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and puzzlcd svonder, which appearcd to say :
wbat'a ail thia about? Then, the audience.
The old imani, whose son ;vas, perhaps, nLxt
dey for triai, and the stalwart peasant from
the fields, waiting to bp a witness for his bro-
ther or his neighlbour. The eider inatron to
leave the towvn, it mnay ba, cildless, and ha
drag-ged dowvn with lier gray liairs in sorrowv
to the grave. Tlieyoung maiden-.-afew weeks
since, biooming as sumner's freshest rose, now
pale in apprchension for bier brother or lier
betrothed. These, surrounded by a mass of
faces, stamped with waat, wvith suffering, or
with vice-ail intent, fixed, cagar-formed a
spectacle as wviid and gaunt as tie gloomy and
sublime Salvator ever fancied or ever paintcd.
An hour passes away-eyes %wander ftom tue
accused to tlîe door that conceals tue weigliers
of hi5 destiny. It stirs-tîe heart lcaps-it
opens, and they corne forth in soiemn order.
This dense sulent crowd have ail nowv but one
sou], iliat soul but one thouîLîit-and that
thougylît an awfui suspense. The question is
put: Guilty or not guii:y ? The ansîver is:
Grliy! I-la tha prisoner clîanged colotîr,
ha.l he slied tears, lied hae evinced any intelli-
gent heroisni, I wouid have been reiicvcd !-
But rio! the poor, foriorn, ninidlcss, victini,
did not seem to thinlt that ilioe matters hand
any relation to him. The judge placed the
black cap on his, lîead, addrcssed lIm in gentie
and moving tones, and then prononnced the
sentence, that niade every heurt quaie, and
every kac tremble. Exhortation and sen-
tance %vere alike in vain ; they found no ras-
ponse of citiier compuinction or dread-tîey
djd flot enkiiidie or moisten the leaden eye
îvhich stili starcd unheeding. Sclilom is tuie
terrible doom of thelaw pronouinced in an Irishx
court, wviîhout the ceio of breaking hearis, to
whoni the victim of theiaw isdcar. I3ut about
this unfriendcd and outcast ian tlhcre scemed
no shel ter of kindred affections. Iladlichard
the sobs of a faîluar, the slîricks of a moîl:er,
the mad lamentations of a wife, nîy pity %vould
have heen softcned by a touch of conifor-but
iluis unclieered, unbrokcan desointion upon the
lot of a brother, in niy humanity, did flot so
muclî movcei sopprcss mc. ~srllt
imprcsscd, doggcd, lie rettrcd witiî the officiais
to bis prison, and in a fcw dnys ilat -iîserablc
creature was liangcd; the lifewas takcn which
lie had beca ncvcr tauglit to use ; and tha gal-
loîvs became ilie soVereign Tentcdy for the ilis
of an unprotcctcd infancy, a negtected youth,
and] a guilty manhood.

Thus I have given you the incidents and im-

pressions of a day, which formns somaewhat
ramhling medley, but if the record alfo

you the least pleasura, it wîll aot have
made in vain.
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I had ne nighi, and only ane,
On flow'ry Ythanside,

An' kith or kindred I hae nana
That dvell hy Ythanside;

Yet midnight dream and morning vow
At hame they winna bide,

But pu', and pu' my wvilling heurt
Aiva' to Ythanside.

lVhat gars iik restless, %vand'ring tvish
Sez aye to Ythansidc,

An' hover round yon fairy bush
That spreads o'er Ythaznsida?

1 diink I sec its pawkie boughs,
WViaur loyers iveel miglît bide;

An' O! wiliat heurt could safely ait
Yon night ai Ytimanside ?

Ceuid I retura and own tue skaith
I thole frac Ythanside,

Would bier tnild e'e bcnd iyîlîe on me
Ance mair on Ytbansïde?-

Or, îvoiid she crushi ty iowly love
Beneath a brow o' pride?

I daurna dlaim, ani mauinna blame,
Her heurt on Ytlîanside.

l'Il rue yon high and iîeathy seat*
That hangs o'cr Ythanside;

l'il rtie the miii wliaur burnies meet;
l'Il rue ye, Ythanside.

An' you, ye. Moon, ivi' luckless lighet,
Pour'd a' yer gowvden tide

O'er sic a browv !-sic een, yon nigbe !-
Oh, tvcary Ytbanside!

*In the tvoort', of Eslemont, thec is a M,~
romantie loaking pinnacle ovcrhnging :
Yiiîan. -Naiture lias scooped in it a ha:
uitilt, g-illery; there tie late ant;ibic lady,31
('ordnn, 'vas sprn regîlarly, caci day, su
roîinded by the childrcii of the ncighiboînt
penanaîtry, oeaching thieni ail îhings nccdi:
to ilîrir -ituation in life, and thecir duty to Go
and to tua worid.
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Tuir mind lis a certain vegelative powal
wvinch cannot ha %NIiolly 1dbe. If ît is no! lea
out and cultivatcd into a beautiful garden,;
tvili of itscif shoot up in wecds or flowers di
îvild gruîvth.- Spctaltor.


