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"jbt dend 1"1 cried tho cripple, " thank naturo Iollowed. The sonar succceded thi
Hecaven-Ebeliezer le ot a murderer! Buti toast, and James Dawseon sang the foIlaoýnj

a tm weil iiov,-t.he foyer of my brain le [,which seemned to boe the composition of the
passed. Go, Maria, do thie for me, it je ail 1 day:
njow, ask-inquire why« 1 amn here imimured, Froc, o'or the Biorders the tartan la %trea 1 r~and by whose auth 'ority; entier flot my rea- The di rk in unshv'qshed. tnsf #li cicymoro Cu g4eaig,
son to be buried in reason'e tomb, and Crush- Tiie l'ince>,and hIs Clansmen3 in triumph advane,
eà among ite wreccs. Your saile, your Prom tho Cumberland oul(tnt£Lin and Wdttnoreland l4a,
Ivords of kindnesse, Your tears of gratitude Pnoch bravo mon bhlil ouatail u a swot-d for bis sake;

And theo 'Lanicohiro witel, ni ber bohum &bl vear
eaused me' ta dream once,"-ad ità rernees- Tho cnow-witto cockade, by leur Iuver pklced thero,
brance ie stili as a speck of' liglit amnidst the But wvhile lie yet rang, and as he corniVe
darknoss, of my bosom,-but these grey haire
liave broken thedream%-and Ebenezer bient bttth 'e firet 'verse, two constdbles and three
his hoadl upon his breast and sighied. or four s;oldiere buret ioto the room, and.

Mauria and.heç friepd leftthe .a.sylumn, but donounced them as traitore und as theïr pri.
ini a fewv weekg they retqîined, and when they soes
again departcd Ebene7,er Baird wrent iith " Down w th them !11 cxclairncd James
them. Ho now songht noi Mariale love, but Daweon, springing forward und enatching
h le wvas gratified with hier esteemu, and that.of down a sword wvhiclh Was suspended Qvsr
hier frienda. He outlived ýhe porsecution of the miantel-piece. The stuclents vigoroueîyi
bis kindred, and the derisiou of the ivorld, and resisted the attemplt to Mike them prîsoner.,
in the forty-oixth year of hie age he died in and several of' them, with their entertaic8r
peace, and bequeathed hie piroperty to týlaria escaped.
I3radburry-the firs of*the humas iace that Ho concealed hiruseif for a short timex,
lied lookcd on hum. with kinduess, or clheered, when his horso being brought hç took the.
Iiim ivith a smile. road towvnrds Manchester. in oirder to ioin the

THE BROKEN L-iEART.

A TALE 0F TIRE T"BELLION.

Early in tie November cf 17'15, the ncwvs
cached C3ambridge that Charlep Stuart, ah
lie head of hie hardy and devoted Higfii-
sers, bail crossed, the eýrders- and talien pas-
ezslon of CarlîIle. The inhabitants gazed

a1posi each outi w4ilh herror, fbr the cswords
f the clatismen lad triurr -,led over ail op-
>sition i tlley were regarded aiea by tle

nuiltitucle as savages, and by the more ignor-
ntas canaibais. But edhere were othiersiio

ejoiced ii the succseol the young adven-
ueand who, dangerous as it Wvas ýp con-

es- their joy, tok but smail pairise conceal
t.' AmaoRnget thiese was James Dawvson, the
on ofa gentlemn in the north oi*Lancasiiiri,,

..nd then a. student at St. John's Coliege.
- bat night lie invited a party. qf firiends ta
-up with. lii , who enhiertained sentiments
imilar to hie own. The 'cloth xvas wieh-
-rawn, and ho rose ausd gave as the, toaz-t of
seveniu-'* Pi-ince Cluilrles, qnd suces

0 i! His guees, fired with bis oWIl
nth!asiasm, rose and re.ceived the toast -iitlî
heers. Tie ,ot e wern rou nd-thhe young
Aien drank deep, and other toaste of a eimailar

0O-

ranlie of the zdyentu.rer.. It wvas about i, 1
day on the- 29th when hoe reachedi. the toym
which is)pow thoe mp ýrium of the nlaupixfýc-
turing -worjçl. On.prçceedinm&.down Market-
street ho perceived, a. conued crowd, eotns
,uttering threats, and ohr wt~ntra
tion expressed on their çountenance,, .aiid ina
tihe midst of the niultitude was Serjeant
Diokson, a young womnan, and a drusismp
boy, ýeating up recruits.. The wh iite cockade
Etreamed from tise hat of* the seijeauît; the
populace .vented their indignation agairst
hlm, but no man dared to.seize lir; for lie
continued toa hum round, with. a blussderbus.
iri hie .hand-, lacing- tbe crowd. oa aH Fide,
ane thrcatening. to shoot the first man that
approached, _wtio wae not ready to serve the
Prince and to mousnt the white cockade. The.
young w'omn carried a supply of the ribboza
in hiem hand, and «-ver ansd anon waved there
ini triumphi, exolaiming ".Charlie yet--
Soinie dozen recru.its already followed at thhê
hee1g of ttie-serjeauL James Daw;oýspur-
red hkshorse through the crowd..

"Give me one of Your faàor8," Ealidfhé, ad-
dreýsing the sergearit.

"'Aye a dozen, your honor,»1 replied Uiec-
Son5.

lie received the ribbon. and :tied it to isq
breast, ansd placed arsother ah bis 4vrqs' heaci
He conduct-had au: e ffect upori the ùmultitudiý
numbere flocked around the serjeant, hiw


