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FINGAL’S CAVE—-STAFTA.

The island of Staffy is one of the
most singulat and beautiful of the
Creator’s works, It lies on the sea-
ward verge of the group of islands
along the western coast of Scotland,
It is abiont one mile long and a
quarter ol a mile wide, and its cliff
are about one hundred or one hun-
dred and fifty feet high. It isen~
tirely basaltie ; that is, a cluster of
stone pillars, huge prisms or crys-’
tals of stone, have been upheaved
from the depthsof the ocean to form :
a temple of exquisite beauty. Al-
though it is within sizht of the
island of Mull, whieh has been
inhabited for centuries, and of Iona,
which was the tirst spot in Great Britain
to receive the gospel, it seems never to
have been visited until the middle of the
last century ; and even now comparatively
few travellers have visited this gem of the
Hebrides. A brief deseription, accompa-
nied by an engzraving, cannot but please
and instruct our youny readers.

We left Oban, on the eoast of Seotland,
one fine morniur in June, in a steamhonat
built expressly for s rounte, with about
twenty follow-passenrors, for a day's excur-
sion 1o Stafin and Jona. Dassing by the
ruins of several old castles famous in hLis-
tory, and along the shores which are made
memorable by ¢ Ossian 77 and the ¢ Lord of
the Isles,” and amid the finest mountain
seenery in Seotland, we sailed around the
island of Mull, and, about noon, anchored
in {ront of Fingal's Cave. Rising from the
water almost as regularly as if Lhewn and
shaped by the hand of man, were innume-
rable columns, ahout seventy feet in height,
packed tozether like huge bamboos, and sur-
mounted with an immense entablature or
covering ol ecarth, -mixed with irreqular
formations like those below. Sea-gulls and
other ocean birds were flying and chatter-
ing around the island,—the only inhabi-
tants. Ilappily for us, the sea was per-
feetly ealm, so that we were cnabled to
enter a small boat, and row direetly into

Fingal’s Cave.  TFrequently the steamer is
compelled to return without landing her
Pas=enRIeTs, on account of the ronghness of
1he sen, We were more favored., And a
more beautiful sizht is rarely to he seen
than that orean cathedral, huilt without
hands, in which we now found ourselves.
1t is 230 feet long, and perhaps 30 foct wide,
and 70 feet hizh. Nearly straizht columns,
about twenty inches in diameter, and of|

varied forms, surround the entrance, and
extend along the sides of the cave. The
roof is composed of the ends of similar co-
lumas, coated here and there with a stalacti-
cal matter of various lints ; and the floor is
seen, through the green sea-water, to con-
sist of the same mosaie basalt. From the
extremity of the cave comes a deep, solemn
note, carried by the heavy surging of the
Atlantic throngh some hidden channel, and
sincing its perpetual anthem in this won-
derful temple.

There are many other caves in the is-
land, soms of which are very interesting,
but none are as larze and beautiful as Fin-
cal’s.  Looking out to the south-west, from
the entrance to this cave, you see the fa-
mous island of Iona, where Columba and
his twelve companions landed thirteen
hundred years azo, and established their
mission for Scotland and Ircland. The
ruins of their buildings still stand, and the
tower of the old cathedral is yet visible
from Stafla.

OVERCOME EVIL WITH GOOD.

Thomas and Gerald were brothers. One
cold day, when the ground was frozen, they
were  playing with their hoops, when
Themag, who was foremost, fell with great
violence upon his Lare hands and face,
Gerald, who was close behind him, could
not stop running, and fell with his whole
weight on hisbrother. This made Thomas
ery  anary, and he began to scold and
storm. Instead of returning angry words,
Gerald put Lis hand in his pocket, and
took out a stick of ecandy, and gave it to
his Drother. Gerald loved his Bible, and
remembered the words, “ Be not overcome
of evil, but overcome evil with good.”
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