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THOUGHTS
WRITTEN ON THE ST. CHARLES MOUNTAINS,

The green woods are uround me, and (he stresw

A pleasant song is babbling heedless by ;

And throws the setting sun a mellow gleam

Round giant trees that rear their Lops ou high,

And seem as climbing to uphold the sky ;

“This mossy stone a pillow for my head,

Perchaace a Nature's mark o'er forms that lie

"Noath seared loaves, which form a fitting bed
¥or one whose kindred hopes are resting with the

dead.

Yet life is strong around me ; every leaf

Is peopled with its as myriads, and the ray

Which rests upon my brow, of joy and grief

Contains a mighty sum.  Proud man, away !

Holds Earth no joys or woes but thine, poor clay 1

“Through every blads, th- hourly tramoled flowers,

Theong life, and change, and death, jn those
whose day

s given and meted by creative powers

For ends, t God, parchanes as groat o8 spring

from ours,

We »

2 e through a dream,—a drosm of life,

The deep stern ean boeaks §
And when at last, upon this scene of strife
We gaze from that calm shore where we awake,
How shall we smile at a'l the ills which shake
The eternal soul in Tirm"s dull iedters hound !
Or will Remembrane  then her seat forsake,
And fabled Lathe's sieeam, no fable fo

Bweep darkly oer ine throne where ones wwte

Memory crowned.

Alas ! we know such knowledze is daniod 3
But if, when ali is past, far honce, we ean
Look o'er the awiul gulph which shall divid;
The state of morial from immortal man,
AF thea unfolded all the mystic plan, —
With secaph’s sizht, and seraph's jadzment tan,
How shall we marvel us each act wo scan,
And in cach whirl of petty passion, view
OFf such events the ¢ ause, as throb creatin darough.

Even now the shades of those, lonz ages gooe,
Are haply stooping down, and gaze on me

The deep woods murmur with a solemn tope,
Like voices from the past eleraity |

No shadowy forms my human ken may ser,

My soul doth el them round : the great, the good
OF old Athena's sages bending be

To hold dark commane in the hory wood,

Aad bless with worldiess joy my soul in soli

They tel of rapture, we, like them, shall feel,
When all is known we [ng have craved to know ;
When burst the mist: away which now conccal
The wysteries of Heaven from man below ;
When Pate, which + 100 olt to work us woe,
And He who fate contro s, shall thon appear
Enrobed in love and mrey’s gloi sus glow
And, sunk with Death all socrow, doubi, and foar,
Our Father's face shall shine, in good and glory
elear.
A G L.

THE VACANT CHAIR.

(concrLupen.)
Time stole on towrds midnight, and one
‘y one the unsuccesstul party returned,  As

oot after fot a proached, every breath was

beld to listen. % No, no, no!™ cried the

anotier agan and again, with increasing an- |

BUish, “itis Lot the (0ot 0* ny own baitn”—
while ber keen gaze still remained rivettsd
upon tae door, and was not withdeawn nor
the hope of despair relinguished uil the indi-
vidual eatered, and, with a sient and o ninous
shake of his head, betokened his (ruitless ef-
forts.  Toe clock had stru k twelve ; all
were retumned save the fatier. The wind
howled mere wildly ; the rain poured upon
the windows in coaseless torrents § and the
roaringof the mountain rivers gave a character
of deeper thostliness to their sepalchral si-
Jence ; for taey sat, each wrapt in forebodings,
listening to the storu ; and no sounds were
heard, save the groans of the mother, the
weeping of her cluldren, and the bitter aml
broken sobs of the bercaved maiden, who
leaned her head upon her father’s bosom, re-
fusing to be coggforted,

Atlen rh the barking of the farm-doz an-
nonnced foot teps at a distance. Every e
was raised 0 listen, every eye turned to the

door 5 hut, before the tread was yet audible
to the listeners, “ O, it is only Peter’s foot!”
said the miscrable mo her, and, weeping,
arose to meet him.

“CJanet ! Janet ! he exclaimed, as he
entered, an thiew his arms around her neck,
“ what is this come upon us at last 77

He cast an inquisitive gianee around his
dwelling, avd & convulsive shiver passed
over his manly frame, as his eye again fell
on the va ant chair, which no one had ven-
tured to occupy. Hour sacceded hour, but
the company sepauated not; and Jow, sor-
vowful whispers mingled witi the lamenta-
tions of the parents,

“ Neighoours,” said Adam Bell, * the
morn is & new day,and we will wait tosee what
it may bring fortn ; but, in the mean time, let
9 read & portion o' the Deviag word, and
kneel together in prayer, thai, whether or
not the day dawn cause Light to shine upon
this singular bereavement, the Sn of Right-
cousncss nay anse with healing on hus wings,
upon the hearts of tins afllicted family, and
upon the hearts @ ail presem.”

“ Amen ! responded Peter, wringing his
hands ; and his friend, taking down the « Ha'
Bible,” tead the chaptor wherremn it is wit.
ten—4 Jt is better to o in thefhouse of mourne
i ng than in the house ol feasting ;" and again

the portion which sayedia—< I 15 well for e

that & have beea adlicted, for bofore | was

aiflicted 1 went astray

The morning eame, but brought we tidiu s
of the lostson, Aftee o solema farewell, all
Al visitants, save Adam Bell and s dauzhter,
| retaened every one o tieir own house 3 amd

disconsolate father, with bis servants,
el their search among the hills
and surrounding villages.

Days, weeks, months, and years, roed
on. Tune had subdued the anguish of the
| parents into & holy caim ; but their fost fist-
boriy was not fergott n, although no trase of
{ bis fate had been discovered. ‘The general

belicl was, that he halperished in the break- |

finZup of the saow ; and the fev in whose

remembrance he still lived merely spoke of
"hn death as @+ very extraordinary circums-
{tance,” remarking that ¢ be was & wild,
ventuisome sortof lad.”

Chiristinas had succeeded Christmas and Peter
Elliot stilk kept it i commemoration of the
birti-day of bun who was not.  For the first
few yearsaftor the loss of their son, sadness
and silence charactenzed the party who sat

| down to dinncr at Marchlaw, and still at |

Peter’s nght hand was placed the vacant
chair.  But, as the younger braaches of the
| family advanced in years, the temembrance
of their brother became less po.gnant.  Christ-
| mas was wita all around them aday of re-
| Jricing, and they began to make merry with
| their friends ; while their parents partook in
| their enjoyaent with a smile, hall of ap-
| proval and half of sorrow.
| Twelve years had passed away ; Christimas
had again come it the conterpart of its
{ fatal pro lecessor. The hills had not yet cast
| off their mer verduie 3 the sun, aithough
shorn of its heat, had lost none of its brightness
or glory, and looked down upon the earth as
thou gl participating in its gladness ; and th
elear, blue sky was tranguil at the sea sleep-
ing benecth tae moon.  Many visitors had
again assembled at Marchlaw. The sons of
Mr. Elliot and the young men of the party
were assembled upon a level green near the
house, amusing themselves with throwing
the hammer and other Border games, while
himself and the elder guests stood hy pec-
tators, recounting the deeds of their vouth.
Johuson, the -hrvrlnr-nn, whom we have
already mentioned,
antic fellow of two and thiity, bore away in
every game the palm_from all competitors,
More then once, as Peter beheld his sous
defeated, he felt the spirit of youth glowing
in his veins, and “ Oh!” muttered he, in bit-
terness, “ had my Thomas been spared to
me, he would have thrown his heart’s blood
after the hammer, before he would have been
weat by ever a Johnson in the country "
While he thus soliloquized, and with dif-
iculty restrained an impulse (o compete with

now a brawny an! giz- |

the victor himsell, a dark, fureign-looking,
U

i
Twelve years this very duy—his bishday-

strong-built  se un; y  ap-
proacued, and, with his atmns lolded, cast o
WoK of contempt upon the bousting congucrer,
kvely eye was tumed with & scrutinzin
glance upon the stranger.  In height he coui
wot exceed tive loot nine, Lut Lis whok
frame was the model of muscutar strength ;
s features were open aud nianty, bul uedpty
sunburot and weatier-beaten ; s ong, glosy,
vtack tear, cutled 1010 ngicts by the bivese
and toe billow, fell thickly over tis tewpies
and forebead ; and whiskers of @ similar nucy
more conspicuons 1or size than clegunce, guve
A Chdracier ol lierceness W d Loitebaiwe vliers
WISC possessing & SUIKIE Wnpress ol sy
Deanty.  Wiluout asking  petun soiy ke
stepped forward, litted toe baminer, s
Swingiug At around s head, wurcu o wpe
Walus of hive yaros oeyoud Jo
succesiut thioa, » Weil wone ° o
astonishied spectators.  Tue treant o1 aeter
Aot watined wition Bl @ e wis -
fying lorward W grasp Whe stranges vy the
Damidy When the woids glownest
“Olwas just such w tiow a8 oy Tuoimes
would bave made t=my own--inst §bowus!
Fe tews buist into ns eyes, amc, witivot
Spedain g, he turned Dack, dnd Butties Wwater
tae House 0 conceal s vaotion,
Nuccessively at every gawe the strangey
hau deteated ail who veutared 10 oppose i ;
WheR a messenger announced Bt vines wust-
ed their arnval, of the guost: were
alteady scaled, others cmtentng ; and, ws
beretoture, praced beside Mive mlhor wus
Ghizaseth Belyy stlt 40 fue noontive of el
Deauly § LUt SOROW  bid passed oved bes fog-
lures fikie & veu belore tue sountesance of ap
angeb. Johuson, cresttalien and out of hiwwin
#L uis deleat, seated Limsell vy nerside.
ewly fite, he had regurded Fuomas kivot, as

' st

Do

the knowledge that Adam Beid wouid be auie

with unabated awiguity, 10 despite of tae
| danghter’s aversion and Cwe coliness of #er
| fatier.  Peter had tacen his place o the

Lavie ; and stll by his sidey, wnoccupied an, |

sacredy appeated the Yacamt chur of ws fi-
born, whereon none had sat ssnce Lis siys
{ tenous deatn or disappearance,
i “ Baites,” said hey » did none o* ye asa
the saiior o come up and lake 2 bt o' vinng;
| wath us ¢

“ We were afraid it m'ght lead to a quaree,
wit + Meo Johnsou,”  whuspered one of (i
sons,

* He is come without askin 2," replied tae
stran gerentering ; and the wind shail blow
{ trom a new point ot 1 destioy tue mirth or hap-
piness of the company.*

“ Ye are a stranger, young man,” said
| Petér, “or ye would ken this 1s no 1 eeting
o' mirth-makers, But, I assure ye, ye we
welcome, heartily welcome. Haste ye, las-
sies,” lie added to the servants ; % some o’
re get a chair for the gentleman,”

“ Gentleman indeed " muttered Johnson,
between his teeth.

“ Never mind about a chair, my hearties,”
said the seaman ; this will do ! and, before
Peter could speak to withhold him, he had
turown himselt carelessly into the hallowed,
the venerated, the (welve-years wiwoceupied
chair!  The sparit of sacrilege uttering blas-
phemies fiom a pulpity could not have smitten
A conzregation ol pious worshippers with
deeper horror and consternation, than did this
filing of the vacant chair the inhanitants of
Marchlaw.

s Excuse me, Sir! excuse me, Sir 1" said
Peter, the words (rembling wpon his tongue,
“ hut ye cannot—ye cannot sit there 1"

O wan ! man ! eried Mrs. Elliot, % get
out 0" that ! get outo® that !—take my chairl

take iny chair in the lLouse !—but dinna
dinna, sitthere ! It has never been satin
mortal being since the death o® my deor baicn'!
land to see it filled by another is a thing 1
cannot endure !™

“ Sir! Sir ! continued the father, * ye
{ have done it through ingnorance, and we
L excuse ye,  But that was my Thomas®s sest

S Livady |

|

ue od, Heaven aens how ! He went
out froui our sighty like the clowd tuat pesses
over the hulls— never—never W rctuin.  And
ou, Siry spare a faithew’s feelings | for to sce
i miled wrings the blocd from wy heast 1

“ Give me your han'y, my worthey !
eaclaned the uumln' 1 reveie, nay,
uangaty | would die fof your jecungs ! but
Lo cinct wasmy fiiendy wud | cast anchor
A Luks cuair by special comunission, Kuow
Uiat & sudden  b.oadsice of Joy s a bad tuing ;
whity ws | don’t know how W p.vach a sennon
acivre delling youy all § Dave to sy is—that
dom an’t dead.”

» Mot dead I said Peter, grasping the
aaviof the strangery and o, cahing Wil an
Cugeb vss that @lnost ebokiu wis titeiance
oUa Sa! Sirl tell me wow (—Low (—ind
Yesuy uving T8y win Liomes aving, 7

* aotuead, doye say (7 cied dos. kle
oty hurrying towaids i, aid grae, o, Dis
hack i % nob dedd | oABG Sis ok see
my baim aguin 7 Ob! mey tue besig o’
eaven, s tiue Dlesting o o viokci-uaited
Molieiy, be Upun Lie Lewier V¥ i gruiiouy
Wonge ! Buttell me-—uow s it pussiiie |
as ye world expect bappiness Geic or Loicalts
ey Uline, dinng deceive ko

* Uecerve you §? retained e stran o,
grasping wilh nnpussiobeu vainesliess Luelr
walius b s % ever | ver bund wl b
Cutl 3y e bem BIIOLIS wive and ueaity,?

* by 00 P sl Blizavctny nsing trom
Bt seat, ** he dovs DL uecaive us § Cleie 18
Uil du s conatensnce witch bespeuns @
tassehood impossible : * anu sie also enueas
youtiew Lo move lowards Luny wien Joiuson
turew Lis arm around her 0 witubolu ey

* saants offy you beni-luoves 7 excluimcd
the scamaiy spulging Wwwires tiewy “or,
suve e DI Show uay =il bt turough your

1

a rival for her atfectons 5 and stmuiated by | bmbers in the LUimig 01 4 Guiespike 27 wady

claspin g tie lovely gt i lins aonsy > Bouy |

1o bestow several thousands upon s daugbiter | Betly uy love I be criedy * don )00 kiww
tor & dowry, he yet prosecuted tis attentions | your own Tom & Kether, motner, con't you

[ anow e - Have you reat y 10rgok you own
{00 L tWeive yewis Bave wade some clange

|
|
!

0N fus facey fus eart 1 sound o8 ever?

His satuery nis mothery wnd vis biothers,
caung around himy weeping, sualing, wid
GHUNZINS L unured quesiuns logetien.  He
(hrew lus anue aruiy Lhe ook oF eaciy and,
o amswer o ther  reguies,  rephied,
* Woin! well! taeie 18 e ehougs to
wnsWer questions, (ui not to-day, not 3

* Noyuny Dasing sad s mutuends we'ni ask
20U o gueslions novouy suail ask ye «iry !
out how—how Weie ye (i away 1i0m us,
wy love T Andy oo hinny | wucre—whers
uave ye heun (7

“Atis a long story, mother,” said he,
“oand would teac o week 10 tell ity buty
howsoever, to e along stoy s.od, you
fwember wien the smuggiers wele puisucd,
and wished 10 conceal tueir brandy in ous
wousey my fatier prevented them j .ary left
Wening  reven e, lay twelve years,
L went out wito a2 atention of meeling
Elzacth and bos sathery, when | came vpon
@ party of the gong concealed in telt Hote,
b moment 0t o Lozen pistols were heid to
my breast, ana, g iny nands o n.y sides,
tuey dragged me wito e cavern, Heve ) had
WOL veed wng then prisoncr, when the ll‘ﬂw’
tolling down e wountamsy alirest totall
blocked wp its woutn, Un the second 1ighly
they cut taron 1 Lae snow, and, surgying me
along with themy | wus bount 10 @ Lose
Between twe, wia velore day -l ht lound uy=
sell stowed, The a giece of old juaky i tie
bold ofm sub gaua, tigger. Witim a week
L was shippe 04 wouit w Duteh man-of-v.ar §
and lor six y 5 was Sept doging whout on
ditlerent stations, 110 our ola yuwing Lulk re-
ceived orders o o the flect which was to
nght agunst tue g ont Duneon o4 Camper-
vown. o s ¢ uling agamst ny own
flosh and vood, wos woise than to be cut to
preces by w cat-0 ~uine-*uils § aud, under co-
ver of tie siabe of the st Lroudside, 1
sprang upon the gauwhale, pivngid ints the
sedy wnapwe o o the English tiocl,  Never,
unever shali | torget the noonent thet py hti
first trod wpon e deck of @ British tugate |

)




