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FLORA MACDO N A LD.
nB ALLAN CUNiNINGAM.

During the visit of George the Fourth to Scotland, in
tie year 1822, men of ail clans and tartans, from main-
-agd and isle, hurried to Edinburgh to see their royal visi-
tor--offer him servite, or render homage for their lands
according te the spirit of ancient tenures. The king, on
the third day of his arrivai, exhausted by prolonged visits,
and the civilities of etiquette, saw the sun go down, and
the moon get up, with something like pleasure ; and
imagined that the-toils of royalty were done for the day.
The hope was formed but to.be disappointed. A strange
voice was heard in sharp altercation with the lord in wait-

g, saying, "I have come from a distant isle, and the
hing will see Donald Maclean ; for ha has something to
show him that be would not miss the look of for the best
diamond in his'crown." The king and Sir Wralter Scott,
who was bis majesty's chiefman during hi s tay, exchang-
ed looks and smiles ; it was but a wave of the Jiand, and
the islander stood in the apartment.

rewasin full costume,-wore a bonnet and plume, great
breadth of tartan, carried a handsone dirk at his beit, and
held binhis hand a small instru/neut of chased silver,
resembling a harp, with the strings of which he seemed
familiar.

" iHa! Maclean," exclaimed Sir Walter, recognising the
stranger at once ; 'who so welcome as Donald of the
harp ? Your majesty bas heard all kinds of music since
yourcoming, but none in sweetness to rival that of my
brother Makkar here, wlhose touch, like that of Glasgerion,

"Can harp a llsh out of the %rater,
And • water out of a stane..1

"cYour praise suits the lowlander rather than the high-
lander now," said Maclean, bowing to the far-famed min-
strel. "I brought my harp but as a comrude from whom I
amn uwilling to part ; not to help me with my message,
whbich is plain and prosaic."

"Out with thy tale, then," said hismajesty, with some-
thing akin to impatience in bis tone; "I expected poetry,
from this preamble."

The highlander dropped his harp, and producing a
piece of oak from the folds of his plaid, held it up, and

id, "This bit of oak, black, you see, as ink, as hard as
iron, and as sait as a alice of Lot's wife, bears a surange
story with it. It once formed part. of ars gallant a fleet as
ever breasted brine: there were braie soldiers, and pro-
ven leaders on board with halfthe strength and talent of
ai mighty kingdorn,; yet it was attacked, and s'tricken, and
scattered : what the battle spared, the tempest took ; and
ibis uhred of wood, fhed up from the bottom of a highland
bay, ia .11 that is lei to intimate that the fate of the Spanish
Armada was but typical of what, in your majesty's day,
befel the invading geets of a spirit mightier far than that of

hilip. As a relic of British triumph, 1I ay it at our mo-
march's feet." So saying, he faced the fragment at the
king's feet, and bowing, turned to be gone.

r 8tay, air," said bis majesty, "we part not so ; as your
ep*sent reminds me ormy people's victories, so wish I to

imind jou that die king of. England makes the gift wel-
come, ad will place it in his royal armouy."

!U kulao.Mý drew himself proudly up, as he aid,
- e Ihave' made a mistake -t was to hle king of

TUE PEARL.
THE Æ .OLIAN HARP.

Y 3ERS. ÀnDY.

-Harp ofsoft melody, when silent sitting,
I strive to liftmy thoughts froin word ly things,

I love to bear the gales of evening Iitting
la low awakening murmurr o'er thy strings.

..No baud is nigh---again the breezes tremble,
imparting to tby hbevenly music birth ;

Would that my feeble heart couId thee resemble,
Yielding no answerto the spells of earth!

Would athat, by human lures and hearts unshaken,
My spirit tbus froin thraldom could arise;

,-Reuist tih power of man its deptb to ivaken,
And only give its breathings to the s'ee.

Great Britain I brought this gift ; Sir Waltor, whero is h
to be found ?'

The k-ing sniled, and holding oui his hand to the other,
said, 1 I1bow to your rebuke ; and now I can accoount for
the darkening brows and kinidling oyes of iuiiiiy chiefs
who had not the kindness, like mv friend Macleanti, to
remind me that in net including ii my doiminions this
braveand ancient kingdom, I was resigning a noble half of
my empire."

" Donald,'' said Sir Walter, " I must have you to
stand to my friends Wilkie, or Allan, for a picture of the
Raid of Redswaire ; for you realized the imago I have ever
formed in my mind of the proud wardeu:

"«He raise and raxed lhii wherc eliedînn,
.And bade them uatlh hlin wi' his narrows."

"But, ny friend, bis majesty expected a more poctic
exhibition of your powers. lias that niorsel of black oak
no wild legend linked to it?"

Our highland reends," replied Maclean, " have beenv
too coldly received .y Saxon gentlemen lt induco me to(
try one onta king. The ieroic sirains of Ossian, admired
every where abroad, arc laughed at in England. But why
not relate a romance about this bit of oak yourself, Sir
Walter ? You can match ten highland harpers in the arti
of making something oui of nothing."

" Maclean has you there, Sir Walter," said the king;
" in truth von have charmned the world with so many bril-
liant fictions in your own nanie, that, like the black knight
in Ivanhoe, men say vou are content te achieve marvels in
a mask. Give u3 the tradition of Maclean's oak, were it
but to show, vhich, by-the-bye i needless, t

genius is never t a loss."

Your nljesty's wisl is a command," said Sir Vnter,
but I fear I sh;:0 so ha:dle a higldand legend is tu

induce my brother Makkar to interpose, anid tell thv pale
himnself."

Vith that glinmmer in the eyes, and pursing of tle
mouth which, in Sir Valter, a!ways announced suomethin:g
of the mingled serious and conic, .nd seiniigîly wilh no
very good-will to the tnsk, he began:i

" One sunny dy, my liege, of tlis present summer, n P
strange ship was observed standing towards the shore of a i
little isle, which, tlough belonging ta Britin' crown, Vour
majesty may never have heard named,"--

"Heard named !"' mnttered Mac!ean, " the ise ufTo. s
bermorie is famous in taile and song."i

" The clearest eyes in the isle," continued Sir W·lther,
" began to e-amine the ma4ke and the rigging, nor did a h
closerapproach afford better knowledge; for first une anchor, %
and then another vas dropt into the boy, andtho imariners, t
like men wbom ie shore rather menaced than invited,
seened resolved to leep on board, and iold intercourse c
whh no one. Various were the surmises, which the com-
ing of this ship occasioned ; for a vessel of any mark 1s a
sort of niarvel among our western istes."

" A snall marvel !" murmured Maclean ? "as ir w eL
had not tho fleets or the Norsernen, and as if we hadi for- p
got the destruction of th, Florida, the best ship ouf the n
Armada." i

"Varions, my lierre,'" pursued Sir 11alter, "îPre the il
surmises whvlich tis ii ip occasioned* a Macraw, who kept c
a sma!l Etil i one of thec caverns of til e ast, îrcnmblcd IÏ'
for his deares: ô1 distillat ions,and declared lte '; casel ta bUn
au excise cuIter,, corntet 2inguiâh the lâie freedoiti stili
abiding by traffic. A ilacgriilary wvio lwd ret- red. (f 1 hi

rnil wod) fom ne f yor ZlfljBIy8 wrchig rgia
ment, iitbut CflsItug th coone, !okedupo k sv

an amedschone ou crisefordeseter, ad £okt

te te his ccoringy. Camrou-I now utthowhod

cametbee,-ho o~dy bIievd tat 1w inocf he l

a"Yarious, wc myrliege," pusedSirn Walte, " ereai the

edor' hdetof azdstaian deare the .et t e mi

mword from' banda ofor m, asty'sp naachng reg- o
menspt, witou cnsrtn the cod.,whlner tooed aupn ie a:

to ite hills m a ccrdigly. Cameo n,---I kno ntii howi he m

the princess of AndaluEia ; I have seit her corpse.lights
myself.'.

" Tlat's ail truth," exclaimed the islander ; " I should
like to heur how yu came to know ihat, Sir Walter ?"

1 My eara, Maclean, heur further," replied Scott, " than

you are aware of; the lowlands are n1ot without even

spiritual intelligence : would you tionopolize lor vour high-
lands and isles ai such iitercouras ? Coutent on, mUan,
willi the second sight, allow us hunbler folk of the soth,
1o discover upland<l legeuds in our own wivy. But to uy
story--Maggio Mcdonald's opinion did not go unc3ntra.
dicted ; a Macleau, who was beside lier, exclaîimd, t is
tn lish shiàp, com witha a diving bell tu pick up all the
red gold out of tle Floridat ; but it serves our isIe right to
rob her-she has never lone Iuck since lle took to0the
lheatlher wvith Prince Char.' "

"" wish to say no word of osfence," cried the ,ilagder
" but may a axon knife cul my i h uigh land lugs, and îîmend
a ganger's brogues vithl the bits, if you, or uny body elwe,
ever heird suci words from the Jip of Donald Mblaclean.
Su put that in your sporan, Sir Walter."

M'eHl, then, et. en tellI te story yourse!f," replied
Scott, intornally enjOying the islauder's auger, and his
mîîajesty's wonder.

11 y all the water in the blessed well of Tobermorie, I
shail u'en do thlt same ; for i see you Lre sient on
making muirth of ai flue a tradition as isle or muinland con-
tains."

"But Maclean," said hie Majesty, " as this is to be a
poem, will you not ira ite pirit of a true nmitrol, accom.
pany t vitih the muîasic u your larp."

The i lander coloured as lie repievd, " This harp be.
Inziged to Flora Marcdonald, nud the strings have cuntioned
mutebill tilc se touched th to sootithe miseries ofo0.
whose higi courage, and daring dceds, deserved not the
fortune of un outcau.t."

" Yol mv spcak out. Muclean, aid ithe king ; " I feel

for the msiortunes of Une whose blood was the same as

my own ; ar:d it w acoe of thu first acts uf my reign to
place a noble monument over the dust of our unfortunae
Princes."I

And rig-ht laid were you of the opportunity, sire,"
answered Mr.c!eun ; " but I wroung you ; fur the gallant,
somze say miîsguided men, who in bIttlo and in exiledied
ndli sufèred iII the cause ofth t ar ,your majesty lias

sho'wnu a ymvîipathy, unfelt b the Carlier princes of yoer
house. The sea, the sIore, and the two-edged mword,
were the friends of your throne, and I murtmur net against
he decrees of Ienven."

" Yet a Mac!ean iejitates to touch his h'rl at the bid-
ing of lis prince," said his majesty. " Sir Walter, the

Ioal spirit of versc resides but iu your own boso-n."

Verse-true verse, i ever loyal, sire," said the is-"

ander, "and it is to be found every wherc in the north ;

but it lies with us, a" gold lies in the mine ; it wants the
iopular impress wihich your iajesity's linements give to

make il pass current. I ave nut Sir Walter's excellence

in the art of liarmonious rlhymëe ; but since I bave pro-
mixed il, I shall tell the talc n Liat Flora lacdonald,

alold in our land, Flora tie First, at which the intrudac-

ion of: Sir Waiter pointed ; but yuur majesty Vill excas

y imperfect Englishi-1 must translate as I speak, and 1
annot always find a souihern substitute for our heroic-:

igldand.

" One eveuinag of that year ini whichî the Spanismh Armads
isited the shores cf our iles, mny ancestress, Euphemee
aucdonald, sat by the side cf the blessed well or Tober-
orie, to dip, on the rising cf the moon, the eldest son of

hie chier of the Macleanu, on wbhose bloom a sea-elf was
upposed to have breathed. As ube sat with the child in
er lap, looking on the fountain, the water becameI

haken and agitated ; and.someth>ing wvas presented to her
ight wrhich caused her te ahriek, and, without blding the
ising of the moon, to hasteniwith the> child to the chamber
f her mistreus. Now Eupheme was a relation cf the. lady>'
nd had nursed her when a child ; so she. procured ready
dmnittaace, and could speak ber mind without fear :


