
T/he Dooin of &ntlis.

THE DOOM 0F SOULIS.
They rolled him up in a sheet of lead,
A shieet of Iead for a funeral pal 1;

They plunoeed h iin in tl- e caidron red,
And metied him-lead, and bones, and ail."--Leyden.

A Gazetteer would inlbrm you that Den-
olm is a village beautiilly situated near
he banks of the Teviot, about midway be-
ceen Jedburgh and Hasvick, in the parish
1 Cavers; and, perhaps, if of modern date,
would add, it has the honour of being the

irth-place of Dr. Leyden. Howvever, it %vas
noewhat early on a sumnier moraing, a few
-imago, that a young mian, a strantger,with
fi.;hing-rod in his band and a creet làstened
his sboulders, entered the village. Hie stood
the midst of it, and, turning round- This,
en,» Eaid he, " is the birth-place oi' Ley-
a-the son of*genius-the inartry of study;
ifriend of Scott !I"

Few of the villagers were astir; anti at
firot he rnet-who, carried a spade over
Ehou!der, and appeared to be a ditcher ;

iuquired if he could shew him the house
,which the bard and seholar was born.

Oh, ay, sir," eaid the man, "I1 wat can
l'Il shew ye that instantly, and proud to
W you it too."
That is good,"I thoughit the stranger ;
-eprophet is dead, but he yet speaketh ;
lbt honour in his own country."
editchereonductied him across the green
pasi the end of a house, which was des-
A4 as being a school-house, and wa-s
]y bailt, and led him towards an humble
jng,ý the height of which was but a sin-
tory, and which waz found occupied by

-wright as a workshop. Yet, again, the
.et rejoiced to find that the occupier
4ited his premises for the poet's sake,
that he hionoured the genius of hirm who
bom in their precinets.

-dhit-.1" said the stranger, quoting the t
ual phrase of poor Leyden, " 1 shaHl fish
to.day.11 And 1 wonder not at bis hav-
-sad ; for it is flot every day that we
tandbeneath the thatch-clad roof--or
.herroof-where was born one ivhose
itine wilj bear written in undying charq

on its wingo, untit those winge droop
~darknes oif eternity. f

tanger procceded up the Teviot, of- 1l

tentimes thinking of Leyden, of ail that hge
had written, and occasionally repeating pas-
sag-es aloud. fle almost forgot that lie had
a rod in bis land-his eyes did anything but
folloiv the fly, aîîd, 1 need hardly say, hi&
succers wvas flot great.

Abontrmfd-day, ho sat down on the green
bank in rsolitariness, to enjoy a sandwich,
and lie also placet) by tis side a small flaskç
containing spirits, wivhch almost every an-
gler, wvho can aflbrd it, carnies with himn.-

But lie had not sat long,' when a venerable
lookcing old man salutéed hirm iith-

I-Here's a bonny day, sir." The old man
stood as he spolze. There was somnething pre-
possessing in h-s appearance. He had a wea-
ther-beaten face, with thin wvhite hair; hlue
eyesý that had lost somewhat of' tlieir former
lustre; tis shoillèders were rather bent; and
he seemod si man who was ceriainly neither
rich nor affluent, but who was at ease with
the world, and the world was àt ease with
hlm.

They eeîtered into conversation, and they
sat down together. The old man appeared
exactly one of those characters whom you
MiIL occasionally flnd fraught with the tra-
ditions of the B3orders, and still tainted with,
an1d haif believing in their ancient supersti-
tions. 1 wish flot to infer that superstition
was carried to a'greater height of* absurdity

on the .Borders than in other parts of En-
-land and Scotland, nor even that the inha-
bitants of the north were as remarkable..in
:arly days for their superstitions, as they now
mre for their intelligence; for every nation
iad. iLs superstitions, and 1 am persnaded
;hat most of them might be traced to a com-
-non origi n. Yet, though the same in origin,
*hey change their iikeness with the charac-
,er of a nation or district. People uncon-
~cious1y mnade their superstitions to suit them-
elves, thoughi their imaginary effects-età
errified them. There was, therefix e,. a
oniething characteristic, in the fables -if ouw
~refathiers, which, fables they believed as
hets. The cunning dcceived the ignorant ;


