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Y
TUE BOON OF MEMORY.
BY MRS, HEMANS.

S,
nd must mine image fade

1
L cin my ehildhood played.

From the gre
By my owa streams |

Mast my lite part from each familiar place,

A & bird's song, that leaves the woods no trace
Of its loue thewmes

Will the friend p

| spots W

and forget

s my dwelling,

The welcomes t the hours when we bava e
In grief or glee 1
All the sweet counscls, the communion highy

The kindly words of trastin Jays gone by,
Poured full and free §

A boon, a talisman, o, Memory

To shirine my name in hearls where
For evermore !

Bid the wind speak of me, where § have dwolt ¢

Pid the stream’s vaice, of all wy soul bath fit,
A though tore §

give,
1 would live

I the rich rose, whnse bloom Floved so well,
T the din brooding violet of the delly

Set deep that thought !
And let the suaset’s melan~holy glow,

And let the spring’s flest whisper, fant and low,
With me b franza !

And Memory answered me, * Wikl wish aod vaia !
* Thave no haes the [iveliest to detain

“ In the hea
“ The place they h +'d in basoms all their own,
# Soou with aew stndows filled, now Gowers o'er-
s,

F Iy theirs no more * s

Hast Tr0U such p

“ 1t is not mine
 OF hape and trust

# Prayer, tears, devtedn that hoon ta gain =

“ *Tis but o write, with the hearl’s fiery train,
Wil wo.ds o

0 Love tegnd Love replied,
pat thy soul’s full tide

Song! is the gift with THEE 11 ask & lay, *
Soft, frevent, deep, that will not pass away
From the 9titt
Pilled with a tone —ch ! not for deathless fame,
Buta swoet huanting murmor of my 1 8ms
Where it wou'd rest !

And Song male answor tLis not in wme,
“ Thovgh called immortal=though my power may
(be

AN bt Qi
“ A place of loel
“ A changeless o -,

thiness Lean pivey

where thow with leve woul st
Clive,

* This is nat mine !

Death, Death ! wilt THOU the re:
And Death, the strong one,spoke
B e vain regrot,

* What if forgo'ten 1 All thy soa! would erave,
“Thou tor within the mantle of the grave,

SWL soan forget.

“ 1 ean but stitl

ices one reply,

ane was given,

* Barth has 5o heart, ford dreamers ! wil, & tone

“Togive thee hack the ap
“ Seck it in beaven

of thing 0wn e

THE SIMPLE MAN IS THE BEGGAR'S
BROTHER.

Ni¢

Many a time, said Nicholas Middlemiss, as
Be turand round the skirts anl the slesve o
Nis threadoare coat ta examine them, many a
time have I heard my wmother say to my fa-
=% Rozor, Roger, (for that was my
faither’s nams,) the simple man is the bezgar’s
brother,”  But notwit'wtanding my mother’s
sdmonitions, my faither cortaiuly was a very
simple man. e allowed people to take him
in, even whils they were lavghing in his face
ot his simplicity, I dinna think that ever
there a week hut thal sonebody or other
owrercached him,in soma transaction or other
for every knave keanin’ him to be  simpleton,

Nosey-wax as my motaer said,) always laid
it snares to enteap Ry zer Middlemiss —an |
Nis family were the suffies. He had heen
mafactarer in - Laafholm for many a long

Fat hiv dests ho left brothers, a si
four handred poun
, however, that his faither

jess wish fuldil 1

before him left, him near to three thousand,
aud that was an uucommon fortune in those
days,~a fortune | may say thatmy faither
mizht have made his bairns dukes by, Hal
he wobeen a simple man, his family might
have said, that they wouldna ca’ the Duke o’
Buccleugh their cousin,  Buthe was simple,
~simplicity’s sel’, (as my mother told him
weel about it,)—and he didna leave uis bairns
sae meikle to divide among them, as he had
inhorited from their grand-faithers  Yet, if
notwithstan a2 his opportunities to make a
1] fortuce, he did not even leave us what he had
he at least left us his simpleness unimpair-
od. My brothers were Lonest men,-owte honest
1 am sorry to say for the every day transactions
of this world,—but they always followed the
and kept their faces in a direc~
tion, whick if they had foresight enough to see
ity was sare to land them in, or on, (just as
ye like to take the expression,) their nalive
parish, Now this is alonging after the place
o’ one’s hirth for which 1 have no gnbhition ;
but on the parish it did land my brothers, My
sistsr, too, was a poor siaple thinz, that mar.

ricd a man who had a wife livinz when he
married and aftet he had got every shil
ling that hal inte his possessiony be des

camped and left her,

Bat it is not the history of my brothers and
sister that 1 would teli ye about, but my own,
lred pounds which my fai-

With the four b
therleftme, I began business 25 alinen manu-
factarer,~that is, as a2 master weaver, on
| what might he ealled arespoctable scale, The
year after I wad commenced business upon n.y
own account, and before I was two and twen-
ty, | was takion 2 a walk one Sunday afternocon

on the Hawick road, along by Sorbie, and

there [ met the bonniest lassie, 1 think, that
1 had ever seen.

£ was 5o struck wi’ her ap-
tutie o d round ans wi-
ed inaduffel oat
foik call a

1
enter a sma' farm There were some
hits o' haims, apparently hinds® bairns, sitting

wonse,

rount a st o duck-dub,_near the stackyard,
s Wha lives there dearies 7" says I to
them, pinting we* wy linger o the farn-

house.

¢ Ned Thompson,” says they,

@ Ant wha was that bonny lassie,® acked
# that gaed in just the now 7
ety he ! the bairns laughed, and
gied me nae answer. So @ put my question
n, and one o’ the auldest o' them,

to them a
a lassie about thirteen, said—¢ It was the
vister’s  daushter sir, the taird’s bonny
Jenny—if ye like I'll gang in and tell Ler
that a gentleman wishes to speak to hey

I certainly was very proud o' the haim
taking me to be a gentleman , but 1 couldna
think o' meeting Miss Thompson, even if she
shonld come ont to see me, wi’ such an in.
troduction, for I was sure 1 would make a fool
o' mysal’; and 1 said to the bit lassie—+ No
1 think ve hinny, 'm obliged toye ; and a*
her litths comp aions ¢ he! he ! he'd " and
Tzhed the londer at my expense, which had
I not hieen a simple man, I never would have
ced itin their power to do,

So | went away, thinking on her face asif
I haa heen lookin g at it in azlassa® the time ; |

and tomaks a long story short, within three |
monthis "iss Jenny Thompson and me became |
particularly weel acquaint.  But my mother,
who had none o the simpleness that came by
my faither’s sile o’ the house, was then liv.
inz, and when Jenny and [ were on the eve
0* being publicly criad in the kirk, she clap-
ped heratfidavy against it,

“ Nical,” said she, ¢ son as ye are o® mine,
ye're a poor simple goniel, There isna a
bairn that 1 hav anong ye tomend another,
Ye are your f.ther owre again, every one
o’ ye,—cach one more simple than another,
Will ye marry a tuapie that has nae recom-
men lation bhat a-do!t’s face, and bring shame
and sarrow o your door P
[ flew into a rampaging passion wi' my
mother for levelling Jeany to eitner shame or
sorrow : but she maintained that married we

| and flowing side by

certainly said and did every thing that lay in
her power to render me jealous.  She might
as weel have lectured to a whinstane rock. |
believed Jenny to be as pure as the dewy that
falleth upon a lily belore sunrise in May. But
on the very night before we were 1o be mar-
ried, and when | wentto fiton the glves and
the ring~to my horror and inexpressible sur-
prise, who should I see in the farm yard,
(for itwas a fine star.light, aight,) but my
Jenny,~—my thrice eried bride her hand
upon (he shouther o* the auldest son o' her
faither's laird, and his aim round her waist,
My first impulse was to runinto the stackyard
where they were and to knock him down ; but
he was a strong lad, and thinks I, % second
thoughts are best,” | wasresolved, however,
that my mother should find | wasna such a
simpleton as she gied e oat to bey=so I turn.
ed round upon my heeland weut home, saying
to wmyself as the

NG Say s

% If this be the way of courting o wife,
i never look her,

1l away hame and live single my K2,

Aud Vil away hume to my mother’!

afler an

When | weut hame, and inforined her of
what | had seen, and ol what | had done, the
auld woman chapped me upon the shoulther,
says she—+ Nicholas my wmau, | an
ul that your own een have been made a
wilness in the matter of which your mother
forewarned yeo Ye was about to brine dis-
race upon your family, but I trust he have

seen enouzh to be 4 warming toye. O Nichos
las ! they that marry @ wife merely for the
sake o’ ¢ boony face, or (or being a smart
dancer, or ony thing o' that kind, never
repent it but once, and that is forever. Mar-
riage lad, lifts the veil from the face o’ beauty,
oy it to e looked upen

an' ¢ as A FVery

43 and even it ye were short-sighted
narriage will make ye sce through
shectacles that will suit your sight, whether
ye will or po.  Dinna think that I am against
ye taking a wife, for I ken it is the best thing
that a young man can do. Had your faither
not married me when he did, he would hae
lied a beggar instead o leaving ye what he
did. And specially a simple creatare like
vou Nicholas, needs one to take cate o’ him.
But ye must not expect 1o meet wi’ such a
one in every bonny face, hundsome waigt, or

smart ancle that ye mect wi's Na, na lad
, and the dispos

day tun
!

ye maum look to the heart
tion or tempery and the affection for you.
i are the grand poicts that ye ar
stady, and not the beauty o' the face, the
shape o’ the waist, (which a mantua-maker
nas a principal haud in making,) the colour
o’ the een, or the texture o’ the hair, Thae
ar~ things that are forgotton hefore ve lae
been married a twalmonth ; but the feelings
o' the hearty and the sentiments o’ the soul,
aye tin pure Nicholas, and grow stronger and

V08¢

| stronger, just like 2 bit burn oozimg frae a hill,

and wimpling down its side, waxin larger
and larger, and gathering strength on strength
as it runs, antil it meets the sea like a great
river ; and even so it is wi’ the aflections o’
the heart between man and wife, where they
really love and understand each other ; for
they begin wi’ the bit spring o” courtship, fol-
lowing the same couise, gathering strength,
side, untii they fall into
the ocean o’ eterity as a united river that
cannot be devided ! No, son, if ye will take
a wife 1 hope ye hae seen enough to convinee
ye that she ousht never to be the honny Miss
Thompson. But if 1 mizhtadvise ye in the
matter, there is our own servant, .\'un-)
Bowmaker, a young lass, a weelfaured lass
and as weel bchaved as she is good-looking.
She has lived wi’ us now for four years, and
from terma to term 1 never have had to quarrel
her. 1 never saw her encouraging lads about
the house,—1 never missed the value o' a
pin since she came to ity-~1 never even saw
er light a candle at the fire, or keep the
craisy burning when she had naething o do
hut to spin, or to knit. Now, Nicholas, if ye
will be lookiug after a wife, I say that ye
canna do better than just draw up wi’ Nancy

should not be if she could prevent it ; and she

Bowmaker,”

T

So my mother ended her long-winded ha~
raugue, which 1 had hardly patience to listen
1o, In the course o’ the week, the faithers o*
Miss Jeuny Thompson called upon me, to see
why | had not fultilled my engagement by
taking her before the minister, and declaring
hier to be my wife. 1 stood before them like
a man touched wi’ a flash o' lightning—pale
#8 death and trembling like & leaf. But when
they began to talk big owre me, and threaten
me wi' bringing the terrors o the law upon
my hea (and be it remembered 1 have an
exceeding horror o the law, and would ra-
ther lose a pound any day, than spend six and
vight-pence, which is the least ye can spend
upon ity )=bat as good luck would have it,
while they were stamping their feet, and
shaking their neives in my face, my mither
came forward to where we were standing, and
says she to me—% Nicholas, what is a® this
about ' What does Mr. Thompson and bis
sons want 1*?

The very sound o' her voice inspired me ;
I regained my strength and my courage as
the eagle renews its age. And simple man
a8 1 was—% Sir,” said I, % what is it that
yvewmean ¥ Gae ask your daughter wha it
was that had his ann round aer waist on
Thursday night last, and her hand upon Lis
shouther ! Go to him to marry her !-but dinna
have the audacity 1o look me in the face.”

4 Weel said Nichol,” whispered my mo~
ther, coming behint me, and clapping me on
the back, ¢ aye act in thet manner my man.”

And hoth her faither and her brother stood
looking one to unother for an answer, and
slunk away without saying another word
either about the law or our marriage—I found
I had gotten the whip hand o’ them most com=

pletelys 8o there never was another word
betw ne and bonay Jenny Thomson, whe

within & month ran away wi’ the son o’ her
faither's laird—and poor hizzy, | am sorry to
say, her end wasna a good one.

My mother, however, always kept teasing
me ahout Narcy Bowmaker, and saying what
a notable wife she would make. Now some
folk are foolish enough to say that they could-
na like ony body that was in a manner forced
{upon them. And nae doult, if cither a faither
) or a mother, or ony Lody else that Las power
{to comply, and actuully love the person in o~
| bedience to a command,  Yet this 1 will say
| that my mother’s sermons to me about Nancy,
Bowmaker, and my being always evened to
er upon that acc , coused me to think
wore about her thun 1 did concerning ony
other woman under the sug. And ye canna
| think lang about ony lass in plrln‘ufu. with-
j out beginning to have a sort o” regard for her
{as it were. lnshort, I bewan to find that I
{liked Nancy jost as weel as | bad dond

Jenny : we tacrefore were ‘maried, and a
! most excellent and aficejionate wife she has
| been to me, even to this day.

It was now that I began the world in good
| earuest.  But theugh my wife was an active
[ woman, I'was still the same simple, easy-
| imposed-upon, sort o’ being that I had always

been,  Every rogue in the country-side very
| soon beeame acquainted wi, my disposition. |
thad no reason to complain of my business, for
| orders poured in upon me faster than I was
jable to supply them. Only somehow or
othery—~and I thought it very strange,—mone ¥
didna come in sae fast as the orders. My wife
said to me~ ¢ This trade will never 50 Ni-
cholas, ve will gang on trust, trusting, until
ye trust yoursel’ to the door. Therefore do
as [ advise ye, and look after the siller.”
| % 0 my dear,” said, [ ¢ they are good
customers, and | canna offend them for thi
sake o’ a fow pounds. I have "no doult bud
they are safe enough.”

“ Safe o1 nosafe,” quoth she, % get ye yous
|accounts settled. Their siller will do a8
i meikle for ye as their custom, Tike a woe
| man’s advice for once, and 1emember, thad
| * short accounts make long friends.” Look yo
| after your movey.”

1 couldna but confess that there was a grea
deal o* truth iv_what Mis. Middlewis (that
is my wife) said to me. Pat I had hey
ltum for doing things 1 could not be so shagp
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