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Dy tue Lord! iere hava wa found a pre-
uas nest of psalm 5singers-and nov I tbitîk
it-wvhaî book is iliat you bold se lovingiy

îe, friend 1"
-lic Lord's boolz V" the youngy firmer

iswercd, tuuohiingr the bnim ofiuis bonnet, as
spokc very revcrently.
Oh. 1 iie Lord's bootz, is il ?-aiit titis, 1

ncy, is the sword of Gideoni,"-a-s lthe uer-
aaî made lis appearance, carryii-g in lus
ind a long and lieavy broadsword, wiîh a
,'ge basket hlIt of irn.
-Tàat is the bnoadswoerd ofmy fitli2r !"

'M31iylîty well-niity well-iis is atuda-
uy-by miy soul it is," saîd Livingstone, tho
mae abominable smile curling his lip, agyain.
Buti1 expeceod it-befone the Lord ! 1 did.-
ow, master rabe], answer me promptly ; you
cre best; htave you not hecard the order of
ecouncil forbidding ail mca, undcr tc ra'k
Laird, to keep edged wveapons, or hiand-gtun,
pistolet I"

"I bave not, sir. 1 do pnofess toyen, I have
t lîcard i--"
&tThon you tvere not ai churchi hast Sunday,

here our worîhy curate àrchdeacon proclaim-

f aforesouzlit maice avoiding-but," ha in-
*rruptcd himsclf for a moment, and then con-
ted in a low stern witisper, 'Ibutit avails not
ikng.-oal Huntýur back, and Ramsay, Ser-

eant illackcy, wehia-c- gototltcngear-so that
ivell," lie added, as the two privates camne up,

rivng tîte veidow' s coivs befere them-"l let
ne bcasis go, %Ve will net rob the widow, for
*hat saitt te Scriplure anient grindtng of
ýdowvs, and rermovingy of landmarks. Fail
-niglît face-ltandle yoor carbines-pnime,

oad, moaka ncady !-Now, sirrah, kaccl clownr
ria the grecn-svard, you have five minutes loft
a make your peace wîth Heaven. Sergcan t,

ýCrnove the woman back there, up in the space,
essisî your sergeant, Ramsay!1"

wilhivi a moment, the wvretchcd widow was
tiraggad off vainiy impioning niency, %vitb bit-
ter sols and tvailings, n hîchi callcd forth mirth
alone from lte fiance soidiery. lier litile
graad-daughitcr ivas thnuse i aften lien, and
the deanlockcd,%witlhout. Tlien, inîlie faceof
hpeIven, Wiîhl thec alm summer air waving lis
pînfumcd curis, and the tvhoie face of .rcation

sn'ing aad lnighî before him, the savage Laird
$10oà ficing his weak. vicimi, holding a wvatcb
supenbiy set wiîh diamoads, and counting
every moment itat ciapsod wiîli greedy ay,,
inliîii calta and foarIcss elue peasat kacîlt un
orayer, and supplicatod Mercy from on1 high,

I fot for hinmseif nione, but for bis ruthiess
murderers.

The lime eIap)sed-thc sign tvas givert--tlie
ievellcd carbines fiashied-the volley hurtled
througii the air-but loud and cleariy hecard
above the foul reports rang tce hearît-brokcen
shriek of the bcrcaved and itapiess parent, yel
after yell, ahikafter shrîck, volumes of hope.
less anguishi pcalkd up to the sky, and actually
struck a superstitious awe to tbe cold hicaits of
thte iron soldiors.

Thcy mounîed and rode gaiiy off, their
fcaîters wavitg joyously, tbeir liarness glan-
c.ing in the blythesuIgt heediess that wbiere
îthey had found peace and humble happiness,
'they hiad leit, misery and dcathand desolation.

TIIE DE ATII BAXQVET.

"'Come, ail, you spirits
That 'tend on mortal titoughits, unsex me liore;-
And fili me, frein the rrown to the toe, top-full
0f direst crue]lty! miake thick my blood ;
Stop up the access.and passage to rpmorse,
That no compuncîtus visitîngs ofna:.ure
Shaite rny foi lptir pose, for keop peace beîwveen
The effect nnd it!"-Mlacbetlt.

Is, the year 182-, on finishingy my studies, 1
prepared witb much regret to quit Edinburgh,
to spend, for tha first time, somne montbs in
Paris. There is not, in my opinion, a more
delîgh tful residence titan the Scottish capital,
in ail Europe. Sîtuaied in 'the very garden of
Scotia, sui oinnded by the most magnificent
scencry, aotcd for thc ltigh mental cultivatiort
and frank, open and hospitable inanners of it5
inibitants, 1 kaow no place where lufe gliie
away more calmly anti bappily. Besides, du«
ring a sojourn of mare titan five years, 1 had
formod many ties and associations which ie
was most painful ta sever. Among a numer-
ous circle of friands and acquaintanees, 1 haci
the good fortune to nuinher many of tue artists
of tvbich Edinburgb boasts sa large and dis-
tingutishcd a list. Passionaîely fond of the art
cf painting, 1 lad cagerly embraced every op-
pertunity of oultivatingr an intimacy with ils
professors, and many an hour stolon from the
confinement of the dieseoîing room and the
colleur. halls, was devoted to the contemplation
of my favourite art. On learning thatmy des-
tinlation wvas Paris, theexoelientand celebrated
A-a, was kind enougli te givc mea a lefter
te bis friend D-a, who wiîh bis youager
brother, hold a higli rank among the paintars
of the modern French school. To tbis latter
was 1 indcltod fur many of the most agreeable
moments 1 passedl ini France. D-a, a de-


