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1 !z0iglit My youthfid hiome again;

rie birde poured orth a tincrui train,

I he silver stream its waters flurng
(}f... vr., ~ Un. .. , ... - .. -.- -

Ihe lamhs were sporting on the lea,
Light waved the milk-white hawthorn tree;

And yet I iewed the scene with terns,
1 rouPfrned the Friends of Early Years.

I left that spot of light and bloom,
To seek the church-yard's sheltered glonm,
T~hey slept benth the mossy earth,
Untold, unsnng their sinple worth;
Yet',fondily, sadly, I 1avowed

Thnt none imid the dazzling crowd
HIad shared my hopes or soothed iny fears

Like these-tie Friends of Early Years.

'hlat home I wdi not now to see,
hI boasts no charn, no joy for me;
Vet Time ny feelings cannot chill,
.Uy fatithful friends are near me still:

I uift to theili my longing eye,.
Vhene'er I view the peaceful skies;

l'or there the blesr-ed home a ppears,
Where dwell the Friends of Eurly Years.

.Mfctropolitanfor May.

A IlGH LAND ANECDOTE.
By Sir Walter Scott.

The same course of reflection which led me to transmit

to you the account of the death of an ancient borderer

iniducc meie to add the particulars of a singular icident,
aftording a point which sems highly qualified to be illus-
trnted by the pencil.

'The story is an old but not an anciout one. The actor
and futferer was not a very aged man when I heard the
anerdote i my early youth. Duncan, for so I shall call
himn, had been eIgatgedI in the atiTir of 1747, with others
of his clan, and was supposed by many to have be-en un
accomplice, ifnot tie principal actor, in a certain tragic
atuir which made mnuch noise a good mnany years after the
rebellion. I am content vith indicating th, ini order to
give some idea of ihe main's character, which was bold,
tierce and enterprising. Traces of this natural disposition
still remained on Dunean's very gond features, and in his
keen grey eye, But the linibi had becomo runable to serve
tie purposes and obey the dictates %f hi. inclination. On
the one side of his body he retained the proportions and
firmness of an active mountaineer ; on the other lie was
n disabled cripple, scarce able te limp about the streets.
The cause which reduced him to this state ofiinfirmity was
sing ular.

Twenty years or more bofore I knew Duncan, he as-
eisted his brothers le. farming n large grazing, or pastoral
farm, in the Highlands, conprehending an extensive range
of mou ntain and fores'. land, mornas, lake and precipice. It
e hanced that a shecp or goat was missed from the flockand
Duncan, not satîsfied with despatching bis shepherds in one
direction, went himself in quest of the fugitive in another.

In the course of his researches he was induced to ascend
a sMall and narrow pnth leading to the top of a high preci-1

pice. Dangerous as it was at first, the rond became
doubly so as ho advanced. it wg fnot auch more thani
two feet brond, so rugged and difficult, and at the sameg
time se terrible, that it would have been impracticable toi
any but the light step and steatdy bran ofa Highlander.j
The precipice on the right rose like a wall, and on the
eit munk to a depth which it was giddy to look down upon ;

but Duncan passed cheerfully on, now whistling the gather-
îng of his clan, now taking heed to his foctateps, when
the difficulties of the patht peculiarly require I caution.

In this manner he had more thanbalfascendedsthe preci-
pice, when ini midway, anid it might almost be said in
middle air, he encountered a buck of thé red deer species
.b~ming down the clif in the samne path in an opposite
4rection. If Duniean had lfad a gun, no rencontre dould

have been more agrodóle ; but, as ho bad deot th advan-j

with this purpose approached toward Duncan veryslowly,
and with great caution. When he came close to the High-
lander, he held his head down as if to examine him more
closely, when the devil, or the untameable love of sport
peculiar to his country, began to overcome Duncan's fears.
Seeing the animal proceed so gently, he totally forgot not
only the dangers of bis position, but the implicit compact
wvhich might have been inferred fron the circumstances of
the situation. With one hand Duncan seized the deer's
horn, whilst with the other he drew his dirk. But in the
samue instant the bnAk bounded over the precipice, carry-
ng the llighlanderalong with him. They went thus down
upwards of a 100 feet, and were found the next morning on
the spot where they feil. Fortune, who does not always
regard retributive justice in her dispensations, ordered
that the deer should full undermost and. be killed on the
spot, while Duncan escaped with life, but with the frac-
ture of a leg, an arm and three ribs. In this state he was
found Iving on the carcass of the deer, and the injuries
which lie had received rendered him for the remainder of
lis life the cripple I have described. I never couid ap-

prove of Duncan's conduct toward the deer in a moral
point of view-although, as the rnan in the play said, he
was my friend-but the tenptation of a hart of grease of-
fermg, as it were his thîroat to the knife would have subdued
the virtue of almost any deer-stalker. We.he-ier the anec-
dote is worth recording or deserving of illustration remains
for your consideratiDn. I have given you the story exactly
as I recohiect it.

EVENING THOUGITS.

A FUTURE STATE.

iHappily for the interests of virtue the doctrine of a future
state has a most powerful advocate in the conscience of
every individual. Where is the necessity for a labored
train of argumentation to sustain it? EVidencé the most
convincing exists yoi each mid. Let any one listena to the
language of hope and fear. Let him view, in their true
light, the ceaseess aspirations that rise toward heaven-the
dissatisfaction with the present, and the earnest grasping
at tie future, and he will not be left in darkness or doubt
on this subject. We have in ourselves the ,faithful wit-

nesses of our iumortaiity. They are interwoven in our
very constitution-they make a part of our inward frame.
Skeptics may invest this matter with as much gloom as
they please. Corrupt philosophy muay start its objection.

Casuists many reason their lives away in efforts to prove the
impossibilty=of4he independent and erlasting being of
the sou. What are al their objections? Who can beliive
themnwhen, from within, there sounds a voicè imore em-

phatic, declaring our immortality ? Net at one time-not
in enestatdce hisanonitor speak. W1Ve- hearit 'whean

the nmind is as tramquil asthe sleeping lae We hea it
when the storms Of passion agitate us-when the ements
within rise in their te-rjr and conve te he, prison that

.. Like a weed,
Flung from the rôck on Lie alwveed
Turail whereer the surges may beator tempest's breath prevail.

Let the condition of the believer in an universal pro.-
vidence be còntrasted with the state of such a man, and
how advantageous does it appear ! Taught by the sacréd
volume to regard every thing as the wish and ordef '

the Supreme Being, he murmur fnot at his fate.$
eup be bitter he refuses not to drink it. Clouds m«e* rer
over bis head-woes may fall upon him-schemes ay
fail-but Le is secure. He is nvulnerable. No dârt can
pierce him, for he is clothed in the panoply of God and
defended effectually on every side. He knows that He
who sent sorrow can quickly remove it wheù it has acconi-;
plished His purpose. He belleves tht the power whièh
sent forth the winds can restrain their fury and bind them
in submission, and that the breath which kindled the
lightning can easily direct its course. I never look upon
such a character without sentiments approaching reverence.
I look upon hlm as a moral hero, decked with a brighter-
laurel that a conqueror ever wore. I look upon han-as r
gaze upon a rock, ai whose base the irritated waves dash
but upon whose elevated summit the glad suîlight rests.

OUTR FATHER WHO ART IN HEAVEN.

And is it the privilege of mortals, sinful and polluted a«
they are, to be brought into the above delightful relation?
May they feel towards God as a child to a father? Yes,
it is so. Of al the unions which exist between us here,
is there one so pure in its nature and so glorious in its
effects as this? Not one. The sweetness of connubial
felicity and the tenderness of friendshipla.. tie are trifling
when compared with it. There is one peculbaity belong-
ing to it that is attached to n-o other connection, and thiat
is the eternity of its duration. Warm:as our earthly lvöie
may be, that love is scon broken. The closest ties are
severed ! Friends are tom from friends-parents froin
children, and husbands from their wives. Death breaks
the cords of the deepest aff-ction. How differeit with tbis -

relation! Distance cannot interrnpt it,
"Since God is everywbere,

"n he vold waste as in the city full."
Nor can déath disturb it. He numbers its destrution

not among his achievements. He gathers not a portion of
his spoils from i. It is entirely out of hise reach. What.
a source of perennial .blissis here! When troubls -ssan
and dangers affiight, how dear isr the reflection thai we
have a Father in heaven ! When our relatives ar-
ed from us here, where do we look for, support ? There
is but one answer : to our Father in heaven. If in ife
there be onejoy richer than another, surely, that joy s
derivedfremI" Our Father, in heaven." Andi -ini the
music of Paradise, there be one note that swells hher
than another, certainly thatisto" Ou F er ha-

l." Wi.e g-tesif that wc
Father's voice, see our Father's face, y
ed frames on our Fathererbppom foreye

ge-ve the 0eeuor te wraernessTm-etuigwas confines tr
in b hest degree unwe!come. Noither party had the nodei.iniir v s es mÎde o : la
power of retreating, for the stag had not room to turn him- We hear in t e hô6 d ëîésiy telingr ufo-
aelf in the narrow path and- if n =nile aï s
back to go down, he knew enough of the creature's habit' IWe hearitin the visitatíon of'eb1hhvah heáv
to be certainthat heould rush upon-him while-enfaed li r de-an

i the difficulties of the retreat. They stood therefore iigs. We hear'itin the dreams f midnight w Nîeii ,
pérfectly stili and looked at each other min utual em- souls reyels in ýhernati've freëaorù indepedñ d
barrassment for some time. and matter., Whether we pine unseen bq.reath-th e,

At length the deer, which was of the largest size, began ering influence of despair" or float away over the îeaIini of
to lower his formidable antlers, as they do when they are the future on-the strong piions cf -hope, we have a s

brought to bay, and are preparing to rush upon hound and surance that we shall continue t liv whdn oui' dust has
huntsman. Duncan saw the danger of a confliet in which mingled with the particles of its kindred earth.
lie must probably come by the worst and as a last resource PROVIDENCE.
stretched himself ci the little ledge of rock which he oc- Our present happiness is closely connected with a beliëf
cupied, and thus awaited the resolution which the deer in the doctrine ofa providence. It is hardly possible for
should take, not making the least motion, for fear of alarm- an undisturbed serelnity of mind to be preserved inde
ing the wild and suspicious animal. They remained in pendently of a confidence in this truth. That man who
dis posture for three or four hours, in the midst of a rock discards the idea of a superintending providence hasùco
which would have suited the pencil of Salvator, and which real tranquility. His happiness, if happiness ·he have,
afforded barely room enough for the man and the stag, op- lies at the mercy of every occurrence. Events sport with
posed to each other in this extr-iordinary manner. him as the winds with a feather. H, has no steadiness; of

At length the buck seemed to take the resolution of feeling-no constancy of joy. In the stí-ong langu
passing over the obstacle which lay in his path, and Byron, he is


