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The charged could not well he preforred at a
more? dangerons time. Only’a few woeks
had elapsed since the execution of Major An-
die, and the indignation of thevBr tish, exas-
perated almost to madness by the event, had
not vet cooled down. ‘I'here was, however, no
“direct proof against the Hizhlander.  He had
been seen in the grey of the wwilight stealing
out from a'clump of dnderwood thiat hordered
on one of the huge forests which at that peri-
ad covereil by much the greater part of the
Uuited Provinees, and which, in the immedi-
ate neighborhood of the British, swarmed
with the troops of Washington.  All the rest
was mere inference and conjecture.  The poor
man’s defence was summed up in a few words,
He had stolen away from his fellows, he saiq,
to spentd an hour in private prayer,

“Have you been in tke habit of spending
kours in private prayer?” sternly asked the
- officer; himself 2 Scotchman and a Presbyte-
. rian, :
The Highlander replied in the affirmative.
“Then,” said the other. drawing out his
watch, “ never in all your lite had you more
aeed of prayer than now; kneel down, sir,
and pray aleud, that we may all hear you.”
The Highlander, fn the expectation of in-
sant death, knel: down.  His prayer was< that
of one long acquainted with the appropiiate
language in which the Christian addresses his
God. It breathed of imminent peril, and
sarnestly implored the Divine interposition
in the threatened danger,—the help of Him
who, *1 times of extremity, is strong to deliv-
“er. It exhibited, in short, a man who, tho--
oughly conversant with the scheme of redemp-
tion, and fully imvressed wah the necessity
of a personal interest in the advantages which |
it secures, had made the busiuess of salsation ;
the work of many a solitary hour, and had, in .
consequence, acquired much fluency in ex-!
pressing all his various wants as they oceur- §
red, and his thoughts and wishes us they
arose. §
“You may go sir,” said the officer, as he |
concluded, * you have, I dare say, not been in
eorrespondence with the enemy to-nignt” |

* His statement,” he continued. addressing |

himself to the other officers, *is, Idoubtnot, |
perfecily correct.  No one could have prayed | g

*0 without a long appreuticeship; fellows,

who hava never attended driil aiways get un, Al

il /U review.”
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Lights and Shadows.
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' I.°
Brienr as the wings of 1 seraph,
Calm as an angel’s eye,
The burnished Bow of a Covenant-Gad
Gleams oul on the western sky s
But lundward the sullen ocean
Heeves widely its weary waves,
- "o thunder the tale of their wild unrest
Through a thousand low-browed eivas.
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And pure as a sinless spirit,
Calin as a sleeping child,
The fern-irirt. waveless, crystal pool
Sleeps far in the forest wild ;
It mirrors of the stars of midnight
And the tinted clouds of Jday.
But, beneath the shadow of cloud and star.
The foulest of reptiles play.

III.

Welcome as dwwn to the sailor
Tossed on the surging wave,

By a rock bound coast, on a starless night,
When the scowling tempests rave,

Breaks the bright glowing of Friendship,
Dawn through the darkness of life,

And we jiy—but Malice her trumpet blows,
And Friendship dies in the strife.

Iv.

Ana. fair as the blowing rosebud,
Bright as the flush of morn,
The rosv cheek and the light beaming eye,
s he Common of life adorn,
And gladden the land with heauty,
And fill the spirit with light,
And the world lonks oright, but the flowres deoaps
And dies in the silent night.
. V.
‘Then. manv a wild and dismal thought .
Whirls through the weuary brain, .
IWhen the waves of doubt break over the soud,
Like surf o’er the storm-lashed main;
And each light that cheered us onwurds,
Gaes out in the gloomy sky,
Till Beauty and Truth are but phantem forma.
That dazzle, deceive and die.
Yi.
But Peace—theu murmuring spirit!
Rest 1ill the clouds depart,
Aud glory return: to the earth and skies,
And joy to the wounded heart;
For the lights are not dead, though hidden,
On this dark and stormy day,
But, beyond the darkness they hold their course.
And sail down their shining way.
. Vil.
Teace—there is rest for the weary.
Hope fur the mourner still;
There is gladness for every sorrow,
And joy for every ill;
The night that gathers around us,
Shall brighten to clondless day,
When the shadows shall fade in tke sunskine.
And the clouus be rolled away.

-~ YL

Courage—the bright flowers of summer
Sleep "neath the drifting snow,

ut shall wake again in their bridal dress,
When the baliny breezes blow;,

ud. while Truth and Beauty lang.dah,
In this cold hud dreary gloom,

-

t They shall spring afresh, and in fairer forizs,

From the cold and dreary toiab.
IX.
Oh, joy ! for yon coming morzow
Dawns o’er a waveless sea. ..
Wherethe heavensare bright astheBainbow light
And the ransomed soul 18 free
The ‘True, the Gaod and the Beautiful
Shall meet in that Home of light
And the dreams of life and the hopos of Faitk
Shall usher in giorious sight. -
S. M. 6.
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