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POETRY,

THY EXILE,
A FRAGMENT.
e ship goes forth, in all her pageantey,

i
To walk the wide sea-waves !—her silver wings

Bpread in the dying daylight, like a bird
That seeks for summer in a brighter clime !

~ONE stands upon the deck ; and, through the war

Of walers, watches were the blood-red sus
Sinks o%er his own far valley oi the west,

And lights the distant home that sever more
Shall come, with all ils musie—but in drega §

Never shall vision rise upon his t

Like that, this moment, o'er I!u-‘l:fl'\luu fading,
Dim in the distance !—Onward goes the ship,

To meet the rising sun !=but on his soul
#Has sunk—morn shall not lighten it !—the
Descending o'er his own Hesperia !

The vessel wanders onwards l—onwards stifl,
1o music and in moonlight !—and the waves=

The little wavelets— lighted Ly the woon,
Play, like & thousand stars, upon its path !
And the light pennon streams upon & breeze,

Winged with the pectume of far orange-howers §

And birds go flashing by, like silver gloams,
Or ride, like snow flales,

Of many throb, with tha! delicious thrilk
That marks the weariness and penl past 3
And—wh w rises—hail the glowing

Fair a3 a new-bor Venus from the sea !
And eyes look ou!, where hearis have gone Sefe,
Tt ough many o weary day and heavy nightyee
All, all—save one !

Hie leans upon the deck,

but heavy o his heart,
Marking the space he never musl repess,
That bides the valley where he was a child !

~His mothe » whitc-walled cotlpge—far away—

il wandeted

SMILEs that greet the lovely land,
Where he is but AN EXILE!

on the dancing waves !
And sounds steal o'er the waters —aud the Breaty

s his spirit fortly

and the glud land vy comes | ately it glided aw
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and dealt such visitations upon hi

ausing in his essault, raised
ead, and buried it in his dark locks.

ight

"

gle

be sae iate on A

self on an oaken seat.

THE BOGLE OF ANNESLIE.
A SCOTTISH FRAGMENT,

& And ye winna believe i’ the bogle,” said

that fules head o’ thine

a pretty young lassie to her sweetheart, as taking breath, ** ! hae seen the hogle.”

they sat in the door of her father's cottage on
 fine actumn evening. “ Do you hear that,

mither T Andrew will no helieve i’ the
le.”

# Gude be wi’ us, Effic,”” exelaimed An-
Arew, a slender and delicate youth, of about

two and twenty, “ A bonnie time I wad hae | like ¢ What did she say 7

o't gin | were te heed every auld wife’s clat-

ter.”

The word « auld wife” had a manifest
effect on Effie, and she bit her lips in silence.
Her mother immediately opened a battery
wpon the young man’s prejudicea, narratin,

that on Anneslie heath, at ten o’clock

i in apparition was wont to ap-| beird,
oy, & e ‘3‘. youny maiden, thOSe
he usual size, with a wide three camajeq
hat.  Sundry othet particulars were mention-
d, but Andrew was still incfgulous, « He’ll m%wi-un afore she died to trouble us."
rue that, dearly will he rue it,” said Effie, as|  “

, in the form

he departed,
Effie was evi‘enlly much disappoinfed,

feet high.”
“Oh, Andrew !” cried Effie.
“ As ugly as sin !”

al “ Tmt,
”»

pond hard by ?

to | was she like that auld witch that your master W& by E: light
find that the scepticism of her lover gathered | hanged for stealing a sheep ? wrote the beaul

strength. Nay, he had the audacity to insult, | like—>
by jibes and jests, the true believers, and to

“ Are you sure she was nae like me,

«eall apon them for the reasons of their faith, | drew 7" said Effie, looking archly in

£ ftie was in a terrible passion.

At last, howey »r, her propheey was fulfilled. Y
Andrew was pas u:g ovgrl ¢ moor while the | was like naebody that I ken, unless it be
clock struck ter . for it wae his usual prac. I 1 '
:‘u?ec lo‘;all at that hour in order to mock the | awa by the abbots, for breaking father Jer« occurred to him. “ Wicker

face.
“ You—Pshaw !—Faith, gude mither,

fears of his future bride. He was just wind- | ome’s head wi” a tin frying pan.

ing round the thicket, which o} 2ned to him a
yiew of the cottage where Effie dwelt, when
“uﬁp behind him, and in an

he heard a light
instant his feet were tri
taid prostrate on the e

jo¢ the contents of his pocket.

“ And how was she drest Andrew 1"

en apron round ber thumb.

ver.

“ De’il be on ye I excliimed the
forvester, “ | hae but ee coin i’ the warld.”
* That coin maun I hae’,” cried his assail-
ant. “ Faith, I’se show ye play for’t then,” | his eyes from the ground.
said Andgew, and sprung upon his feet.
Andrew was esteemed the best cudgel play-
o for twenty miles round, so that in brief Ay it v
I d is antagonist, | Put and answered in i s
aptoe ha coelad Ehe sodeur of s sntaputish 111 ot Whsk signifee 1t whether sho apid

e g this or that | Haud your tongue, and get me

might have made a much firmer head ache
for a fortnight.  The man stepped back, and | *ome ‘,"’"‘“‘"'v for ta speak trul
£2% hand to his | could.

turned eovered with blood. “ Thou hast
cracked my crown,” he said, “ but ye sha’
nae gang scatheless ;* and, flinging down his |08 Anneslie Muir.”
cudgel, he flew on his young foe, and
l'l"‘: fis body, hvl'ore’he 5‘. I'WMC ng‘n e Jover his mind. He looked upon the damsel,
Y and perceived for the first time, that her
targe blue eye was langhing at him from un-
der the shade of a huge three cornered hat.
Fhe next moment he hung over her in an ecs-
tacy of gratitude, and smothered with his
kisses the redicule which she forced upea him

attack, whirled him to the earth with an ap-
palling impetus. * The Lord hae mercy on
me," said Andrew, “ { am a dead man.”
He was not far from it, for his rude foe was
preparing to put the finishing stroke to his
wictory. Suddenly something stirred in the s *
lmshny, and the 1‘oiquerrr,\\lmlug away from as the penalty of his preservation,
his victim, cried out, “ The bogle I the bo-
and fled precipitately, Andrew ven-
tured to look up. He saw the figure, which
had been described to him, approaching. It
came hearer, and nearer ; its face was pale,
and its step was not heard on the grass.
last it stood by his side, and looked down on
him. Andiw buried his face in his cloak. f o0
Presently the apparition spoke, indistinctly | *"%'"\8 SPrI8S
indeed, for its teeth scemed to ehatter with
gold— This is a clllld‘amvl an eerie night to

Andrew iay & few
minutes in a trance, and then, arising from
his cold bed, ran hastily towards the cottage . /' bogles in Christendie."”
of his mistress, His hait stood an end, and | ™

the vapours of the night sunk chi'l upon his
brow,as he lifted up the latch und flung Mime

« Preserve us ! cried the old woman,
¢« why you are mair than aneugh to frighten
abody out o’ her wits, to come in wi’ sic a 2 : A
jerk, bare-headed, and the req Mood spattered ?};‘::‘:E;:‘:’:lel’;{:::[.pvll‘:nr:ty“..\nl::l;:iem the
4’ o’er your new jerkin. Sham: on you, An- | 2 :

drew !~ In what mishanter hast thou broken | 30 8pple-stall woman and an oyster-stall, did

« Peace, mither ! cried the young man,

d k through his blood and brain, and

The old lady had a long line of reproaches | Silently wotl e »

drawn :np in g{du of march between };IFI' lips, }h" :j"““e“‘h_"{?ﬁ':"‘ng 5;‘:":;0:’1;?:‘ "r:“

bo- | but the mention of the bogle was the signal ‘;:‘h:‘n“‘:y'wu the thes otor of (o
for disbanding them. A thuisand guestions Monthly Magasine, in ‘mg"r:

5‘:‘:’1““ ;;‘o:l’v"d“":;';“;‘r:'::d‘} "“’v“}’m‘:f’u".":: |raeeived a few shillings for lus contributions.

ndy h :
« She was a tall thin woman, about seven | cmbers o 1e dping dony tiont & an{‘:":

= Other peopla tell a different story,” said | o¢ £ Tiendshiv’s Offcring), and asked if his
e.

: voan't
on my Gible oath ; and then her | Want you to write something forme. . ..

“ A beard ! Andrew,” shricked Effie, «a |t me, I willsee what can be done.” Miller
woman with & beard ! Forshame Amtn"y," rather hesitated § but he asked him if he was
 Nay, I will swear i.. She had seen fujl | not in great

crown to relieve him. Onhuhmna
ut wha was she like, Andrew 7% crigd | Miller sent his wife out for a penny
the old woman ; % war she like suld Janet m‘ly‘ nnyworth of ink, and & pen,’ and
Meiy days, however, passed away, and that was drowned in the puz ru was

was she

but, dang it, if I think that ’ere can
AI appreciate it.” He folded the poem, how- | bossed

forgot to say, that when he sat down
:'q % the poem, the two baskets he had to finish,

Elspeth, the cobbler’s wife, that was spirite and for which he should get five shillings, } his

« In that horrible three eomered hat, which |$2!d him he thought the poem beautiful, an
may I be blistered if eve: I seek to look upon | threw down two guineas on the table. M
up, and he was | again, and in a long blue

pow looking up| “ Greer
e beheld a tall muscular man stag over| own
him, who, in no courteous manner, red to

n." L possessed
Andrew,” elh?'Eﬂe,lwillingw his delight and astonishment
Io“ ow yoy liketo teaze one !” cried the |mght lest he should he robbed,

oung ] Poor Andrew did not at all enter into his
mistress’s pleasantries, for he laboured under
great depression of spirits, and never lifted

It re-] * Weel mayest thou be sae,” said Eflie,
¢ for indeed,” she continued in a feigned voice
it was a cauld and an eerie night (o be so late

% Seven feet high, Andrew §"
“ My dear Effie !

“ As ugly as sin 17

“ My darling lassie

“ And a beard !

“ And saxty winters

”
M
awir f

a’ that wear three-cormered hats,”

tween
he offer his wicker baskets for sale ; yet there

ignerance and vice, did the indwelling spark

wrote, and
Ung dayy a0 he was cowering over the small

the house, working @t & job of two bas
for which he was fo_ receive five shillingy, a
gentlemen entered the room (it was the editor

name was Miller, % Then.” seid he, «1I

promise to accept it ; butif you will send it

 and threw down half-a-

Or

the
“ Here,” said y % ia & beau

£
=
H
1
<

inst lite-
rature,” said he, and finished the gagkets

first. The next day the genMeman cdledl

Tiller
such a sum, and
may be well
concelved, He actually barped the door: that

had never befere

“ But ye ha' na’ tauld up what she said,
lad,” inquired the old woman, sssuming an
air of deeper mystery, as each question was
down to Waterloo

Pm vera

Andrew started, and a doubt seemed 1o pass

1.
arl  Na'na',uow you esrry ihe jost o'er far.”
« Saxteen springs, Effie, dear, delightful
¢ And Elspeth, the cohbler’s wife, Oh,
Audrew ! Andrew ! | ne’er can forgive you
Toir 9 and dmmedia (107 the cobbler’s wife. And what say you
iuin” and dmmedis | | w, Andrew, is there nae bogle on the
« My dear Etlie, for your sake, P'll believe
That is,” said Effie, at the conclusion

L g wnl vehement iit of risibility. *in

Tue Nowtnampronsuire Poxt.—Thomas
Miller was a basket maker, in Elliott’s Row,

amidst the grossness and accumulated mass of

man engaged him to write -wlm‘,“ and

Poems were written, and guineas
Fortune seemed, st last, to smile
His rise upwards has beea
very great, ‘The Countess of Blessington, of
whom he speaks in the highest terms, used
to send for him ; and shere, after sitting
with Ler, Bulwer, D’Israeli
feet on the Turkéy carpet, he hed to run
» Or some such place,
The countess (bless her
heart for it 1) used tv endeavour to w.ake him
accept money, whioh he steadly refused ; but
kfd him to the door and as
she got him outside, extended
 Good bye, Miller ;" when she re.inquished
be found three sovereign: in his
« Milleris justly proud of his rise,
and does not now ape the gentleman, or des-
pise bis former lowliness.- National

put

Tue Sunrrowzer.—The value of this plan
ly cultivated, and ornamen
rden, is scarcely known in most
The seed lorus o m:
convenient food for poultry, and it
to cut olf the heads of thé
plant ‘when tipe, tie themn ia buuches and hang
ther wp ina dry situation, to be used as
wanted. They not only fatten every kind of
ly hclul... value of
cultivated to a considerable

p } and pigs,
and for pheasants. The leaves, when dried,
Hud ruder for cattle ; The dry
well, and fopm an abundance of
2Meali 5 and when i Moo the flower is most

s
ox~

‘Tuz Rovas Ssvrae.—The of Eng-
o gpdy he Landie plain, the -
; ™ tength about two *

and with his

«r hand,

Magazine.

Puscrvarion—The true character of a cer-
}lin gentlemen. Heis an old and exper-
ienced MAN in vice and wick
FOUND in opposing the workers of Y
he takes pELIGHT in the downfall of his negh-
bours he never rREjoICES in the y
his fellow creatures heis always vimaskp
when the poor are in distress he is always
ready to Assist destroying the pesce and
happiness of society he takes no PLEAsORE fn
acn’ing the Lord he is uncommonly piLicesy
in sowing discord among his friends and ace
quaintances he takes no FribE in laboring to
omote the cause of Chrisiianily he ha» not
€N NEGLECTFUL in endeavouring stigmatige
all public teachers he stiives maro to build
up Satan’s Kingdom he lends no s for
the support of the gospel among the hea-
then he contributes LARGELY to the frisnds of
the evil adversary he pays no artextion to
advice he gives great uken to the devid
not ¢o to Heaten ho win g1 vhiere he
eive & justrocon pomse o, 1o vards
If, in reading the above, you
a semicolon at the end of sviry word in
small cupitals, the character of the person
pear that of a very good wan 3 t:!, if
e the semicolon nt the terwination of
the words in italics, and leave it out at the
first ment'oned, you will make hun one of
the worst of characters.

be is nover
indguit

prospetity of




