
cane ta filrike at Valmore, wh.o at that
moment. drew his (word. faying, , The
very garb he wore, forbade his 'rceeiving
the indignity he had offered, and hid Far-
banne intantly dcfcnd himfelf.' The co-
lonci drcw, and in a moment Valmore's
too furious arm direeed hi& wmeapon's
point to his antagonit's heart, who fell
dead on the inflant.
- Valmore was quickly feizcd, torn (rom

bis julia's arms, who begged to ac-
cornpany him, and thrown into a dungeon.
A Court martial vas immediatcly calied,
and he' was fenten.ced to be (bot on the
next day. H4e reccived his rentence with
firmnefs. The hope he feit of having re-
called 'his beloved Julia to the paths of
virtue fat fmiling- at hi& heart. He mirch-
ed to execution between two ranks of his
former fellow foldiers vith'a manly uep,
and an tlcvated air. His eycs alone were dry
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As he approached the fafal (pot, he

hea--d a tumultuous found.. -He turned his
head, and faw a wonan pale and her hait
difhevelled, ruthing through the crowd;.
he heard his name pronounced by a (oft
dying voice, and that inlant Julia caughe
himn.in lier arms. Exhaufled and convul-
fcd, (he exclaimed, ' Thank Heaven, 1
haye reached this fpot ta die at the feet of
a faithful hufband I Valmore. forgive .me!
we (hall meet again ! As her paie lip re.
ceived the feal of pardon, the guilty Julia
funk-and expired. Valmore threw him.
felf upon the ground bCsGde her,-nd' fell
into firong convultion. !nen ibAty uc.
cecded thefe emotions ; he was\remanded
back to prifon,' and ere the next day's
dawn, his (pirit was relieafed fromn bis
poor fuffering clay, and fre. to fck the
kindred foul of Julia.

TWO FRAGMENTS-of ANCIENT. POETRY, colleaed in the-HIGHLANDS of
SCOTLAND.

[Trarjatedfrm.the Gallic.or Erfe Language.]

The ' daughter of Rinval was near -l ITUMu is dark on the mountains Criniora, bright. .in the armour of man
grey mift refis on the hills. The ber hair loofe behind, her bo'w in ber

whirlwind is heard on the heath. Dark hand. She followed the youth ta the war,
rolis the river- through the nar ow plain. Connal her much bcloved. She drew ibe
A trecflandi alone on the hil, and marka *firing on Dargo,' but erring, pierced her
the grave of <onnal. . The icaves whirl Cannal. He faits like an oak on theplain
round with the wind, and flrrw the grave like a rock from the fhaggy hill. What
of. the dead. At times arc feen here the fhall the do, haplefs maid-! he bletds;her
gho1s of the deccafed, when the mufing Cannai dits ! Ail the night long (he ciies,hunter alone flalks dlowiv over the heath. and ail the day, O -Connal, my love, and

Who c.in reach the fource of thy race. O my friend I With grief the fad mourner
Connal ? and who recount thy fathers ? died.
Thy family grew like an oak on the nioun- Earth here enclofed the lovelieai pair on
tam1, which mecteth the wind with' its 'the hill ; the grafs grows beneath the.
lotzy hcad. 3ut now it is toin from the ilones of their tomb. i fit in thé mourn-
carih. Who will fupply the place of fui Ihade ; the wind fighs through the
Connal ? grafs ; and their memory rufhes on my

Here was the din of arms ; and here mind. Undiflurbetd you now fle'ep-toge-
the groans of the dying. Mournful are ther ; in the tonb of the mountain.you
the wars of Fingal; O Connal it was rettabone.
here thou didl faiL. Thine arm was lke 1.
a dlorm ; thy (word, a bean of the fky Y -IN.
thy helglt,. a rock un the p1àin; thi)c Ry
cyes, a furnace of fire. Louder tian a « 1HF : witId and-tie rain are oki calm'niorm was. thy voice,, when thou con- j is the noon day. The clouds arc'
foundenf the f6l. Warriors~ feil by thy- divided in heaven. Over the green hils'
fword, as the thiflie by the flf of a boy. the inconflant S-uin Red through the

.Dargo the mighty came on like a cloud flony vale cotheb down the aream of the
of chunder. His bros. were contrådted. 'hill, fweet are thy murmursAflreamd!

-and-dark-j-his-eyrs e_ w caves m b~ mite fwe is the voic.e I hear t is
iock. Bright rofe their fwnrds on each thevoice àf Alpin, the -fon of the'(ong,
údec die was the clang of their Rlee. nourning for the dead. Bcnt is hibead
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Fragments of Ere betry.


