(‘\

A Weekly Hournal of Holities, Literature, and

S This is (rue Liberty, when Freeborn Men, having to advise the Publie, may spealc l‘m-«-."—-—Euripides.

>+ o,
i Aews,

g tiy + = —— =
v o -

Mew Neries.---No. 6,

e T A T

_ But the wit and humour of the legnl profession

i Seotland has not dr‘x;u'tn-d. Some members of

the bar, iately lost, and some, Lappily still sparcd
| to us, have  been gitted with the true spirit of

and, Monday, February 17, 1862,

i’dl. \iL Charlottetown, Prince Edward §s

possessing appearance, and though it put reality they were Lailt of rough stone. 'This
an end to ail doubt on the subject, it was aperture was evidently on the top of the |
by no weans us atisiactory explianation. 8o | monuwent at whose base the slab had been |

little, indeed, was | pleased at it, that,|removed, and no doubt, had I looked up the |

bore part in fmany a dance, but now were
l ' T ‘. ' ‘ T u n E . fitter to rqvln-.meh the bag of one of the gen-
A RRAAANARNARAnA | tlamen who repeat ¢ O1d elo’ '* about cities,
A BEAUTIFUL PICTURE than as armour for the feet on a pedestrian

(From the North British Review.)

SCOTTISH HUMOUR.

I that, not in the weakness, but in the strength of
I her faith—uot in the earthward cleavings, but in
| the heavenward aspirings—did she realize her
| flight through that widuight storm ioto the bright

sy P he Ral | excursion through an American forest; for without any preliminaries, [ turned and ran | night before, I shiould have seen the 1oon- | Reminiscences of Scottish Life and Character. By | "j'“h“" of light ‘“:il FI““-""_ i“"‘"'l are many {;H'fl'}lir'-lh and fun, and satire, to 2 remarkal sgree.
i ‘hing stanzas are from the Bal- s sagreed with the as heard as ever I could, But, as luck | light; but I did not, and my candle prevent- | E. B. Ramsay, M.A., LI.D., F.R.S.E., Dean of | ¥ances on record, in which such quaint wi e names of Cheape, and Ontram, 3
The following touching i the apper leathers had disagree " A did not, Y P B | R e N el ARy | fancies, apparently, but not really, ineongrnous, ! oy 24

would have it, when 1 had gone about ten |ed me secing it without looking up, and when - S s s, | hart, aud Logan, and of Lord Neaves, with his
yards I stumbled and fell uvfr a stone, and | I went oul‘futu the pit, 1 suphpoélé she : dight | Familips Djustrations of Seottish Chamacter. Dy I':x:;:f:l::ltlsul:nfc:tl: fll;'mlﬂnu.l‘odt{;‘" R o’y SUE
before 1 could rise was again a prisoner. did not penetrate so far, or else a cloud bad the Rev. Charles Rogers, LLD., P8.A. Scotland. 1™ e st P
This time my friend prodaced a bowie-knife, ' passed over Lg: moon. Bat though 1t was | |
and gently insinuating the point about u ! very satisfactdry to know all about the light, { (Concluded from last weel:.) i able features of the poetry of Burns.  Of this the | Erskine's declining to wear Diundag’ .ill
quarter of an inch into a tender part, ob- and where it was coming from, itby nomeans| A man of short stature and wost uninviting | * Address to the Deil’ is a gond example.  ‘There | lest he tight be supposed o u]p;.t ‘mm
served in a tone ol voice that left not the reconciled me to being prisoner”in such n.’mqnt«u;mw. with the peeuliar expression now | are rare ﬁfrokosufhl.lnmllrill some of the stanzas: | dooed habite of his predecessor,’ is well known.
slightest doubt on my wind of his being in | prison, with every likelihood of been starved | claimed by Mons. du Chaillu as thut of the gor-| yot the character of the ode is sublime, and we | The followiug. not =0 well kuown, is, we ﬁlal.
carnest : “ My young [ricnd, if you try shat | or eaten by ruts if iny comrades did not come | illa, purchased a property in a western county of | kuow nothing finer than | at least equully good, and i thus
game again, [l _icst put you outside ¥his | back for me. I began, thcrefun'., t) luu.k .‘j'#vlll..b.lld. t\.rmn.wm-x.n-ql-.ln' utpctly I.-“dud.:d tre.—, ‘}f.irc':\«l ‘f‘ L?}_\' wwvr.:}ml great thy fame ; | Kogers :—
{earried sn instrament adapted for house. kuile in two jiffies.” | round for materials to build n scaffulding, if | PA3sers. Some oue sent him a large monkey, | ar kenned and noted is thy nume ; ‘Mr AL B n judge of the Commissary (‘ﬂ:
y

Jad of the ** Old Chapel Bell,” by Johu G Suxe:— {1, o ‘und through many a crevice the toes
| peeped out. Toes, do [ say? Yes! for, ulas,
! stackings had long since become a subject-
| mattee for historians. Th--l othc"r two pos-
{ sessed what are comumonly called *“highlows;"’

i oy gosh Sevepad, and L am particular in\3 thus recordmng it,
U SS Sy | for ome pair of them afterwards bore a pro-

ol podaastly penged. " | minent position in my adventure.

But what impressed me at once in respect
to these gentlemen, was that each of them

scholarship, his five taste, aud bis prompt
The sineul 1 . et . [ and happy wit, will ocenr to miany of our readers.

. The singular and rometimes gtartling combing- | Some of the legal suecdotes iven by Roge
tion of sublimity aud humour iz one of the remarks * are good. 3 svenly De, & .

“Aht well | wind me of achild,

A gleesome, happy maid,
Whe came with coustant step to chuwch,

« And oft. when church was done, I marked given bt."" ,

That lictle msiden near

This pleasant spot, with book in hand,
As you are sitting here—

She read the Story of the Cross,
And wept with grief sincere.

* Years rolled away—and 1 beheid
The child to woman grown;

Her cheek was fairer, and her eye

| ie » kent & 1s place; @ i And tho' von lowin’ i v hame . -
| breaking—one a pickaxe, another a crowbar, T was ignorant at the time, and am sostill, | perhaps I could raise the siab; so 1 selected ;,‘,.l:.l,(l !,'. I,';r::!m “':',';;,t i‘;‘,}. l"::tfiz.,lr‘\‘-ll,',lr':‘l;:.li\,,:m::::ﬁ ; e ’l“ln:::lu:\-.'-|‘)::;,‘ e thy hawme, :fnllu_cd in an inflated and powpous inaner.
! aud the third & hammer, chisel, and cotl of of the precise period, oceupied by » jifly, the newest coffivs, and bLrought shem 0t} ), ing found the monkey at the house door. was | And, fuith, thow st neither lag nor lame, L ing failed to attend an appointment with Brdine, *
Irope. Was it passible they were going to !)u" I feared it was not a protracted one, 5o 1| into the pit, and placing two opposite each { somewhat alarmed: so he threw down the lotter | Nor blate nor scaur. i::"'\:lx"llu"i: llhmll']"-. had l_’_'"'ll called out of town,
commit b“rk'zl'“y in the backwoods? 'That budged it best to obey, and went back guiet- | other, put two aore ¢n v ese, ".'d soon until | 4ud ran off. On his way down the avenue, the | ‘Whyles ranging like a roaring lion and ‘}i ,:-' im:l T" :’r h“.l.'i fallen froma stilo
M'\C I dismissed at once, for what was!ly with lim. my pile was about six feet high. LHere 1 | boy met the new laird, who angrily demanded { For prey, o’ A g iy trying ; your blru‘w:'r "ul'l:d]‘:mi.' “_‘} r fortunate for
| there to steal ? and before a second occurred | When we got to that awfal hole, he repeat- (came to a foll stop, for I could not raise up | what e was doing there. ‘L had a letter for | Whyles on the strong-winged -'"'“'i""'{ fiying, | pous A L-c'fcl‘l‘ Or“;‘_ 'l““:‘ .l. alit wus not from
to me, our meridian became identieal ; and | ed his [ormer request, but suddenly 1 saw a | any wmore without enddngering the safety of | you, »ir,” says the boy. < Well, give it me.”  ©Ab, | o Tirling the kirks; _ | pock” ™ ’ ad certwuly broke las .
but I gave it to your son, sir, replies the trembling | Whyles inthe human bosom prying, -

- ” the swell, us I was' passing within about loophale for escape, and suggested: ** But | the whole structure,whichwas very ricketty ; | but 1 gaveit! . i e (L . s ST J -t I
s e vt | eweaty yards, hailed me to vtop, which re- | 've no plase to,put ‘em.”” 80 1 eat down on the Setle to rest and think | laddic. My son, you litile rascal: 1 Lave no/ L onluy- !w;\‘ o) g Y e
Bat childhoods truth and innocence ‘que-t{ cowplied with. He then eatered in-| ** Lend 1ae your wiper, Brown.” { what [ should do, and while 1 was there, I ;‘;“l'lm ‘ h':“\'i:f" ltl'”.'“l“. say for that, but he bad | Another illastration of the sanse peculinrity in | yope no effects.’ *'That i hot - 4
p e ! ; 79 v ' . 20 le rsel. 3 i i " i H 4
Were still she maiden's own. | W & conversation with me, mlki“& gem‘ml “Lain’t got such an “""ch"“ at Pmen!’” |thought I wmight as secure the jewels. A ‘minister’s .l::nn:—-mxr‘ of a class of persons burns is the introduction juto one of his poews in { the reply; *as he had no causcs, he ¢ € no

d 1 praise of whiskey—too aumerous and too attrac- |, focts *
; At Srtni o s told— 1 'y . ects.
of whom many aneedotes are told—was following | {jve they are—of a stanzas of singular beauty, | ™

the minister from the manse to the kirk one Sab- |, 00040 1 one of the most powerful and sublime I A well known story of Lord Pdh'l“‘“ a
bath afternoon, when the minister, glancing back, | icgures of a dyme warror in anv lan mage | less known but very eharacteristio sequel jn an

| inquiries about my pesition and prospects in | said Mr. Brown. |Sol set to work, and soou le'ld them all in
ths world, and partiealar enes about where| ** Where's yourn, Price?” | my possession-—nose-ring, earrings, unklets, |
{1 was going, and what | intended doing when| ** Well, T forgot to bring it down stairs.”” | bracelets, and rings of every description; every

“1 never rang a merrier peal
Than when, a joyous bride,

Sbe stood beveath thy sacred porch, 'T got there. These T answered to the best of | None of them possessed o handkerchiefl. | ornament did 1 steal except those on her | pereeived a smile on the face of his old attendant. | oy, *Postseript’ to the * Earnest Cry and Prayer | Aiecdote of his grandson. Lord Polkemmet ro-
A noble youth beside, imy ability ; and as 1 did not paint my fature | At lust a briliiant thought struck the Swell, | grave-elothes — for those 1 could now see|‘ What makes you laugh, James? it is unseemly. | 4 the Scoteh Representatives’ commences— | 11564 to let the deutist jnsert lik finger in Lis
What is there to amuse you?' *Oh, naething | mouth, saying, * Na, ye'l bitewe.! Wi

n .t bless his ready | were glass—and stulled them into my hoots.

ndson
| Mr. Johustone, while eanvassing the lm-'.::r. l{ug'
| of Newliston, declined to take any hindheon from
| the elector, on the ground *that it e treat-

Aud plighted him her maiden troth,

Ivery brilliantly, he expressed the greatest and you may be sure 1 did
In maiden Jove and pride.

ity for mv forlova condition, and ended by | wit.” ** I say, Brown ! you divest yourself of | Having accomplished this, a bright idea | particular, says Jumes: ‘I was only thiuking o |
Pity lor iy ’ Y | " iy : 3 i¢ | something that happened this forenoon.” “ What |
offering to make my fortune, on condition of | them boots ; the youngster can put the plun- | struck me: I took off my shirt, and tore it | e i 1 B v i

. 4 . s = 18 thy Tel o what it was.” ¢ Wee! iniste
my turning back ard joining in their expedi- | der into the legs.” iml) strips ; these L twisted and knotted, and | ™ that! B s ..

¢ Let halfstarved slaves in warmer skies
Nee [uture wines, rich clustering, rise;
Their lot anid Scotland ne’cr envies,

“I never tolled a deeper knell, Bet, blythe and trisky,

1 o P v i’ . ) a L », |3 ' The 2 2 “1 %3
hen, in after years, : - 3 i £ SN i if b oy, s dinna be angry wi' me; but ye ken the cougiega- PR - 9.y 4 {ing." The confusion of ideas is i e
Than when, 3 tion. Tins was too disinterested by half, and| * All serene ; you have got a head-piece, | made into a rope about twelve feet long. Lt|y 5 o % B o (0 pleased to get auld ser- - PO '."':‘I")"‘"'i'_"“."'mf‘ﬁ’\“'. ge | same in both cases; and that a blunder so ludi-

They laid her in the church-yard bere,
Where this low piound appears—

(The very grave, my boy, that you
Are watering now with tears!)

{ erous should be
‘\‘)\".‘iﬂ tho' their Phasbus kinder warms, l '“':')r“l""“" 43ud e
hile frazrance blooms and bheau(y eharms, Of lecal and judicia " m-
When wretehes range in fumished swurms | 1 ral in the l)«';ld's 4 Rnln?.v;m::‘ltol‘l:‘::lf'hﬂl‘l:du:ﬁ ‘f‘
Tlhe seented grover, | glad that the whole of “ the llimnou(f Deetle,” b
Or, hounded forth, dishonour arms, { Cranstoun, has been given: for nothing can b{
Iu bungry dioves. more graphic, spirited, and ludicrous, than the
g {eharacteristic specehes of the learned Juddees who
| deliver their opmions in the case of defamstion.
| The pith and point of legal aneedotes can, how-
 ever, receive justice only m persoual narration by
jone of a Kindred spirit. There are many stories

wuch more thea his own worldly prosperity | and no mistake,” said adwiring Brown, as | wus good stout fisnnel, and made a very res-
appeared te warrant; so [ refused, and he took off his highlows, and dragged them pectable strong rope. Une end of it I fasten-{ ;¢ th. kirk session ony way.” ¢ And how was|
ti.anking hia kindly, wished him goed-morn- | on my feet. Now Ihad no excuse, yetit ed to a coffin, and mounting my scaffolding ! that, Jamie? says the minister. *'Decd, sir, |
ing. But my friend would nct allow hisob- took( several rather severe applications of the | with the other, 1 coyﬂus:nccd to haul. : All 1 when we came out o’ the kirk this forenoon, 1 |
‘jo-ct to be thus frustrated, for he sroducsd a | bowie before I could be induced to cateh hold | went perfectly nght until Egot it up about!keined what they were thinking; and sugs I, |
woet conclusive urgument, and usditso per- ‘ of the rope and swing iayself over. half way, and then the treacherous flannpel | ‘]‘{Lh,yfl;:':\uu :e;uln'n:; ca’ that an auld sermon this
suasively, that 1 was induced to change my | l ljsh_uuld hau;e s;ud, before ‘;hv.‘:, thlnt thley ;:\:;\'-':lwuy, :m;l. th(l- ;-:n te:l lwn:h a u;t:hX ! ‘ir‘li\-«l't”’l"‘k s no” abune six weeks since you he ‘mlé
ind ; ja shape it resembled a Colt's revolver, | bad given me the hammer and chisel, and a | / 1e same time my balance, and fel e o T bk & el
‘umn:;:jhke i hpnd o iksed axid-Bve chatslers. picu:-’of candie and a tinder-hox, all of whieh | down on the otner side, dragging along with | m_'“i“: ‘lf’"l‘) Dr:M L‘: :'ﬂ“‘r‘t'l: {:r‘(:_””";‘h:'”"l":.'":lx',:;
| If he had been studying rhetoric all his life, | L had stowed away along with my bread und { Ine my entire pile. ivl worship.  As he passed ,p;ln\\ll\' and unlnvl\ |
he could not have argued with greater suc- | cheese. I now slid down the rope, and soon | Stunped and bruised, I lay for along time | through the crowd gathered about the doors, an |

wmons fra’ you, and this morning I got the better

apparently hereditary, is very re-

“ It is thy mother! gentle boy,
That claime this tale of mine—

"Thou art & flower whose fatal birth
Destroved the parent vine !

A precious flower, thou art, wy child—
TWo LIVES WERE GIVEN.FOR THINE!

‘ Their gnn’s a burden on their shontl

They downa bide the stink o ]m\"‘du-

Their bauldest thoaght's a Lank'ring swither
To sand or rin,

Till ekelp—a ehot—they're aff 2’ thron'ther,

. : {cess. I turned round with the greatest|came to the end of it, but not ot the pit, fur 'l unconsciovs, eovered over with bones and| elderly man, with the peculiar kind of wig known | Yo save iheir skin. | of Braxfield, and Eskgrove, and and

“Ons was thy sinted mother’s, when | alacrity, and at bis bidding shouldered the | I could feel nothing below mebut the sides. | decayed fesh, and skulis dust—for in their | in that distriet,—bright, smooth, and of u reddis) | (o R i s SR i i X { Henry Erskine, and- John Clerk, which cannot
She gave the mortal birth ; [erowbar be was carryiug, and marched on Here was the case. Was I to let go and be | f31] wmost of the coflins were burst open— | brown,—aceosted bim. ¢ Dr., it you please, I wish c ’»"'_"i"",‘ 8 2 jf“”‘;“,f““' Lix hill, {now bée recalled with sufficient Sor
And one thy Saviour's, when in death, | between him and lis ucquaintance with the | dushed to atoms some hundreds of feet below : | until once more 1 cawd to life ; but thistime | 0 speak to yow' ¢ Well, Duncan,’ says the vene- | Say-—sach is Bl | publication ; but with what d.,‘l"?‘ we henrd

Aud ther e & the 1oe; { theny front ‘the eloquent lips : Cockbarn,
He has nae thought but how to kill | when, at his - hospitable board, olmmbi amid
Tywa ata blow. [ the erags of the: Petlands, or wandering ut eve
ameng biv lowers, us the n gleamed on
| the bonnie banks of Bonaly, we were

g p 1 a stor. b os . + s 1 . 1 |

| pick-axe. or was 1 P uscend and get eight inches of it way in durkness.  For some time I could i‘r‘.:.bf‘ l‘f‘"*ﬁ‘”v[ g gt uu-k\\L.uL‘u‘H tﬂi\ﬂ T,“'"."A“_‘l' 'K
. . 2 . P . = - P 3 4 N¢ vetor, st speak to 1t 13 a |

{ 1t was while proceeding in this order that | cold steel? Truly it was a dilomma, of|yo¢ realize where [ was, until a noise above! tor Mgte 1y Soktrince TN it e
| I made the observations 1 have set down, and | Which the horos were inconveniently sbarp. | stirred the train of my memory, and [ re-| | M i el  Popris bR

" N | 44 » | matter ot conzcience, tell me what it is: but be
| many more which I have not, one of which | However, 1 did not long deliberate, for it {membered all , T shook off my ghastiy bed- | |vicf, Dunean, for time presses.”  *The m:nh-r’

He shook the solid earth;
Go! boy, and live as may befit
Thy life’s exceeding worth !

‘ Nae canld faint-hearted doubtings tease him :

we,

The boy awoke, as f“;"’ 8 d""“;- ’wu, that we were proceeding at the rate of /W8 fl‘_'i’l;"““f:;l'“’f“ llll“‘,‘““'“.‘ :’“““““" "‘" ‘l’i | clothes, aud jumped up, for I felt sure it was | iy iz, Doctor.  Ye see the clock yonder on_the | “':::“"b"“: I’\",’”"‘"" f: _"‘v_".f"}'_"‘ T him ; | by the outpouring of suek a sparkling stregm of
And thoughtful, looked around, | about three miles an hour—and considering | 18- 16 Wall 1 was leaning against was cold { oy friends come back to deliver me. Soon |face of the uew chureh,  Well, there is no clock | . ry Bepmee = ‘|‘.““‘." e | real Seottish pleusantry as we eannot Liope ever
Bt nothing saw, save at his feet, the nature of the ground, that wus rather and ('!a"“"."- and covered with all k'““! of;u light sbone down, and I knew the slab was | ly there—nothing but the face of a (-lm-k.‘l is latest dmu,.’,‘,}u‘,"y.,-,.;,:},mv les'es b | to meet again! | :
Mis mother's lowly mound, ?tluick-—und another, that L was beginoing to | Creepiog abowinations, that were crawling 2 10 truth in it, Lut only once in the tiwelve | In fuint huzzas,’ - | We must now bid farewel te the Dan his

over me asl hung at the end of the rope.
And besides, my lively imagination pictured
to me some horrible being to seize we from

st-natured of the party, for I was uneon- | below, drag me down to its ubode, and there
make a meal of me. So up T went as fast as

|
THE SNOW. !umu-ly s disciple of Lavater, and studied us | ¢
I much of their taces as I could see through | | could. But before I came to the top that
their beards. Tomy great delight, he agreed | confounded bowie again wade its acquaint-
with me, and said he would like some dnner;
whereupon we all halted ; and seeing them | WHO 1 .
produce bread and meat, I said nothing about | if I did not go down instanter, e would send
my own provender, which was carelully | We to the bottow and eternity togetler.
| stowed away inside my shirt. Down I went again, determined to jump
I made a great dinoer, and so did they, |at any hazard. Butnotwithstanding ail my
though nooe of us said grace ; but when 1 resolution, when [ came to the end of the
{saw u_cask of amber fuid produced, and was | rope, I bung as long as I eould. 1/ it bad
given & considerable portion of it ty drink, | been certain death 1 was falling to, [ could
my spirits rose to a very high pitch, and I not have hung another instant. Gradually
began to place more confidence in the pro-| the rope slipped through my iingers (for a
| mises of my sympathising friend. | long tume I retained warks of 1ts passage). at
| 1t was now,as well as 1eould guess, be-'last it left them altogether—and I dropped.

|teel excessively hungry. After a while, I
|ventured to hint this last fact o my cow- |
E:nion of the pickaxse, who appeared the |

And by his side that ancient bell
Half hidden in the ground !

- metee -

Come to the casement—we'll cateh the snow,
Rofily descending on earth below,

Fairer aud whiter thau epotless down,

Or pearl drop ta'en from & wonarch’'s crown,
Clothing the earth in its robe ‘s Lright flow ;
Is it not lovely—the pure, white snow !

Bee, as it falle o'er the landscape wide,
How it kindly sceks all blots to bide,
Sheoadingeach black, unsightly wook,
The clay stained banks of the litfle brook, 1
Robing bute branches in ermine white,

Making ull lovely, spotless and bright.

ance with my shoulder, snd my kind Iriend, |
who introdueed it, swore a (earful oath, that |

Now, it isin my mind, very wréng, and

r on lookinz up 1 saw  '0U
v that there should be

nipped in toe bad,. ] !
(quite aguingt my conseienee,

the end of a ladder Frgjecting down,
| ¢Suvely the Indiagyare coming to bgry |

{raiscd. Butmy fcu#‘ug of thankfullness was | The

| Asa last chanee, dfielt round for iny]mm- Iremember you for many years; and what a fine
{ mer, and found l.j as the ladder resthd 'ln-:‘n]vu:‘_ hair _\'njx _h:_n.n- still " l.h.‘p.‘wru.r‘ _\nu-
'on the ground clese beside me, and the figure | l'r' jekingsows) it ist deng¥incc Have'lt awy
e . = LA, Oh, Duncan, Duucan, are you going wte
ol a man began to desgend.  The night was the house of the Lord with a lie ilpo.u your head?’
!dark and cloudy, 5o Lgonld not tell whether | s cottled the question; aud the Doctor Leard
[ it was an Indian ox adwhite. man ; but. the | no niore ofthie lie on he face of the elock.
ludder lett hittle doubt  So 1 took up s pusi- |
!tion in front of the Jadder, aud awaited the |
{man who was cowing down, resolved to give
; him a warm welcomes. Slowly he came, and
otbe stop pdk ; ﬁmuwmm,;
the last rung. This, yas my tilne; so 1
stepped forward. wnd (ﬁuic hun & blow on

ombined the fine discermment and appreciation
of humour with tie highes qualitics ot mind and

| Yet more striking isthe combination of humenr | ter.’
a lie onthe face of the house of the Lord?  Dun- | and sublimity in the poem of *Twn o Shanter.’
t can, I will consider the point.  But I gm glad to | The tale itself,in it commencement, it erisis,and
| some one,’ 1 thought$ and will crucifyshe.’ | sec you looking so well; you are not young now ; | 1ts result, is eminently comic.  No one acquainted

| ‘Reminiscences of Seottisk  Life and chﬂc
wuch

the pecu-

They have boen, sud they will
read and much liked.  Of the language,
liarities, and the humounr of wwid

present amusing and agreeable iliastrati

| with the Seottish language can vead it without a | those who best know and best love thir country,
! hearty laugh; and it 18 recorded of Barns, whe | 4

composed it all in one day, that he was heard | and the

i breaking forthinto shouts of liughter,as he walked

home at night repeating it to nimself.

| Quotation cannot do it justice
| But, mingled with the strong, «

+ by Tam, as

ar current of the
Leart thao his excellent son, Dr. Norman M*Leod, | $tory, what eansuvpass the beauty of the reflection
fromi” Who=t oot *Wards " iow seattored overton
the lund, a harvest of good and pleasant fruits | of the storm, the enumeration of the places passed

rnee of pleasure, the vivid reaity

{

{ : Yet we do |
not think that we are unduly partial, or too in- | SENSATIONS
anm-l_\‘ natwnal, when we say, that the imagery
Many good stories of this venerable gentleman ! and accompaniment of this comic story, are, in |
are floating about ; und few men lave more happily | their beauty  and  sublimity, nearly matelless. |
and we refrain,

|
i

will

appreciate and admire hoth the work
chavacter of the Kev. Edward Rawmsay.

— .- i
ON TAKING CHLOROFGRM.
A correspondent of the San Francieeo Weekly

Murror gives the following vivid description of the
sensations be felt while under the intoxigation of

{ehloroform, in which he bad been placed. for the

| purpose of having a sliver of iron extracted from

1 hi'n;%;-—

“ My J3<t sane recolloction 1 of ihe smmon

' the back of the head with all my might. With
"un awtul yell be fcll; either dead or stunned,

way be antieipated.
We quite agree with the Dean in his estimate
of Dr. Carlyle and his times.

His book is amus- |

applying the handkerchief to wy mouth ; tiwen the
roomn began to magnily te gigantie piopertisns ;

¢ Weel mounted on his grey mape Meg—
& | common lamp was transformed to a cande A

A better never lifted leg—

SEURY DIBIIE Uk B uingls o, {tween seven and eight o'clock, and would Ob, that fearful moment! Of all the sensa- jund the cuvern took up the yell, aad colived | jug, and i some respects instructive; but the | Tam ke Ipit on through dub and mire, (more luminous and costiy than ever lighted the
What weudrous marvels it werks ut will ; it round and reund, whilst I joined 1, to the | picture it presents of the man and his times is a Dexpising wind and rain and tive, { grandest eathedral in the world. The su Bes

’ 2 {soon be dusk, for the days were beginning to ' tions [ ever experienced, that was the worst,
The well-house now.is.a fuiry ball, | shorten, so 1 theught ir.’limr 1 shguld know | Even a lli,:ht-“l‘:ll'lf isnothing te it. 1 ¢xpect-
Aud the rough, rude fence o murble wall, | whither we were going, and what 1 was to| ed, at the very least, to be dashed to pieces
Wahile gates snd hillocks where burn fowl ranged, | do ; accordingly, tortified by the draught in some horribe abyss, if ever [ came to the
To ramparts 2vd bastions now wre changed. | from the amber flask, [ gave utterance to bottom. All the evil [ had ever done rushed
1 i ) " ama’ 1 o 1 ark P 'l
Mo oy i elo—sar breah, o sound, [ SPRSImEnS. “Lony, distar, what gune’s| 1olo, my_momory in e, dork maem, bt with
Though four feet bigh it should pile the ground, | "The Swell whom T addrossed stared for a | whole hifetime over aguin i short that me-
Though it change the face of wood and licld, while, no doubt admiring my language, both | ment; for short it was. I don’t think I fell
With «kill that glamour could never wield, on account of its brevity and also its intrin- more than five feet, and then alighted on soft
Yet an it fulls, not & murmur low— sic beauty, and thus replied : ‘earth. But the delightful joy that filled wmy
The nviseless, silent, white-winged snow. 41 * Well, youngster, I'll tell you, and it whole frame, body and mind, I cannot des-
ain’t a very long story either. You seee, | cribe. A prisoner reprieved on the seaffold

Bee in the rags of the morning bright, 'mme time ugo, 1 fell in at New Orleans with | has alone cxperienced the same kind of feel-

'best of my ability. Altogether, 1t was a

!fearful din, and enouglito Irighton any one ¢
outside, whieh it effectually did, for when 1|
ran up the ludder as fast us [ could, yelling|
all the while, and looked, I could see several |

forws jJust disappearing into the forest. 1
{ immediately made off in the opposite direc-
| tion, and ran as hard as [ could till my

| strength tuiled, when | sank down exhausted, |

| and soon, so tired and worn out was I, fell
| fast asleep.
The morning was breaking when I awoke,

very painful one.  Nothing ean be more apt and

the lite of Dr. Ca
earth, earthy.

the poliey which erushed popular mdependence,
and stifled free and carnest thought, and created
and fostered a spirit of selfish and jobbing subser-

| viewey in Seotland, such as Macklin held up to |

Iridieule in *Sir Pertinax M*Sycophant,” whose

propriate  than the good Dean’s deseription of
yle and his driends, as ¢ of the |
How far the existence of such |
tearthliness” in the Church and the society of
| these thues may have arnsen from some degree of
reaction against the religious enthusiasm of an |
carlier age, and how much of it may he traced to |

|each place—the ford, the stane, the eairn, the | came @ ziant of ‘prodigious magnitude, ing &
| thorn—suggesting its own tale of death, and the | 102¢ gleaming knife,with a single blow of which
then accumulated horrors of the spectacle which, | 1€ might have severed me. The sound of voicés
strangely miugled with “ mirth and dancing,’ met | ™ the room secmed like the clamorings of o vast
| the astonished eves of man and ware in * Allow uy's | wultitude during the burning of the city, and n
auld haunted kirk ?’ | signboard screeching outside, conveyed the iden

1tis a conflrmation of what we have already | 01 8 furious mob collected in the street for my
said of the spoutancity and simplicity of true hu. | ©Xteution.  On entering the room I had noticed a
mour, that whenever Burns wrote epigrams he | WT€e cat sitting asicep on a shelf, which turned
did not succeed, while the humonr which gushed | 1 head lazily toward me, and then resumed ita
out freely and naturally in the widst of his kongs | Sumbers; this ereature became a hideous, vam-
and Jmmus is of the highest order.  Let those \\'I’x,u pyre-like moaoster, with great fiery eyes, and with
 are disposed to deny, or disparage, Neottish hu. | 140gs and elaws like what were fabled to balong

sueeess in life was ascribed to his * never having a

and hearing water close by, I dragged my- “keeping aye bowing—uever
- e 4 "

conscience,” and

mour, read such songs as * Sie a wife as Willie |

had,” or * Whistle, and I'll come to you, my lad,’ |

How it blashes beneail the eun's red light ;
How its diamond crystals gleam and shige,
Clearer than those of Goleonda's wine

Spite of wintry winds—their storm skies low,
Surely ull love the beautiful snow.

FIRST AND LAST ROBBERY.

| was & young
denkey, no duabe, but thea Dr. Birch did
‘hd movels, 20d 80 he was y to
I imbibed thus early ia life a
b ' r N_-na'c._'lhid. L s-“
. ve since eatire rid of.
I-Lp.t' for what nw-—:o‘d‘:ubc it was on
Secount of some great piece of injustice—but
I resolved to imitate some hero or other [ had
tead of, and run away to sea. This pact of
my life I shall not dwell upon, for the reeol-
leetion of it is auything but pleasans : I shall
: eay that | reached Liver .&ot aship,
then, as suon w8 [ arrived et New York,
dosorted, so much was [ disgaeted with my
fowuatic life. Mow I lived in America, is
3 Mystery to me yet; but one fine morning
wyselfl in Chi::zo with only half-a-
in my pocket, 10 shoes on my feet.
seen quite enough of the werld; so I
thought the best thing [ could do was to imi-
tate the prodigal, und go home, trusting to
my family’s joy at seeing we alive, for I had
o written aome smnce I rau away frow

ool. o I luid out some of my half-dol. |
soms bread and cheese, and put'ing the | cover those two miles, but then we had to

nio & seam in my trousers,

some ninety or & hundred miles, my
lay through a forest, the path being
ked every ﬁuz yards by & piece of wood

i

fourteen years more i thought it a tarnation pity they should

 coon jest returned from shutin’ bars, or ing.

some scch thing, in among the red-skins up| |, my joy at finding myself safe, all fear
here ; and he told mea long yarn about an | pogcad away, and I immediately jumped up
Indian princess who departed this wicked an4 struck a light. On looking round me,
'hfo whea he was there, and wh’o was buried | [ sould see that the place 1 was in was some-
g‘:"h all !‘"J""'C"i and stunnin’ ones they thing like the bottom of a draw well, being
jair tew, if tb‘f! re as hesays.  Well, sez] to | about six feet square, and having in one of
myself, what's the use of them jewels down | g sides an aperture or doorway.
in the ground ? and the more I cogitated, the

! sage, found myself in a large chamber, evi-
| Sy there ; so myseif and my two friends air | dently the receptacle of tie dead Indians;
| here now for to try if we can’tget them; in piches round about the wall were coflins
|aud I kalkirlate we ain't far now from the
| spat, !{"‘ s where my shutin’ friend describ-| yp 4t oue end, and in the centre was a kind
d‘f" % ,, ., of settle, supporting an eclaborately carved
[ guess hyar's the clump of elms, #aid | ircophagus, wade from the bark of some

“'; P'.“k“‘“‘ g 9L i tree. This, no doubt, was the princess. No

{, t You're right, Mr. Brown,” said the ¢ onee,in the light of wy newly found
|leader ; ** and now, let’s follew our noses.”’ | courage, I determined to secure the prize. |
| Aswe wenton, I learned the whole of ovr inserted my chisel under the lid, and alter a
|project. The princess was buried in the few taps from the hammer, raised it, and
|cometery of the tribe, about two miles from  discovered the corpse of a young female ap-
where we were, in a deep vault under a lofty | purently not long dead, for her face looked

‘lepulchro, right in the centre of the burying quite fresh and litelike ; hereyes were glassy,
|placs; but as we were now in dangerous bowever, and her form rigid. She was pro
| ground, eilence was strictly enjoined, and 1 [usely ornamented with jewels, and her grave-
|eauld not learn why I was included in the clothes hteraliy sparkled with brilliants
|expedition. | puzzled myself to find out in W hat first struck me was a ring through Ler
{vaia. Was iton account of my personal ap- nose, containing & splendid emerald. [ had
';w me a8 to prefer u fourth share toa third”? commence my sacrilege, by severing the car-
| Hardly o, 1 thought—my vanity was not so | tilage of her nose, when 1 was terrified by a
i great us all that. Dut yet this was the only loud erash fromabove, as if the slub | ad been
{reason I could think of. hastily replaced. Such was the first thought
I am sure it took us at least two hours to ' that occurred to me, and 1 rushed out to see ;
but in my hurry my eandle was extinguished,

started for | proceed very cautiously for fear of the In- and as 1 had left my tinder-box on the settle,

idunu. for if we were caught, crucifixion was' I could not relight it, for with the darkness
'the very mildest punishment we could expect. all my terrors had at once more resumed
[At Just we reached the border of the bury- | their sway, and not for worlds would I have
| ing-ground, and nevershall I forget the sight | moved a $€ep into that chamber with all the

Into this |
I advanced, und after traversing a short pas- |

1o every stage of decay; others were piled |

| peazance that they had taken such u liking Jjust seized hold of the ring, and wasubout to |

| self to it, ana after drinking some of it, lelt
{able to proeeed, though very slowly, for
{some hours. At last 1 saw smoke through
| the trees, and presently a logcottage.
| palace was ever balf so magnificent us it ap-
peared to me then, and no woman half so
beautiful us she 1 saw standing in the door-
|way. Good she was in reality, for when
she saw me, she eame and helped me in, set
me before a fire, gave me an excellent dinner,
'and believed every word I told her: how 1
| She even ofered me a lodging for the night.
| But not for worlds would I have remuined
lin the neighbourhoodsy for fear of the Indians,
jandso I pretendad that 1 was in a great
! hurry to get to New York, and she let me
£0 ; but first, good soul, made me take some
woney a8 a present, and provisions, for 1
was still @ long way from Detroit. On the
morning of the third day affer I left my kind
hostess, I arrived safe, having met with no
furtber adventare.  la Detroit 1 managed to
| dispose of some of my arr.la to u jeweller,
{ who asked no questions,

tenth of the value.
| zet anything at all, and, as the steamer was
Jjust starting, embarked, sud two duys alter,
was in New York.

and lived for a little while in- great style.

[ One day coming outof a cigar shop, I thought |

(I saw a face 1 knew; I looked again, and
| found [ was not mistaken. [t wasmy friend
| with the patent leathers, looking twice us
‘»sh:».hb.v as ever. lle knew me at once, and

[immediately eame over and accosted me, |

| asking me how 1 had escaped.
| *¢ ©scaped from the grave, you mean?”
said L. ** You were & pretty fellow to leave

jwme in such a tx.”

No.

was robbed, and nearly murdered by Indians, |

but zave abeut one- |
However., [ was glad to |

Here 1 sold one of the rings for fifty pounds, |

standing straight in the presence of a great man,

p . or ‘Tam Glen,” or ‘*Meg o’ the Mill,' or Allan
it is not within our present provinee to iuquir-'

Ramsay’s * My jo, Janet,” or Burns’ song, to the |
| Such inquiry, though interesting, would lead us {same. air, of ‘ Husband, bhushand, cease vour|
1ito a ficid of controversy on which we do notuow | strife;” or read such poems as ¢ Hallow E'en, or |
wish to venture, and would compel us to do wore , ‘Death and Dr. Hornbook,” or “*The Holy Fair," |
than enter, as we now do, our protest against the | or “ The Ordination;” which last, though n some |
| views and sentiments of Mr. Buckle in regard to | vespeets such as it is to be regretted that Burns
i the social, pnlitivul,uml religions state of Scotlaad. | ever wrote, are replete with humonr. ' What Dean
| That gentleman labours under misapprebieusions | Ramsay calls tie *siy, cheerie, pawky’ bumour of
 which a little more acquaintance with the real | Seotlaud, is nowhere better illnstrated aud repre-
| state ot parties and feelings in Seotland, during | sented than iu the poetry of Barns, |
the period of which he writes, would have rn--é The late Sir Alexander Boswell of Auchinleck
moved.  He seems to imagine that the most libe- | was aman of resl Scottish hunour ; and,now that
ral and tolerant of Presbyterians have beea those | the bitter sting of party has passed away, his play-
Z uiost opposed to the Calvinisin of their stundards, | ful and graceta! pleasantry will not he soon for-
{ and the strictuess of their discipline. | gotten. Many of his songs, especially ¢ Jenny'a
| This, however, is a great mistake in point of | Bawbee,” are excellent, and iu the best comie
| fact. There has always been a party in Scotiaad | vein.
who united the principles of evangelical Caliiaism | The Laird of Logan, a gentleman of some pro-|
!in the Church with the principles of civil and re- | perty in Ayeshire, was well known in his day asa |
ligious liberty in the Siate,—who are at once | humorist; and wany anecdotes of him are related |
| earnest and tolerant. Of that party in the Charch, | in that county, some of which are given in Dean |
| Sir Henry Moncereitl, Dr. Andrew The son, and | Ramsay’s book. |
| Dr. Chialners may be considered ws types or re-| At a meeting of the heritors of the parish of |
presentatives.  Of that party Dr. Carlyle and his | Cumnock, & proposal to ereet a new elinrchyard |
triends were the oppoucuts; and by that party, | wall was met by the Laird of Logan with the dry |
within and without the Established Church, is | remark, ‘I never dig dykes till the tenants eom- |
Seottish Presbyterianism truly and adequately re- | plain.’
| proseated. O this, Mr. Buekle does not appear | The Laird sold a horse to an Englishman, say- |
to be aware; and henee the great inaceuracy of | ing, * You buy bim as you see him; but Le's an |
the views to wineh we have adverted. { houest beast” The purchaser took him home.
The truth is, that there is no country wherethe | In a few days he stumbled and foll, to the damage
clergy, as such, and apurt from their character | of his own knees and his rider’s head. On this !
and their lubours, have so little power and influ- | the angry purchaser remonstraicd with the Laird,
ence as in Seotland.  The genius of Preshyterian- | whose reply was, ¢ Well, sir, I told you he was an
ism 1y most unfavourable to priesteratt.  The lay | honest beast.  Many a time has he threatened to |
n

ent in ail our churches has great weight; and | come down wi' we, aud I kenned Le would kecp
ninisters must command respect and contidence | Lis word some day.

{ by their eonduet, it they desire to retain their in- | At the time of the threatened invasion the Laird
fluence. had been taunied, at & meeting at Ayr, wiith the |
Dean Ramsay’s story of the boy who came up | want of a loyal spirit at Zumnock, as no volun-

{ to the minister for examination, is, we think, a jfeer corps hiad there been raised to meet the
good one of its kind——ludicrous, but not humorous. | confhmr@anger.  * What sort of people are you up |
{ The minister asked the boy how many command- | at Cumnock ?” said an Ayr gentleman; ¢ you have |

| meats there were.  ‘ Aiblins a hunucr,’ says the | not o single volunteer.” * Never you heed,’ says |

| my breast.

to the griffin, walking around, and blowing fetid
breath on men, zud pressing its frighttul paws on
But the worst of ali was a colleetion
ot giguutic men sharpening instrmments for my
dissection. 1 could heas the whirring of the stone
aud the shricking of the bighly tempered knives
a3 the grinders lnughod at the intended dissection.
One was more jocose and heartless than the fest;
hie was wy ‘mplacable coemy ; we had qourmlh‘
and foiight bbout o schoolmate love. Presently I
felt their keen knives at every joint: I besoug

my tormentors, but cﬁlv'ﬂﬂ:’i{drwmﬁnh h-l.:
throagh my quiveriog flesh and grated along every
bone. 1 am satistied that ali those emotions were
experienced within a moment after the first inha-

! lation which began the process of stupefaction—

80 sWift are the evolutions of tuought when sense
is subdued, and when the phautoin menarch of
dreams leads the sou! through the endless aventies,
swifter in its journeying than the short lived fire
er:,h falls from the womb of au overburdened
ciond,

Jut the gradual revolution of mental percep-
tion succeeded; those frightful #p-ctres began to
recede; the men and kuives began to diminish;
the cat returned to ile natural proportious and |
cr.-r: slowly away ; the voices bocame Jess harsh
and threateping, and the noise in the strect
subdued to unbroken silence. I looked intoa
verse of light, v;ilh nothing visible, unti ﬁ-ﬂbﬁ
forms appeared on the borizon, eoming toward
me nndu('h“ﬁning themeelves as they emme. Ove
was my mother, elad in grave elothes, but, as ghe
nearcd, her hatiliments changed to the fabries
whieh glittered iu the prophet’s vision when bo
looked over the great congregation which no man .
could number.

“Dircetly she stood by me; and recogniring
every feature, I saw that each age mark wys gone,
her cheek was fresh as the youug ginl's when s
first blushes to the whispered wnrﬂuf love, mr;
stooping te kiss me, the apparition weut out, leav-
ing another, still more beautifal and yonthiul; it
was the figure of my youug wife, whe died on the
birth of her first ebi'd. - She held 2n intunt in her
arne, who reached down aind ran his tiny fingers
through oy hawr, bat when | tried to h‘(‘ him in
my arms, mdant and woether wepe gone. St

Railed cr the trenk i A . Mad "~ Havi g ST A b @ e v ah it ¢ ifans ie +
of a tree. This that broke on i vhe “ . " Ry o ine | ¢ But.”’ explained heg**we heard the Red- | Iad. Having been rebuked for his ignorance, he | Logan, very quietly; * if the French land at Ayr, | _ : range
wis all I bad h‘li‘c me, My first two - R R S 9 meigudientpens. AN onfived buthrormasrboth My . P - was returniog home, when he met a triend on his | there will soon be plenty of volunteers up at Cuw- that 1 felt no disappointment; I knew they were

li‘tlums adventare ;
Pt in & ouse, where they were ver
kind to me, wod gave me a goud breakfast a
®morning ; but the next night [ had to
Pin a tree, and [ can assure you the
2,:, N0 means came up to the idea 1
. ed of it from reading * The Swiss
sawily Robinson :*” in the mornin
?;h. stiff and hungry, [ sincerely wished
- the ingeaisus author had gone quietly
the battom of the sea, instesd of writing
& ;l:ul nnﬁvehnd waking a fool of
o, ever, [ breakfasted on sume of my
"“Ngh.n.ud started once more on

journey.
lnu-": is time, [ had not fallen in with a
Mgyt hb'..:‘ except the people at the farm-
Sees. 5 - ?lhonl five o’clock in the after-
@8 St ‘; 88 [ coald Jjudge, T thought I
soncly ures through ‘the trees, and pre-
m-‘*wih- 9ut to belong to three men.
doh'a‘f o Lsaw they were very
H0g fellows, with their faces cover-

EifF

y when 1

K

for a woneh sad clad i ilapi
9 in very dilapi-

o hv."?.::" which bore, luowove{. mr‘::.l

"ll 9nce not only fashionable

o mysell wag lightly enough equip-

> S lu.l" - shirt uud & pair of canvas
. -.J“.:!n sure [ looked far wore
velvet collars and cuffs, and
&% the knee, enlarging e they

to the ankle,
w“lull:.rb‘::

r of
M'le,w

one night [ !

ir, ag if they had not |

auy of thew, for all their |

reminding cne

| from the trees—it was so solemn, so zhastly ' | compared with what I felt when 1 looked up,
Loug rows of white tombs were glitterinz in «nd saw darkness everywhere, and kuew
| the mooulight, checkered here and there by that the slab had indeed fallen. I became
|shadows from a few willows that were scat perfectly paralysed by fear, and sank down
|tered up and down, and from some lolty 1n a corner unable to move hand or foot.
jsepulchres that eowered among the mors up- | Then ruddenly I beard stealthy footsteps ap-
| pretending tombs.  And when the branches proxching from the direetion of the chamber,
;ul’ the willows moved in the scarecly percep- | and though now I think it must bave been a
| tible breeze, [ felt sure it was some ghoul | rut, yet then so simple an explanation of
| gliding back iuto his grave in « hurry, to | such a sound never entered my mind. [fele
{avoid being seen by mortal eyes. tsure it was the corpse eoming to resent the

! While I was on the look-out for ghosts, my |sacrilege [ had committed. All my blood

‘and none being visible, we advanced towards | wise I must Lave gone mad. ;
the centre, the rear being carefully brought| How lcog I remained in this death-like
up by we, still in dread of immortal crea- stupor, I know not ; but my first thougit

| tures. | on awaking to consciousness was, where was our ill gotten gains brought us no luck. lo|japs entitled to take greater liberties with “the | wine of great age and excellence, was prevailed
| Under the shade of the tallest sepulehre | 1?2 The whole recollection of what had bap- | less than a mouth, I was the only one of the | cloth’ than laymen could venture to do, we think [ on, with some difficulty, to produce a bottle.

. we  halted, and without any delay, Mr. pened to me flashed on my memory at once,
Brown set to work with pickase on a'slab at |und [ closed my eyes with a shudder, and
the base, and soon succeeded in making an | was near going off in another swoon. What
opening for the erowhar, of which I wus re- | saved me wus, that when | opened my eyes 1
lieved by the Swell, who iuserted it skilfully | saw daylight; for 1t was all darkoess when
and raised up the slab. ’ [ bad fainted. Yes, it was daylight, blessed

Iskins, and had to cut for eur lives ; und when
| we came back next night tu see 1f anything
feould be done for you, we' found the place
|swarming with them, and it took us as much
{as ever we could do to get off safe. When
we zot here a week ago, we heard how the
Indisns had captured the robher, and eruci-
fied him, so we were sure it was youa.”’

“ You see it was not,”’ said 1 coolly ; and
[then [ told him my story. We then came
to the conclusion that the man I brained bz-

longed to some other party on the same er- d

i Pty . 2 . 2 3 ad}

{mates were busy reconnoitring for Tndians, | ran cold in my veins, and [ fainted ; other- |rand as ourselves, and that the Indians had
‘ A

found him, no doubt still inseusible, and ha
lerucified Lim.
Such was the cnd of my adventare.

But

party alive, for Brown and Price one nigat,
labout a week after we got the money, had a
fight in a tavern, when Price settled his
companion with his bowie, and was shortly
after hung for it. The Swell got delirium-
trewens, and died soon after; so I was the

As m Aladdin’s adventure, the meuth of | daylight, shining round azbout me! ltwas only oue left, with nearly three thousand ..

way to the manse, and asked Lim, ¢ What will ye | nock.?”
I'say, if the miuister asks how many command-|  On failure of the direct line of suceecasion, an
ments therears I “ Say " rephestie other, * why, | earidom and large estate in Ayrshire passed to a
Iten, to be sure”  To this the first lad rejoins,with | braseh ot the family which bhad settied in Ameri-
great trimuph, ‘Ten! try ye him wi' tea! Itried |ca. A fread, meeting Logan, said, * Well, Laird,
| himn wi' 2 hinner, and he wasna satisfi { what do you think of ithe tarl of C i
Exceedingly good, iua very different way, is | ‘I canna’ weel judge yet,”says Logan; * American
| the story ol Doetor Heary, who, being ass

fied.

aled  apples are guid, but I’'m no sure about American
with a colleague not more popular as a preacher | peers’ (pears).
thau bimself, remarked, ‘ An’ it hadna been for| Mujor Logan, a counection of the Laird's, a
that, there might hae been fwa toom kirks this | merry wag, whom many recollect in Ayrahire as
ay.’ { a first-rate  performer on the violin, and a great
Both Dean RBamsay’s and Dr. Rogers’ books | social fuvor uid of whom, and his ¢ sentimen-
with stories of ministers.  DBut, | tal sister Sasie,” meation is made in more than one
though some of the sclected stories are entertain- | of Burns’ poems, was also o man of great natural
ing, and a tew are really gmnl. yet, with all our ' hnmour. A gentleman, whose reputation for hos-
| respect for the reverend gentlemen, who are per- | pitality was not high, atler boasting of some port-

are crowded

| that some of the sucedotes of the clergy,or rather | When it did appear, it was only a pint-bottle,
| some of the auccdotes on sacred subjects—for the
| clergy, as a class, are not mpied from the com-
I ments, or even the raillery, to which others arve | its age.’
{ exposed—might well have been spared. But there | A cerfain lawyer, disposed to scoff at serious
! is something wild, striking, and alnost #abliwe,in | things, onee said, in the presence of Major Logan,
the story of an old Mis: Johnstone, who was on | that he did not much enter into these matters,
deathbed in toe midst of a tremendous thuu- | but he supposed that he held the seme relation |

Major Logan, on heing asked his opinion, said,
‘The wine is good, but it's a pity it is so hitle for

ithe dark hole was disclosed, but no steps | astonishing what an effect it had upon me, | pounds in my possession (for we had sold all | der-storm that shook the house, when, conscious | to the Deity as a vassal does to his superior.

were visible. So dark and so Lorrible look- | who in the dark was sueh a coward. 1 felt|the jewels for five thousund). Terrified at | of tie near approach of the last ene
but | ing was it, that it made me shiver to look |all my strength revive, and with it a feeling |

downinto it. Faney, therefore, my feelings, | of hunger ; so te first thing 1 did was to
when way kind sympathising friend request- | finish my bread aid cheese. 1 then felt brave
ed me, in the blandest tons in the world, to | enough to face a whole charchyard, and as
‘““Jest slew down that there rope,” which, i the higint was shining in from the door of the
s he spoke, he threw down, fustening one | chamber, into it I went, and looking up, saw
lend to a piece of projecting masonry, ** and | about sixty feet over my head a large aper-
relieve the young wowman of her superfluous | ture, through which the light was streaming.
There was no hope of escape, however,

|Jewelry.””
guw “now_it dawned on my benighted in- |the sides were perpendicular and
! at it
| brought we,

was for this purpose they had 'smooth. No velvet ever appeared

sod 0ot on aceount of my pre- smooph to o us they did then, thovgh ia

the fate of my companious, L began to think
[ bad not been acting as I onght, and soon
came to the conclusion that [ was little better
than a thief. When ouce I began to think
|about the sabject, it was all right. [ wrote
| home to my friends, sold all my fine clothes
|and jewellery, and one dark night dropped
lall that was left of the money into the poor-

for box of the Orphan Refuge. Next moerning |
quite | was on my way back to England. And iy her aged breast a spirit responsive to the gab- | the last century; and the same course has,tosome | at the eccentrie Lackington's at the Tewpie of the
half so | thus ended My First and Last Robbery.—{lime imagery of the storm in “Tam o” Shanter,’ extent, tended to restrain the comic buwour of | Muses, Fishury-square, where a coach and four

| Chambers.

y, in full ' ¢ Probahly you do,” says Logan, ‘for ye pay Hium
| possession of her faculties, and with no thought of | few duties.

| profune or light allusion, she exclaimed : * Ecb, | Some of Major Logan’s poetic effusions are re- |
| sirs, what a night for me to be flecing through the | membered in Ayrshire,and are quite in aceordance |
jair” This is not merely a trait of humour out of with the hearty and jocose character of the merry |
| eason, vor a mark of unbecoming levity at a|old man. |
!solemn and awful time, but a burst of strange, | The Bar has, as might be expected, furnisheda '
l'wild faney, characteristic of a highly imaginative | large store of jokes, puns, and comie stories. The
land poetic temperament. The old tady could | good taste of the present day is opposed to the ex- |
thoroughly appreciate the poetry of Burns; and, | hibitions of judicial jocoseness on the beneh,which |
amoug graver and better thoughts, there lingered  were tolerated, and even admired, at the close of |

y=~>Lof the ‘ Addressto theDell” We can believe | the bar in judicial proceedings |

| but pictures that bung in the galierics of a father's
theart,. ¥ c

verything ehanged to an existence of in-
deseribable plensure; 1 langhed and duanced like
one mad with the exhiliration of unexpeeted deli-
veranee from torture; the air enme into my lungs
gratefully as the up-gushing of cool water to the

Tips of a thirsty drinker,

“The aroma of celestial gardens seemed about
me : 1 beiieved that T wasin the territory of souls,
and wondered how any une should fear to die. I
could hear sounds in the sireet, bat they seomed
to be profonged and swelled ke the sounds of 2 great,
organ.  Millions of syrameirieal ercatures r{
i review, aloag a horizon of silver and gold, and
yet I was conscious that they were the ereations
of a distorted imagination. * * * & » =

¢ Presently T becaiae comseions of returnivg

"sense; my limbs felt unwieldy and of too great
[ proportions 10 be moved by the strengthening will;

my eyes opened und began to diccern objeets re-
turning to natural dimeusions, and I begen to coms
prehend the conversation of persons in the roow,
The whole operation had net occupied ball ay

"hour, but I Lad lived centuries of indescribablo

horrors and emotions of happiness which are mn.
comprehensible to the sane and wakeful wind.
My sight is preserved, and the I'ra(mﬂ]l of stee!
is in iy possession, and, like the key of St. Peter,
unlocked the celestial splendours aud opesed o
Puaundora box of hellish iaagery, which even now
wakes me fiom dreaws to sudden und
thaukfulnes:.”
PR > .. g e

A BOOKSELLER OF THE OLD SC100k.—The
stock of bovks eollocted by the late re ted Mr.
Robert Baldock, bookseller, of 85, High Holboru,
is apnounced for sale by Messrs, Puttick and
Simpson.  Mr. Baldock was one of the old school
of hooksellers.  When yvoung he was an assistant

ooce drove arouud the shop und out al the froup



