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tar on the look oct in a cable tier voice
which seemed to issue from the bottom
of his stomach. [ have heard many de-
lighttul sounds in wmy time, but few
which seemed to me more pleasant than
the rough voice of that vigilant sailor.
[ do verily beiieve that not_ seven bells
(grog time a day) to a thirsty tar, the din-
ner bell to a hungry alderman, or the
passiug bell of some old rizh curmudg-
eon to an anxious heir, ever gave greater
not— , rapture. The how-d'ye do of a friend,
T am all feebleness—the mountains whirljthe good-bye of a country cousin, the
Spinniong around me—I grow blind—!seng of the Signorina, and Paganini’s
What art theg ? . \fiddle, may all bave music in them ; dut
' ithe ¢ry of land to a sea-sick midship-
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The mists boii up around me, and the
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sulphury,
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hell.
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top-gailant poles were under the boom-1
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four mates, whose lings seemed formed!;.,
on purpose to out-roar a tempest-—rang|
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top-gallant sails, ahoy!”  From th
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to rage with unintermiited violence, “to
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I must own I did not much re- s

lish the humour of the scene then—pars

i ) : iextent and strength, and withony becon
magna fur—that 1s was se ck mv-i : . :
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(features which make vp its grand effeet
cejof sublimity and beauty. sees onl
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and I have often since, sometimes in my mass against the sky, its broken and wa-
hammork, sometimes during a cold mid-|vy ridge, its beetling projections, and its
watch on deck, burst into a hearty laugh'd precipices of a jthousand feet per-
as the memory of our grotesgue dis-'pendicular descen After a time, his
tresses, and of the odd figures we cute: Lecomirg in some degree familiar-
during that passage has glanced across|ized with the main and sterner features
1y mind, {of the scene, perceives that the gran-
-Bat the Jongest day must have an end.'ite mountain is variegated by here and
nd the stiffest breeze cannot last for|there some picturesque works of art, or
ever. The wind, which for a fortnight;spot of green beauty, that shines with
had blowing as hard as a trumpeter for a greater loveliness from coutrast with the
wager, blew itself out at last. Aboutisavage roughness by which it is sur-
dawn on the morning of the day I have'rounded. Dotted about at long inter-
alluded to, it began to luil, and by the vals over the steep sides of the craggy
t‘me the sun was fairly out of the water mass are seen the humble eottages of the
it fell flat calm. It was my morning%snidiers’ wives; or perched on the very
watch, and what with sea-sickness, fa-| edges of the cliffs, the guard-houses of
tiguing duty, and being. cabined, cribbed the garrison, before which, ever and
confined for so long atime in my narrow anon, may be descried the vigilant sen-
and unaccostomed lodgings, I felt worn try, dwindled to a pigmy walkiong to aund
_out, and in no mood to exult in the!fro on his alloted and dangerous post.—
choice I had made of a profession. IiNow and then, the eye detects a more
stood holding by one of the belaying|sumptunus edifice, half hid in a grove
pins of the main fife rail, and looking Ijof acacias, orange, and almond trees, as
suppose as melancholy as a sick monkey!if they clustesed around to shut from the
on a lee backstay, when a cry jfrom the view of its inhabitart, in his ey-ry like
foretopsail yard reached mv ear that in-labude, the scene of desolate grandeur
stantly thrilled to my heart, and set the above, beneath him,
blood running in alively current through!At the foot of the rock, vn a small and
my veins. *‘Land oh!” eried the jack-|narrow slip less precipitous than the rest
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the giant rock spreading its vast dark|

stands the town of Gibraltar, which as
seen from the bay, with its dark colourec
houses, built in the Spanish style, an
rising one above anotier in amphitheatri-
cal order ; the ruins of the Moorish cas-
tle and defences in the rear; and il
high massive walls which surround it a
the water’s edge, and which, thick plant-
ed with cannon, seem formed to laugh &
seige to scorn, has a highly picturesque
and imposing effect. The military works;
of Gibraltar are on a scale of magnifi-|
cence commensurate witl
grandeur of the scene. Its we
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re full mn the sight of his native land,
iich yet he can scarcely ever hope to
tread again; iu another—on the high
latticed stern of a tall dark-looking erait
vhose raking masts, black bends and trig
warlike appearance, excite a doubt whe-
ther she be merchantman or pirate—a
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bexutiful costume, smoking their long
chiboques with an air of gravity as grea:
as 17 they were engaged in a matter of
the greatest importance. Beside them,
perhaps, lies a heavy clumsy dogger, on
board of which a company of slow mov-

ing Dutchmen are engaged in trafficking
away their cargo of cheese butter, Bo-
logna sausages, and real Schiedam ; and
not far away from these, a crew of .light-
hearted Genoese sailors are stretched at
fength along the deck of their polucca,
chanting 1n voices made musical by dis-
tance, one of the rich melodies with
which their language abounds. Boats
are continually passing hither and thither
between the vessels and the shore; and
every now and then, a lang and slender
feluoca, with its slanting yards, and
graceful latieen sails glides across the
bay, laden with the products of the fruit-
ful soil of Andalusia, which are destined
to supply the tables of the pent up inha-

and on every side,!bitants of the garrison.
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MAID OF MALAHIDE.
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[he dark eyed maid of /Malalnde
Her silkeu bodice laced, :
And on her brow, with virgin pride,
The bridai chaplet plaCed ; !
Her heart is beating high, her cheek

Is flushed with rosy shame,

As laughing bridemaids silly speak

The gallant bridegroom’s name.

The dark eyed maid of Malahide
Before the altar stands,

ut into the bay And Galtrim claims his blushing bride,

From pure and holy hands ;—
“To arms, to'arms!” they cry ;—

Fear sits in that young eye.
. o)
'he gallants all are mustering ne,
The bridegroom’s helm is on ;—
Cue kiss, and he is gone! "
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That should have graced that hall,
Wili sleep auen in cold moonlight,
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Inp to si
o live in peaceis to depart
Without a tear, without a sigh— Wy
[o feel a calm around the heart
When we are called by time to die.
lis vain to deem that1i% can spread,

A thornless pathway where we tread., o4

Though smooth at first, it rougher
grows.
As to its summit we ascend ;
Where calm as evening’s twilight close,
The guiltless find its shadowy end.

Goop-NaTURED Epitors.— Cobbets
:ays—1 believe that if the devil were to
lie, the London newspapers would ex+
ress their regret at the event. I won-
der whether the Whig papers woula an-
1ounce with regret the death of the Duke
of Wellington or Sir Robert Peel! 1
should not wonder if they were to do it,
such is the force of habitualand almost
nechanical hypocrisy. 9
&The evil that a man does lives after
aim, but the good he doesis buried with
his bones.
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