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R RED BLOCMING HEATHER OF
SCOTLAND.

e delight i tho roso in the garden that grows,
B y, carnation, and plok ,

dezrer than cither to mo is the hesthor

t weves on the wild rocky brink.

ox swect littie plant! o theo I will chaat,

¥or thor &7 the gem of our mounwins,

03 adornest our hills zod stoep sloping vales,
¥heeo raa the clear wilading fountalns.

sweet Larsas day, whon all natare 1ooks gay,

o the 33 gocs out with hus gon.
swett ls the saell of e rea avadw heli,

Friax warm'd by the bright sumaer’s sun®

ez I view thy red blooming hue,
o deys of my youih I remember,
ofiza T've trod on the sot hoathy sod,
Blzckberry bushes so skend

Pee 322y & scramble I'vo galned the wild bramble,
ah the desp glen [ did wander,

=z tie flocks among tho sieep racks,
the stroaralets £0 sweetly meandor.

30t 13 tho gale that swoens thrangh the talo
W hich thol:::!;itlud sporhman do broathe *
Froare 13 thas dascend the tulls,
at defoad oar old Scotia fmmskauh‘:‘w',
oft have tho men of the heath-coverad glen
2 defoacs of their cozatry hera stood,

0 axnoas did roar, and tho ashing claymose
2'd tho Reath with the foeman's hlood!

' Tt be tho smell of tho rod heather bell,
2 botxns oa the warrios's grave-
o defeaded our fand from the tynat's tade hand,
ooz} death 10 the fife of & sfave.

bl traea be the hoath Joag after my death,

02 the Aills where In bovhond Tatny™d -

e 12 30100 foreiga stranc. TT) muse on tho tad,
W (3% oA blooditrg bexth &£ afay €.

ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE.
l FTENALE HERNIT.
i The subjumed wateresung shetch of a most magul.s
.wouman o furnished the National Intelligencer Ly &
+ peatieman who has recenily explored the svuwiee of Lhe
Potomac river. A character so remarkable should not
be allowed to remain in her seclusion  We admire
pasncuiarly ine forchle and simpie (xprissions of hee
Chnstan faith, and doubt whether the ablest theologian
; could improve the confession —
« DeLghted, however, and deep.y impressed as I have
' been by the scenery of this Alpince land, I have been far
more micrested i an old wuman. whom I have hud
the picasure of seeing.  Her name is Elizabeth Golding,
Ior Goldizon, and she resides in a log cabin, enurcly
y alone, ditecuy 8t the foot of ilie gorge wlich has tahen
her name.  Sac 13 of Geaman otigu, and represens
herseif as one hundred and twelze years of age.  She
was born, 2ccording to her own words, " wathin two
| days’ nde of Phiadelphia, in Penasylvana,” snd ler
) fadhier ®as a evidier m the Revoluuon wuder Washng-
ton, and she herself was i the vicanuty of the Amencan
! camp at the defeat of Geaerz! Bradduck, of which event
, she habitually recounts a great namber of mtcresung
. and thrung 10cdenis, «.osng the paragraph with the
;ro:narl. that the ficdd was we., very wet with hlood.
!Shc has becn husbandless and chiidless for nearly a
| centurs, and for many years has hved 1 the soltude of
the mountams.  Indecd everyiung ain  the old woman
, 18 pecovar and strmage.  In matute she « wad and hey
. haie {which 1s white asmow,) s verviong, <henenga-
{ frd n conversayon, her countenance fires up exceed-
, 035, and she accenis cach seatence wh the most
anunated gestares , her Yowcr, though sl stong, s
; altogether bevond her control, haviog an  unnatonal
.tonc, and the waakics fanang eatrely over hes face
i and neck are as deep as we o go imagine them tc be
after haviag been famrowed by the .ars of even one
‘ heart for = Jong a time as a cratury.
1 Snc was cothed ia the &mpie® manaet, basag gpon
¢ het head a cap made of corsmon browa cuiton, a frock
. of beue how span ¢oh, and upon her feet poduag bu
waonlen socka.  Danng the whale time we were in the
4 Cabiy she was gmoning some bitici weed sa @ com cub
. pipe, and, though haggard and wom to 3 marvelions
 degree, she uad a prasat suil, and whoe edhdi ol

; her guests happened to utter something thes was novel
, 10 her car, she would cxcln;n, « Oh, yes, that 15 won
j derful 7
Her only means of subsustence for years past haa
. been obtained by moking luckury broosas, but oven tus
,besmess she had been comprued o give up, for che
coud no more climb the mounia:us to obtain the proper
"material ; and, though she seemed to be pesfectly eer-
| tan that she would be provided for, she expressed the
greatest dread of the cuunty aimehouse.  We inquired
. @ to her appetite, and she reptied, Oh, I ext very biule,
I never cat much, someumes nothing 1 a whole day,
, 8nd never more than once aday, and I am well ac-
yquainted with hunger.”
. As to her sieep we also quesuoned her, and she said,
,** that's what troubles me most, 1 cannot aleep pow, I
,am o cld, and so I lay onmy bed all might thitking of
my great and good Father in Heaven.”  We asked her
, how shc managed 1o obtam the necessanes of life, and
. she sa.d she did not know, only that prople who traved
; led on tke road someumesstopped 10 to g@ive her a butte
. coffee or flour, her mowsiay beroga =mail garden of
. vegesabues, the brash feuce around whech nad been bum
by her own bands, and dus garden was just exacuy
the neatest I ever bekeld. Asto her mght, it waszs
, Eoud 28 cier, 3ad alic was unzcquainted wath the ase of
,spccacies. We ashed her how much money enc wouid
want 1o suppor? her a year,and she replhed that ten do!l-
, lors would take care of her a long ume, more thana
,year. Asa mauter of course, my cumpanion and 1
Csuade up 2 Lidde purse fui her benefit, and when we
; @%¢ s 10 ber i seemed as if she would embrace urm
, pitc ofus. Indeed we made her 2 nomber of tnflicg
,breseas, and she expressed ber gratiwde by weeping,
,3«dassitmg os tha her “Fatber in Heaven' wonid
, buess us and make os happy whereser we might go.—
~And T can assare the reader that the tears shed by that
. oid weanan of five score years and ten were not i only
, oncs that sprung fto cFes on that occamon, alben we
were gnused to Weeping.,
But 1 have not yet given the reader an idea of the
, home of dusionely besng, i wruth 2 bafilco descnpuon,
; Hez nearest naghbor 3 some four miles off, and her
. companony i brs sohitute are a uue dog and 2 cat.—
1 Her cabin stands neas the water's edge, and directly on
ihe lli-nde, o4 o without & window, bot aght @ abum-
. danee coraes in from the gapmg roof and ndss of the
bisck mouldenag log habuatun, e chuimaey w which



