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ST. ANDREW, THE APOSTLE—NoOV. 30.
ALy Gop, who didst such grace impart
0 holy Andrew, that with ready heart
He did the calling of Tuy Son obey,
And follow Jesus Curist without delay :
Cald by Thy holy Gospel, grant that we
Orthwith may give ourselves to follow Thee,
And, through the same, our Saviour, may fulfil,
ith prompt obedience, all Thy holy will.
FIRsT SUNDAY IN ADVENT.
g"‘“ us Thy grace, ALMiGHTY GOD, we pray,
- 0cast the works of darkness far away.
N"‘l':lr the armour of celestial day,
the season of this mortal state,
In whith Ty SoN, with condecension great,
from above to visit us e’en here :
Thlm, When yet once more He shall appear,
;i 'd in glorious majesty and dread,
Last Day, to judge the quick and dead,
© 1o thelife immortal may awake,
rise to dwell in glory, for the sake
Who lives and reigns, with Tuee adored,
With Tuy Seinir—Jesus CHrisT OUR LoRD,

Norg _.
Uring h'l_lu“
Yerse
i "€ Composed
S of his dey,
The un::zfdl?o" Pravag,
o n“"nm,u‘ and Scripture-like excellence of English Lit-
Tollowip €xpressed with more truthful energy than io the
. 8; 'mord.“‘ of .f!u’ v-r.elebﬁ;ted
nts, u.,' ¥ il this city :—* T'he evangelical purlty of its
ty "’“ € chastised fervour of its devotion, and the majestic
com; "l"tyle, combine to place it in the highest class of unin-
POsitions.— RoperT Hawa, M. A.

*30th, Sr. ANpREW's Dav, 1848, CLIFTON. G.

! Our gflonthl eDi
‘ T\\r-j}nnntb n Review.
"8 Comigriax Live: o Manual of Sacred Verse.
Y Ronerr Monrgomery, M. A., Oxon. Author
2‘ the « Omnipresence of the Deity,” ** Luther,”
G‘Mpel . Advance of the Age, §ec. §c.—Lon-
don: Arthor [all, 1849. :
We baﬂ with

d ‘ﬂk, by the 4 "
work which weaccomphshed author of “ Satan,”-—a

- Noy,

| think wet:a:iﬂ well earned reputation. Indeed, we

al, g decideq trace in many of the lyries in this Manu-
effortg of leh Hmprovement upon some of the earlier
| Shce of ﬁm:hauthor s muse., The chastening influ-
b of ¢ ' bﬂs corrected a tendency to exaggeration
ble, ang ?"S t, an.d expression, to which he was lia-
s Whlch. 1t would not be difficult to supply

m his varied writings. * But,” as the
| Bing C:e.“.""mr.kS, ““there is more to attract the
_&’ﬁty s Tistian Life, than merely the artistic supe-

i ﬁgm the & 16s¢ poems, as comparedwith former efforts
s nite;me. pen. There isin them that which. is
¢ fng Y higher value, and excites a far more in-
i ge"“-ﬂ—lhe portraiture of an inner life, not
: g:‘:;:mer and a popular preacher—Mr. Mont-
 likely t“ to coutend dgainst the twofold snare—is
Withiy it!e(;f € drawn; of an inner life wrought out
: -4 0 much depth, much earnestness, much
€ of thought.  As we turn from page to page,
h'm' to poem, we cannot help feeling that the
\ding-places of the spiritual world have been
g . tlxy him who attuned his harp to these sacred
ng "n,;’“ ;‘“ he *_\as followed the track of human feel-
| the Aﬁadgn"he intricate windings of the heart, with
liag lmkede's thread of grace to guide him; that he
ity b]%'m. UPon creation's fair face with an eye which
Qa!h wh‘mg outside cannot blind against the larking
, Mdue Ith underlies it; that he has trod with the
‘ Penu“:: ‘_’f fancy, regions into which faith alove can
lore iy that he has mentally gazed on visions,
Tatiop 1 th Seratinizing sight is lost in reverent ado-

4

et

Alp,
-*VOI“meo:]-“ random we take a few specimens of a
Ny Ieh, if we are not the more deceived, will
| s ?eedy Popularity in the republic of letters.
in ;: much of tenderness and deep sentiment
b n “ . " -
thig Mg Oh that I had wings." It opens in
B-
“dn“f beauty | upward soaring
Far thy plumes of lustre white,
Am‘;yﬂnd the tempest roaring
Whil the gloom of gath’ring night,
Wher, ey watch thee speed away
u.n"e 10 awful lightnings play,—
Y an earth-chain’d heart will sigh
me wings, and let me fly 17

&« DO <
':;hke_let me, proudly rising
Peo mOfSlp, and woe, and crime,
e Y winged soul despising
ke lell‘s wove from earth and time,—
ﬁng ts that fain wonld mount and see
Ang ies that glow with Deity,
liss 0 bowers of glory find
« - S of heart and calm of mind.”

Iy
:“odyl.{%la{'y" we find the following linee, which
utm &raphic protest against one of the most pes-

N

Yo 8 of Rome :—

i Mag j
; AH"" :‘bt)! Maid and mother blest,
?'ith Y€ woman’s soar’d thy peerless lot;

e

L3 “hﬁni rev'rence on thy name we rest,

to credit what thy truth is not.

v
ot Ry deep calm be ruffled into care,
Prostrate at thy throne, in prayer!
'l'he"“' is ah, Sppliants, that would worship thee—
M‘l\ of « . g .
: ::‘lzn e The Dead Sacrifice contains many

Ye Mone
Ma“ﬂ thig
aviour too, and ours,
Perygeg Dsiderable power, and, as a whole cannot
allg, with,
]
-~

oh, §
Afvnm pJonder beatific light
ﬁnners' o0 might'st shudder at the sight
Ang dread 1 ,
/ TL“ leu the s“read thought o’erpowers
Th !0 time, as in eternity.
out deep emotion.

4nq
y:;,d'ho clasp with such intense desire
The oy Tetention to life’s-vale below,
Thiny thing idols whom your souls admire,
of the patriarch insome night of woe !

:’;:gett hgart, round whom affection twines,
. l‘obtam’x_i when most in God enjoy'd,
wheg’Pmels with sacred lustre shines,
3 R0t by shades of selfish will alloy’d.

T;P(l,:‘ must not, like the godless, cleave
Nor fon €ht created in this world of sense ;
Ag th the ruins of the present grieve,
ugh the future had no Providence !
e AT,
ie‘e‘_?‘sh d Isaacs of our heart and creed
. Pure holocaust of grace must fall,
To o Ove’s altar, while we inly bleed,
- "3Ven and duty Faith must offer all.
i d #
\ p\“ﬁ:“t sacrifice is aye the best;
i For g, tht' Us yield it, though gevere the rod;
1 » We lo“ls truth may bleeding anguish rest,—
by haye

an idol, but we gain a God.”

.4 hing fiistinguished the last line by italics,
__h;?' A it does the very aroma of devotional

th

g

~ in Perpetuity to the * Consumption Hos-
Goq :
M, 22V the Church, and save the Queen |
TS r:e:?d Throne have ever been
Ry o and woe alike related,

th revered, and treason hated.
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Boq
l,}o,h“:?‘the Chureh ! be this our ery
0,;““' € we live, and when we die;
The Ch her foemen as they will,
Ureh is England’s glory still 1

A

"'ﬂandm“ great and good man, Doctor SAMUEL JOHNSON, a
¥ admirer of the Liturgy of our National Church,—
« His Pra, Ness translated severai of the Collects into Latin |

3 Yer on undertaking * Tar RaMBLER,” and another
o0 his Zast reception of the Sacrament, are spe- |
style, as formed on the venerable model of i

Dissentor, himself well |

l'us of good old Bishop Hall's delightful ¢ Contom-

' adapted for family reading.

| judicions and practical remarks, which merit special
| attention in these rationalistic, and spuriously “liberal’

pleasure the appearance of a new|

think will, at least worthily sustain, if i

away in the outer excitement into which a |

It concludes as |

e: following strain of Christian loyalty, Mr. |
m Y do?“ his delightful volume, one half of |
“ﬁm °f which, we must not forget to add, are to

{

| biographer.

Toe Literary Garraxp. Montreal, 1849.

"This is a good number both as respects the quality
and variety of'its contents, We were especially pleased
with the article headed “ Capture of Ogdensburgh,”
and would have transferred it to our columns had our
limits permitted. ~Mr. James Holmes, the author,
writes in an easy graphic style, and brings vividly
before our mind’s-eye the scenes and events which he
describes. The number is adorned with a spirited
engraving of a visit to a sugar camp.

AT

Tue Scorrisa Macazine axp Cuurcuman's Re-
vigw. Edinburgh: J. Lendrum, &e., 1849.

We have to acknowledge receipt of the number for
January, of this ably conducted periodical, which is
devoted to the interests of the ancient Scottish Church.
It contains several papers on topics of ecclesiastical
moment ; written evidently by mature thinkers and
in a style sufficientlv popular. ;

Scriprure Brograpnuy: By the late Rev. Romert
Witson Evans, B.D., author of the *Rectory
of Valehead.” Third Series. London: Riv-
ingtons: 1848. Pp.332. Price 8s. currency.

We doubt not many of our readers are familiar
with the former volumes of this series, and sure are
we that the one under review will in no degree lessen
theirs opinion of Mr. Evans’ abilities as a scriptural
Perhaps we can bestow no higher praise
upon his portraitures than by saying that they remind

plations,” the most precious work of the class, which
at the present moment we can cite. Mr. Evans'
volume contains seventeen characters and is admirably

From the article Moses, we extract the following

ays. :

-** Pharaoh’s heart had been clouded by a gross and all
but idolatrous superstition, and blinded with the pride
and vanity which attended on his exalted station; and
the plagues were such as peculiarly to affect his interest,
resist his prejudices, touch his pride, and wound his
vanity. When we have put all these and such like con-
siderations together, we shall not perhaps find the hard-
ness of Pharaoh’s’heart more supernatural than that of
some professing Christians. And indeed the very attempt
which some modern expositors have made, to turn these
miraculous visitations of Divine power upon Pharach
into the operations of natural causes, affects us with the !
painfual suspicion that had they been situated as Pharach |
they would have done as Pharaoh. Not indeed but that |
there is a due mean to be observed, at the discretion Ofi
careful and reverent judgments, between the habitually |
referring natural causes to miraculous, and miraculous to
patural. Here lies the grand trial, the struggle of which |
is equally evaded by the man of superstition and the man
of rationalism. As both our undestandings-and affections l
are to be cultivated according to the rule of heavenly !
truth, so are they both also to be proved by God. Before ’
Him indeed the understanding is to be submitted in utter |
prostration. But how shall this be done, if He find it |
already prone down in the dust? It must be found |
erect, like a servant at work, like Moses feeding his sheep |
on Horeb. Then it will recognize the real appearance |
of God, and bow down and receive his message. And |
let not only individuals, but nations also, be warned
against the prevailing habit of declining to trace their |

an agony of grief; ‘speak not so, Nithsdale, my beloved
husband, or my heart will break!’

“Why, sweet Meg,’” said the earl, after the lapse of a
few minutes, in which his poor wife, having given way
to a flood of tears, had become somewhat calmer, ‘this is
unlike you; you are wont to be cheerful and hopeful, and
ever to look on the bright side, while I saw nought but
clouds. But I see how it is; your journey has fatigued
you, you look pale, and need rest and refreshment. Iam
told the snow is deep on the roads, doubtless your coach
was tediously delayed?’

‘I came not in the coach, my dear lord, replied the
countess, endeavouring to be calm; ¢ I travelled on horse-
back. [t was at our seat in Scotiand, where I was with
our dear hoy, that I first heard of the defeat of our cause,
and your imprisonment. Impatient to be with you, I
hastily arranged a few matters, and set forth; but ere 1
reached Newcastle, a deep snow had setin. Ina short
time the roads were so thickly covered as to be almost
impassable. The coach was useless, all public convey-
ances were stopped, and I performed the rest of the jour-
ney on horseback.’

“On horseback!” said the earl. ¢Full three hundred
miles in the dead of winter! And the country covered
with snow! Oh! dear Meg, thine is a faithful heart!—
‘tender and true’ as ever beat;—and you have come to
make this gloomy prison bright with your presence, and
to cheer, and comfort, and counsel your husband, as you
bave ever done? are you not, Meg? oh, long and weary
have the days been! but you are as a messenger of hope
to me, dear wife, and already the clouds are dispersing.’

¢Is the Countess of Derwentwater with her lord ?’ asked
Lady Nithsdale; ‘I hear the young earl is your fellow
prisoner.

“She sees him daily, and her exertions to procure his
pardon have never ceased. Itis butafew days past, some
noblemen of the first rank introduced her to the king,
when she fell on her knceo boforo him, end im mowing
teris, imuplored mercy for her husband,—but in vain.—
You are aware that she strongly urged the earl to take
up arms in the cause, so that she feels bound to make
every effort to save his life.’

“I remember,” said Lady Nithsdale, with a sad smile,
“that, on one occasion, the countess reproached him for
not openly joining the friends of the Stuarts; and throw-
ing down her fan, indignantly exclaimed, ‘Take that,
and give your sword to me!” This decided the earl, he
at once armed his followers, and raised the standard for
King James.’

¢He has a kind and generous heart, as I have often
proved,’ replied Lord Nithsdale, ‘and truly is he beloved
by all who know him. I would give my earldom if he
were safe in his own princely halls again.’

The countess did not answer ; her thoughts reverted to
her own happy home, and then were fixed in deep anxiety
on her husband. After some little time, the evening
closing in, she took a tender leave of him, promising to
see him early the next day.

The Countess of Nithsdale was a woman of much
energy of character, when roused by duty or affection to
exert it. In her long and tedious journey from the north,
she had encountered difficulties and fatigue which would
have deterred many, but she regarded them not. Love
for her husband, to whom she was devotedly attached,
urged her on. She now resolved to sparc no effort to
save his life. :

Before her visit to the tower the next day, early as it
was paid, she had already called on several of her friends
in London, to engage their interest and influence in her
behalf. Their deep sympathy she readily obtaiued, and
assurances that they would assist her to the utmost of
their power; but, at the same time, they gave her little

hope of success. From the Duchess of Montrose, who |

felt for her as a sister, she learnt of the great iuterest that
bad been made with the Court and both Houses of Par-
liament in behalf of the young Earl of Derwentwater, who
was only in his twenty-eighth year, of an ancient and
noble family, possessing immense property, and who had
been brought up at St. Germains, in France, with the son
of James the Second. With him he had formed an inti-

calamitous visitations to a higher source than the ap- | Mate friendship ; he was of the same religion, and had

parent natural causes. But let them even, wheh such }
are most manifest, make them so much the more the cer- |
tain steps of ascending up to the primary and heavenly |
cause, which is the judgment of Almighty God upon sin. |
Thus alone will they escape the sin of hardening their
hearts in the provocation and in the day of temptation,
and not incur its terrible penalties.”

{

Mothers who desire the worldly accomplishmentsi}
of their children more eagerly than the growth of their |
spiritual graces may profitably peruse the subjoined |
passage from Herodias's Daughter. Speaking of
Herodias, Mr. Evans says—

« Little chance had she, indeed, of being a child of
God. 'The woman who could quit her husband for his
brother, and could be so implacable against the prophet,
who remonstrated against the iniquity, as to be satisfied
but with his bloed, was not likely to have instilled into
her daughter’s heart any principle of the love of God, or
fear of his judgments. She was not, however left behind
by, perhaps, any worldly-minded mother in adorning her
with personal accomplishments. Among the rest, she
had her well instructed in dancing, which in those cor-
rupt days, was full of indelicate postures and indecent
motions. Now if much attention to bodily accomplish-
ments has a tendency unfavourable to the growth of spiri-
tual acquirements, how much more in this case! What vir-
tue, what holiness could consist with such lessons? Have
Christian mothers no warning here? Let them look to the
consequences. Such accomplishments fosteran eager pur-,
suit of pleasure; and this inducesahard-hearted selfishness, |
and want of feeling towards others. In proportion to the |
grossness of the accomplishment, is, of course, the gross-
ness of this selfishness. In Herodias, it natoffally gave
birth to a spirit of cruelty not only passive, which cared
not how others saffered at the expense of her delight, but
active also, in resenting with deadly vengeance all resis-
tance to her will, as a deadly affront. No otherwise can
we aceount for the willingness and satisfaction with
which she exccuted her mother’s advice. Thus she was
in course of a due preparation for enormous crime; the
occasion, alone, ' was wanting, and that was soon supplied.”

The volume, we may add, is accompanied with an
engraving of Moses by Mote, after a painting by F.
Bap. de Champague.

PR
Sxercnes o Excrisa History ; T%ird Series. Lon-
don. Society for Promoting Christian Know-
ledge. 1849.

As we have already endeavoured to do justice to
the merits of this little work in our review of the former
series, it will be unnecessary to do anything more than |
merely commend the new series to public attention. |
The following extract will be interesting to our younger |
readers :—

THE EARL'S ESCAPE.

“ It was on a winter evening in the month of February, |
1716, that a gentleman sat in deep thought, in a large
gloomy apartment of the Tower of London. He was
evidently a prisoner, and 2 noble one; his dress and ap-
pearance, together with the few luxuries permitted to
him, showed himto be of high rank, As he sat gazing
at the fire, the melancholy on his brow increased, and at |
length, clasping his hands, be murmured in a tone of |
anguish, * My poor wife! my poor wite!" By degrees, |
however, he became calmer, aud turning to the table,
took up a book, and began to read.

He had not been many minutes thus employed, when
a stir in the aate-chamber, and the opening of his door,
roused him; a lady in a travelling dress hastily entered,
and the next moment he was in the arms of his wife,—
the wife on whom his thoughts had been so long resting
that weary day! :

I pass over the joy of this unexpected meeting between
the noble Earl and Countess of Nithsdale, for he it was,
who, having espoused the cause of the Stuarts, and taken
up arms against his Jawful sovereign, had been captared
with several other noblemen and gentlemen concerned in
that unfortunate rebellion, conveyed as a prisoner to the
Tower, tried, found guilty, and condemned to die.

‘ And so you have come three hundred miles to bid me
farewell!’ said the earl affectionately to his wife, afier the
first salutations were over. -‘In truth, my dear Meg, I
never thought to see you more in this world.’

¢ Not to bid you farewell, my lord, not to bid you fare-
well,” said the eountess, hurriedly, as the tears stood in
her eyes; ¢oh! speak not thus; I came to rejoice with
You over the pardon which you will surely obtain,

‘ There will be no pardon, Meg, so count not on it,—
Wonderful exertions have been made on our behalf, but
all in vain. We have been found in arms against King
George, and it is a crime he will never forget nor forgive!’

‘ But you took up arms in what we think a just cause—
the cause of the royal Stuarts; surely, King George will
not punish with death men whose only offence has been
fidelity to the son of their king,—a king who sat on the
throne of Great Britain its acknowledged sovereign!’

‘ We indeed think our cause a just one,’ replied the
earl, ‘but king George and his Parliament think other-
wise. The rising has been too important fo be lightly
treated, and no mercy will be shown to the promoters of |
it. Nn_, dear wife ;— we have periled life and fortane for |
the exiled Stuarts, we have sworn allegiance to King L
James the Third, and our offence mpst be expiated on
the scaffold I’

‘It must not! it shall not!" exclaimed the countess in 1

| her efforts.

ever been taught to consider him as the rightful heir to
the erown of Great Britain. The friends of the unforto-
nate earl pleaded his youth and inexperience, the thought-
lessness and rashness with which he had engaged in this
unhappy undertaking, his character as an amiable, up-

right, and gallant nobleman, and brought forth every |
palliating circumstance with which his case was attended. |

But it was in vain!

The numerous petitions sent up had |
been disregarded —the touching appeal of the countess to |

the king had produced no effect—and the defence of the | ;
| pended, continued loudly to bewad the negligence of her

earl himself, on his trial in Westminster Hall, in which

he threw himself on the mercy of the sovereign, was of |

no avail, He was found guilty and condemned to death.

The agitation of Lady Nithsdale on hearing this was
very great. For some minutes she was pale and silent,
and then execlaimed, as if a ray of hope had entered ber
breast, ¢ But my dear lord has not been so forward in the
rising as the poor earl has. He and Foster were the
leaders in the unhappy affair, but Nithsdale’s part in it
has not been,so active or prominent. His offence, then,
not being so great, may be the more easily forgiven.’

¢ Alas!’ said the Duchess, in reply to her earnest look
and look, ¢it pains gne to speak the truth, but it were
wrong to deceive at such a time. Besides your husband
and the unfortunate earl, there are the Lords Kenmuir,
Carnwath, and Widdrington, prisoners in the Tower on
the same charge. Lord Wintoun alone has received par-
don. Where so many have been concerned a terrible
example will be shown.’

* There is one thing yet to be done,’ said the countess
eagerly. *Gold! money may perbaps soften their hearts!
The minister may not be able to withstand the temptation
of an earl’s ransom ! Oh! with what joy shail I offerit!’

*The bribe bas been offered, my dear lady, and refased.
Sir Robert Walpole declared in the House of Commons
that a promise had been made to him of £60,000, if he
would procure the pardon of Lord Derwentwater. Still,
Ho exertion should be neglected, and no time lost. Let
petition after petition be sent up, both to the king and his
ministers; urge the unceasing intercession of those friends
high in power; and make a personal application where
you can, I will myself to the Duke of Ridmond and the
Earl of Nottingham, and do you see the Countess of Der-
wentwater, and learn if she have hopes. Every moment
is now precious, my dear; we will do our utmost; and
oh, may it please Heaven to bless our endeavours!’

Poor Lady Nithsdale needed no urging in the cause
she had undertaken. Her exertions to procure a remis-
sion of the sentence against her husband were astonishing.
She heeded no fatigue, and was deterred by no obstacle;
but wrote petition after petition, letter after letter, pleading
her cause with the most touching eloquence, and the more
disappointments she met with, the more persevering were
With tiie ladies of the other condemned no-
blemen, she went to the lobby of the House of Lords to
beg their intercession, but to no avail; their petition was
disregarded. Anxious to be as much with her beloved
husband as possible, to comfort him, and cheer him, and
bid him hope, she could not rest till she had tried every

| expedient she could think of, and used every means in

her power to save a life so precious to her.

In the House of Lords there wasa strong leaning to
the side of mercy, and, at length, it was whispered; that
the Lords Carnwath and Widdrington would, in all pro-
bability, receive a reprieve. They did so on the 23d of
Febraoary; and at the same time, the three remaining peers
were ordered for execution on the following morning!

Even then, when this dreadful sentence was made
known to ber, hope did not forsake the devoted and heroic
Countess of Nithsdale. For the last day or two, she had
seen how faint was her chance of success, and though not for

| one motnent had she relaxed her efforts, yet her thoughts

had been dwelling on a plan formed in her own mind, to
which she now clung as her last and only hope. This
plan she hastened to communicate to the earl.

“Well, dear wife,’ he said, as she entered the room,
¢you come to bless my last moments, and strengthen my
mind for the morrow.” Nothing now remains but to meet
death calmly.”

*Oh! my dear, my loved lord, there is yeta hope!
replied thg countess.

¢ Hope ! said the earl, with a sad and incredulous smile;
“no, Meg, 1no; there is no more hope in this world.—
Let our thoughts now be fixed on another; I have but a
few hours tO prepare for the great change.’

¢My love,” said his wife, taking a seat by his side, ‘will
you listen to me for a few moments?”

¢« Aye, that I will, Meg, for many moments; but let us
not waste the §hnrt time that remains to us in talking of
vain hopes. | You have already done all that woman’s love
and woman’s gmth could do, with more than woman’s
courage,—but it was all in vain. And T bless you for it,
Meg; from my heart I bless you! It will be a consola-
tion to you when I am Jaid low in my grave, to remember;
that all that a fond and faithful wife coutd do to save her
husband's life, you did.’

¢Not all,” said the countess, as her tears flowed fast ;
¢not all, my dear lord. T have yet one effort more to
make, 10 save a life far dearer to me than my own, and
should that fail—1 but not it will not! I have arranged
all, thought of all. Nithsdale, my husband, you must
escapel”

¢ Escape! impossible !’ said the earl with a start of
surprise. ;

¢ Hear me;’ said hig wife. ¢ ¥ou must escape this even=
ing, disguised in woman’s clothes, which I will convey to
you. I have thought of every thing; I foresee all the
difficulties, and all the risk; and with firmness and pre

| sence of mind it will, under the blessing of God, be a

successful attempt. I wait but for your consent,’

Tower closes.

.My dear wife, the thing seems to me to be an_impos-
sibility! Do you suppose, for a moment, we could elude
the vigilance of the guards? You are too sanguine, Meg.
Besides, would you havea Nithsdale steal away like a
condemned felon? It would be dishonourable, and in my
family, Meg, honour has ever been dearer than life.’

‘I see no dishonour,’ replied the countess, *in escaping
from an unjust, a shameful death—the death of a traitor!
What honour will accrue to the noble house of Nithsdale
by your being led to the scaffold? - I see no dishonour in
saving a life, which, bad your enemies remembered mercy
with justice, they would not, could not, have condemned.
Remember your son, my lord, and oh ! think of her who
will receive her death blow when you receive yours!”

‘I do think of her. my faithfal Meg, as one to whom I
owe more than a lorng life’s devotion could repay.’

¢ Oh, then, my lord, as you love your wife, as you love
your son, as you love your exiled king, consent that the
attempt be made! You will not refuse so small a request?’

‘ And should the attempt fail?’

‘Then, my Jord, we are no nearer death than we ars
now. But should it succeed, as I hope and trust it will,

be assured that King George and his ministers will not |-

regret that one life the less is to be sacrificed.”

.It required much persuasion still ox the part of Lad
Nllhﬁdﬂ:le to induce her husband to agree to a plan, whic
he considered not only dishonourable, but hazardous; but
at length her fond and carnest entreaties prevailed, and
he conseuted to do as she wished.

The first person to whom the countess communicated
her plans was her faithful attendant Evans, who materially
assisted herin their execution. As the evening of that

day drew on, she confided the secret toa Mr. and Mrs. |

Mills, with whom she lodged, and also'to a Mrs. Morgan,
and requested their assistance.

at onceagreed to aid iPer ig her plans. “The countess
t im; igtch t for a : i
i'l:fnn it wmlighxivtlz-s{ %\ms “and ;22%:%:‘2: gs'iw»gp‘.gg
Tower. On their way thither, she never ceased talking,
that they should have no leisure to reflect on any conse-
quences which might happen to themselves.

When they arrived at the Tower, Lady Nithsdale con-
ducted Mrs. Morgan up stairs first, for she was only al-
lowed to take in one at a time. This lady having taken
off the clothes which Mrs. Mills was to put on, the countess
accompanied her back to the staircase, saying, so as to be
heard by those around her, ¢ I beg you will send my maid
to dress me immediately; I shall be too late to present
my last petition to-night, if she do not come soon,’

Mrs. Mills then came up, holding her handkerchief up
to her face, as if she were crying, This was quite ne-
cessary, foras the earl was to personate Mrs. Mills, he
must hold his handkerchief up to his face, to conceal it.
Now as the earl’s hair and eyebrows were very dark, and
Mrs. Mills’ were inclined to be sandy, the countess put a
wig on him, and painted his face with rouge and white
paint, to make him look as much like her as possible.—
She then dressed him in the hood, cloak, &e., which Mrs.
Mills had taken off, and when his attire was complete, he
looked as little like the noble earl of Nithsdale as you
could well imagine.

Then the countess took Mrs. Mills back to the staircase,
and in passing through the ante-chamber, In which were
several people besides the guards, she said to her very
earnestly, * My dear Mrs. Catherine, go in all haste, and
send my waiting-maid ; she certainly cannot know how
late it is. She forgets that I am to present a petition to-
night, and if I let slip this opportunity, I shall be undone,
for to-morrow will be too late. Pray hasten her as much
as possiblé’

The countess had prepared a last petition, which she
intended to present, if her plans failed. The wives and
daughters of the guards, who were in the room, seemed
to pity her exceedingly, and looked at her with tears in
their eyes. ,

And now the anxious moment arrived! . It was grow-
ing dark, and fearing the light of the candlés might betray
them, Lady Nithsdale resolved to lose no time. Taking
her husband by the hand, with a palpitating heart, but
firm step, she led bim to the staircase. As they passed
through the ante-chamber, the guards looked at them, but
as the earl held his handkerchief to his face; they thought
him the lady who had come in erying. Having seen the
countess pass and repass with two or three ladies, though
with only one at a time, they had no suspicion that one
more came out than went in, and they officiously opened
the doors for her and her weeping friend. Little did they
think who they were thus allowing to pass so quietly!

The courageous and devoted wife, who did not for an
instant lose her presence of mind, on which so much de-

maid, Evans, In an agitated voice, which indeed at such
a moment she could scarcely avoid, she entreated that
she might be sent immediately. * My dear Mrs. Betty,’
she said to the disguised earl, ‘run quickly, and bring her
with you. You know my lodging, and if ever you made
despatch in your life, do it now.” Having passed safely
through the ante-chamber, she went close behind the earl
down stairs, that the sentinel might not notice his walk.
At the bottom she met the faithful Evans, into whose
hands s}le confided him. She, and Mr. Mills, who was
in readiness outside the Tower, at onee conducted him
to a place of safety.

In the meantime, the countess with tears of joy in her
eyes, and her heart overflowing with happiness, returned
again, apparently in deep anxiety, to the earl’s vacant
room. When there, she talked aloud, as if to him, and
answered her own questions in a voice as much like his
as _she could feign, As soon as she thought her lord was
quite safe from the guards outside the Tower, she prepared
to go also. Qpening the door a little, €0 as'those in the
ante-room might hear her, she said,  Well, my dear lord,
something must have happened to Evans, she is generally
s0 punciual. I will go and transact my business, and it'|
get it done to-night, I will come back to you before the
2 If not, I shall be with you early in the
morning. Good night, my dearlord.” Then before she
shut the door, which she did with some degree of force,
to secure it, she pulled throngh the string of the lateh, so
that it could only be opened from the inside. She then:
proceeded down stairs, saying to L!xe servant in attendance
on the earl, ¢ You need not carry in candles to your mas-

ter till Ty lord sends for them; he does not wish to be-

interrupted.’

The joyful countess then ealled a coach, and drove to
her lodgings, where she found a friend waiting with the
petition. ¢Qh, Mr. Mackenzie,' shé said in a voice of
exaltation ; ¢ there is no need of the petition! My lord is
out of the Tower, and I trust out of the power of his ene-
mies, thongh where he is I don’t exactly know.’ ,

Well aware of the delight with which the Duchess of
Montrose would hear the good news, Lady Nithsdale
called a sedan-chair, and went to her house.” But when
she reached her sitting=room, she conld only exclaim in
broken agcents, *« He is safel thank God, he is safe!’

The revulsion of feeling from the deepest anxiety and
SOrTow to the liveliest joy, ¥as too much for her, and a
flood of tears came to her relief. But she soon recovered
herself, and received the heart-felt congratulations of her
friend, hastened to a house wllere she had appointed to
meet Evans. By her she was led to a very small cottage,
not far from the Tower, and here, in a little room up
stairs, she found Lord Nithsdale.  In the midst of their
gratitude and joy, they did not forget that all danger was
not over, and took the precaution of sitting quite still, lest
they should be heard moving about.

The next day, Mrs. Mills brought them some bread
and wine in her pocket, and told them of the execution
that morning of Lords Derwentwater and Kenmuir. The
sad fate of these unfortunate noblemen—a fate which the
earl himself bad so narrowly escaped—caused them many
gloomy and sorrowful reflections, mingled with thank-
fulness on'their own aceount,

“Poor Lady Derwentwater!® said the countess, with a

| sigh; ¢ what distress must be hers this day! And I, oh!

how can I ever be thankful enough for your escape, my
dearest husbond I’

¢Say rather, how can I ever be thankful enough for so
brave-hearted, 50 loving, so®aithful a wife,’ replied the
earl with affection. ¢ God bless and 1eward you, my noble
Meg, for I never can.’

<] am rewarded{ more than rewarded, could I see you
safe out of England, my love. And that I trust to manage
safely, with a little of my woman’s wit,’ continued the
countess, SMIliDE.  But you must put on another dis-
guise, my dear lord.?

«Must 12 Well, any thing you please, so that I get
out of London. Only let it not be & hogd and cloak this
time, T pray you: 3
" ¢No, no, not again, that would not do. As it was, you
walked so little like a woman, and so much like a soldier,
I feared you would be discovered. Oh! what a happiness
to have you safe here!®

After remaining two days in their hiding-place, the
noble fugitives Went to the Venetian ambassador’s, one
of whose servants concealed the eart in his own room for
three or four days more, while the countess retired to a
small lodging in the neighbourhood. The ambassador,
who was ot let into the secret, sent down his eoach and
six to Dover, to meet his brother, in the course of the
week, and Lord Nithsdale went in it, in the disguise of a
livery servant. He arrived there safely, and crossed over
in a small vessel fo Calais. The passage was such a very
favourable 00, that the eaptain observed, * Well! if my
passengers had been flying for their lives, the wind could
not have served better” “He little thought it was really
the case! ’

The joy With which the countess heard of her lord’s
safe arrival in France was very great. She had been in
much anxiety concerning him, and now, her fears being
at an end, she had leisure to think of her son and his fu-

As they truly compas- |
sionated her sitnation, and felt much esteem for her, they |

——

!ture prospects. The government had declared that as
' long as she remained in concealment, no search should
| be made for her; but that if she appeared either in Eng-
Tand or in Scotland, measures would be taken 'to punish
her for the share she had taken in the carl’s escape.—
Notwithstanding this declaration, Lady Nithsdale, as
equally devoted a mother as a’ wife, braved all danger to
herself, went to Scotland, secured the family papers, and, |
returning to London, made a strong appeal to King George |
on her own and her son’s behalf. ¢ .

Her petition was rejected ; the title and estates of the
family of Nithsdale had been forfeited by the earl’s re-
bellion, and she was advised by her friends to guit the
kingdom. She did so, and joined her exiled husband;
but though the honours of that ancient house are extinct,
it will be a long time before we forget the noble intrepidity
and fuithful love of the last Countess of Nithsdale.”

—tm.

LecTURES ON qurmnxox;.delivered before the
Coboyrg Mechanics’ Institute ; By Hexky Rut-
TAN, Esquire. Cobourg ; 1848.

The subject of ventilation: has for gome time at-
tracted the attention of scientific enquirers, and nume-
rous have beea the theories started by various experi-
mentalists to prove its efficacy in promotiog and pre-
serving health. The labours of Dr. Arnott, and the

later investigation of Mr. Reid, if they have not been
as yet productive of positive good have at least fully
| proved the great benefits derivable from a pure and
wholesome supply of air. Professor Reid ventilated
a rooms;#n dinburgh, in order to illustrate the effects
of ventilation. A large party were invited, composed

of members from zmong the different professious, Law,
Medicine, Divinity, and the Army ana 2w,y y aod as chis

society of gentlemen were in the habit of dining to-
gether, it was agreed that the same persons should
provide the dinner on this occasion who had been
accustomed to.do so usually. The evening passed
merrily, and all was hilarity and jocundity. Oa the
following day, to the surprise of all, it was discovered
that there had been consumed three times the quantity
of wines usually drank by the same party, and a freer
use made with the contents of the dishes, neverthe-
less, no one suffered in the slightest degree from head-
ache, or any of the customary ailments conseguent on
over indulgence ; nor were they at all aware that more
than an ordinary quantity of wine had been taken.
Contrast this picture with the following drawn by
Professor Metcalfe—* In the large towns of Great
Britain typhus fever is sometimes more fatal during
winter than summer, because the want of different
clothing and fuel among the poor, induces them to
block up every chink and aperture by which the car-
bonic acid exhaled from the hings of many individuals,
occupying the same room, és prevented escaping and
fresh air from entering uutil the air becomes exceed-
ingly noxious. Aund it is certain that during hot
weather, fever is often produced by the exhalation of
men in previous good health when thickly crowded
together in prisons; transport-ships, barracks, and the
confined dwellings of Targe towus.’”

Carbonic acid is the principle result of all vegeta-
ble and animal decomposition whether in open marshy
districts, or in crowded and ill-ventilated dwellings,
and is productive of mischievous effects according to
the length of time to which persons are subjected to
its influence, and to its rela‘é_ve accumulation. The
Black-hole of Calcutta, the Grotto del Cano in Naple s,
and the recent catastrophe on board the Londonderry,
are instances of the deadly effects of impure and poi-
sonous atmosphere : and Dr. Perceval mentions the

case of a servant in Liverpool, who had been exposed
for some time to the fumes of burning charcoal while

\\'cleaning plate in & small room, the door and windows |

of which were closed, he was scized with shivering
drowsiness, stupor, nausea, pains in the head, back, aud
limbs, thirst, and fever, that continued for two days,
when he gradually returned to his former health. And
near this ecity, at Yorkville; a gentleman imprudently
put a pan of hot ashes in his room at evenibg; he
awoke about miduight, complaining of vertigo, nausea,
and sense of suffocation, the next day he sufferea much
from diarrhea, and was very unwell. It isa great
object therefore to purify our houses and rooms, and
to let off this life-destroying agent, by eonducting the
noxious gas from the lowest part of the rooms, and
uot to force it upwards by cuirrents of air from below,
and where no provision is made for its escape, * but
rather to introduce the stream of pure air from above
and conduct the foul air out from below.”  With
these preliminary remarks we experience niich grati-
fication in introducing to the notice of our readers s
work, by II. Ruttan, Esquire, which has just issued
from our Canadian press, and printed ‘at the office of
the Star § Guzette, Cobourg. ~These Lectures on
Ventilation, at first intended only for partial cireula-
tion, have fortunately been permitted to enter fully
into the current of scient'fic literature; and we
imagine that the following extracts will sufficienly ex-
plain Mr. Ruttan's theory and practices

« It was in the course of experiments for the economi-
zing of fuel, whieh, for the last few years, has engaged my
attention, that I happened to stamble upon the important
| fact that the principle involved in the saving of fuel was that
{ by which alone a proper system of ventilution could be carritd
out! _ So that, after all, it appears in this as in all other
instances where the true principles of philosphical enqui-
ry have been pursued,—Nature proves herself the most
scientific agent!

* * * * * W* * *

«{ do not intend to Zéat your building at all even in
winter; all Lintend to do is to ventilate it—with warmed
air in winter and cooled air in summer. For thig purpose
I intend to erect N apparatus outside of your building, by
which means I shall cause a volume of air, according to
the size of the building—(say for one of 40 fect square and
two or three stories high —at the rate, of 50 square feet per
second) to cir'culat'e throwgh your house night and day,
the year round. (The article you know is cheap—the
Alniighty has given it'to us for this more than any other
purpose.) - Then by the erection of metal machinery in-
tercepting thistrunk of air at some eonvenient point before
it be dispersed throughout the building, and so construct-
ing it as that by beating, it will bring this volume of air
to such temperature as may be required—your dwelling
will in winter be warmed as well as ventilated. This is
all.”

* T B3 * * * * * &

“ If, instead of the deeply vaulted ceiling,—thrown up
to the enormous height of 40, 50, and sometimes, I believe
60 feet,—our churches had a plaae flat ceiling, not exceed-
ing half the height, where the eongregation, in winter,
would be ensured a comfortable degree of warmth, as well
as the gratification of hearing the winister, which, of itself
is no inconsiderable advantage, the great object of their
construction would be attained; and our congregations I
am certain would be much increased. At present, all the
old aud infirm, especially if a little dull of hearing, and
those of habitnal delicate health—male and female—sel-
dom think of attending service in a cold or blustering
winter’s day, and never at night.”

- e * * * £ . *

“The idea of filling and keeping Constantly supplied, an
ordinary sized dwelling-house with fres!n and pare air,
in quantity equal to 150,000 or 200 000 cubic feet per hour
(by which not only the respiratory organs of the inmates
would be supplied; but the ceiling, the walls, the cuttaibs
the carpets, the furniture, and the floors; would be kept in
a constant state of ablution, if I may use the term, night
and day,) seems never to have been thought of, or if
thought of, must be abandoned from its impracticability
under the¢ system hitherto pursaed, no amount of fuel at
all compatable with ordinary means being equal to the
keeping up of a temperatureeven tolerable during a Cana-
dian winter.”

With these important extracts from Mr. Ruttan’s
lectures, we commend the volume to the serious con-
sideration of the public, and earnestly entreat the
Government authorities to confer with the learned
Sheriff on the applicability of his plan for ventilat-
ing our Gaols, Penitentiaries; and Asylums; and we
trust that in future onr Charches will be constructed
in aceordance with the principles recommended.  We
wish the learned author the success his patienee and

assiduity merit.

>
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SACRAMENT OF THE LORD'S
SUPPER.
(Bya Corregmmdmr! nf The Cfx;.'rqﬁ.j

THE

QOur Lord instituted for the observance, use, and
comfort of His Church, two solemn and affecting rites,
Baptism and the Supper of the Lord, reruarkable alike
for the instruction which they convey, and for the
simplicity of their forms. These we call Sacraments.
This word does not oecur in Holy Scripture, it ig
derived from the latin word sacramentum, whicls
signifies the oath by which the Roman soldier boun
himself 't the standard of his general] and so, it has
come to be applied to these holy ordinances, as being
expressive of the allegiance of the christian, to “the
captain of his salvation.”” It is not for the nume, we
contend, but for the thing signified. These ordinances
serve not only as pledges of the Redeemers love,~—a#
means of grace, to the refreshment and cowfort of the
true disciple—but also, as opportunities for the public
confession. on his part, of faith in, and obedience to, ouy
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Alas, what corrup=~
tions, both in doetrine and practice, are current
among men upon this subject. Many seem to think
the attendance upon the Lord's Supper, to be a good
work of such great merit, that they may dispense withf
the observance of other duties, Others, that this
sacrament has someexztraordinary virtue in it, whereby
past sins are expiated, und the good will of God pro«
cured. Soine scemn to suppose (to judge?mm'fh‘ﬂ'ﬂ
practice), that this extraondivary virtue is greatly
Increascd oo fostival accasdans, vry that s greater oblis
gation lies upon them to receive at such times thau ont
ordinary occasions. Qthers, who style themselves
christians, have never once thought of obeying Christ
in this matter, and although Christ has said, * do thig
in remembrance ‘of me,” they have wever done it.—
Some excuse themselves from eoming, on the plea;
that they are not worthy, or that they ave liot pre#
pared, and yet it gives them no concern to be in sucl
a state. Will such a plea excuse or increase the guild
of their disobedience? ‘I'o those who come ouly oty
the festival, and wilfully absent themselves on other
occasions, it may be said, ean you for a moment sup«
pose that the duy affvcts the ordinance, aud if the
benefit be in the ordinance, what sense as well as what
grace does it show, to absent yourselves upon so many
occasions, aud to come upon thefestival ? Either you
Irave vever received, as you ought, in the exercise of
faith, and love towards the Lord Jesus Christ, and i
50, you ought not to have received at all, or'if you are
partakers of * precious faith,” you ought gladly to
have availed yourselves of every opportunity afforded
you, of partaking of the wemorials of the Saviout's
dying love. We address the covgregation on thir

professed faith-in the Lord Jesus; we invite noaebug

those *who are religiously and devoutly disposed;’’
and-according to the scripture rule,we warn each * te
examine himself,” and so ta come to the Table of the
Lord, (1 Car. xi. ¥8.) - The responsibility rests o
those that come, not on the minister; as the Lord hag
not seen fit to'leave with his Church the gift of *the
discerning of spirits;"" we may rest certain that it ie
not necessary to be cxercised. LEvery attempt or
rather pretence of its exercise, bas proved ot only &
lamentable failure, but a positive cause of evil, nos
only * making the hearts of the righteous sad—but

strengthening the hands of the wicked by promising
him life,” (Ezekiel, xiii. 22,) To the Lord, all beans
are open, and therefore FHe well kuows who of those
that come will presently, like Judas, betray the Lord,

for some sordid, earthly advantage,—wlio are carelees
and indifferent; coming to the Table only becauss

vthers come,—who are rigid-formalists, who are self<

righteous, seeking to. gaiun merit by their attendance.
Their secret thoughts ar=-all known to God. They
come—but they partake of no benefit, for there bas
been no communion between their souls and Christ.—
But let not these ‘barren spots, be tuken as a proof
thdt no dew of heavenly grace, deseends upon the
souls, of those that love the Lord, vor let the unbelief
of any who-come, prove a stambling-bleck to the child
of God.  The fellowship is not between him and the
unbeliever, but between his.own: soul and his procious
Saviour, and what from without, can mar or hinder
that communion § therefore prize the blessing of the
word of God, and come instrueted by its holy counsels,
and influeneed by a lively and iult:“iguut faith; !‘(J
partake of covenant mercies, as you kncel around the
Table of the Lord: b O

DIFFEUSION OF THE- ENGLISII LANGUAGE

AND RACE.
( From Sir George Simpson’s Journey round the Worldsy

—

1 Kave threaded my way round nearly half theglobe,
traversing about two hundred and twenty degrees of
longitude and upwards of a hundred of latitude 5 and
in this circuitous course F have spent nmiove than'a
yeat, fully three-foarths on the land and barely ones
fourth on thie ‘otean. Nurwilhstanding all thiz, I have
uniformly felt more at houre, ‘with the exceptionof niy
first sojourn dt Sitka; thatt Lshould-have felt in Caluis.
To say nothing of having always found kindred soc_i_ety,
I have every where seet o8t race, tnder a great variety,
of circomsiances, either actually or virtually invested
with the attributes of sovercignty. I have seen the
English citizens of a youug republie, which has already
doubled its original territory, withont any visible or
conceivable obstacle in the way of its indefinite exten-
ston § I have seen the Eunglish ¢olonists of a conquérqd
province,; while the descendants of the first possessors,
however inferior in wealth and influence, have every
reason to rejoice in the defence of thejr fathers; I have
seen the English posts, that stud the wilderness from
the Canadian Lakes to the Pacific Ocean; Ihave scen
English adventurers, with that innate power which
makes every fndividual, whether Briton or Amerieany
a real representative of his country, monopolizing the
trade and influencing the destinies of Spanish® Cali-
fornia; and lastly 1 liave seen the English merchants
and English missionaries of a Barbarian Archipelago,
which promises, under their care and guidance, to be-
come the centre of the teaffic of the east and west, of
the New World and the Old. In seeing all this, T
have seen less than the half of the grandeur of the
English race.

How insignificant in comparison are all the other
nations of the earth, one nation alone excepted. With
the paltry reservation of the Swedish Peninsula, Russia
and Great Britain literally gird the globe where either
continent has the greatest breadth,—a faet which,
when taken in connection with their eatly annals, can
scarcely fail fo be regarded as the work of a special
providence. Ilardly was the western empire trodden
under foot by the tribes that werc commissioned for
the task from the Rbine to the Amoor, when Ilg, who
systematically vindicates his own glory by the employ~
ment of the feebleet instruments, found in the unknown
wilds of 8zandinavia the germ of a northern hive of
wider range and lofuer aim. At once, as if by a
miracle, a scanty and obscure people buist on the west
and the east as the dowinant race of the times; one
swarm of Normans was finding its way through Frauce
to England, while another was establishing its supre-
macy over the Sclavoniaus of the Borysthenes, the two
being to meet in opposite directions at the end®of 2
thousand years. ‘ :

It isin view of the matterthat I have, in thesepages,
preferred the epithiet English, as comprising both
Byritish and American, to the more sonorous formor.
Anglo-Sazxon.  The latter not only excludes the true
objects of divine preference ;. but also, in excluding




