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A LEGEND OF L.ANGSIDE.

Rlack grew his face,-back rolled his bead,-
IIe staggered,-noved,-and then fell dead;
But, as he fel, his iifeless corse
Dragged the lxld Douglas fron his horse.

Whenî Mary saw ber champion down,
Her hiigh-fetched hlopcs were overthrown,
IIer fond anticipations lown:

Low bent shc o'er ber charger's side,
And then fair Scotland's lovely queen,
Moved at the sad,-the mournful sceno,

Like peasant iaiden cried:
" Oh, Cod ! to die,-so young,-so brave,

" All those I love and cherisb,
" Like gallant George inust find a grave,

" Like Rizzio must perish!"

That shout of woc the Douglas beard,
New life within his veins it stirred;
From the hard ground lie swiftly rose,
Returned Kirkaldy's dreadful blosv;
Crasped the rude chieftain by the thigh,
And, hiad no other aid been niigh,-
Had lie but fought with single might,
Kirkaldy would have rued the fight.
But darkly closed the other round,
And George once more was hurled to ground.
Unhorsed, unarmed, against the two,
Wbat could his single prowess dot
Queen Mary turned her face away,
She dared not look upon the fray;
And we will, also, draw the veil,
O'er the dire sequel of our tale! * * *

Reader, if, on a future day.
O'er Langside moor you chance te stray,
Close by, where stands a hawthorn green,
A little hillock may be scen;
ind there, nghc neighbouring siiepierds tel,
That Douglas fought, and Douglas foll.

ed on,

n;
TuIE RosL-Professor Agassiz, in a lecture

upon the trocs of America, stated a remarkable
fact in regard te the family of the rose, which
includes among its varieties, not only many of the
most beautiful flowers which are known, but also
the ribhest fruits, such as the apple, pear, peach,
plum, apricotcherry,strawberry, raspberry, black-
berry,&c.: namely, that nofosils of plants belon..

fli3 soreOl ting to this family have cver been discovere4 by
geologists1, This he regarded as conclusive evi-
dence, that the introduction of this family of plants

upon the earth was coöval with, or subsequent
te, the creation of man, te whose comfort and

5 happiness, they seem especially designed by a
wiso Providence te contribute.
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