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THE CROSS.

Blest they who seek

While in their youth

With spirit meek,

The way of truth.
To them the Sacred Scriptures now display
@hrist as the onmly true and living way,
His precions blood .om. Calvary was given,
To make them heirs of endless bliss in Heaven
Aund e'en on earth the child of God can trace
The glorious blessings of his Saviour's grace.

For then e bore

His Father's frown;

For them He wore

The thoray Crown ;

Nailed to the Cross,

Endured its poin,

That His life’s loss

Might be their gain,

Then haste tochoose

That betier part,

Nor e'en dare refuse

The Lord thy hesrt,

Lest He declare

%4 1 know you not,”

And deep despair

Should be your lot. ]
Now look to Tesus who on Calvary died,
And trustic Him who there was crucified.

WINIFRED,
COUNTESS OF NITHSDALE.

———

A TALE OF THE JACOBITE WARS.

e—rertne.

Pr Lapy Ducre..

CHAPTER IX.—(Continued).

© Winifred, do you think your sister Lucy, the
sUbess, would let them be pensiouers in yorr old
conveat? I should.engage in. this business with
better heart if I knew that my hoy and poor little
Annie were sofc in &ay other land, I would urge
your accompanying them,’—Lady Nithsdale started
~4but I know thut it would be in vain.”

u"{gin indeed?” replied Lady Withsdale. “Inall
things else I have been, and I will be, & submissive
wifs; but do not ask me to leave you, my lord,~1I
scarcely think I could obey.”

“ But the children " .

#Gain but n little time, and we will despatch
them to Brages.” . .

“I will excuse myself from attending the sum-
monsto Edinburgh, but will beg the commissioners
10 take my bail here, at my own castle. Thisthey
will refuse ; but some doys will thus be gained, and
wo will hope,” he added with a sigh, “and we will
hape his majesty will either arrive in person, or we
may be authorized from himself to set up his stan-
dard openly.”

In consequence of this resolution, the Earl of
Nithsdale returned an evasive answer, in which,
under the plea of ill health (and indeed the mental
anxiety which he had of late undergone had some-
what affected his henlth), he applicd to those en-
trusted with the government in Scotland for indul-
genee to have his bail received at Terveagles; and
iz the meantime the children were despatched, un-
der the carc of trusty and confidentinl attendants,
to Bruges, wud there placed under the protection of
their aunt, the Lady Lucy. . .

It may well be imagined that such a- separation
could not tuke place without a- bitter pang to both
parents. With Lady Nithsdale it wasg the instine-
tive tenderness of the mother which suffered at
parting from the objects of her love ;- but she Jook-

desired moment had arrived ; that they were ab lnat
on the eve of sueing vealized the expsctation which,
in Lier miud, amounated to n-kind of religious ‘truat;
With her hnsband the:foéling was different, " -

adicu! Lord Nithsdnle's'oyes were dry. The last
sound of their voices, the last embrace, melted away
the heart of the mother,

but ashe watched the carriage which bore them

¢d forward with hope and relinnce that tho long--

.
e

Lady Nithsdale wept as she bade herichildren:

The ‘fathdr, silent3and’
almost stern, weardely heard thefr parting wordss.

from their paternal balls, pess under the archway
and emergeinto the bri-zhter light beyond, he felt
that the heir of tho hou geof Maxwell had forever
q}ntted the towerof h™jg encestors ; and that he, by
his own act and deed, ; was about to deprive his child
of his bome, his herif age, his titles, and bis country.
Bitter were the th oughts which struggled in his
soul. He turned mbruptly from the portal, and
strode with & has';y but firm step into the with-
drawingroom beyo ad the hall.

Lady Nithsdale followed with streaming cyes ;
and, winding her armi within ler lord’s, she spoke
of the winning w ;ords of their boy, of the pretty
grief of the Lady : Apne. For the first time, Lord
Nithsdale forge t ¢o soothe her sorrows, forgot to
press the arm that clung to him for support ; but
throwing hims 2if iato a cbair, he hid his face with
both hisbhands , and remained for some seconds ab-
gorbed by emc tions far more painful in their inten-
sity than the tenderregret which drew tears from
the mother's eyes, :

Those tea s wete, however, saon dried, for inthe
fearful grie { of her husband she found cause for
alarm whic' h chepged the current of her thoughts.
& My lord!  my dear lord ! she said, “ be not thus
moved; t'ae ckildren will do well. Sce! I have
dried my * woman's tears. They will be well cared
for by‘my sister, and we ehall see them soou again
bounding, through the hall; we shall hear theirgny
voices P attling on the stairs.”

“ Nev er, Winifred, never!” he replied, withdraw.
ing his hands, and looking at her with a sad asd
fixed cryuntensnce ; ¥ never ! I have Lanished my
childrin ; T have deprived my son of his lawful
patrinaony ; I iuve now driven him forth to beggary,
exile, and dependence.
ever inhabit these walls again: 1 know it—1I feel
it! The lands I inherited from my forefathers
must pass to othaors,
our nume extinct! But this is weakness all. I
knew I hazarded all my earthly goods when I de-

1 voted myself to the interests of my king, Alas!if

I could but feel assured that 1 was truly devoting
myself to the intercsts of my king, and, also of my
country, I would not pause to think of my fair cas-
tle, my goodly lands!" And his eye glanced quick-
ly round the noble apartment, and dwelt for 2 mo-
ment on the smiling prospect from the windows,
where the Nith danced along the valley through
banks diversified with fields of waving corn,and
luguriant copses, whose deep green contrasted
beautifully with the yellow harvest. -
During'this momentary silence this distant sound
of the bagpipe came fitfully on the ear, as its wild
music cheered the reapers to their toil.  #Though,”
he added, " the descendant of a long line of ances-
tors loves the halls where those ancestors have
dwelt—tlhough the man loves the spot where he
wandreer a child—tbough,” he continued, “a pat-
riot lovee the soil which gave him birth; yet,”and
his voice strengthened, his eye flashed upward,
¥ gladly, willingly, gallantly would I resign them
all, were I certain that I indeed strove to secure
my country’s good when I seek the restoration of
wy king.”

Neither the countess nor her lord had ever coao-
templated the possibility of their deserting the
Jacobite party ; but they viewed the probable re-
sult of the enterprise, in which both deemed it
cqually iadispensable to join, with very different
eyes,

Even the suceess of his scemes did not to him
hold out a prospect of certain good. Though a strict
Catholic, ©is could not blind himself to the incxpe-
diency of giving o Catbolic king to a Protestant
poople.

To Lady Nithsdale, on the contrary, the peaceful
restoration of the Stuarts appeared to be the uni-
versal panacen; and she devoutly believed that if
that object could be accomplished without efiusion
of blood, all orders of British subjects must be
good and happy. Little used, however, to join in
political discussions, little accustomed, indeed, to
hear them, she did not venture to urge any argu-
ments of her own ; yet she could not remain silent
when she saw her lord thus moved,and timidly
suggested—

“ You arc a true patriot, my lord ; and that you
yourself could not b content nnder the rule of a
atranger and a heretic, is surely proof enough that
neither could others, who have noble souls, be
happy uoder bis dominion. Does England boast

.| any mau whose neme is fairer, whose character is

more unblemished, then that of the kind, good,
generous Earl of Derwentwater 7 him whose purse
is open to the poor, whose hand is ever ready to
agsist the unfortunate? Must he not seek his
country's good? Is not the Viscount Kenmura’s
name a noble and  an homorable one? would he
sacrifice his country? Buf why should I seck
other names than my own dear lord’s? the Earl of
Nithsdale’s is iun itself a justification and & sanction
of any cause he.espouses!” she continued, with
warmth, Lord Nithsdale shook bis head. *Our
noble friend, the Duke of Ormond, too! he has
joined his majesty at Havre,”

# Ah, Winifred ! now you have touched the chord
to which my soul vibrates, Such flagrant injustice
must rouse the spirit inall honest hoorts! Ormond's
namo must be restored! Ormond’s banner must be
replaced] Yes, we are driven to the course we.are
pursuing: we must proceed. Let us think no
more; bubt blindly follow where honor, loyalty,
frisndship, consistency lead us, without anticipat-
ing what may De the «vent! To-morrow we shall
receive the apswer from Edinburgh-—to-morrow I
am denounced rebel ; I must join the other lords
who are already soeking the Earl of Mar, But ob!
Winifred | would any otber general were appointed
‘to the undertaking! That man has not the head, the
henrt, nor the character to fit him for such a posi-
tion. He baszeal, but that is all. Thehonor—the
undoubted, the unguestionable honor, is - wanting.
Was he not oune of the first to mnke protestations of
loyalty to the Elector? and now—— But there
is no wse in-retrospection; we must on—on—!
To-morrow, my love, I leave you: how, when, where
to meet, is in the hands of Providence.”!

Lady Nithadale's oyes were castito heaven, and
her hands involuntarily clasped themselves in pray-
er.” “ And mow, dearest wife” he continued, ¥ we
must to business. .. You are safe here nt.present.. I
shall take but four men with me. “The inmates of
the cnstle, aod the dependents immediately avound,
aro more than sufficient to.defend you from any

Al

No Eatl of Nithsdale will |:

Our castles will be desolate; {

ministers of the law who might seek to make you
answerable for the actions of your husband. But,
before I go, I must commit o your care the title-
deeds to the estates, and {he other papors, whick
may secure to us and to pur. children some pro-
perty, in case of the worst.”|

Lerd Nithsdale then ente;'ed into all necessary
detzils concerning his wishes and intentions, with
a tirm, wethedical coolness, which proved how little
he expected ever to retumn to the happy home of
bis youth acd mashood. |- :

CHAPTER X.

Let us think how our anceslors rose,
Let us think how our ancestors full ;
The rights they defended,pod those :
They bought with their blood, we'll nu'er sell,
Let tle love of our king's sacred cause
To the love of our country succeed ;
Let friendship and honer unite,
And tlourish on both sides the Tweed.
l dacobite Relics.

The messenges returned’ from Edinburgh, and
brougkt with him suck a re}nlyns the Earl of Niths-
dale bad anticipated. "Townrds eveniag, therefore,
he made ready tor his departure. :

The Lords Atkol, IXuntley, Traquhair, Scaforth,

and others, were alruady gathered round the Earl of
' Mar, uader pretence of joinisg in 8 hunting expedi-
| tion ; but, after his refusal o attend the Commis-
' sioners at Edinburgh, Lord Nithedale's making one
- of the famous ¥ Hunt of Rraemar’ would have be-
| truyed the nabuire of the neeling.  He therefore re-
:solved to seek the Karl of Berwentwater at his
*castle in Northumberland, -
Loril Derwentwater, was, perhaps, of all the Ja-
- cobite lords, the one with whom his feelings and
sentireents were most in unison ; even his cnemies
have pever veatured to cast an imputation on the
motivesand the cheracter of a nobleman of such
‘knowa integrity ; with him, Lord Nithsdale felt
he could ever.conscientiously act in unicon.

Lady Nitbsdale assisted bher lora in all his ar-
rangements, lictened to all his instructions : it was
Indeed fitting she should do se. The time was
past, when the wife needed only to be the gentle
housewife, the graceful hostiss, the dignified coun-

tess. Her hustand knew well the enduring cour-
agoe, the calm resolution, which were lntent inthe
soul of his wife ; and in her liv reposed entire confi-
dence, on ber he pleced implicit reliance. But she
herself was not awara of tie "([ualitics-that slumb-
ered within ber; qualities which, had her life been
passed in the coinmon routine of polished existence,
would never have been awakened aad called into
action, She trembled as she henrd her lord give
directiong which lte deemed necessary for the secu-
rity of the custle ; and she shrank instinctively
wher slc saw him gird on his sword, and prepare
the pistols which he carried in his bholster.

Such crecautions, although not unusual in these
times, struck her as the real actual commencement
of war—of civil war ; and an icy chill ran through
Lier veins when she heard ihe balls rattle down the
iron barrels of the pistols,

The shades of evening had now gathered around ;
the four domestics who were to attend their lord
were rcady mounted in the courtyard; his own
stout horse was there, bridled and saddled. Lord
Nithedule, with iirm and stately step, traversed the
dimly lighted apartmente, The time for doubt and
hesitation was past. There was sadsess, but no
wavering in his eye. His wife was on his arm, but
she pressed it lightly ; she dured not cling to him
88 her heart would have prompted her to do ; neith-
er durst he unman bimself by giving way to the
tenderness he felt,..”

When he reached the door, he paused for a mo-
meut ; and, turniog back, looked slowly round the
hall, where hung the potraits of his forefathers, the
battle-axe of Eugene Maxwell, the helmet of Lord
Eustace, the banner of good Earl Robert,

H:s eyes rested for amomenton the family motto
 Reviresco.” “ Not here, my love, not in thesoan-
cient balls, will the Earls of Nithsdale flourish
agnin I” and gently presging the both trembling
bands of his wife between his own, he descended
the steps, and, mounting his horse, he rode reso-
Iutely from out the castle gate.

It was & glorious summer night. Lord Nithsdale
felt, paintully felt to his heart's core, the beauty of
the scenc, as he traversed the valley from which he
took his title, and the lands endeared to him by
early recollections, as well as by that consciousness
of possession, which assuredly has for the mind of
man a charm almost wmagic in its influence,

The moonbeams slept calwly on the towers of
Terreagles,—of Lis home | and they sparkled on
the waters of the Nith, as it bounded th:ough the
smiling vale with its green sheep-walks and ite
wild copses,

Avciding the town of Dumfries, he followed the
banks of the stream, till he found himself under
the very walls of Lis own far-famed Castle of Caer-
laverock. It was with a pardouable fesling of pride
that the fifth Earl of Nithsdale surveyed, for the
last time, the noble edifice which had been the
sent of his ancostors for nearly seven hundred
years, and which they had reudered famous by
many acts of prowess.

The two circular towers which flanked the

northern entrance ttood out, bold and dark, against
the deap blue of the ‘moonlit sky; the iippling
waves were tipped with silver as they broke against
the walls of the castle, which, built in a triangular
form on the point of land were the Nith throws it.
self into the Irish Sea, rose on two sides abruptly
from the waters, .
But though bhe might cast towards the ruined
walls a glance of regret, and might bid them, in
his heart, a long and sad adieu, he reminded him-
self that the Lord Eustace had in his zeal for King
Robert Bruce demolished the ancient fortifications
of this same castle, lest the English might garrison
it themselves ; and he thought of Robert, the eighth
Lord Maxywell, and first Earl of Nithsdale, who had
so gallantly defended itfor his unfortunate master
Charles the Eirst; and in.the glorious recollections
of former deeds of loyalty, and in rezolutions to emu-
late such decds be attempted to drowa the sad anti.
cipations which crowded on his soul. s :
But he was alotie [, No vye was upon ;him!. No
enthusiastic Jacobité wasg by his side,. before whom
he might blusk to own a thought which had refer-
enco to self. Euch step, he advanced, was full of
i

the memoriale of his ancestors. Ile Jpasscd the
Tower of Repentance,—a monument ¢f the osterta-
tious remorse of John, Lord Herries, In the dis-
tance he saw the Castle of Iladhum, which came in-
to his family by the marriage of Sir John Maxwell,
to Agnes, héiress of the Lord Herries of Terreagles.
i And the time will come,” he thought, © when the
Maxwells will bo forgotten in u country where they
have been known and where they have been honor-
ed, where they have been feared and wlete }]10."
have been loved, for so many centurics! DButifre-
membered, their name shall never be coupled with
dishoror, with trenchery, or with disloyalty:" and
he spurred hia gallant horse, hastening from sceues
which, while they confirmed him inhis devotion to
thocause ke had espoused, made him feel the extent
of the sacrifice be was making,

Intelligence little calculated toraise the spirits
of the Jacobites awaited him upon his arrival at
Dilstone Castle, the seat ot the Euarl of Derwent-
water. He there found theear]l and all his adher-
ents in the utmost consternation at the death of
Louis the Fourteenth, and the refusal of the Re.
gent to assist the chevalier with arms, men, or
money, or to do anything which might be consider-
«d an infraction of the treaty of Utrecht,

The Earl of Mar, although not yet provided with
a legul commission as general, bnd set up the stand-
ard of King James, nnd had gathered around it at
Bracmar three hundred of his own followers. They
had all advanced too far to retreat ; bat the maost
sanguine were dismayed and dispirited at the nn-
favorable state of affuirs.

Lord Nithedale alone did not appear atlvcted by
the intelligence, Most of the other insurgent no-
bles were actunted by motives cither of embition, or
of revenge, by discontent with their present cou-
dition, aud by the biope, in the changes conscquent
upon war, to improve the estates which they had
found inudequate to the suppoit of their tank and
station. Butin Lord Nithsdale’s mind, uo person-
al consideration mixed itself with the conscientious
belief that honor demanded Lis adherence to the
Stuart race, whether it might be for weal or for
woe. His hopes wero not blasted, for he liad never
entertained aoy ; and on;the present occasivn it was
he who sustnined the resolution of those around,
aod reminded them that the change in the policy
of France did not loosen the bonds of allegiance to
their Bovereign ; that in yuion and in perseverance
consisted their only c}%_ée' of success; that to
themeelvea alone they®a &5t vk, < ¥ ik Said ac,
“ the fecling of the people is really ia favor of their
lawful monarch ; when once the standard is raised,
when once the Earl of Mar can sbow his sovereign'a
commission, they will declare themselves : if, on
the contrary, the mass of the people is satisfied with
the present order of things ; if KEngliskmen aro in-
different whether a Stuart or & Guelph wear the
crown of Epgland, provided they msy cujoy'the
comforts of life in security ; if loynlity mo Jonger
survives in the hearts of those who are occupicd
only in sclfish considerations, French gold, French
arms, will never impose upon the British nation
the sovereign that nation rejects. In that case we
are traitors, and we must abide the consequences !

It wes not long, however, before the success
which at first attended the Earl of Mar's strenuous
excrtions elevated the drooping spirits of the Eng-
lish Jacobites to ns high a pitch of cxultation as
they bad before sunk low in despondency.

" He had actually raiged an army of ten thousand
men ; he bhad at length received, and read aloud, at
the head of each regiment, his commission as gene.
ral-tn.chief of the Scottish forces ; and he had dis-
patched to the chevalier o numeronsly-signed ad-
dress, urging the necessity of his immediate arrival
inScotland,  Mr, Forster and Lord Derwentwater,
with Lord Nithsdale, had proclaimed King Jumes
at Warkwort, Morpeth, and Alnwick, They ad-
vanced into Scotland as far as Kelso, where they
were joined by Viscount Kenmure with two hund-
red horse, nud the Earls of Carowarth and Win-
toun, who had aiready sct up the chevalier's stand-
ard at Moffat,

But these temporary successes could not blind
Lord Nithsdale to the clements of discord which
were found in the very union that gave the nssem-
bled forces n somewhat imposing aspect ; and which,
had they with one accord proceeded towards Dum-
frics, and made themaclves masters of the town,
tbus forcing a communication with the main army
under the Earl of Mar, might have ennbled them
to furnish themselves with arms and ammunition
at Glargow, nnd finally to dislodge Argyle from
Sterling.

But he saw and deplored, on one side, the ob-
stinate infatuation of the English Jacobites, who
seenied confident that an immediate and universal
rising in the northern counties would be the con-
sequence of their marching into England ; and, on
the other, the resolute wilfulness of the undis-
ciplined Highlanders, who declared that they would
not cross the border.

The town of Dumfries cortinued in the hands
of government. The Countess of Nithsdale there-
fore kept hersclf in strict retirement, nor could she
often receive direct communication from her hus.
band. A thousand vague and unaanthenticated
rumors daily, nay, hourly, renched her; rumors,
which, coming through the medium of the royalists,
brought even exsggerated accounts of the disunion
and wont of discipline which prevailed amoug the
fasurgent forces. Her heart snnk withinher when,
through Amy, she henrd how the Whigs had ex-
ulted at the confusion preduced among the Jacob-
ites by un incident in itself trifling,

Captain Wogan, baving mistaken some of their
own troops for an advancing party of Genernl Car-
penter’s, inadvertently discharged n pistol, the pre-
coucerted signal to warn those behind of spproach-
ing enemy ; and, until the mistake was discavered,
there insued considerable tumult and disorder
among the soldiers in the rear. On another occa-
sion, the cavalry of the insurgents, which had just
entered Jedburgh, were hastily marched out again
to aesist the foot in repellivg—a party of their own
fricnds, who had joined them by another route |—
These, and other occurrences of o similar nature,
were subjects of mockery and exultation to the.
Whigs in Dumfries, and. failed not to-De. good-
naturedly transmitted to the inhabitants of Ter-
reagles. Nor did the letters which she occasionally
received from her husband tend to cheer her. Al-
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spare her the feeling of blank aud b apeless selt-
immolation which pervaded his ow o 001 ha ro-
frained from expressing his full .rmn‘ictim; ol tite
inadequacy of their weans, the g iomamovement of
these means which they did possess, the futillty of
ali their endeavors, still sho cou pd plainly perceive
that his fears, rather than his hopes, had gathered
strength sipco Ynat they partec. ' B

She was one day seated in the- tapestried withdraw-
ing-room, fromw whose large and deepest windows
the ear! had taken his last sad look over his vast
possessions ; her eye was nleso meeh snically follow-

valley below, waen Amy Evans bastiiy entered,
with a joyful tonntenance, and @ thick packet toy
her lady.

# News from wy lord '? she exclaimed, all bieath-
less: “and Whalter Elliot, who is even now from
the army, says they are coming to lay seige to
Dumnfries immediately, miy lady; and we shall
have my lord at home again in his own castle. Ang
oh! how glad I shall be to sce my lord's own no-
ble bearing ag e mounta the centrance.steps, and
to hear Liis firm tread as he passes his own hali
and to sco my own dear lady smile oree more!”

Lady Nithsdale, meanwhile, had with tremblicy
bands and a flushed cheek, opeped the packed
Amy hoped would prowe so welcome; lLut the
words of gratulation died awny on her lips while
watching the fallen cenntesance, the blanched
cheek, of her mistress,

“Alnsl my good Amy, you sre o fttering, but
mest false, prophet. The Euylish counsels have
pl'!'\'ﬂ“l.'d; thc; prg even pow wirl:dmwlng the
tronps towards (L bordeis, ana Let¥e sont to reenll
the horse, which bad advanced as far u- “e¢lefechan.
1 never !mew oy lord write so despondingly. Ir.(",‘.
strange it s, Amy, that when he is there to n'?
them what had best be done, to point out to them
the advantage of occupying all the west of Scot-
land, of guining casy posscssion of Dumfries, of
Glasgow, and of Stirling, they should persist in
their infatuation! Ol #f the king were but in
Scotland, be wonld surely know who were his true
friends! Then my lord's counsels would bu at-
tended to, am it §s litting they should be.”

“ Indecd mylady! And are they not coming to
Dumfries after all? Why, Walter Elliot snid it
was the talk of all the army; and that the 3igh-
!nnders gtid they would tig-ht the enemy to the last
in their own country, but * at they vevir wanld be
marched across the bar "ol 2 oo Kidnhiyod end
madé slaves of, as theiv fordfathers had hien jn
Cromwell's time, Apd can it be, my lady, that
they will really tarn back, when my tordl sayd it i«
more advisable that they should advance v

“Alas! it fs only teo true, My dear lord also
suys that a1l will be leaders, and that none will be
led. But be ndds, at the sume time, that, whether
they follow his counsels or not, he will nover de-
sert the true cause from any personal pique, On'!
my own true noble lord " she cxclaimed, looking
up with tenrful, yet heaming eyes; “thore spoke
your own high sonl! Tho king in all hisarmy has
not another apivit, disinterested wncvompromising
ag yours!” Then, resumning her leiter, she con-
tinved, “My lord says that, notwithstanding all
the Earl of Mars confident hopes and argertions,
he cannot find thatthe Duke of Ortnond hag landed
yet, 'Tis strange! it seems as if all aid from
foreign shores wers spell-bound,  He loves his
cousin of Ormond ; methinks if he wire with themn,
my lord would have more heart acd fiope in what
he nndertakes,”  Then, us she proceeded in the
perusal of the letter: *Nay, did I siy thero was nat
another noble spirit in all tho kiug’s srmy ? Shame
on my lips far nitering such treuson ! for here my
lord writes that he and the Earl of Derwentwater
think and feel alike on all things; and that, were
it not for his friendship, his suppmt, he should in-
deced find himself alone. May Iivaven bless the
good Earl of Derwentwater, if it is only that my
lord finds comfort in him! and, moreover, I know
full well that he is ns brave and «s kind a gentle-
man as ever trod this earth,”

“ And what is to become of us, madaw, if my lard
and all the army are gone into Englund 7
"' We must e'en wait, ny we have donre, my good
Amy ; and abide the result, as we bave done?

“And must I still e you pine, and pine, and
grow thinper and thinucr? Alas! alag! thege are
wenry times, I almost think it would be best to
let King George alone upon lis throne, and see if
we cannot be as happy under him as we were under
Qucen Anne”

“Amy! you would not be turncout, would you ?
You, Rachel Tvangs daughter !’ answered Lady
Nith‘r}dnlc, in a tono of helf-playful, half-serious re-
proof,

# Indeed, my lady, I wonld fain be loyal, for you
and my moster are so, and my poor mother was
loyal also to the last; but I ‘can never love any
king, whether a Stunrt or no, as 1 love my own dear
lady, who has buen to me as mother, sister, friend
and mistress !" and the warm-hearterd Amy kissed
the countess’s Lund with devoted affection,
“Youare a good girl, dear Amy ; and I do not
know how I should bear my present anxiety, and
the sorrow that may await me, did I not feel as-
sured Lshould ever have ome true friend to lean
upon in every e¢xigency. Let what will come Lo ur,
Amy, T think T muy count on your affection as long
as I live '
“While there is breath in this body, while the
pulses beat in this heart, my lady, Amy Evans shall

weal, for life and for death I”
#Lady Nithsdale wept soft tears of gratitude;

'they rolled down her cheeks, they dropped on

Amy's bands as she pressed them in her own, and
the true-hearted girl wished not for further assur-
ances of her lady’s affection, ’

[T0 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.)

The Catholic soldiers of the American Navy
have a. substantial grievance, in being deprived of
the ministrations of chaplaing of their own faith.
‘I'hey can have ag many Methodists as they please,
and it is-not 8o long ago since they were honoured
by the diegusting and ill-omencd attentions of a
Rev, 'B, D. Winslow, swindler and profligate, who
bas fled from ‘the laws he outroged. The prosd of
il shades” should tnko'up an injustice likie this,

‘which calls aloud for immediate remedy, - Men

will do duty but balf-heartedly if treated so differ-

though, partly from prudential motives, partly to

ently from their fellows of another faith,

ing the mazes of the Nith, 25 it wound through thy

be true to you and yours, through woe and through



