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The daughter of James V. and Mary of Guise was born a few
days bcfur(. the death of her father, and at the age of six yeurs was
conveyed to France, whither she was sent for her education, by the
same flcet that had brought over the French auxiliaries under Mon-
sicur Desse.  This exercised a powerful influence over her future
destiny, and was the cause of all her misfortunes.  Educated i
Trance, and brought up at the most polished Court in Europe, she
insensibly acquired those mauners which disqualitied her from
reigning over her ancient subjects, the Scots, among whom the go-
vernment of a Qucen was unknown, and of too feeble a character
to rule over a rude and semi-barbarous people, torn by intestine
commations, and struggling for the maintenance of the reformed re-
Ligicn.  She was married April 24, 15351, ata very early age,to
Francis, the Lauplin of France, atterwards Franeis 11, a prince
of a feeble constitution and a wesk understanding, who dving, left
her a widow at the age of nineteen. After a shurt time, Mary, with
a sad heart, took leave ol that kingdom, the brief but only seene of
Ter 1ife inwhich fortune had smiled upon her.  Aslong ashereyes
could distinguish the coast, she continued to feed Ler melancholy
with the prospect, and to utter, * Farewell, France; furewell, be-
loved country, which I shull never wnore bebold 1"

¢« T'g Seotia’s Queen, as slowly dawned the day,

Tiose on her couch, and gazed hersoul away.

1ler cyes had blessed the beacon’s glimmering bright,
That faintly tipt the feathery surge with light ;

But now the morn w ith orient hues portrayed

Each custled clitf and brown monastic shade ;

All touched the talisman’s resist less spring,

And, lo! what busy tribes were instant on the wing !”

After an absence of nearly thivteen years, she landed safely in her
native kingdom. At this period commenced her trials and misfor-
tuncs, all following eael other in quick succession ; aml whatever
might have been- her faults, bitter and grievous was the cxpiation.

We are informed by Dufresnoy, who came over to Scotland in
her suite, that she lodged on the night of her arrival in the ¢ Ab-
baye of 1Telyrood,” which, says he, ¢ is reully a fine building.” e
proceeds— We landed at Lci1‘.ll, and went from thenee to Edin-
Lurgh, which is but a short league distant. The Queen went there
on horschack, and the lords and ladies, who aceompanied her upon
the little wretehed hackoeys of the country, as wretehedly capari-
soucd, at sight of which the Queen began to weep, and to compare
them with the pomp and superb palfreys of Irance; but there was
no remedy but patience.  What was worst of all, being carried to
Ldinburgh, and restored to rest in the Abbaye, there came under
her window, in the court, a crew of five hundred or six hundred
scoundrels from the city, who gave her a serenade with wretched
violins, and little rebecks, of which there are enough in that coun-
try, and began to sing psalms, &e. so llllbLl‘dbl\' mistimed and mis-
tunedy.that netbing could be worse. - Alas! what musie, and what
anight's rest!”  Un this celebrated serenade, that true son of ge-
nius, the Ettrick Shepherd, founded his beautiful legend, “I'he
Quecen’s Wake;’ from which I beg lc.nc to guote tbe followings
lines— ' ‘

“* Queen ‘Mai-y lighted in the court,

Queen Mary joined the evening sport 3

Yet though at tuble all were seen
‘ "T'o swwonder at her air and mien,

Though aourtiers funned and ladies sung,

Still on her ears the aceents rung,

¢ Wautch thy young bosom and maiden eye,

Yur the shower must fall, and the flower must die !
And much she wished to prove are long

The wondraus powers of Scottish song.”

Passing over her ill-ussorted marriage with the imbecile Darn-
ley, which was celebrated with all due pomp and festivity, 1 come
to that dreadful tragedy—that frightful cpisode in Scottish history,
the murder of David Rizzio, which Mr. FHamus has selected as the
subject of his new historical tragedy. What heart is there that does
_ not throb at the mention of the nzme of this celebrated Italian mu-

sician, coupled with that of Mary Queen of Scots?  The names are
inscparatle. Whatever may have becn Dlary's culpability in this
unhappy partiality and undue preference of Rizzio, it is now al-
most universally Admitted that there was no criminality existed, al-
tl.nu;,h appearances seemed to favour such a supposition ; certain it
is that he was admitted into ber confidence, and grew not only to
he;consxdered as a favourite, but as a minister. ence the jealou-
sy with which Darnley was inspired.  Sume writers celebrate Riz-
zip as servile, haughty, arrogant, and insolent ; others, that he was
shrewd and sensible,” with an education above his rank, But he
was & foreigner, and his destruetion was therefore resolved on by
Darnley, 2lorton, Ruthven, Lindsay, and Maithnd, in a manner
nowise suitalle to justice, to humanity, or to their own dlgmt).
Accordingly, a plan was concerted between the abeve-meutioned
ngbles, and the plece chosen was the Queen’s bedchamber; and on
the 9th of March, 1566, Morton eutered the court of the palace
with 160 men, and scized the gates without resistance.

'The Queen was at supper with the Countess of Argyle, Rizzio,
and a fow domesties, in a clcset off the bedchamber, about twelse
fi:et square, the present northi-west tower of [olyrood palace, when
Darnley suddenly entered hier apartment by a private passage. De-
liind him was Ruthven, clad in complete armour, with three or four
of his most trusty accornplices. Such au unusual appearance alarm.
cd those who were preseat, and Rizzio, apprehending that he was
the intended victim, instantly retired behind the (lneen. Numbers
of armed men now rushed into the chamber. DMary in vain em-
ployed tears, threats, and entreaties, to save her [avourite, but it
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wasall in vain; he was torn from her by violence, dragged out of
the closet, throu"h the bedechamber iuto the chamber of pn.sence.
and dispa ched with fifty-six wounds.
* In clattering hauberk clad, through night's still gloom,
Stern Rnthren fiercely stalks with hoggard mien
With thundering tones proclaims the victim's doom,
And tears her minion from a doating Quecn :
Through the archd courts and storied chambers high,
Lond shricks of terror ring, and death’s expiving cry "

Towards the outer door of the apartment, on the floor of a pas-
sage which was formerly part of the room, there are large dusky
spots, said to have been cceasioned by Rizzio’s blood staining the
floor, which no washing of the boards has been able to efface. The
armour of Henry Stuart, Lord Darnley, and of James V1is shown
in the room from which Rizzio was dragged out to be murdered.
The Queen's dressing room is also shown ; the roof of the Queen'’s
bed-room is divided into compartments, charged with the arinorial
device of some one of the blood royal of Scotland, and the walls
are hung round with tapestry, and ornamented with subjects taken |
from ¢ Ovids Metamorphoses.- 'T'o conclude this tragical event, I
bea to observe that in the widdle of the passage leading so the in-
terior of the abbey is shown a flat square stoue, under which the
unfortuaate Rizzio Is said to have been buried, “in order that the
Queen might regularly be indulged with the sight of the tomb of
her lamented favourite, as she passed to and from her private devo-
tions.” ‘I'his conveys a Dbitter sarcasm, and speaks volumes. It
is, however, merely conjectural, as no historizn has pointed out the
precise spot where this Italian m usician is entombed——at least, so fur
as I am aware of. :

I for the present conclude with lxcr sccond truly unfortunate
marriage with one whose plausible manners and graceful person
were bis only accomplishments; so that Mary, whose levity of
manners contributed no little to alienate his affections, soon became
disgusted with this painted scpulehre.  These circumstanees, join-
ed to her partiality for the Italian minstrel, were the fororuuners

of ull her woos.

LINES ON THE LATE ROYAL NUTIALS.

BY JAMES MONTGOMERY,

Ocean and Land the globe divide,
Summer and Winter share the year,

Darkness and Light walk side by side,
And Earth and Heaven are always near..

Though cach be good and fair alone,
And glorious, in 1ts time ang place,
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Likeséaand shore, i Bir parts, ’
‘ ’\ppear as twain, but e-as one,

Be it like Summer, may they find’
Bliss, beauty, hope, where'er they roam !
Be it like Winter, when confined,

Peace, comnfort, happiness, at hoine f—
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Like Dy and Night,—sweet interchange
Of care, enjoynent, action, rest;

Colduess nor Absence ne’er estrange
Icarts by uniiiling Love possess'd.

Like Earth's horizon, be their scene
Gf life, 2 rich and varied ground !

And, whether lowering or serenc,
Ifeaven all above it and around !

When Land a=d Ocean, Day and Night,
When Time abd-Nature cease to be,
Be their Wwheritanee in Liglt,
Their union one Eternity !

From the New York Gazette,
TO TIIE YOUNG MEN OF NEW YORK.

As one ¢f your number, and ore feeling in communion with you,
—the effeets of recent disuster in mereantile life,—1 beg leave to
suggest o few thoughts to you in view of those disasters, and, be-
lieving that all things are ordained for good, would draw a few mo-
ral and practicel deductions from them, such as to me scent appa-
rent.

In the outset of lile, we are very apt to fall into the current of
the world, and to drifc slong with iz, that which is gencrally es-
tecmed praiseworthy and which is inade the criterion of respectabi-
lity in society, Geecoming the abject at which our ardeat ambition
aims, and the examples of those distinguished and honoured, being
those of our emulation. Hence, if public opinion be incorrect, we
are very likely to full into the common error, which once contruct-
ed, is with difficulty shaken off. Now a great error in publicsen-
timent at the present day, scems to me to be, that wealth is the
criterion of respectability.  All that is required to ensure a passport
into society, is a representation for wealth,  This it iswhich enti-
tles us to the attention of the elitz; this, around which centre the
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smiles of beauty ; this, which gives distinction at home and abroad,
and this it is, in fine, which is the nucleus around wltich centre all
that is deemed desirable ‘in society or honourable in life.  The
means even by ‘which one may have obtained this potent and-indis-
putable requisite, however dishonourable, ave lost sight of's and
moral, and social, and even intelleetnal and rcligious.(luélitics, are
outweighed and obscured by theweight and glitter of wenlth. And
is this a sound principle? Is it not one ealeulated. to.diseourage
high moral and intellectual aspiration ; and one at war with every
christian and social virtue? .

For in the first place is it nota prostzmtwn of the noblu capaci~
tiés of our nature to allow them afl to be absorbed in any.one world-
ly pursuit?  And do they not reeeive an-impress and character
from that cmyloyment, which . disqualitics them for the exercise of
their legitimate and higher functions?  For cxample, all the facul-
tics of the mind brough to the acquisition of wealth, receives an
impression from avarice, and are rendered cold and sclfish, if not
obtused by it.  Ifence the mun whose whole mind is absorbed in
the pursuit of gain, is rendered as incnpuhlé of cujoying the ples-
sures of social and domestic lite, as he is of contributing to them.
Hesees all through the eyes of avarice—his friends lose all charm
to him, when they cease to winister to his avarice, and bis wife and
children incur his displeasure and frown, in no way so surely as
in asking for the means of comfort.  lere then we sce this desire
for gain breaking down and supplanting all the better suseeptibili-
ties of naturc, interrupting our fricndly relations and destroying
our social and domestic peace, as well as of detracting materially
from the happiness of those connected with ue.by the ties of friend-
ship, of nature or of alfection.  1n reply to the question of how is
this to be obviated-? I would say, let us not uppropri:xté the whole
of our time to any oue thing: as we have necessities let us as a
matter of duty devote enough of our time to the. acquisition of as
much money ns is required by them, and let us at the same time
endeavour to previde a surplus for old age, but beyond these all the
thought that we apply is misapplied ; all the exertion we make is
made to our owu detriment, besause it is made at the expense of
some other duty required by our moral and intellectual natures.

JIM BROWN AND HIS LLCILIO.
Jim Brown having got as blue as Kentncky ketchup” couid
make him, and the cabaret being an every day resort of his, he sigh-
ed for change; he sought novelty, lookedd out for some new state of
existenee, -and finully found it in an old steamboat botler that*lay
on the Levee.  luto it he introduced bis person, and when inside,
thmkmn it imprognable to any assailing party, he cut up sundry
and divers shines in the way of singing and ta]k_lmn to- hlmselt

i tlung he' smd the wutohm'\n, who hea?ﬁithe notsc, fanctcd there
;‘two Jini Browns instead of one

shouted Brown. “ Go u.llend “steamboat,” re-
¢« Fire up,” said Mr. Brown, and “fire up,”
Charley was n believer in supernatural and

nhcad ‘steamboat,”
sponded the echo.
_auswered 'the echo.

“his i
;m Brown mbfhe bmlcr, nnd Jim-
hrfnself was, somewh.xt puzz]ed to account for theﬁihenomena. “Go -
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natural spirits, and debated for some time in his mind whether or |

not he should examine the boiler, or go to a groggery and liquor.
At length he suntmoned up courage, proceeded to where the noise
came from, wnd asked, * Who's there ?”  Jim and Jim's echo an-
swered,  It's none of your business.™ ¢ Oh, there’s a pair of ye
there,” says the watchman,  “ No," says Jim, and his echo endors-
pd every word that he uttered. «“No, sir; I-of the single
eylinder inake, two bundred horse power with a strong stroke.  I'mi
a regular buster, and no -misteke,” ¢ You're vagrants; come out
of that,” said the watebman. You'd better out of that yoursel?.
It hlow up—I'li collapse in two miautes,” retorted the loafer, who
had steam enough in him, at all events, to warrant the assertior,
Charley finally get Jitn Brown out of his hiding place, but was ata
loss to discover where Jim Brown's friend could have vanished tu.
Jim swore that he did'nt sce no gem'man there but himself.
wWell,” said Charly, *if there warn't no inwisible hindiwidual
there with you, the sympathy that seems to exist betwoen you and
that ere boilers, the strongest case of hannimzl magnetism, that |
ever did see inall iy wast hobserwation.”  Jim Brown and Char-
ley were seen moving along towards the watch house in Baronne
street; what has since become of him depordent knoweth not.,---

Picayune. .

Duuny Laxk Tuearnr. —Ier Majesty and Prince Albert were
reccive by the eatire assemblage with enthusiastic cheering, which
the Royal pair acknowledged Dy bowing gracicusly and re-
peatedly, Iler Majesty was attired in deep mourning, relieved
by a profusion of diamonds, disposed in a compact and massive
border or tucker, full two inchesand a half broad, which extended
from shoulder to shoulder round the upper part of ber dress. A
splendid star depended on her bosom from a brilliant necklace; nnd
the beautiful coronet, ornamented with roses. shamrocks, and
thistles in dimnonds (which has alseady attracted so much ad-
miration,) formed her resplendent head-dress.  1Ier Majesty also
wore brilliant drops in ker cars, and her hair fell in long bands on
the cheeks, passing under the ears, and termiinating hehind them.
Prince Albert, sat-beside ber on her left, and cquai!y in froat,,
wearing a unifornt of a Field Marshall, with the ribbon and. star
of the Garter in diamonds, and on his arm the symbol of mouruing.
IIis manner was reserved and dignificd, yet perfeetly attentive to
all the observations that her Majesty was so frequently pleased to
address toliim:  Iis form is much 1more matured than either Lis
oge or his fostyres would lead the behelder to expect.
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