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* And so I wish thee grate this goomy day;

1 tell thee sip the goblet! fIId with Woes;

. For thongh dismigdell from Heavén; I'm Prince

- . Into the dup of Eonstiente; to whose sway

" And.of its great-advantage I apprise thie,

T al .
* Though oer the world the smoke of battle curl'd
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A Letter from one 0ld Nick to Another.

"% Frimap, sip this goblet! tears’twill thase away:” |
So Moore did once attuhe his gentle measure ; ¢

‘When coming warfare breaks upott thy pleasure,
*And Cock and Lion questioning thy sway, '
Seek thee to humkle, reckless of their treasure,
And of the fight's deep perils, gathering o'er
The landbouhd traters of the Euxine shore.

And blood; and rifled honor's sad decay,
Mix'd with that bitterness that mem’ry throws

"E'en thou, great rival mine; must still obey;
-+ As le the helpless rotks where otean ﬂ(_n_vs:
Drink of the draught of Yad atil base ambition,
" By awallowing which I £ame to-this cotidition,

Perchance thou, thikest that T want thee héfe,
By thus inviting thee to swallow fire

As. pleasanily as sorte folks offer beer;

. But mine's this kingdom, none to it aspite;

down here; | . .
King of these regictis dread; a serf in higher
chose the coilrse 1o which [ now advise thee,

But comtie fiot yet to this; “ my prison cell ;”

(I guote the musé of one not living bere,
bough oft the notes of vavish anguish tell
The tones poeti¢ of sublime Shakespeare;)

Fulfir thy wordly mission; thake a hell
Of the fair earth thuu hop’st to make thee fear;
fot v teil thee this, thou can’st uot hit on,
With all thy craft, & plaii to bent theBtih!

Beware of France, too, bcther Nick, the world
. Hath seldom seen such pluck as that of Gaul :
One of the breed, Nayioleon, quickly hurl'd

Ten Bovereigns from their kingdoms, and their

ANNIE LIVINGSTONE.

Continuéd.

The Campfeld was a small Holme, wash-
ed by the Nethan Water, which, making a
sudden whirl at that point, surrounded it on
threb sides, while the fourth wis bountled

{ by a wooded hill, which sepatated it from

the ruined Castle of Craignethar: [t was
a tradition in the eountry that the spot had
been a camp of the Covéiidniets; in the
?{ay's of Clavertiouse, and thit a band of the

oyalists had been defesatei there before
the great baitle of Bothitell Btige. The

bopfe of the distriet still peint ott the path
gy which the Covenanters gdided the hill
that commanded Craignethiar Castle’; and
allege that, for a time &f ltdst, the Royalist
fortress was in theit hiids. At all events
the place is so conifttled id their minds
with the days of the Covenant, that it ‘is a
favotits site for & J6ld préaching ; and no-
thing can be more picturesque than the
scene it prégents auder such an aspect, The
steep hill-side; the murmuring water, the
soft thymy tuff, the crowd of listeners, in

on the Eloljuent wordg of the preacher, take
one back to theé old {imes wher; inh caves
and dells; and bleak moorsides, the stern
men of the Solemn League and Coverant
listenied to the tritth at the risk of their own
lives, dnd those of their nearest and deatést:
Just such a preacher as might hate led these
varlike and determined men ¥as Mi. Cam-~
 eron, of Cambus. He W34 bld iti years, with
silver hair anl wiinkledbrow ; but he had
a clear, penetfy in’gl &y, and that look of
powet; mingled wilh gentleness, that un-
compromi$ing love of right and truth, which
:strike conviction to every heart, and rouse
[ men’s souls to do or die. i

t any other time Annie Livingstone
would have listened to the preacher with a.

. Could net the granite of his soal appal, -

., Who pusid his project with that deep devotion
f which thiy brother Aligk had a notion.

Ab, Nick ! "uis sad that we should be apart,

4, But let us bidg our time ¢ thon hast thy work
..Vt out to execute; steel well thy lLeart;
1, 5, Onst forth thy consciende; pour ipon the Turk
Full well-the shaft of thy destroying dart;
. v Not let one pitying thought within thee Turk ;
* Though I may fuirly say; apart from trope,
. hou'st eariied my best attentions at Sinope.

“On! wortlip action of & Binstisighand;  [in
: %Oh! -hwytre‘léh’.rous thought! stealing with-
be peacefu] dleeping harbou?, whilst its band,
- Few but all valiant; brav'd the cannoi's din
" And by theif owri pands perish'd on the strand.
- For me 'twas noblest. virtue ; 'tis but sin
. 32 those poor £atthily fools Who think society *
e8¢ withont bains belig scatter'd for variety.

-y 6 welll teet Below hete in due {ime,
& mbition dies, and power on cafih deciiys,
I “sltd.‘.m's.e‘..ﬂ)y Scyllﬁ%in Wﬂds for this’ warm

& And ha%thine_p‘,dvent usher'd i a Hlaze
vreater $han Moscow’s in ber burhing piinde,

g For which again tolight. the Frencliman prays ;
Wm.i o'er thy torturing place, to tell thy story,

- "Hton- with blood, iy motto shall be ¢ Glory,

‘% . NTCHOLAS ANTIQUUS. ]
Q our brother, The Great Czar. '

" ¥awgured by Capt: Charon, vig The -
&mmrmqf ;. Pt Cbaton, cla Thetyz
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! the World besides.

kindling eys and glowing cheek, but to-day
| she sat there, pale and cold, struggling to
i quell the tempter that whispered to her to
i forsake her natural duties for the love of oue
| who was becoming dearer to her than all
Ol She fixed her eves on
| the minister—she endeavored to follow his
; words, but the prayer fell unheeded on her
ear and when thé full swell of the psaln,
preceding the sermon, rose into the air, her
voice, generally the clearest and sweetest
of the Congregation, quivered, and was si-
legt.  But the music was not wholly with-
ot influence on het tortured hearty and
when they resunted their places to giye ear
to the sermon, het #pirit. felt mote aituned
to the duties of the hotir.

The text given out was this :=—¢ No man
having put his hand 1o thé ploygh, and ldok-
ing back, is fit for the ﬁmg om of God.”,
Annie started as the woids Wwére utterad, and
as she listenad to the doctrines which Mr.,
Catrieron deduced from them, she felt as if
he fnust have known' her mmost Yhoughts,
so forcibly did he warn his hearcrs of the

1 sin’of torsaking the true and narrow path of

duty to follow the devices of their own
hearts, 50 powerfully did he press upoi them
the necessity of sacrificing all that was most
ar to them, if it even threatened to inter-
féte with the appointed course of life whick
F God had traged out for them. Annie’s heart
baat painfully, for she knew tgo well that
he spoke the truth,  She folt that if she he=

every attitite f earnest atterition, hanging |

cwite Alick Cadwell’s wife she could not
theu perform, as now she did, those filial
and sisterly offices which had been hers
frém childhoad, and which it would be mean
and criminal to forsake. When she rose 1o
receive the old minister’s blessing, she vow-
ed with a sad heart, but a steadiast. spirit,
that, come what would, she would abide by
ber duty. Pocr girl! she little thought how
hear and severe a test wasawaiting her.

“ Anme,” said a voice gi ber ear, as she
turned 1o leave the Campfield; “did you
no’ ken 1 waus so near you?”? )

Alick need not have asked the question,
for the sudden flush of the cheek, and the
quigk bright sparkle of the eye, were enough
‘to show her previous ignorancs. ...

“ Marian bade me follow you, lassie, She
.sa1d she did not like the look of the sky, and

uld feel mair at ease if I contveyed you
home.”? e

““Hotit,” said Annie bastily; ¢« what
makes Mair'n sa timoutsome? The sky
is blue and bright, ard even if it should be
wet, what does a drop of rain signify 2

«¥ thotight ;"au would have Tiked me 1o
éome, Antiie,”” was Alick’s simple answer.
. Annie turneff away her head to conceal
éw miuch his sorrowful tone affeted her.

LAy 80 T do,” she said with assumed
cheeriulness ; «but I dinna like Marian be-
ing left alone, so we had best.walk fast
harag,”” and she quitkened lier pace. | As
they did so, a distant muttering of thunder
was heard, and Annie added, ¢ Naran wed
right after all. It is wonderfal how she
guesses serae things, Aliek, 8he.islike the
birds and the beasts thal get restless and
diecomfortable before astorm, althoughthere
is not asign of it in the heaven’s bigger than
a man’s hand.” L

“That ane is bigger,” Alick said,. point:
ing to a mass of threatening étloud which
was rapidly eovering the sky; “and it you,
would fake my advice, Annie, you would
gang with me to Blinkbonnie, and bidsshere
till the storm is past.”? L L

“No, u0,” she said vervously ; I maun
%d(l}lg hame to Marian, and my mother; poor

ody.”? L ; o

) A}llick remonstrated no further, but silent-
ly followed her, us she flew rather than ran
inthe direction of Nethan Faot. It was grow
ing very dark, and the rest of the congre-
gation, having no such call as Annie’s.to
hurry homeward, had already taken shelrst
in the coftages near Campfisld, a®¥ising
-her, as they did so, to follow theiréxample.

“T cannot,” she said 3 <« 1 must get hake,
*deed must I'; and striking off from the high-
road, she huniied along the by-path by ihe
Nethan Water.  The eveuing grew darker.
and darker ; it scemed as if the twilight had’
been forgotten, and the bright day had ‘sudi
dealy been merged in night.  The thunder
became every moment louder, and the ight-
ning flashed through the trees with fesrful
brilliancy. Theriver roared along its banks ;
and as they approached the spot of the Ne-
than’s confluence with the Clyde, evenr An-
nie’s brave spirit trembled.  She windared
whether they oould cress the  stapping
stones 11 suich a flood, and in such ’da;‘ggless.
But stie had a strong :will ; she kaew the
stones to trust as well by night as'By day ;
and beside, the storm had se lately bogun,
that the Nethan, she thought, could not
have Fsen very mueht. 3o she hurried for-




