 
low er and low er. E re  the sun 
touched the w ate r,he signed to raise 
him up. H e  aye loved lo look on ii 
going down in its g ran d eu r; and in 
tho sangs and verses ho made, he 
said it w'as the best and loveliest 
sight m an’s eye can see on ea rth .—  
H e w atched  it lang ; and his face 
lighted up as the sea rippled against 
its low erm ost edge. T hen  he 
smiled his bonnv smile, as it sank 
deeper ; and the golden light glow 
ed broader, as he said, w ith  his 
auld clear ringing voice, th a t w ent 
far out and high up frae us like 
m usic—

•A nd there shall be no night 
there ; and they  need no candle, 
neither light o f the sun, for the 
Lord God giveth them  light ; and 
they shall reign for over and ever.’

‘ As he ended the w ords, the sun 
w ent doon, and the w ater lay dark
and calm on the sky’s far ed g e  -
W e looked into his face ; he was 
dead.

‘ W e laid him side by side w i’ 
A tty , beneath the sail. It would 
have ren t our hearts to speak.-— 
O ur hands w ore weak. It w as a 
long task to place him rightly  ; but 
it w as com forting to  do it : any 
thing in th a t dolefu’ time o’ your 
m isery. W hen a’ w as done, night 
came on. 1 dare not look upon my 
only son. I could not hide the 
thought of iii to him, I could not

say ‘ am en ’ to such a stroke. 1 
said fiercely w ith in  myself, • It will 
not, it m ust not, it shall nol be.’

‘ F a th e r ,’ said his voice ; ‘ fa ther, 
be a  man, be strong ; think o f God, 
and bow you r heart. 1 am going, 
too. I ne’e r shall see an earth ly  
morn. F a th e r , forgi’e my mony 
rash w ords and thought ess w ays 
that v ex ed 'y e  oft. T ell m ither, teli 
Alie, God w ill provide. O try  and 
say, teach  them--to say, ‘ T hy  will 
be* done.’ I come, A tty — Jam ie.; 
yes-—A m en.’

‘ W hen light fell out o’ heaven it 
touched my dead son's face, red 
dening his broad brow s and shining 
in the coils o f his glossy h a i r ;  it 
played o?cr his-hands, and lay  w arm  
upon the cold w hite skin o f his open 
breast. It eouldna w aken him ; 
he was tfead. I was now  alonu oil 
the cruel sea, keeping w atch o 'er 
my sons. I felt no hunger then, or 
th irst o r pain then. I shut my eyes, 
but could still see my th ree  sons 
cold and stark  under the sail. 1 
w ould havq dee’d, but I eouldna 
leave them. At mid-day I looked 
forth. All was the sam e; naething, 
save the sun in the sky, and the few 
far-up thin clouds ; and on tlie sea, 
no sail or sign o f living tiling. B ut 
as 1 looked, I saw  underneath the 
keel a dark  shadow passing to and 
fro, from bow to stern and s tem  to 
bow. keeping its awful w atch for 
me and. mine.' A l times it  raised its 
shapeless head close by and looked 

j into my face, and lay in the hot sun, 
gloating and w aiting  wi’ a fcarfu’ 
patience and a  savage gleam  o’ cruel 
joy  ill its g 'assy  een, I thought it 
was the fiend o’ m y d is tre ss ; I 
though t it cam e to Seize the b o Jes  
o’ them  w hose souls it eouldna 
tem pt to m urm ur or doubt in God. 
At last, then, 1 bowed my soul.— 
I prayed wi’ faith, and wi’ long, ea r
nest sigiis bursting  from my heart. 
I slept. It w as evening w hen I 
aw oke. T he  boat w as running fair 
before a northw est wrind, 1 had no 
strength  to move. 1 kept the helm 
steady under my arm  ; tho boat ran 
on— i knew not w here. I looked 
behind. T ho  g re a t black shadow 
still follow ed, w i’ its hungry  eyes. 
1 strove lo fly faster and faster frae 
its aw fu’ com pany— in vain.

‘ In lhe gloomin ^of w hat day I 
cannn teli), as in a dream , I found 
m ysel’ passing the outrocks o’ our 
port. 1 came stra igh t to the beach. 
Dimly I saw  faces around. T h ey  
tried to lift me frae the helm, but 
I turned  round to see if the fiendish 
shadow  followed still to take aw ay  
my sons ; but it was gone. 1 cried. 
* T hey  are saved I T hank  G od.—  
His will be done.’

‘ T h e y  t o l d  m e ,  l o n g  a f t e r ,  t h a t  
m y  s o n s  w e r e  b u r i e d  ; a n d  t h e y  
b r o u g h t  m e  t o  t h e i r  g r a v e s  i n  t h e  
a u l d  c h u r c h - y a r d .  B u t  I  m i s s e d  
o t h e r  f a c e s  t h a n  t h e i r s .  T h e i r  
m i t l i e r  a n d  t l i e i r  s i s t e r ,  w h e r e  w e r e  
t h e y ]  T o o  s o o n  I k e n t  i t  a ’ . — M y  
d a u g h t e r  l a y  i n  t h o  s a m e  g r a v e  w i ’ 
h e r  t h r e e  b r i t h e r s ;  m y  w i f e  at 
s i g h t  o ’ t h e i r  d e a d  f a c e s ,  w a s  t a ’e n  
d i s t r a c t e d ,  a n d  d e e ’d  l a n g  s y n c ,  
c a l l i n g  t h e i r  n a m e s  o ’e r  a n d  o’e r to 
t h e  l a s t .

‘ A s trange r w om an, wi’ w hite 
hair and grief-stricken face, broke 

I it to me, bit by bit. One nam e she 
I eouldna bear to speak or hea r.—  
i A t last, I told her o f her A tty and 
J m ine:—his dying iove, and his last 
j w ords for her. She has kept w i’ 
me since ; one kind, good daugh ter 
given when a’ the deer anes w ere 
lost to me on ea rth . B ut I w ait.— 
H is will bo done. Bairns,be humble 
in a’ your thoughts and vviys; drive 
far aw a’ ali the selfish, sinfu’ p ride ; 
gi’e yoursel’s quite into His hands 
w i’ patience, till the course is run 
and the anchor east for ever. And, 
lads, dinna speak to me o’ these 
waofu’ things again ; it’s m air than 
my broken .heart can thole.’

E re  m orning, it calm ed suffici
ently  to perm it o u t re tu rn . O ur 
voyage homo was in silence ; but 
as we touched the shore, one o f th e  
young fishers caugh t my eye , and 
looking tow ard  old Alick, w hisper
ed soltiy and sadlv into m y ear, 
‘ God pity him .’— Dublin University 
Magazine.

A  Coon R e c i p t .—-A mail coming 
liorae just before dinner exhausted, wet, 
and weary, if he be foolish enough to take 
a glass of brandy and water, will eat no 
dinner—he has arrested the molecular 
change, the philosopher says. If  he drink 
the hoi water without the brandy (a most 
capital recipt, by the way, given me hy an 
old fox-hunter), he will find his appetite 
ravenous—the philosopher finds he has in
creased the metamorphosis of tissue.

FACTS FOR FARMERS.

I f  you invest m oney in tools, and 
then le^ve them exposed to  the w ea
ther, it is the sam e as loaning money 
to a sperd th rift w ithout secu rity , a 
dead loss in both c&ses.

If  you invest m oney in books, and 
never read them , it is tho sam e as 
pu tting  you r m oney into a Bank, 
but never draw ing either principal 
or in terest.

it’ you invest m oney in fine slock, 
and pot feed and protect them , and 
properly ca re  for them , it is llie 
sam e as dressing you r wife in silk: 
to do kitchen w ork.

If  you invest your money in 
choice fruits, and do not guard  and 
give them  a chance to grow  and 
prove iheir value, it is Ihe sam e as 
pu tting  a good hand in to  the field 
w ith poor tools to work w ith.

If' you invest your m oney in a 
good farm , and do not cu ltivate it 
well, it is the sam e as m arry ing  a 
good wife and so abusing and en
slaving her as lo crush her energies 
and to break her heart. .

i f  you invest your m oney in a 
fine house and do not so cultivate 
your mind and taste as to adorn it 
w ith intelligence and refinem ent, it 
is as if you w ore to w ear broad
cloth and a silk hat to  mill.

I f  you invest your m oney in fine 
clothes, and do no t w ear them  w ith  
dignity and ease, it is as if a plough
man w ere to sit at a jew e lle r’s table 
to make and adjust hair-springs.

If  you invest your money in 
strong drink, il is the sam e as tu rn 
ing hungry hogs into a g row ing  
corn field— ruin w ill follow in both 
cases.

If you invest your m oney in 
every new  w onder tha t flaming cir
culars proclaim , it is the sam e as 
buying tickets a t a lo ttery  office, 
w here the re  are  ten blanks to one 
prize.

If you invest your m oney jn  
the ‘ last novel,’ it is the sam e as 
em ploying a ta ilo r’s dandy to dig 
you r potatoes.—  Valley Fanner.

S U N  P O W E R ,

T he  changes of the seasons are 
severe ; and if they  w ere  instanta
neous, few  men would bo able to 
endure the shock ; out still they are 
w orking a good work for the benefit 
o f th e  w orld. T h e  frosts o f w inter 
shake up and pulverize the soil for 
the husbandm an. T he huge piles 
of snow pro tect the tender plants so 
tha t they live through the severe 
season. W in ter has a wonderful 
tonic-pow er over the m ost o f men ; 
they recuperate cn  frost, and come 
forth in the spring with increased 
vigor and s treng th . But continued 
w in te r  would be an aw ful ca lam ity , 
and would soon work the w orld’s 
destruction. Sun pow er is de
manded. A  contest m ust transpire 
betw een heat and cold, and the sun 
gain the victory for the preservation  
o f m an. i t  is singular to witness 
this contest in the ea rly  spring. In 
the m orning frost reigns. An hour 
or tw o a fte r he begins to give up 
the c o n te s t; the ice softens, m elts ; 
pools of w ate r stand  by the w a y 
side; N oon conies— as pleasant 
and tem pting as a sum m er day .— 
T he  sun has trium phed for the day, 
only to lose his hold on the earth  
again w hen he re trea ts  for the night. 
D ay  after day, and n igh t after 
night, the contest is continued, un
til the sun finally trium phs for the 
season.

W hat am azing pow er there is 
in the sun I it releases the m onster 
icebergs o f the northern  regions, 
and bids thorn float to the tropical 
seas. It m elts the last snow pile 
from the northern  sido of our N ew  
England mountains. I t penetrates 
the ea rth , and brings up the frost 
from its low est depths. I t s ta rts  
vegetation from its long w in ter 
sleep, sends the sap through the 
trunk and out into tlio branches of 
the largest and tallest trees, and 
clothes them  w ith  fru it a t the ap
propriate season. It c lo thes the 
field w ith grass and flow ers, a t 
once agreeab le to the eye , and fur
nishing food for the m ultitudinous 
inhabitants o f the open air. All 
this pow er is good. God save it 
for good— a m otive pow er in his 
vast laboratory— the world-

B ut this sun pow er is an emblem 
— a type. T h e re  is a sun w hich 
m ortals eyes see not, but w hich, 
nevertheless, drives aw ay darkness 
and cold, w hich arc often and 
deeply felt. T he  Sun o f -Righte
ousness bursts forth to break up the 
m oral w in te r of the w orld .— Herald 
o f Religious Liberty.

D I S E A S E S 'N O W  A N D  T W O  
C E N T U R IE S  A GO.

T he destruction o f  life, rem arks  
the R egistrar-G eneral, in the rep o rt 
he has ju s t issued, like every th ing  
else in  London, is upon a scale off 
g randeu r ; if  its dead of a singly 
y ea r could be brought to life th e y  
would people a large city . Y e t the 
rate  of m ortality  m London is vary 
different from w h at it w as 200 
years since. In 1660-1G80, out o f 
100,000 persons, 357 died annually  
from small-pox ; the deaths now  
are 42. T he  m orta lity  then by 
fevei and ague, w ith s ea rla tim , 
quinsey, and croup, w as 759 ; it is 
now  227. A  few (8) in the 1©0,- 
000 die now of dysentery  ; then, 
out of the sam e num ber. 763 died 
annually of tha t disease ; by d ia rr
hoea, how ever, a  m ilder form of 
disease, 120 die now , 11 died ihen. 
W om en are not y e t exem pt from 
peril in child-bearing ; the m ortal
ity is 17, but it w as then 86. Con
sumption and diseases o f th e  brcath- 
ing organs w ere very  tatal, the 
d ea th s w ere 1079 ; the \T are O il 
now. C hildren  w ere  rapid ly  cu t 
dow n ; of convulsions and teething, 
1175 died then, 130 now. D ropsy, 
a resu lt and. sign: of scurvy  and 
fever, w as exceedingly fatal ; 829 
tiled then. 20 now . S cu rv y  and 
purpura bear testim ony to  tho im
perfect nutrition of the population ; 
the annual death  in 100,000 w ere 
142 then , and are now 2. In addi
tion, London w as then ravaged  by 
the terrib le  ‘ p lague .’ T he returns 
show, on the o ther hand, th a t apo
plexy, paralysis, epilepsy, affection 
of the brain, and suicide, a re  rpore 
fatal n o w — 151 now  to 57 then ; 
and o f the violent deaths some a re  
now m ore frequert, as the forces 
by w hich they  a re  occasioned are 
g re a te r . Poison is m ore accessible,- 
tires aro probably m ore common, 
and drosses m ore inflammable, but 
d row ning and suffocation w ere  then 
rv 'o o  as fatal ( tw en ty -th ree  and 
tw en ty ) as they a re  in the p resen t 
day. T he  R eg istrar-G enera l re 
minds us tha t the diseases would 
revive if tho sam e causes came 
again into action. T he  supply o f 
food and p articu larly  o f vegetables 
and fresh m eat, w as defective in the 
w inter, so tha t a large portion o f th e  
population becam e scorbutic. T h e  
houses w ere  nearly  as close and 
d irty  as the houses in C onstanti
nople and C airo  ; the w ate r supp ly  
w as im perfect, and parasitic insects 
and diseases o f th e  skin betrayed its 
im purity. T he  d irt of the houses 
struck  foreigners. T h e  sew ers  
w ere defective, and the soil gave  
off m arsh m alaria in some parts,and  
in o thers w as satu ra ted  w ith the 
filth of successive generations. O ne 
bv one these evils have m ore o f 
less disappeared, and along with this 
change step by step the health o f 
London has im proved. T he  nation, 
adds the R eg istrar-G eneral, exults 
justly in the progress o f its manu
factures, but it is surpassed by tha 
progress of the health of its capital ; 
and fu rthe r progress is in the hands 
of the people. T h ey  can w ork ou t 
th e ir own salvation, w ilh the bless
ing of P rovidence ; and, as science 
succeeds in bringing to light th e  
causes o f unnatural diseases still ex 
isting, wo may hope confidently 
that those diseases w ill be m itiga ted  
o r averted .

S E C E S S IO N  A N E C D O T E .

Jam es Jackson, of N orth  A la
bam a, well known in N ew  O rleans, 
particu larly  to the turfites th e re 
abouts, volunteered  as a  p riva te ,an  I 
joined the 4th A labam a R eg im en t, 
Which suffered so severely on the 
21st. On the first charge o f tha t 
gallant regim ent, Jackson w as  shot 
through the lungs, and w hen  the 
regim ent w as pressed back, he w as 
left am ong the killed and w ounded. 
S ho rtly  after, a  Yankee approached 
him and said .—

‘ F rien d , you appear to  be badly; 
w ounded ; w h a t can I do for you 1’ 

Jackson replied, ‘ Somo water,- 
for God’s sake !’

T he  Y ankee, in giving him the 
w a te r, noticed a fine fob chain hook
ed in vest, and said, ‘ Young- 
man, I see you cannot survive ; 
give me your w atch  and I will send 
it to your m other.’

Jun  looked a t him  askant, and 
said :•—‘ H o rse , tha t gam e is played, 
o u t ; 1 know you will tako tho w a tc h  
from m e, and I w ant to m ake a 
trade w ith  you. I f  you w ill place 
me ill the shade and fill my can
teen w ith  w ater, I will give you the 
w atch .’

T he trade w as struck  in a m inute, 
and a fte r placing Jim  in a shade and 
filling his canteen  until it gu rg led  
over, J im  told him to unhook her 
and d raw  her o u t ; and before he 
left said to him, th a t if  eve r ha 
should m ake a m atch race, and 
w ished to  know  the speed of his 
horse, to time him w ith th a t w atch , 
for lie had given $285 for il a t L iv 
erpool, and there never w as a bet
ter one turned out from the m anu
fac to ry .’

Jim  is getting  well, having laid 
until M onday about 10 o’clock be
fore he w as found,and declared tha t 
his w atch  trade was the best lie had 
made since he had arrived  at m ail’s  
estate.


