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TIME'S TEACHINGS.
As the firat opening flower of spring

Smiles sweetly on a treacherous sky,
Sa Beauty's fair imagining

In hope's bright spring but blooms ta die.

Sad ! that what fairest is of Earth
Sa dear and yet so frail should be

Should nurse a poison in its birth
To cheat us everlastingly.

The brightest hopes the quickest die
The fairest forms first feed the tomb,

As sweetest thoughts the soonest fly
And followed by the deepest gloom.

Care entering Life's most secret bowers
Leaves but at most a feverish rest,

Let what of weal or woe be ours,
Each heart its bitterness must taste.

This changelesa fate with all the change
Mind notes in Earth or starry dome

Are preaching through their boundless range,
Dreamer ! this world is not thy home.-

On all within, above, around,
A mystic language graven lies,

The key ta whose least form or sound
Comes from and leads beyond the skies.

RUssEL.

THE BATTLE FIELDS OF SCOTLAND,
BATTLE OF SHERIFF-MUIR.

THE foot of Ochill hills was the scene of this san-
guinary engagement-the battle of Sheriff-Muir.
It was fought in November 1715, between the in-
surgents commanded by the Earl of Marr, and the
royal army under the duke of Argyll, and, in history,
is occasionally distinguished as the battie of Dun-
blane. On the evening before the battle, the insur-
gent forces occupied the same station at Ardoch-
now the most perfect of-the Roman stations in Scot-
land-which Agricola did in the third year of his ex-
peditions.

On the fatal morning in question, the right of the
royal army and the left of the rebels having ad-
vanced ta within pistol-shot, at their first interview,
were instantly engaged. The Highlanders began,
the action with all their accustomed ardour, and
their fire was little, if at all, inferior to that of the
best disciplined troops. But Colonel Cathcart being
ordered ta stretch to the right and take them on the
flank-a movement, which he executed in the most

allant manner-gave a decisive turn ta the contest
Orn that part of the field, while General Witham,

with three battalions of foot, rapidly advanced to the
support of the Duke, who was now pursuing the
advantage so suddenly obtained by the first manou-
vre. The Highlanders, though compelled to retreat,
retreated like the Parthians. They harassed their
pursuers-rallied so frequently, and repulsed the
royal troops with such obstinacy, that in three hours
they were not three miles from the first point of at-
tack. But, to all appearance, they were complete-
ly broken, and the duke resolved ta continue the
pursuit as long as light would serve. He was sud-
denly recalled, however, by the circumstance of there
being no appearance of the division of his army
under %% itham, while a large body of the rebels
were strongly posted behind him. Witham's divi-
sion, while advancing, had fallen in with a body of
Marr's foot, concealed in a hollow way full in front,
while a squadron of horse stood ready to charge
them in flank. In this situation they were attacked
by the Breadalbane men, supported by the clans, a
great number of them cut to pieces, and the remain-
der driven in among their own cavalry, who were
thus thrown into confusion. Hadt the rebel squad-
ron on the right fallen in at the same time, that por-
tion of the royal army had been entirely cut off.
This neglect on the part of the insurgents decided
the day. The broken battalions were brought off
with comparatively little loss, but, unable ta join
the other part of the army under Argyll, or to keep
the field against the superior strength of the rebels,
they retired towards Dunblane, thence to Corntown,
and at the end of the long causeway that communi-
cates vith Stirling bridge, took their station ta de-
fend the pass. Had the rebels pursued them, Stir-
ling itself would probably have received the former
victors.

The batile of Sheriff-Muir reflected little credit
upon the skill and experience of the commanders an
either side ; but, although in itself as indecisive as
any action on record, it was followed, nevertheless,
by consequences which are supposed only to attend
the most signal victories, and, in the language of
the day, " broke the heart of the rebellion.'" Both
armies claimed the honour of a triumph, from the
fact that the right wing of each had been victorious.
The rebel army lost, on this melancholy occasion,
the earl of Strathmore, Clanronald, and several per-
sons of distinction. Panmore, and Drummond of
Logie were among the wounded. Among the causes
which the insurgent leaders assigned as an apology
for their indecision, was the conduct of Rob Roy,
who, in the absence of his brother, commanded the
M'Gregors, and on the day ofbattle kept aloof wait-
ing only for an opportunity to plunder.

It is in hump life, as in a game at tables, where
a man wishes for the highest cast ; but if his chance
be otherwise, he is e'en ta play it as well as he can,
and to make the best of it.-Plutarch.


