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making of a Nation’s ballads, and I care not mmay
who makes her laws.”” Perhaps this is exag-
gerated 5 but here is one of those fine old sea’

D) songs, which breathes a patriotism which has '
an abiding place in the heart of all true Britons,
and keeps alive the bold and loyal spirit of our
Navy. It was composed by Dr. Arne :

Britain’s Bulwarks s are her Wooden Walls.

When Britain on her sea-girt shore
Meor emcient Druids erst address'd,
What nid, she cried, shall I implore ?
Whiit best defence;, by numbers press'd ?
“ 'The hostile nations round thee rise,—
The nyystic oracles replied,—

Nor fear invasion from those adverse Gauls :
Britain's best bulwerks are her wooden walls.
L

Thine oaks, descendling to the main,
With floating forts shaMl stem the tidy,
Asserting Britain's ligéid reign,
Where'er ber thundring navies ride.
Nor less to penceful arts inclined,
Where commerce apens all der stores,
In social bands shall league mbnkind,
L And join the sea-livided shores,
Spread thy,white sails where naval gory calls:
Britain's best bulwarks are her wooden walls.

o

Hail, happy isle! What though thy vales
i No vine-impurpled tribute yield,
Ner funn'd with odour-breating gales,
Nor creps spontaneous glad the field.
Yet liberty rewards the toil
Of industry to labour prone,
Who jocund ploughs the grateful soil,
And reaps the harvest she has sown ;
While other realms tyrannic sway enthrals,
Britain's best bulwalks are her wooden walls,

THE HIER OF LINNE.

The ballad of ‘The Heir of Linne’ has in its
numbers the sound of the “north countree,”
and is perhaps of Scottish descent, though
fouud in Percy’s ‘Southern Ballad-Book.' The
hero belongs, however, by all theories, to the
other side of the Tweed : he is called;, too, a
lord of Scotland in the rhyme ; not as a lord of
parliament, but a laird whose title went with
his cstate. The old thrifty laid of Linné died,
and doft bis all to an unthrifty . son who loved
wine and mtrth ;=
‘ To spend thie day with merry cheer,

] To drink and revel every night ;
To card and dice from eve till morn, -

It was, 1 ween, his heart's delight.

To ride, to run, to fant, to rear,
o nlways spend and never spare ;
1 wot.an® it were the king himself, .
Of gold dnd fée e ‘mot be bare. -

received with courtesy i
nol:‘ welconae, d‘;elc?& Lord of Linne, .
t distur m cheer ;
I thout wilt et Ehy linds 80 beg 3
* Good store of gold I'll give
“My gold is gone, my money is spent,
(;lyhndbowl(tlnkelh‘.;uht:eeb;o '
iive me the good John o’ the Scales,
Andithing br aye'my land shall be.” !
Jolin ¢’ the Sciles drew out the agreement as
tight as a glove, gave earnest-money that all
might be according to custom as well as law, !
and thep reckoned: up the purch s

lonesome lodge,

That stood far in & lonely glen. ;
This lonesome lodge was preserved i obedi- |
g \ ence toa vow made to his father, who told him

‘ on his death-bed that when he had spent all lis|
money and all his land, and all the worldfrowned | |
onhinhrnnpadthriﬂ.bj.wwldﬁ.dinﬁh&
lonely dwelling-place  sure and faithful friend.
‘¢ v Who this friend in need was, the young Lord of |
Linne never inquired when he made the reser-

routed, drank, and merry made,
:3““‘ it waated. thin ;

then his fri they alunk away,
And left the untbrifty Heir of Linne.

> . thndm;)-poh‘yknhhhm
y Never s penny jeft three ; ¥

Mnd one was brass, ai er was lead,

Ahd the third was of white menie..

Poor Condition
Best copy available

| ow

stead of
ing te which the rope
fell to the floor,

two chests full of

his eud.

whicli-would 1ot have bought more than a third Wished, as well as"expec

of the land in'an bonest and open mark P LI
He told him the upon the board, Lady ofg'nnq say
mm d bis land to win ;

is thine, » land
Andnpwl’llhﬁbglqd:m

Bcales, in wrath ;

- “] take you

never be empty :"'—

But one I wis was not at home,

! " but said the Heir of Linne, “I have
| mamy friends, trusty ones who ate of the fat
»ad drank of the strong at my table ; so let me
A celebrated statesman said, “Give me the % and borrow a little from each, in turns, that

Amnotieer had paid his gold away ;

Now well-a-day, and wo is me;

Arotifer oall'd him a thriftless loon,
And sherply bade him wend his way,

Now well-a-day, said the Heir of Linne,
For when I had my lands so broad,

On me they lived right merrilie.

The Heir of Linne stood and mused a little
now on his ruined fortune. “It were s buming
shame,” thought he, “to beg my bread like a
commen mendicant ; to rob or steal would be

| sinful, and wy dimbs are unused to work ; be-
e ! v | sides labour is unbecoming in a gentleman ; let
And view thine isle with SRTIONS Sy} { me go therefore to that little lonesome lodge of
Their threats dofy, their rage deride, ' which my father spoke, and see what it will do
for e, since there is no help elsewhere :"—

Away then bied the Heir of Linne,

O’er hill and holt, and moor and fen ;

Until he came to that lonesome

lodge

That stood-s0 low in a lonely glen.

He looked up, he looked dewn,

In hope some comfort for to win ;

But bure and lothely were the walis—
Hero's sorry cheer, quo’ the Heir of Linne.

The little window, dim and dark,

Was hung with ivy, brien and yew

No shimmering sun here ever shone,

No halesome breeze here ever blew.

No clisin, no tablc, mot he spy,

Mo cheerful hearth, no welcome bed ;
1le saw but a rope with a running noose,

Which dangling hung above his head.
“Ah ! this is the friend my father meant,”
said he, regarding the vacant noose with an eye
which seensed to say welcome ; while, as if the
dint of the rope was not sufficient for a despe-
sate man, a few plain broad Jetters told him,
since he had’brought himself to poverty and
ruin, to try the trusty cord, and so end all his

SOIrTOWS ==

Sorely shent with this sharp rebuke,

Sorely sheat was the Heir of Linne

His heart, 1 wis. was nigh to brast,

With guilt and sorrow, shame snd sin.
Never a word spake the Il¢ir of Linne,

Never a word he spake but three;

This isa trusty friend indeed,

And is right welcome unto nie.

There John himself sat at the hoard head,

He said no more, but, putting the cord round
his neck, gave a spring into the air;
the dedth which he expected,

: lest the rope should be
: _“I here vow to God,” exclaimed the
Heir of Linne, “that my father’s words shall be
my guide and rule in future,
finish all 1" He secured the money, turned his
And bare he soon beciine ; hen all his gold toughts on bis estates, and
was spent dnd gone, hé bethought him of his “prudent, for he knew the character of the new
father's steward, John of the Scales, now a weal-- proprietor. With John of
tay man, ai d to him he went for help ; he was Pened to be a day of feasti
WIS W he.w W ~jend of a table covered:‘;w‘dainﬁe-, amid
which the wine was not forgolten, sat Jobn, at
| the other his 'ilr?le”o"m with ne
{ importance ; while neighbouring
80 | row made up the some com i—
e T - o b ol

, else may the cord

1 hastened to the
nne, resolved to be wily as well as

the Scales it hap-
and mirth ; at one

wly acquired
lairds all in a

now Lord of Linne was he ;

T pray thee, he
One Torty pence

Away, away, thou thriftless loon,
Away, away, this may not be ;

For Christ’s curse on my head, he said,

id, good John o' the Scales,
or to lend me.

If ever I trust thee one penny.

This was probably what the Heir of Linne

&i:d- .d\:om::u in _';lef sible under a large black net, sud but for
SHle merciiu;

80 he turned to the new'tho
“

&t for 'the Ao dl.l:;l“nm“s, ,‘,’:’M;’:‘.‘.;sno was shy, and awkward, and evideéntly Kk VPERAE R Biblae thnaatn Lo tave

“Begone 1" exclaimed this imperious madam ; iil at case among so many strangers.. As|Kknew Y et JNERCSBAREE.L SeeTyl e

4] swear thou shalt have noalms from my hand |800n as possible, she hurried back to hor

. i s 1 | — it to h ndthri foo

AT > ‘I'we:ent o bang spel rifts and fools, we

n up bespoke a good fellow the different classes, and to the surprise of'| %! .
nV.VhoI:at .mn o the Scales's board ; {all, she was far in advance of t.hosepof her! . .i‘m?m, & bacl tg, thed ﬁﬂloz ";fl °‘:;;2
Turn again, thou Heir of Linne, age. But this did not awaken the mspeci,.c""“&h "’Y"e SO \ arper elod 103 or »
Some fime thou wast a well good lord. | of her schoolmates. as it should have dono, | ¥inter.  You see, ) Jldnme, why I can’t af-
Soms thib y fellow thou has been, | On the contrary, Belle Burnott and her cs- for;i{ t‘: dre_sslbcttor.' full’  She‘Delit over
All-plmonby wnd fee ; ial friends were highly inc‘ensed'ubout! th mh'?:"“ :h'mn}'::t‘l‘ n;hc“ ‘and ki v it‘roe-
Therefore I'il lend thee forty pence, it,' and at once commenced a series of pet-, " W“'_°’ in little face ‘and kissed
And other forty if need be. bty anogmnicsy, ‘whenover it was safe to do | Verentiy.

And ever, T thee, John o' the Senfes;’
Tobﬁ‘h“-?syh'w;m i 7 ?
i r«ﬂrumwm;-
And a good bargain it was to-theé.
,“A good bargain 1" exclaimed John of the
know little about bai-

m-,olnyu not talk 50 : curses on my
, say I, if I was not s loser by the bargain.”

nd I proffer : R i !

e a.'é:‘ M'mﬁ:hﬁmi;k\:m, would have'seen that all these things were hand she never would have been us sick as |

That thou shilt ‘have it cheaper back wearing cruelly upon her young life, ' One|she was if'we had not tormented her almo.t
By shurideed marks than I had:it of thee. Satarduy the very spiritof wickedness seom- | to death. 1 was the most to blame; it wa:

ould certainly begin with thee :"—

1 gentlemen,” said

the Heir of Linne, casting im, as e _spoke, a

god’s* penny " for earnest-money ; “dhd here, in their owi rooms.
i

t.l;::"celﬁ: ’uc:uully did'n't knovlr what to say for a mi:
was fixed gave way; he Nutg; butshe gave hera receipt, asked hee , ™ i g P :
: A ncovfr‘ing i e Tyl questions, and had her taken to No. with surprise and pleasure at the little gifts.
prised to see a key attaclied to the cord, with
‘inscription which told him: where to find
he: gold and a chest full of silyer,
containing a sum. more than sufficient to set
him free and redeem his lands ; with an admo-
nition to amend his life,

good John o' the Scales, is the gold.” All pre- | for a walk, and was near the door of her
sent stared, for no one expected such an event. | oyn room, when a dozen or more of the
e proceeded to act upon the purchase,— | girls surrounded her, clasping hands boge-

And be pull'd forth three bags of gold,  ther, ns she was a prisoner in the midst.
':\ndelfi‘(‘l ulu-m down upon his bomf_; | For & moment she begged piteously to be

All woe-begone sat John ¢ the Seales,
S0 shent he could say never a word,

He told him forth the good red gold,
He told it forth wi' mickle din ;

The gold is thine, the latid i$ mine,
And now I'm again the Lord of Linne.

I relensed, but they only langhed the more
{and began going around and around, sing
{ing somothing which Belle had compossd
!—('ruel, miserable, insulting words. She
|8tood pale and still, and then, with a pier-
|cing cry, she burst through the ring, rush-

N Lad i J ‘ the Scales ]ed into her own room, and closed and loek-

g o: :ewé.li- 'ﬁ;mlndo::e% mwl‘i!'e ? jed the door. Through their wild peals of

Yeutreliy Fwas ﬁ,y Lady of Tivge ‘ 'l:\ughtcr the ‘g‘irlu heard a strange moan

Now I'm but John o' the Seales's wife. |and a heavy full. : :
i . A i “I believe she has fainted,” said Belle.

Jobn himself, it would seem, remained silent: “What shatl we do ?” said anothor
the fine edifice which he had reared was pulled | F . ot TRV S Sere ol
about his ears, and he was buried in the rub- WL ey Ay : g T
bish. The Heir of Linne, addressing the guest tenough; then one of -them ran for the ma-
who offered him the forty pence, made him the | tron anil told her that Fannie Comstoek had
keeper of the “wild deer and the tame” through- | fainted in her room, aud that the door was
out all his forests, and turning to John o' the | [ocked. She had a long | ladder put up to
Scales, as that worthy rose to be gooe, said,dthe window und sept. the junitor to see if
“Farewell, now and for ever ;: and may my fa- it were true.  Fortunately the window was
ther's curse fall on me if I bring my inheritance open, and ina few mon'zems T
e o e, au L Y locized the door from the inside, The girls

Le contirmed in their own resolutions, and the L 1K)
most thriftless may be mended hy the precept | had huddled together in a fiightened group
while the matron lifted the poor girl and

and example exhibited in this fine old ballad,
laid her upon the bed.  She was in violent

Ly el PO
THE POOR SCHOLAR. spasms.  The doctor was sent for, bat
5 when the spasins« ceased, ‘alarming symp-
“Oh, girls! T shall just die, I know 1}l0ms set in, and he pronounced it a serions
shall ! ‘xclaimed Belle Burnel,t, going in- | cAse of brain fever. It isimpossible to tell
to an hysterical fit of langhter, which she 'fl"_’.fl“n"e‘u"‘l Bemhine th‘i’ mnsc""m:
vainly tried.to smother behind an clegant {5 icken girls. They werenot brave enoug
lace-odged handkerehief. to confess their guilt, but hung around the
“What ix it, you provoking thing? Why |$iok xoom offering their services, vainly
don’t you toll us, 5o e can laugh too?” ~ | Vishing that they might atone for it some
“Well—you—see,” she gas sed out at|W8Y- But their presence only excited the
lnst, “we've got & new pujil, the queerest|Sufferer, so they weropll sentaway. Day
looking thing you ever saw. 1 happendid after du;‘_pzwsud, and still she raged in vio-
o be in the Madame’s room when she ar-|lent deliviam. The little hair trunk was
rivel Shesasie i a stage aind had & mite searched to find some clue to her friends,
of an old-fashioned bair trunk, not maeh | but there was nothing in it but the plainest
bigger than a band-box, and sh'a = g inm‘“"d scantiest supply of clothes.  Day after
’

TR T id: ‘Are vou  Many hours she lay #s if dead, and nota
wmilzoché?zi::)-;-“.L{y'eﬂ’vsﬁﬁﬁn'e ‘;_\;:h;;t- noise was permitted to disturb the awful
‘that is my name.” ‘Well, I have come to'Silence while they waited to see if she would

And then she 1ive or die. At last she opened her eyes,

‘and the suspense was relieved by an as-ur-

ing word from the doctor, that with careful
nussing she would soon be well again, Bat

8lay a year at your school.’
actually pulled out a handkerchiet out of
ber basket and unrolled it carefully, until
she came to an old Jeather wallet, and ac-
tually took out two hundred and fifty dol-
lars and laid it in Madame's hand and said : :
‘I“That is just the amount, [ believe; will
Yyou please give me a receipt for it ?  You
ynever saw Madame look so surprised. She

ter all.

Amidst all he
complaint at/the ill-treatment she had ve
ived ever/@scaped her lips.
One day

10, iand there she is now this very mo-|

ment. R
“Well,” what was there 80 funny about

that?” |

t0 a black net, and looks like a fright overy she ventured to ask after her friends,

way. She wore a delaine dress, without
a sign of ruffic or trimming of any kind, |
and the shabbiest hat and shawl you ever.
saw. “Yow'll laugh too when you see her.”

Bolle Burnett,was an only ghild, and her
wealthy father was pleased to gratify her
every whim. 8o, besides being far too ele-
gaatly ‘dressed for a school girl, she was
supplied with plenty of pocket money, and
being very generous and fall of life and tfun
she was the acknowledged leader among
Madame's pupils,

When the tea Lell rangy the new cotyor
was escorted to the drawing room, and®
troduced to her schoolmates as Miss Fannie
Comstock. She had exchanged her brown
delaine for a pink calico dress, with a bit of|.
white edging aboutiher neck. Shedid look !t
rather queer, with Yt small thin freckled’
tace, and her red hair pushed straight back
from her face, and hidden as mueh as pos-

and has never cared for me.

ken care of myself ever since.”
“And you are only fifteen’now ?”
“Yes, ma'am.” ¥
“How did'you get the mbfi¥¥ to pay fo

a year’s board and tuition here ?”

for my board night and’ morning.”
“Poor child " 3

your studies ?"’

wheie I conld catch a sentence, now an

resence of Madame, her first reception

would have been exceodingly unpleasant. | €2use I did my work well,

jame, I want to be a tencher some time,

room and its seclusion. The next day she | “?,

S8 . o0t
was examined and assigned to her place in tion ?”

TPhat evening, when the girls
in the chapel for worship,she told
story. There was not a dvy
room.

50, whith ' kept poor Fanuie' ' miserable in-
uxl)l(:o nnib

deed; althoug seemed to take momo-
tice of it. A few weocks passed by.. Her
Jessons were always perfectly recited. She
made no complaint of the slights and sneers
of her companions, but kept outof their
way as much as possible.. Her thin face
grew paler, however, and there were dark
rings about her eyes. A watchful friend

streaming down down her eheeks.’

cruel and wicked to that poor girl.

ed'to be let leose among them: - Madame

» : . . av cg a v . 1 v d
Mndame's room with a funny little Metgd-’},umn the ddctor, looking grave and
in' Ker'hand, and sat down’as if she had |20X100s, and at last the' erisis came. For)

her convaléscence was slow and tedious af-

Her former tormentors dared not speak
of what they had done, but they seit her
daily little boquets of fragrant flowers, or
fruit and other delicacies to tempt her re-
turning appetite. ITer eyes would light

fd ravings not a word of

{adame was sitting by her side
“Why, this: she has reéd hair tucked in- and as she seemed to be so much stronger,

“I have no friends, Madame ; only cousin
John, who hasa large family of his own,
Mother died

soon after I was born. T had astep-mother,
| but father died five years ago, and I've ta-

“I earned itall, Madame, every cent ofit.
As soon as I was big enough I went iuto a
fuctory and earned two dollers and a half,
and finally, three and’ & half, and I worked
»Oh no, ma’am, T as very glad to do My dear child—This shall he s’ receipt in
““Bat how did you keep along so well with
“I used to fix a book open on the loom,
then, and the oversecr did not object, be-
You see, Mad-
‘than anywhoi§ else, so I jnst determined to

“\éiunt'm your plans for the los vaca-

thered

oye in the pwade Ler plain fiuco almost
The moment Madaste ﬁnishad,y
Bello Burnett smwng. up, with the tears

“Qh, Madame! we have been lwfnl‘liy
We

T that Ted on the rest, and we have sulfore!d

any way you please, for I deserve it; #nd

I vhall go down on my knees" (0 ask 'Her
Eardon as soon us you will let me in to scd
er.” >

“My child, T am shocked to hear this! I
can searcely believe that eny of my pipils
would ill-treat a companion because ehe
was o unfortunate as to be plain and poon.
But you have made « noble eonfession, an

I forgive youas freely as 1 beli wi
when she knows Low truly you have re-
pented of yonr unkindness.” 3
By degrces, assoon as she was able to
bear it, one after another went to Fannie
and begged hei forgi¥eness, which was
frecly grgiited. She said: o
“1 don’t wonder at all that you made fun

of me. I know I was poorly dressed and
awfully homely. I would have pulled every
hair out of my head yéarsago, oniy I knew'

it would grow odt dgain as red as ever.
But oh ! it I could have folt, that I had just;
one true friend dimong yon I could have
borne it; but fomebow it just brole my
heart to havé you all turn against me.” ,

fier this she gained rapidly, one
moriing the doctor said she might{?oin the
girls in the drawing room for an hourc#
two nfter tea. There had been a vast deal:
of whigpering and hurrying to and.fro of
late, among the girls, of which Faniiie had
boen totally unconscious in the quiet seclus ’
siti of her own room

At the- appointed time Madame herself
came to assist her, and leaning upon ' her
strong arm, the young girl walked  freely:
through the long hall and down the stairs;
“My dear, the girls have planned a little
sgrprise for you, to make the honrs pass
a# pleasantly as possible.,’ deloglzic oo
She opened the door, seated Fannié in a
chair, and the girls came glidinf in, with
smiling faces, singing . beautiful song of
welcome. At its close, Belle Burnett ap-
proached and placed a beautiful wreuth of
Hflowers upon her head, saying :

“Dear Fannie, we erown you our’ queer
to-day, knowing well how 'far above us all
yur are in His sight who looketh upon the
heart instead of the owtside a ce.
You have taughtus a lésson we shall nevert
forget, and wo beg you to accept a foken
of sincere love and repentance for onr treat-
ment of you in the past; which you ' will
find in your room on your return.”

Fanaie's eyes were full of , and she’
tried to say a few words-in-reply, but Mad-
ame spoko for her, ami; after another song
they followed their newly érowned queen
into the dining-room, where a most tempt-
ing feast was laid in honor of the oceasion.
Fannie was quietly, tearfully happy through
it all, yet'sp wearied with the  unusual ex-
- Citement that Madame said she must not
see the' girl's Pance Offering that might. *
The first thing she saw was a large trank °>
and lying upon it a card, “For Miss Fannie
Conrstotk, from her teachers - and school-” -
mates.” © Having opened it, she saw it was
packed completely full of neatly folded gar-
ments; but she had not time to examife its
contents umtil after breakfast, when they'
left her alone with her wonderful gifte.
There were protty dressesapd unes, cuffs
and collars, under-garments in abundance
—indced, everything a young ‘schiool girl®
r | could possibly need.' Every oneof Madame’s '
two bundred and ten pupils had-contvibuted
from her choicest and best, to furnish#com-
plete outfit for their less favored mate. ' At
rbe very botton¥ was a well-fiilled writihg"
desk, an album containing all their pictures
and & pretty purse containing fifty dollars,
and the following note from Shdnnm i

for all expenses, during whatever time vou may
choose to remain in the Seminary, which I present
10 you as a sincere token of my love and .
" JENETTE Gazuy.

d| They found her at dinner time on the"
floor, surrounded by her new found treas-
ures, crying like a baby; but it did her:
[{good. She was soon able to resume her:
studies; and was ever treated with kindness
and consideration, even though all her
hair camio out and loft her bead bald as hee
face, so she had to wear a queer cap like n -
wig sor many woeks. When the l,opg Yo~ -
cation arvived, Belle carfied her off w her
beautiful home on the Hudson, -where for
the tivst time in her life she was surround-
od by lukury and beauty on every side, and .
was treated as a-loved und honoved guest,
[t was not lonig before the hatoful wig waa .
cast aside, and Fanni¢’s head was covered”
with a profusion of dark auburn ‘curls,?

of glory that
hgufl!‘ll.« R
Gentle, loving and beloged by all, she ve. .
mained in the Séminar"y‘mlli[slm graduated .
with honor, after which Madame off:. ed her - .
s position as head teacher, with a . most di- ,
orgl salary, which she gratefully accept-

's | which were indeed fa

have Leen making fuwof her fromn the first

A gentlentan ‘in South Street, whabe wife has: +
 nearly nagged the life out of him for ping -
Lot 5o late at night at his elub, has given her

terpibly 1 thuse weoks, fearifig she mig
hdie.  You'muy expél me, or panish mo

was away, and the other teachers were busy
Fannie 'had: been’ vut

ht'a month's warning like thre rest of sercants ine
N géneral.




