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S1ons haye alre

\ ';‘-YEU such i

ady derived from many of their predecessors,
n their occupancy of the editr rial chair foliil
owell's description of Cromwell 1 —
“Who lived to make his simple, caken chuir,
ore grandly terrible than throne of Eungland’s king
Before or since.” :
W. Gl Eaxins,

DRYBURGH ABBEY.

The man
i? t_h% late

useript of the following poem was found among the papers
nby John Robertson, of * Keswick,” Lake Simcoe, formerly of
i tgh. The author is not known, bat as the poem was found,

am Other manascripts of value—one of Sir Walter Scot.’s being
ong the

10 infap Dumber - it is to be iuferred thal the poem is the work of
Dﬂbliﬂh;gr writer. No trace can be found of its having hitherto been

M. R. Rousnrsox.
"Twag FIRSNT PART.
W n morn, hyt not the ray whiclt falle the summer boughs among,
Twag 68Uty walks in gladness forth, with all her light and song.
nd ghmom’ but mist and clonds hung deep upon the lonely vale,
adows like the wings of death were out upon the uale.
For;
he 1r . - -
Whe 0,’ Whoge 8pirit woke the dust of nations into life,
go o t}_le waste and barren earth spread {lowers and fruitage rife,
H‘d egemug’ like the sun, illumed the mighty realms of mind,
forever from the fame, love, friendship of mankind.
To
Wenp 5,
Beyo Wre

nd g ath in glory wrought his spirit swept afar

ik 1€ soaring wing of thought, the light of moon or star;
Obreg, IMmortal waters free from every taint of carth,
birthe before the shrine of life, that source whence worlds had

LY
hee ::?‘g Wailing on the early breeze and darknessin the sky,
Methou lflh sable plume and cloak and pall a funeral train swept by.
Th&nt BOt-—g, Mary shield us well—that other forms moved there
98 of morta] brotherhood, the noble, young and fair

a5y
whil::& dres“_“? How oft in sleep we ask * Can this be true? "’
E‘I‘th'a. Arm Imagination paints her marvels to our view;
When geory 8¢ems a tarnished crown to that which we behold
golq, A8 enchant our sight with things whose meanest garb is

8 »
The pt * dream 9

Methought the dauntless Hurold passed me by,
Xt N
Tha,t oud Fitzjam,

v s with martial step and dark intrepid eye,
d g 40 0#'s haughty crest was there ; a mourner for his sake,
9 bold, the beautiful, sweet Lady of the Lake.

b Ming,
& With ;:.[’ Whose last lay was o'er, whose broken harp lay low,
d tuan,lm _glorious Waveriey, with glance and step of woe;

9 N ‘VOlce rose there, as when, 'mid fate’s disastrous wur,

er

. 1ld, ambitious, proud and brave Vick lan Vohr.

xt,
wi“l Zl::‘lelling at his sable suit, the Dominie stalked past,
Guy Mamz:::l’ Julia by his side, whose tears were llowing'fu.‘st; '
ety ,,e;' » 100, moved there, o’erpowered by that aftliciing sight,
8, &8 when she wept on Lillangowan's height.
Auemn ang s
Bl, Oc},,-lir:lia've A’V?”/c/»arm approached amidst that burial lu:e,
Fo:' &mhede&“t o'er his staff and mourned for Auld Lang Syne;

Ongg o the gallant McIntyre, whilst Lovel mused alone,

¥ Wardous's image left that bosom’s faithful throne.

Wit
b g,
Org
R‘d l),ug'l:?'ch and arms reversed forth came M Gregor's clan,
;’&n; Cry pealed shrill aud wide, Kob Xoy’s bold brow looked
“, By g
Anﬂ wa, l.‘;"“ kissed her cross and blessed its sainied ray,
g e, The Buiilie sighed, ** that I should see this day.”
&, fode g .
U; Edloa,. " me.l"'ncholy guise, with sombre vest and scarf,
Th% hia le,f tL‘atrd of Ellieslaw, the far-renowned Black Diawr/f;
N pi°lls 8 um bonnet blue, and white locks flowing free,
8&17 Ptor of the grave stood Ou/ AMortality.

0
N t&t,eclfuLley' Cl“flt’?‘/mum, the Lord of FKvandale,
4y, 0 ¥ ady Margaret, whose woe might not avail,
on hig charger black as from the conilict won,
KUk Mucklewsrath, who cries * God’s will be done,”

And like o rose, a youny white rose, that blooms 'mid wildest scenes,
Passed she, the modest, eloquent and, virtnous Jeanie Leans ;

And Zumbiediles, that silent Laird, with love too deep to smile,

And Lfie, with her noble friend, the good-Duke of Argyple.

With lofty brow and bearing high, dark Xavenswood advanced,
Who on the false Lord Kiepe.’s mien with eye indignant glanced ;
Whilst graceful as a lovely fawn, *neath covert close and sure,
Approached the beauty of all hearts, the Bride of Lammermoor.

Then Aunot /.y, the fairy queen of light andsong, stepped near,
The Auight of Aruenvorr and he the gifted &ictand Seer ;
Dalyetty, Duncan, Lord Menteith, and Konald met my view,

The hapless Chitdren of the Alist and bold Mich-Conal-Dhu.

On swept Sols Guilihert, Front de Beufy, e Bracy's plume of woe,
And Ceur e /.70n’s crost shone near the valiant Jeanfoe ;

While soft as glides a summer cloud Aowena closer drew,

With hewuatiful Aebecca, peerless daughter of the Jew.

Still onward like the gathering night advanced that funeral train,

Like billows when the tempest sweeps across the shadowy main,

Where'er the eager gave might rest, in noble ranks were seen,

Dark plume and glittering mail and crest and woman's beauteous
mien,

" A sound thrilled through that lengthening host, methought the vault

was closed,
Where in his glory and renown fair Scotia’s bard reposed ;
A sound thrilled throngh that lengthening host, and forth my vision
fled,
But, ah! the mouruful dream proved true, the immortal Scott was
dead. '
(To be continued. )

PEN PICTURES FROM LIFE,

They were about the same age—just entering on their
teens, and, perhaps, in height would have measured the
samesnumber of inches, but there the resemblance ended.
One was a slight, delicate boy, showing, in the grace and
ease of his every movement, as plainly the effect of his
French ancestry on the one side, as his fair complexion,
inclined to rudiness, gave evidence of the Highland blood
on the other. Aristocrat unmistakably, you would have
pronounced him, from the top of the carefully-brushed
head, with its glint of gold, to the small hands and feet,
which seemed to assert their superiority over those of
others around them, even when their coverings displayed
no difference’ in form and material. Another thing that
struck you about him, was the impossibility of rendering
him ill at ease, and the suspicion that he himself perfectly
realized the fact; a characteristic, perhaps, derived from
generations of ancestors, prominent as public men. The
ancestral practice of being closely acqumainted with men
and things showed itself in the descendant, in a quick,
bright mind, readily secizing matters of observation, and
keeping them safely for future use.

The other furnished a type seen in every place where
emigrants from the present population of Ireland have
congregated ; the face with its rough masses of dark hair,
entirely uncared for, lying low on the forehead; the high
cheek-bones, with their prominence emphasized by the
ravine-like 1ndentation traversing the cheek diagonally
from the ear to the corner of the mouth; the eye-brows
perpetually arched high, as if in a state of continual sur-
prise—a surprise which lacked intelligence by reason of
the open month and utterly expressionless eyes. The
figure was heavy, the movements awkward, the garments,
which had the inevitable Hibernian absence of outside
cloth at the elbows, hung on as if they had been made for
auy other purpose than to be put on that boy. Added to
this, you could see that any intellectual operation was
performed by him with infinite difficulty.

Could there be a more’ striking contrast? Can it be
said that all men start with equal chances in the race of
life ? MajeL,



