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Rev ind whilst Inbouring on thiz work he lodged in the

houge of a wasl maa, and wrote his articles surrounded

by her ehildren, with an inverted wash-tul for

€ mall mean room lived the whole ¢

the room stood a press, mude by 'I'ytler han

being unable to support this work, it fell into other hands,
editor of sixteen different works, six of
& His last work was of so inflammatory
him obno us to the wernment, and

so concerned in the ** British Conventior

1 Handhill People
8 1ed for his appre e evaded ben
(L eseaped to America, and for some time resi
n of salem, Massachusett Here ) 151
i 1 conncetion with o printer, with which he remained
ted until his death, which oceurred in the fifty-eighth
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THE AUTHORESS OF “ AULD ROBIN GRAY.”

(8.)—Lapy A Bar kD, the anthor of “Auld
( 1w d of J Lindsa
liarl of Bale { I 1l 1 Mr. A ew Barnard,
of tl iv‘ 10} I 4 t tery 1 ]
Ui Lord Macartn t ( 1 it the ( (
od Hop 1 t e, on the h of
M It 1 wen e ked of 1 K
' th 1 md ter of al
e ballad ti of liun and whilst our
ngn remad { R Gray will 1 1
1 ered and sun
When t sheep are in the fauld, when the ky «
And a’ ti eary warld to rest are gane, hame,
I'he o' my it fa' in showers fiae et
Unkent by m man wha sleeps sou me
Your Tamie 1 11 weel, and sought me for his bride,
But savia crown pi he had naething beside ;
To muke the erown a pound my Jamie gaed to sea,
And the crown and the pound—they were haith for me

“ He hadna been gane
When my father
My mither she fe k—my
And Auld Robin Gray came

a twelvemonth and
arm and the

Jamie was at

v day,
ke his cow was stown

laway,

sea,
a courting me.

My father couldna wark, my mither couldua spin;

I toiled day and night, | their bread I e 1
Auld R 1 m l i aid wi' t in e,
Said nnie, O their sa will ye no marry me
* My heart it said na 11 ked for Jamie ba
I ard 1 1 nd hi was a
I LW w didna wie die—
oh )y I spared cr v i
f ne s my mither didua speak
But she looked in n face till my heart was like to
break
1 1

l I sae my

I hadna 1 his wife a k

When mourufu® as L sat on the
Jamie's ghaist, for 1 ¢
Till he said: *T'm ¢

but only four,

tane at my door
uldua think it he,
love, to marry thee.

me hame,

VGERS, EN /
Y Oh, sair, sair did we greet, and wmuckle say of a’
I giedd him ae kiss, and bade him ga Wil

I wish that T were dead, but I'm na like to dic,
For though my bheart is broken I'm but young, wae 18
e

“T gang like a ghaist and I carena much to spin,
I darena think o' Jamie, for that wad be a sin,
But 1'll do my best a gude wife to be
For, oh! RoYin G

the year 1771
It e
seoret of its
vears, when she
Seott—sending
us to the ballad, but which

Lady Anne composed ** Auid Robin Gran™ iy
| \

the lady key
ong peviod of
ina letter to Sir Walter

disclosed it, in 1823,
at the sume time two continu

are greatly infevior to the

ENNOBLING THE WRONG MAN!

) ScneeLe, the chemist, discoverer of chlorine

a manganese, and to whom the world is indebted
for so many other valuable discoveries in chemical
lence, was a native of Sweden, It is related that when
Gustavus LI was in Paris, a deputation of the learned

witited

upon him to congratulate him on having so
illustrious a subject. The king had never heard of him
justifying the adage that *a man is not a prophet in
liis own country but, ashamed of his ignorance, im-
mediately sent off a courier to say that Scheele was to
be made a noble,  ““All very fine!"” said his prime

minister, on

receiving the despatch,
Scheele?”

A clerk in the Foreign Otfice

but who is
volunteered
information

the that he was a *‘Very good fellow—
captain in the artillery—great friend of mine—plays
billiaxds divinely.” The puzzled minister immediately

turned the captain into a count, and the mistake was
not discovered till the king's return

THE COPYRIGHT OF “ MORAL PHILOSOPHY,”

(

3.)-WHEN Dr. Parey had finished his “ Moral
Philosoply,” the M.S. was offered to Mr. Faulder, of
Bond Street, London, for one hundred guineas ; but he
declined the risk of publishing it on his own account
When it was published, and the suceess of the work
had been in some degree ascertained, Dr. Paley again
offered it to the bookseller for Lundred
pounds ; but he refused to give more than two hundred
and fifty While this negociation was pending, a book
eller from Carlisl to call on an eminent
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publisher in Paternoster Row, w commissioned by
him to offer Dr. Paley one thousand pounds for the
copyright of this work. The bookseller, on his return
to Carlisle, duly executed his commission, which was

communicated without delay to the Bishop of Clonfert,

who, being at that time in London, had undertuken
the management of the aflair Never did 1 suffer so
much anxious fear,” said Dr. Paley, in relating the cir

cumstance, ‘ as on this occasion, lest my friend should
have concluded the bargain with Mr. Faulder before
my letter could reach him Luckily he had not ; but,

on receiving the letter, went immediately into Bond

Street, and made his new demand Mr. Faulder,
though in no small degree surprised at the advance,
yet thought it advisable to agree for the sum required
before the bishop left the house

THE MIXED PASSAGES OF LIFE!

(20).—I1 may not be uninteresting to quote the view
St Heseniry Davy entertained of human happiness,
and which he entered in his journal, when in the midst
of the most trinmphant period of his life ;

Beware of too much prosperity popularity. Life is
made up of mixed passages—dark and bright, sunshine and
gloom. The unnatural and exc rentness of fortune of

Alexander, Cesar, and Napole

first died after divine

honours were paid him: th nd gained empire, the con-
summation of his ambition, and lost his life immediately ;
the third, from a private individual, beeame master of conti-
nental | icd to the oldest dynasty, and after his
clevation, hi immedintely zin to fall,  Kven in
private life too much prosperity either ininres the moral man

and occasions conduct which ends in suffering, or is aceom-
panied by the workings of envy, calumny, and malevolence
of others,™




