
longred, and1 oven praycd for, shial ho paraded, and suifer in tho fie -1,
or, on bended kneus confess his inter iîwortliniess of, wlîat tlie gro tp,;t
men tlîink life ouly worth living-c for-Wonîan's love.' The yotitli
said-' you ialco such a wvork about niotingi-.- t wvas onlly fun.' But
lie eycd nie %viti sIIspLcious looks, so long as our conmpany was favoured
by lus august proselîce. IIowecr, lic wvas quiet. T liere is no per-
suader lias stucli an efftect witli a puppy, as a swvord or pistol.

O)ur Captain %vas noiv roqntcsted to perfor'm ; whien saying iliat thero
wvas one wvlicli lie tlîotiglt of, on leavin Scotlanid, and hand often re-
inembered sice ; iihout affectation lie sung:-,l

Sluados of evening close flot o'cr uis!
Loave ouîr loniely bark a wliie

l'orn, alas ! iviI1 nlotr estore lis
XToîder dinii and disuint Isle.

Stilli niy fancy can discover
Suniny spots wlîere friends niay dveil-

Dariiker shadlows rouind lis liover-
Isle of beauty ! fure tlîee wveil!

'Tis the liotir wvlien luappy faces
S itie airoind thîe ta er's lIvlit;

Whlo vilI fi our vacant placzs ?
%Vl'o %vili sing, our sonys to-uiglit?

Tlurotngh thue mist no'v luov'ring o'er us,
r.ailitly sotundS Ille vosper bell,

Lilce a voice from those %v'luo love nis,
flre.atingi fonidly-"l faire lice wve1l P'

Wien tue %vaves are round me breaking
As 1 paice the (Ieck alune,

And în)y eye ini vain is seeking
Somle green leaf to, rest upoî,-

MVhait would 1 flot give to wander
Wluere auuy old conipanions dwveil

Absence nialzes the licart grow Ioder ;-
Isle of beauty,-fare the ~el!

Thue fiuregoiuug %vas sting witlu great, feeling, and it wvas easy to per-
coive that hie %vds tiingýii of luis wife.-Oh ! hiow I onvied himi

.After a <elen of chiat, about ' theo 01( cotintry,' and rcgret at leaving
it, i1, uwho luad not tak:eu a part ini thec discourise, wvas asked i f I wvas
flot sorry at luaviuuz corne to a country wiherc- nonie of" ny old coin-
rades %vere r-esiditig?' I relpie-' Gentlenien, ibis is thie land of my
adoption and luve ;-1 will nover agaiu cross the Atlantic. 1 miet
with kindniess liere twenty years ago ;an(1 thouglu a diffierent race liave
sprung rip, and arrived, the saie wvi11 beex uecepoidI
doserve it. Ail good and industrious mon, ivili bo respected xrc
Before leaving Scotland, I thought of miy yonthful coi-paniiionis, and
cvery feeling of the heart warmed and burned towards thou;i. B,. t
one had an Estate ; a second, ambition; a tluird, merchauudize ; a
fourt-, love of notoriety ; a tifth, 1 liad inarried a wife ;' and there-
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