THE LITERARY TRANSCRIPT,

AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCER.

Vou. . Ne. 50.]

QUEBE®, TUESDAY, 197 JUNE, 1838,

[Pewcre Oxe Puxsy.

ORIGINAL POETRY,

¢ the Literary Tranncript.]
THE DEAD SEA,

Behold the dark and sullen wave
That rolls above fair Sild m's srave!
n silent awe we gaze upon

The waters, where oblivion

Hath her sable mantle spread

O'er the cities of the deas

Glad and brigh' ... momming ke,
When 3id! m’s myriads aw oke

On that judgment-dealing day

That saw them swept like chall away,
The sun arose s wonted
And gave ne sign of their coming (ate §

Fach flower peeped forth from the golden vale
To meet the kiss of the spicy gale,

Like an lover

Half in ploasure, and half in f

The Arowsy hum of the ins
Came like musi wind.

And bird and flower, in gorzeous theong,
Wooed the sun with bloom and songs

late,

aiuen shy, when b
he ot

Sudden all was hushed and dumhye
Gud's avenging hour had ¢

Every heart with fear wa

Every knee with terr

When, amid the darker

They saw the arm of Vengea
Swift, that pause of wonder o've
Came the hurricanoe’s roar !

Rose the “arce, blasphoming bowd,
Blended with the thunder's srond
The virgin's {

The mother's waili

The sinner's hoarse and

For life, the ravings of de

And many « quick, convulsive cry
OFf nature’s parting agony !

891, down and down, unceasing canse
The »tilling deluge of smo i
And when it eeased, a lurid clowd
Hung, enwrapping, like a shroud,
That 1eeking spot of

Whose glory thus was levelled low

And now, though nigh four thousand yoare
Have rolled along, with their
At times, in the depths of that lonel

The i 1imbling palaces still we may

But the weeds over column and eapital clir
The gloss of the marble is hidden with slim:
And their former tenants have passcd away
Aud their beauty is gone for ever and aye !

miles and te

sirand,
he haggard rocks, the desert sand,
And the dry and barren sod §
the place has banned,
breath the ruin fanned,
ty eurse is on the land —
The voiee, the breath, the curse of God !
TANITHA,

A spell of #loom is on t
1

THi SOLDIER'S RETURN,

Seven or cight years ago, | was travell

between Berwick and Selkitk, and, baving '

started at the crowing of the cock, I had left

elrose before four in the afiernoon. On ar-
riving at Abbotsford, reeived a Highland
soldier, apparently fatigued as myselfy leaning
upon a waiking-stick, and gazing intensely
o the fairy we of the magician whose
wand is since eny but whose magic still
remains. | am no pariicular disciple of La-

vater’s, yetthe man carned his soul upon kis |

nd we were friends at the first glance,
e a plain Highland bonnet and a coarse
gray great coat, buttoned to the throat,  His
dress bespoke him to belongonly to the ranks
but there wasa dignity i his ranner, and a
fire, a glowing language, inhis eycs, whorthy
of a chieftain, His height ight exceed tive
feet nine, and his age be about thirty, The
tresses of manly beauty were still upon bis
cheeks ; but the sun of a western hemisphere
had tinged them with a sallow hue and im-
printed untimely furrows.

Our couversation related chiefly to the
elassic scenery around us; and we had plea
santly journeyed together for two or threc miles
when we arrived at a little sequestered burial-
ground by the way -side, near which there was
neither church nor dwelling. Its low wall
was thinly covered with turf, and we sat down

| father

upon it ta rest, My companion became silent
and meluncholy, and his eyes wandeted anx-
tousty among aves,
% Here,”
thet's children, v ney,”
eked up asmull stone from the gronnd,
and, throwing it gently a' sut ten yards,  That
added he Bat, thak God !
no grave-stone has been raised during my ab~
sence! Beisa token ¥ shall find my  parents
living—ant,"

wdiedini

isthe wery ¢ pot,

wherthe heart of a parent is fusmed agaiest
s own cluld.?
He drooy
few momes
aising

Lis head upon his breast for n
and was sitent, and, hastily
his forefinger to his cyes, seemed £
litaty teaz, Then tan
* You may think, 8
ina woldier § but human hearts
ith a red coats My father, whose
s Camphelly and «vho was brought from
Youny, is a wealthy farmer
wol Twelve yearsago, 1
1 tle as the light of a sum
wese childeen together, and she
ranty on My sicht, as the star of
Is into glory 1 the twilight
pout andd portion! the daughter
shepherds Our attachment offended
He commanden aie to leave het fo
o conl aml he turned me from
1 wandesed, 1 knew noty, and §
1 noty whither,  Rut § will not detain you
with my liwery.  Inmy utmost need § met
aw ant of the forty-second, who was then
upoin the recruiting service, *ud in a few wee
1 joinod that regiment of prond hearts. 1 was
. Brossels when the invitation to the wolf
saven fang at ght through the
i lieraia of 3 day of glory
theee Highland
in juined
pose ; ard, thank

dush away a sof
continued
s wegkie

bew
vieshire w

iy father.

onse,

nents of us—three joincd
w rivale 5 in love, and in I
Fate ! T'was present wh

ving to our aidy raise |
¢ Neotland for ever!*—s

returned onr tartaned ¢!

\
the eleetric
b (land for ever!”
for ever? ey
had left |

re-ec!

starting to
the e
his &

0 ted
wehind ns; and ¢ Seot!
¢ Victory " Heavons

is feety, and  grasping his staff, as
husiam of the past gushed back upon
tly % to have joined in that shout was
to live an etemity in the vilwation of & pen=
dulum 1**
In a fey

soul that
loquence to his tongue drew itself back
into the chambers of humanity, and resum-
ing hisseat upon the low wall, he continued,
“ Fleft my old regiment with the prospect of
promotion, and have since served inthe West
Indies ; but T have Loard nothing of
nothing of mother
her [ love,”

maments the  animated

my

my nothiag of

While he was vet speaking, the grave- |

digzer, with a pick-axe and spade over his
shoulder, entered the g wind, He 1 pproached
withina few yards of we sat.  He
off a narrow pi of earth—it en-
the little wht soldier had
thrown to mark out the buria)-place of his fa-
mily.  Convulsion rushed over tne features
of my companica 3 he shivered—he grasped
my arm—his lips quivered—his breathing he-
came shortan | loud—the cold sweat trickled
from his temples. He sprang over the wall—-
he rushed towards the spot.

where
neasured
circle stone h the

“ Man ! he exclaimed in agony, % whose |

grave is that ¥

“ Hoot ! awa’ wi’ ye,” said the grave-
dizger, starting back at his manner; % whatna
a way is that to glifa body !~are ye datt?”

Answer me,” cried the soldier, seizing
his hand; * whose grave—whose grave is
that 7"

“ Merey me ! replied the man of death,
‘¢ ye ave surely out o’your head—it’s an auld
hody they ea’d Adam Campbell’s grave—now
are you ony thing the wiser for spierin 1"

“ My father ™ cried my comrade as ¥ ap-
proached him § and, clasping his hand to-
gether, he bent his head upon my shoulder,
and wept aloud.

tie Scols Greys, |
shout, |

smen 3 ¢ Scotland |
A8 from the hearts we |

' I will not dwell upon the painful scene, | love.
Dy

ning his absence, adversity had given the

fortunes of his father to the wind ; und he had | of what ke did,  And, 540
t he, “ sleep some of my fae | died in an hunble cottage unlamented and | her beautiful counten:

”ummi.r-d by the friends of his prosperily,
| At the request of my fel
LII‘\‘W!AP"‘!N’ him te the nouse of mourni

{Twoor three poor eottagers sat around the
| e,
| across a table nearthe window.

fel!

| sorrow rather than from age.
pressed his lips to his father’s cheek.

Me

ingly, My mothes
The wonlering peasants started o their
feet, and in silence vointed to a lowly bee

Afew white |
continued e, with a sigh, | hairs fell over the whiter face of the deceased | ween hisy ¢ it’s a suir thing
“may §also Gind their love *Iis hard, Sir, | which seemed o indicate that he died from ‘,tul at preseut Foaunsay it. 1l
The son | T never expected w s
| could have
[ groaned in spirit, and was troubled, He raised | love, as the farmer trists 1o secd-line
his head inagony, and, with a voice almost | harvest, and is not disappoiot \
inarticulate with erief, exclaimed, inquir. | woman ! this is like #poratiog

e o

wotrivaller, 1/ had acquired during

The coflin, with the hd open, lay | first breatl

\

|

He hastencd forwarl—he fell upoa his kuces |
|

by the |

“ My nother! =0 my mother ' he es-

t youy to, leave me! Look

Lam your own son—you own Willie
”»

side.

ed, % don

tao, tay
> was fastebbing : bt the
¥ of her beloved son drove
for a inowment.  She her ecyes
atl
npon his head. She spoke, but he one
knew the wouds thatshe uttered § they seemed
ents of mingled anguish, of joy, and of
several minutes ve beat over
wept He he') her
ud in ns; Lestarted : and, as we
bty the hand Le held was stiff
He wept no longer—he gazed
1 body of his futher to that ot his
nher=his eyes wandered wildly*fiom the
to the othcr—he smote his hand npon his
w, and threw himself upen 2 ehair, while
nusery transfixed him, aa i athanderbolt bad
entered his soul
[will not give a deseripton of the melaneholy
funcralsy, and the solitary mourner. The
father’s ohsequies were delayed, and the son
aidt both his parents in the same grave,

em.
hack
she

opened

i

iteless,

Several months passed away before I gained

information respecting the scquel of my little

| story.  Af*erhus parents were laid in the dust

Wikl ‘ampbe

heart, made inguirie
et of his early

s With a sad and anxious
alter Jeanie Leslie, the
affections, to whom we
I, For several weeks Lis
sear 533 but at length he learned
that ¢ lerable property had heen left to her
father by a distant relative, and that he now
{ resided somewhere in Dumfrics-shire,
| In
| describe
With |
It
hi

the same garb which 1 have already
the soldier set out upon his journey
ttle difficu'ty he liscovered the hous
bled such us are occupied by 1
relass of favmers.  The front door stond
He knocked, but no one answerec
He proceeded along the passage—he hea
| voiees inan apartment on his right—again he
knocked, but was unheeded. He entered un-
invited. A group were standing in the middle
of the floor, and amonzst them a minister com-
7 the marriage-service of the Church
of Scotland,  The bride hung her head sor
towfully, and t were stealing down her
heeks-—she was his own Jeanie Leslie. The
clergyman paused. The bride’s father stepped
forward angrily, and inguired, * What do
ve want Sie 0™ but instantly recognising his
| features, he seized him by the breast, and,
lina voice halfschoked with passion, conti-
nued % Sorow tak® ye for a scoundrel !
what's brought ye here- i
lnull_\ at a time hke Getout o* my

e (

hense, Sir! 1say, Willie Camphell, get out
o never dargen my door

my house an’

again wi' your ne’er-do-weel countenance !**
A sudden shriek followed -mention of his

name, and Jeanie Leslic fell into the arms of

her bridemaid.

& Peace, Mr Leslie I"* said the soldier, push-
ing the old man aside 1 since matters are thus
1 will only ttop to say farewell—for auld
lang syne—you cannot deny me that.”

He passed towards the object ot his young

{ pet
e

]
{i

| the

3 | covered underneat!
pied to raise hex feetle hand, and it fell | pany the richly

|

Boved

seemed

not~slie

1
she

not—he
ULCONSCIous
ain gazed upon
s
a dream upon her fuce, The very language he
their separation wis laid
Nature triunphed over arty and he
addressed ber ' the aceertsin which he had
love, an! her heart
said be, precsing Ler

She spoke
took her hand, by

asiuv.

“ Jeanie I
Jovewed,
15 ascene
for oh, anie! ¥
trusted o yous th and to your
on
Gh! Jes
he fle
the bones, and burning the maric
maon be anither’s no

“ No! wolemy
clam;edy pecovering

tion : % my har
it hes aye heen yours
e ™ andshe threw L

‘The bridegroom loc
niploring them to con
intrudery, Lat he |
father a v oseized the
soldier, and, almost rey
|

off
out

t. He d
rgannent in wondes,
time dropping his wrath, exc
Campbeld ' or what 21¢
plain yourse)’ 1
A Tew words explained
£roomn althy, widdl
ity left the
y a8 our military
notalvays ov
ountry, were |YV;"\"‘
Scottish soldier had” obtg
he deserved.
of heaven,
hand to (

house,

Jeanie’s
In a few
tain Canmpbeli
~regiment of infant
years before she had given
Devorios.s ~True devoti
whom we worship, is vis «
in the activity which it pr
lope benevolent atlections it urges us
to excreise, lts existence is prove
its being brought forward in
but by the diligence und uy
aids us to exhibit,  Like t!
down from heaven, which firs

deve-
o

Wi

the Losom of the carth, 4

more, until verdure s s up whe

fallen, the fresh . benutif

influence, religious feeling prov

ness and vitality, not by

tion, but by the beauty in

life, the purity it wjarts

energy and usefulness it

character.  To carry the

ther, it is not these religion

tie most viclent, {

transient fury ef ¢

and ¢

soil : it is not this kind thet

ceptable ; it is rather that s;

sensivility that is gentle bat u 3

like the faithiul dews of every mbming, re-

freshes wherever it is found.
ANECDOTE OF THE LATE

Nacer.~When a young man,

post-chaise up Si

witr

i
icl
t

wive

S Fowesn
travelling in a
ooter’s hill, 2 highwayman
rode up, presented a pistol inte the ‘.\il'l\hv\\',
and demanded his money or life. Sir Edwund,
then a very athlelie man, seized (the arm of
the ruffian, twisted the, 1 from it, dragged
him through the window, and, p)cing bim
beside him to keep him quiet, cidered the
post-toy to drive on.  The hum'le supplica-
tions of the hishwayman were answe rmr with,
“Be easy, Loy, be ensy, T wen't burt ye”
Still, the conscicus-stricken rohter keyt plead-
ing, till, at length, the ebaise rerched the eap-
tain’s lodgings, when ke heulea the fellow out
of the coach, walked him up to the rarret and
lockcd themselves in.  He then took «ff his
own coat and said, “Now, sir, I neither mean




