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.~ ing up their caps, raised a loud shout of “God

save King Charles!” In the cars of their vic-
tims it sounded like the knell of death; for, on
reaching the promised ford, they beheld its
white foaming waves, and the current running
with that irresistible rapidity peculiar to the
Severn sca.

In vain the soldiers spurred their horases
from side to side, brandishing their weapons,
and addressing their cnemies alternately in the
language of furous menace or of abject sup-
plication. They continued inexorable; lying
at anchor out of reach of pistol shot, and stern-
1y awaiting the catastrophe, which they well
knew to be imevitable.  This was not long de-
layed. The last rays of the sctting sun gleam-
ed upon the polished corslets and plumed gkull-

* caps, as the whole body was obscrved, moving

slowly in single file towards the water's edge.
‘They halted for a moment, cie mnan and horse
plunged desperately in, were instantly hurried
away, and ther bodies cast ashore for several
successive days, were the only mnumation their
party recerved of thur fate

~————

Queex Eiwzaseri.—Ehzabeth, Queen of
England, passionately admired handsome and
well-made men; and he was already far ad-
vanced in her favour who approuched her with
beauty and with grace.  On the contrary, she
had so unconquerable an aversion for ugly and
ill-made men, who huad been treated unfortu_
nately by nature, that she could not endure
their presence. When she issued from her
palace, her guards were carcful to disperse
from before her cycs hideous and deformed
people,~—the lame, the hunch-bached, &e.—mn
a word, all those whose appearance nnght
shock her delicate scnsations.  The origin of
Raleigh'’s advanconiont in the Queen’s graces
was by an action of gallantry, which perfect-
iy granficd her Majosty, not insensible to flat-
tery. He found the Queen taking a walk;
and a wet place mcommoding her vayal foot-
steps, Raliigh immediately spread lus new
plush cloak across theinry place.  The Queen
stepped cautiously un ity and passed over dry
but not without a parucular obscrvation of
him who had given her so cloquent, though
silent, a flattery.  Shortly afterwards, from
Captain Raleizh, he haame Sir Walter, and
rapidly advanced m the Queen's favour.

QOvus crrorsare too frequenily the source of our
own chagrins ; and we are generally unfortu-
nate because we know not how to appreciate
good and cwil.
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THE BURNING OF THE TOWER.
The Cybele of citiesstands veiled with the i -
But why are the turrets that crown hey -
bright?
‘Those halls which for ages were silentand o
Shine forth as when litfor some banquetof
But what mean the thunders that peal on .
breeze?
Ah? surely no sounds of the reve! are thes
The Tower hath 2 guest, though in Silenee
came,
The festival there is a banquet of flame.
Ho ! London, awake thee! though many b
been— s
Aye, many and changcful—the sights thou i
Of gladness and sorrew, of splendor and pow,
What pagcants have ghttered or glograced [
thy Tower—
The lists of the tourney, the altar of pray:
Court, dungeon, and scaffold alilie have b
there; [t
And bright were the banners its baulew
But ne'er had the "Tower such a gala befor -
With terror and tumult from hovel and ha!!
They come, for one beacon hath summ.
them all,
The far-scen and fire-cvested summit, w.:
Falls fearfully brigitt on the city below.
O Queen of the waters, itshines on thy
Through all thy decp hidden viens vast ae .,
art;
It startles the dream of the captives' repuse
On th’ eyes of the dying it gleams cre .-
close— :
It bursts in its powcer on the halls of the o
Like trumpets that summon to judgmentiw:
For the rod of the Prophet smote only -
flaod,
But this wrns thesky of thy midmight to Lk
How vainly you strive the destroyer to G
O brave hearts of Britain, who served b
well 1— [sp2
In war, vou have shattered both seeptrezs
But flec, for a greater than Briam s here.
Thou suonghold of Giury, though wide 4
thy fame,
And minstrel and story have hallowdd
Yetin thee were found the dark stams of
past, :
And sec, an avenger hath cntered atlast. [«
Long, long, hast thou boasted the treasin
Thy victors hath eathored from nation’s as
The rcalm of the Nortiv pave her iron-has
1, |'.',:-.'.e
And lands of the sunnse their s'ol:!-&:v:\‘:ts
But trophes of ages are petishing now,
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