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. B. MASSER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
SUINNBURYW, PA. .
Busineas attended Yo in (he Counties of Nor-
thumbetlatid, Union, Lycoming anid Columlis:
Refer Lo}
P, & A. Rovoult,
Lowde & Darron,
Romers & Snodgrass,
Reynolds, MeT arland & Co.,
Spering, Good & Co,
HENRY DONNEL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
O fice opposite the Court Hanse, )
Sunbury, Northumberland Connty, Pa.
Prompt attention to business in adjoining
Connties,

Philad,

WM. M. ROCKEFELLER,
ATTORNEVY AT LAW
ﬂli:\'“lflt“, rA.
Dec. 131 185 1.—1f
. L. SHINDEL,
ATTORWEY AT LA,
SUNBURY, PA.
Decembor 4, 1852—tf,
N. M. Newnam's
Beatty's Reone,* Novircginn strect, Potlstille,
Penna.

Plambing Shep,
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! PICTURES OF MEMORY,

BY ALICE CAREY,

Among the beantiful pielures
That hang o Memty's wally
Is one of a dim old forest
That geemcth best of nll;
Not for its goarled onks oldén,
Dutk N’lfl tha mistletoe ;
Not for the violets golden
That sprinkle the vale below ;
Not for the milk- white lillies
That lean {rom the frogrant hedge,
Coquetting all day with 1‘.119 stinboams,
And stealing their golden edge |
Not for the vines on the vplamd
Where (he bright red berries rest,
Nor the pinks, nor the pale sweet cowslip,
It seemncth to me the best.

I onee had a linde brother,
With eyes that were dark aml deep—
la the lap of that pld dim forest
He hivth in peaee aplecp: -
Light as thie down of the thistle,
Free as the winds that blow,
We reved thore the brantiful summers,
The summnie of long ngo ;
But s Feet on the hills grow weary;
Anid, one of the antumn cves,
I wagde for oy linde brother
A bed of yollow lenves,

Sweetly his pale arms folded
My neok ina meek embrace,
As thie hight of jmmortal beanty
Silently ebvered his fnee ;
And whea the arrows of sunset
Lodged in the tree tops bright,
He fell, in bis saiut-hke beanty,
Asloep by the gates of light,
Thetfore, of all the pictures
That hitng on Mémory’s wall,
The one of the dim alil forest
Seumeth the bestaf all,
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ll AS CONSTANTLY 0N HAND A SUP-
ply of nll siges of Lead Pipe. Sheet Fwranl,
Block Tin, Bath Tuls, Shower Baths, Hydrants, |
Biose, Double and Single Aeting Puitops and Wa-
eor Closets s alun, all kinds of Drass Cocks for
avater and stonm,  Briss Off Cups, aml Globes
for Kugines. Al kinds of Copper Work un-||
Plumbing done in the neatest mamuer at the
whortest notice,

N. B:  Cush paid for old Bross aud Lead.

PPoltsville, Aug. 27, 1863.—~1y

£ G WORTEH & Co.,
Door, Blind, Shutter,

AXD
SASH DEPOT,
East Side of Broad Street, beline Wood,
Philadelphia.
HERE may bo found, constanily on hand,
an extensive nasartment of Doors, Sash,
Bilinds, Shutters and Mouldings, warionted egual
to any that can be made. =
Also, Bush pondy glizod, nlways on hand |
Jriders by mail or despuatch will rocoive progipit
attention,
Phila,,, Mareh 25, 1854.—Gin.

WM. M'CARTY,
BOOKSTLLER,
Market Sireet,
SUNBURY, FA.

"lI.‘-‘-’l‘ poeeived and for sule, a frosh aypply of |
- FYANGELICAL MUSIU l
for Singing Schools. He is also openipg at [
this time, o large assortment of Books, in every
branch of Literstore, consisting of

Poetry, History, Novels Romances, Seientifie |
Works, Law, Medicine, School and Chililnen's
Bouks, Bibles ; School, Pocket and Family, beth
with and without Bngrovings,—und every of vari-
ety of Dinding. Prayer Books, of ali kinds. |

Aldo just received and for sale, Pundons Di.
gest of the Taws of Pennsy Ivania, edition of 1851,
price anly €6,00, ; .

Judge Remds edition of Blackstones Commen-
tirlew, in F vols. 8 vo. formerly sold at 10,00, |
and now offered (in fresh binding) at the low |
price of £0,00. :

A Treatise on the laws of Pennkylvania re-
specting the estates of Decgdonts, by Thomas T,
i Inriltm. price only $1,00,

Pravels, Vovages and Adventures,—all ol
whieh will be sold low, either for cash, or coun.
try produce.

l"u-lamury. 21, 18521

|
i

Shamokin Town Lots,

'l‘"i" suliseribor s now prepared o exlailit and
dispose of Lots in the new Town-Plat of
Persons destrous of purchasing can
ascertain the terms and conditions of sale hy
calling on the subserdber, at Shamokin,
WM. ATWATER, Agent.
Shamokin, Oct. 18, 18538.—1L

 LEATHER.
FRITZ & HENDRY,

Btore, 20 N. 3d street.
FPHILADELPHIA

| his house dearer than Tife.

At the foot of the lofty monntain of Cril-
fel, which rearsits eloudscapped summit in
towering majesty, and delights do survey
its insulated furm in the waves, of the Sol-
way, opens 2 beantiful and romantic vale,
watered by the winding Nith.  The scene
is rich 1n all the verdant glores ol nature,
but richer still in those legendary associa-
tions ol bygone days, that awaken the sym-
pathy anid erchain the altention ol posteri-
ty, and 'will contipue to exerl Lhis magie
inttuenee, & long as'the pulses of homan
affection bent responsive to the records ol
suflering, of ¢rime, ol love, of war, and of
SOrrOW,

On the easternslope of the vale, are still
to be geeny the raing of Caerlavroch castle,
the ivy and moss-covered walls and towers
uf which are venerable with the glories of
more than a thousand years, Nor far dis
tant, and on the opposite side of the Nith,

| are seen peeping through the tiees, the

gray ruing—the monldering, yet still beau-
tiful archies, columns, and walls of Sweet-
heart Abbey—Uhacked by the lofty Criffl,
whos¢ mouatain skadows imparts salemuity
and awe to these erbmbling relics of mon-
adlic eranducr, '

And why was this solémn pile in the
days of Rome’s snpremmey in Scotfand, na-
med “Sweetheart Abbey ™ Whyido the
breezes that sigh mournfully through /the
neighboring groves ol ancient trees, sound
like the wailing voices of departed spicits !

Attend, reader, o the sad story of fair
Elten of Kirkonnell,

Al an ecarly period of the thirteenth cen-
tury, the Baron Maswell, of Kirkconnell,
wag one of the most powerful chieftains
that dwelt in Scotland. He wasa man of
high mind and stern purposs —a fuithiul
friend and bitter {oe—proud in the con-
sciousness thal the uasullied honors of many
generations of his princely race had de-
scended upon him, and that it was his duty
to upliold the pame, fame, and valor ofthe
Kitkconnells, weih a brightness and purity
that would reflect back o lustre on bis ao-
cestry, and hand dowa alditional greatness
and glory to bis descendants,  Two thou-
sand men at arms followed his banner to
the field; and whether in peace or war,
they exhibited a devotion to their chivl,
which proved that they held the honors of
Olten had s
| sword bevn drawn against the pirates of

Illcnmnrk. or 1o repulse a Northumbrian

furay. Never had that sword been sheathed

| until crimsoned with the stains of victory.

Withio the halls of his aucient castle, there
dwelt a gentle being, who formed his only

Moroceo Manufscturers, (urviers, Tnportors, | 80lace, after returning from the fatigue and

Cowmmision and General Leather Businoss.

“7 Mapufactory 15 Margaretta Street,
?’Inh.. August 20, 1883, —1y.

LAWRENCE HOUSE,
SUNBURY, PA.

FRYVIE subscriber rospectiully informs the public |

that she still continues (o keep the above
nawed publio haune, and that she hos engnged
Mr. Wower Ziegler to superintend the same.
She lins also recelved o new supply of st
Ngvurs awl wines, snd tuss that she will be
alde 4o give satinfaction 10 all who iy visit her

Bouse,
MARIA THOMPRON,
Bunbury March 4, 18588, f,
l ARDWANE, N, &e, Hoows, Shoes
Mats, Cape, Cedur ware, Biowms, Hrushes,
Eohool Bauka and popes just ovisod and s gle

by LW.OTENER & U,
Banbury, April 29, 180 —
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Udanger af the fight, or the inspiring recrea-
WHOLESALE & RETAIL. .

tion ol the chase, 1t was his davghter—

| beautifis]l as the beam of the morning, with

| & mind whose noble sttributes were chas-
tened by filial allection, and all the tender
endearments of the heart,

The geeal curse of Scotland in those ear-
Iy times, was the deadly feeliog of lgudal
animosity, which frequently raged the
firrcest wmong peighboriog chiclining. —
This leeling was transmilled by the head
of every poble houwie; as an_illbomened
Jegacy 10 his sucovsor, and sy cotailed wll
the wiserivs of private war, lor geteratioas,
upon his country.  Feelings of hereditary
hutred were thus cherished in the crudle,
and could scarcely be iaid to have been
buried even in the ghive,

A leud of this this ehuraetor had forages
sibsiated between the Maxwells of Kirk-
connvll and the Maxwells of Nithisdale, —
Frequent were the confhicts between the
rival ehiellains and their clans, and often
b the tetrent, which rushed though the
valley, been dyod with the Wood ol the
Dot and lyavew of thse who dwell an e
barsdern,  Thae bond of the boves o Nithie
dale had bogn gathord 1o lus tuthers, lvave
b b omly son o suppnt the  hosors of
hl*.‘hr M. '“ l»‘\‘"k 'm
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fendal conflict and the border loray.

bad often marked with surprise, that he
seemed ito be more like the silent Irfiend
than the open enemy ol the Kirkconnells.
The secret of big conducl, however, 0
strange in that semi-barbarian age, hod been
revealed bot (o one person—to Carron, his
hencliman, his faithiul friend, and his (o
ler brother. To him he hind narrated the
story ol his love—to him he had confessed

enteriained an affection for lair Ellen of

(ph! thought of rapture,) that his tender
emotions had met with a responsive echo
in the besom of his brautiful midress.—
Their interviews had been frequent but sto-
len, and the wild rocks, the forest glades,

had often been silent witnesses ol their
vows of mutnal and vndying love. They
were, indeed, formed for ench other, for
both were pure inomnd,  elevated in soul,
and distinguished by those hright virtoes
which derive additional lustre from the
freshness and ingenuansness of youth- How
often ¢id they lament together in tears, the
fead which divided their lamilies! How
often did the sanguine spirit ol love de-
ceive Lheir imaginations; with the golden
hues of a bright and jovous future! But,
alas! they litlle calenlated on the bitter
and implacatile hateed of Maswel! of Kirk-
connell, who deemed the destruction of the
house of Nithisdale a doty e owed 1o his
anceslors, and a tribute that he was resal-
ved 1o pay to the memory of their vindic-
live shades. . The only confidént of Ellen;
was her Inithinl awendant Minna, between
whom and the hendhman Carron, a similar
stachment had sprong up i and thus, they
were bonnd in the tonds of love, to” guarid
with eare the important seerct.  And vet,
it wis in vain that they attempted to con-

ol thetold Laird of Nithisdale, had felt for
his noble pupil all the affection of a lather,
while he preserved over him the influence
ol atrusted advisor and conlessar. Within
@ few months of the period ol our story, he
had warned him ol the consequences of
such an attachment, pointed oul the misery
it was likely to entail upon him, and re-
winded Lim of the Loast of his rival’s house
—4The revengeof the Kirkconnell isslow,
but sure.”  Ahd while be gently chided
Nithisdale for havine concealed this, his
only and iy dearést gecret from the reve-
lutions of the contvssonal, he implared him
with Lears in his eves, 1o conguer his own
passion, and to prevail upon Ellen to for-
aet that he bhad ever been her lover.  Bul
it was all in vain, The love of Nithisdale
and Ellen was as undying as bad been the
hatred of their lithers.

In an evil hour, the fatal story of their
secrel meetings was related by an officious
vassal to Maxwell of Kirkconpell.  His
tagze Knew no bounds.  He repaired ta the
apattments of his danghter, whom he re-
proached with Haviog dishonored herhoose.
Ellpng stung by lis remarks, and yet inca-
pable of degeit, at once confessed and glo-
tied in her gllection.  She praised the
character, bravery, and virftues of her lover
—condemnped the uuchristian malignity of
the leud which had rendered the families
implacabie foes, and conjured her father to
Tisten, at least, to the overtures of Nithis-
dale, before he sacrificed her happiness to
an unboly hatred.  Neither her Ilanguage
nor her tears had any other effect upon the
Baron, except thal of rendering his hate
mote fell and deadly. At length, Ellen
declared that her hand should never be
given in marriage, save o Nithisdale, that
to him she was already affianced, and that
he alone should receive the offering of her
heart in the solemn offices of the church,
But the Baron grew more furious.  After
another burst of passion, inwhich he threa-
teaed that if she did notabandon her lover,
even the sacred relationship of danghter
should not save her from being involved in

her for a few moments in silence, and then
slowly reliring srom the room, he exclaim-
ed in a firm voice—sRemember ! the re-
venge of the Kitkeonnel is slow, but sure.*

Ellen contrived, through her attendant
Minna, to npprise her beloved Nithisdale
of the scens Which had tuken place, She
exhorted himto send to the enraged Baron,
ta tell the story of their love, and éndeavor
to deprecate tg wrath.  But Nithisdale,
whose frank and manly soul ever chose the
most open ond Bonorable path; went jo
person o Kirkconnell, accompanied by
Malcolm and Carron.  He there declared
his passion, dwell upon the gncient fame
of his family, condemnad and abaudoned
the feud that divided the two houses, and
in the mosl respectlul manner, solicited the
hand of the fair Ellen in marrisge, He

f promised all that could be expected from a

son, & friend and & warnor.,

The Baron listeped to him with a calin
und iey caldnesd, and when he had cabelus

{their hereditary (end to the death,
U lor that,"” said he, wthut | desire lo lve.

ded, rejected his overtore with scorn.  He
aid thet he should prove unworthy of a
long hae of aneestry, it he did not pursus
“Tia

To geatily my batred to thy hoase, is the
dearest wish of wy soul, 1 tremble with
delight at the Wthought ol lvture yeogeance,
uv::rmfwt thou, our boast—"that the re=
venge of the Kickeonuell inslow, bul sure.'

red him by the sered rel ,
Pl by bis peace of conscience snd

by hile lave for his

dvadly purposs

Altevatuve; MYOLTILY, Foreton e Do
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N & had, ﬁernedncnlcd—undtr “the
-care of Maleolm of lona; a monk, who
“was retiowned for learfing, benevolence,
and piety. The youthful chieftain had been
#le tenitied 1o avme, was accomplished in
all'the exércises of knighthoot, and had
frequently exhibited his prowess in the
He
had ever avoided a recontre with the vas-
sals of his house’s foe, and his followers

that from the days of childbood, he had |

Kitkconnell—and to him he had declared, [

eeal it from Malenlm, who since the death |

bis meditated vengeance—he gazed upon |

Old Maleolm, the mank of lons, conju-
ol Ahe Gos

Bees 0 Ui woikd, by bis duty as ,
hior, and by b

hapwn of salvation bypealion, tu Ruvgo bis

e —

paiidbed o b inilil

——r

Al entreatios and' | rémonStraTices werd
Anwaint o0 i oo |
The Bagonteplied —4I respect thy office,
 veneratle father, in all things save one—
my fimily bond of revenge. Hpnce!
Stand thou not between o Scoltish noble
and his feudal foe.”

At this momeat, Bllen burst into the

audience-chamber, and threw hersell at
her father’s feet, teprs streaming from ber
eyes, and her beantiful anburn hair falling
wildly about her ivory neck. Alas! her
presence ind impassioned «xupplications,
Louly added fuel to the fire of hate that
burned in her fathers breast,  He rose from
his seat, commanded his visitors Lo depart,
atd as he left the room, exclaimed in a
voice of thunder—«Remember, the revenze
ol the Kirkconnell is slow, but sore,”

A sorrowlul but aflectionate embriace and
renewed  protestation of attachment be-
tween (he lovers, marked their last sad
meeting.  When separited Sy Malcolm,
Nithisdale gently drew a small tartan scarfl
Irom the neck of his mistress, saying, “Fair
Ellen, I will keep this as the gage ol my
lady-love. 1 goto the Holy Wars. The

|in the day of battle. In two years T will

return it too thes, when thy Tlover shall
have performed deeds, worthy of thy love
and Lbeanty—deeds, that with the blessing
of heaven, shall soften even the wrath of
thy stony-hearted father.  Dut, if 1 fall by
the sword of the infidel, T charge my
henchman, Carron, to bring it to thee with
the heart of thy devoted Nithisdale enclo-
sod in an urn, to be placed io the tomb of
his fathers.®

A hst, long, lingering look, and fair

Ellen retired, while Nithisdale was slowly
led from the castle by Malcolm and Carron.

A lew dayssaw the gallant warrior at-

tended by a chosen band, on his way to
Palestine. Mure than once, during his
| absents, pilzrims and palmers arrived in
Scotland, and filled the country  with (le
fame of bis progidies of valor.
| The Baron iinvited the noblest of his
friends to the <castle, He pruil'l:.h.-tl the
most illustricus alliances for his daughter ;
but fair Ellen refused every suitor, and re-
| mained troe to her plighted vows. Her
constancy deepencd the fell malice of her
sive.  He became as il possessed with the
spirit of a demon.  Schemes lo gratily his
deadly tead filled his thoughits by day, and |
haunted him in dreams by night.  Even
his dear and only davghter, who had |
thwarted the fondest wishes of his arabition
—s50 potent was the spell of Satan over
his soul—was not exempt from the wild
and awfal purpose of his fearinl hate. How
ardently did he hope that Nithisdale would
not fall, by the sword of the Saracen, but
live to become his victim!

At length thetwo years rolled away.-—
Nithisdale returned.  His heart beat hizh
[with hope and love and pictured joys  He
reaclied a gorge &l the entrance of the val-

ley which still bears his name, when his
little band was assailed by a host ol war-
riors, clad in the Maswell arms and taltan,
and urged torward in the work of gtrite by
the well koown and dreesdlul voice of their
leader, shouting; “Thé revence of the
Kirkoonuell is slow, butisures”  But [vw
escoped the massacre. | Owerpowered by
nummbers, reshgance was in o, Az the
| warrigr chiefrain fell beneath the perfidious
assault of his fovs, Be drdw the tantin scarfl
from'Bis bosom, and with hiw dying aecents,
laintly said—s+UGive this, with ‘mylicert, to
fair Bllen ol Kirkconuell”

wThy wish shall be gratified,” exclaimed

the Baron, s he recvived the goge from
| one ol his altendants,

So secrel bad Leen the preparations, that
| Ellen knew not of any unusual eathering
|and departure of armed men,  Her bosom
| also beat high with hope, for she knew

that the time appointed for the return of
llwr lover, was about to expire; and she
| gloried in the fame of hisdeeds, The gray
shadows of evening began to fall.  As she
entered the portals of the castle, alter a
pensive and solitary walk in the neighbor-
| ing grounds, her spirit was oppressed with
[ heaviness. She felt a prophetic warning
| of approaching woe—of some sorrow,
| dreadful but undefined,

The beat of conflict, the shedding of
blooid—nand that the blood of the enemy of
| his house—~had excited the Baron to a fe-

rocity that bordered on madness.  He was
drunk wih gratified hate, and baving en-
ljojmnl secrecy vpon the Sptaing of his
clan, as to the afltay of the morning, be
senl p message 1o his daughter, bidding her
to repair to the bangueiting hall at the ne-
customed hour, and cheer the evening meal
with her presence,

The tables were set, the ‘hanquel was
prepared, the hall was lighted, the hards
were presetit, aod the Baron and lis chiel
tains were avsembled round the board, Pale
and melancholy, yet begutilul in her gor-
raw, fair Ellen entered, received the groet-
ing of the numerons guests, and occupied
her place of honor st the festive board.

Gloom marked the progeess of the ban-
quet . No joyous hilarity was apparent.—
I!:I ciation and even dread seemed 1o be
indicated in every countenunce.  The feast
accomplished, the Baron rose, and his cup-
bearer baving banded him a bowl, be pres
paresd tg pledge bis guess,

“')'ri.-ttd;;" wid h:. #the unbending firm-
ngss and slern resolyes of my bouse, shall
never be forgottea by your chiel. 1 pledge

]

timetit, of ‘Destruciion to the enemivs of

tone of liwmphy which inparied 10 bis
countensuce a0 unearthly wepect, ho pros
covded = Helioll the acrifice T make in

" of the foud of Kirkeonnell, Hes
the scarf,” be mid, \uviz it o his
mi ” m I".. -
love and plig inith, to Nithie

m I be naw dyed with bis bload.  He
fell the wietim of our feud.”

All prosent were awed inlo slence,
Pt Elen bose bow e oot And though
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nestic Pews, Science and the Avts, Aaric
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you in un overflowing bowl, with the swn-
our clen " Toen wwuming an wir snd |
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| the Llood forsook her cheeks, she stood ga-
zing on her fathery pale and beautifuly yet
| fixed and firm a3 a marble gatue.  Her
look and manner proved that ke # 1o’ pos-
seseecd somewhat of the sternand unbending
spititof her ancestors, 4 '

At this moment, Malcolm, availing him=
self of the sacred privileges ol his order,
wilked slowly into the hall.  Sorrow,
severity, resignation, and piety, marked his
features,

All eyes were turned towards the vener
able monk, BEven the Baron paused, the
gcarl uplitted in his hand, and his goze
willly bent ‘on the mutionless form ol his
duughter, who still stoad_erect and prowd,
her eves fised vpon the fatal tartan,

“Baron,” said the monk, ina solemn
voice, “the sin which thou hast committed
this day, may not be atoned by years ol
penitence and prayer.  Proud man, to sat-
1sfy u vain and wicked theeat, the evil one
hath tempted thee to do a deed that shall
bring thee and thy heatise to shame, degra-
dationand infamy. Even now thy heart—"

The Baron started at that word.

“Abal? saild ey with a fieree and scorn-

and the sequestered dulls of both domains, | sight of this dear pledge shall inspite me | ful fangh.  “Thon remindst me, sir monk

that my pledge to the dying Nithisdale is
but ball fultilled. . What, ho! within there !
Dugnld, Marion==hast then obeyed my com-
monds 1 Hast thou inuroed—=but  yes, thon
| dourst not disobey.  Bring in, | say-—<bring in
[ the heart of my necntsed foe 1
{  The guests shrunk back, appalled witha
sickening horrory s the two attenidanis en-
tered the hall, and the Baron, with a look
worthy of a fiend, ina lound aml dreadiul
voice, etied aut—+4Behold a trivenph worthy
the shades of my wardike sires. The re-
venge of \he Kirkeoanell is slow but sure !V
A Tearful panse ensoed,

Improssive and  etophatie was the clear,
sl voice of Ellen, as she exclaimed 10 1he
Baran, “Thou shalt sce, cruel as thon art;
that the spivit of thy duvghter is wonhy of
the nome she bears.  From this moment,
I lerve all mortal cares—from this moments
no mortal food shall pass these lips—{rom
this momenty L am the spouse of the dead«—
from this momeat, my hope is changed to
certainty, that in a few shoit hours, | shal!
be joined 1w the soul of my love, where sor
row cometh not."

She beckuped to the monk, who, as he led
her from the ball, pronouneel these words—
Sharon, thy 1rivmph is past.  The fiend, thy
evil genfns, hath left thee n prey 1o nuavail-
ing remorse and agony.”

The Baron’s paroxysm of impions pride
and bellish! tiiumph, seemed 1o be indeed
passing away, while renson presented the
truth to hissouly in all its terrors, His goests
Hed nliighied [rom the castle, aud zalling 1o
an attemdant, he bastened to  the sulitude of
his chamiber.

L4 - . . L L - -

The Baron feared 1o approach his davgliter.
Guilt lay heavy on bis soul,  The  fiend had
left Kim.

Neither the prayers, ner the mill exposto-
lations of the venemble Malcolm—nor the
tesis poal distress of Minna, epuld shake the
ealm aud awlul resolution of fair Ellen of
Hl-kl':‘:lur‘”. When, alier mlulrr::.iing Lierself
to the Vigging she desired 10 be left to her
meditnions, the straine of a wild suil plain.
tivie lament were hesed in the sweetest amd
most melancholy uotes of melody; to proceed
from her chamber, She sang o Gm-liu'ﬁ'ng-
ment, well Known to the bardd of ‘the time,
and which is, even o this doy, chanoted in
that part of Scotland, The [ollawing is.a
foeble trmnslation :

Where, vh where, is the soul of my love?
He is gone to his nervow home, T heur his
voiee in the sighing of the winds, bot alas!
he cometh no more.  His ghost is seen in
the clouds that are Highited by the moonbeam.
He ties thiough the forest, where his horse
veljosdd w0 the chase, He guzes from the
mountain over the darkly rolling sea.  Bat
alas! he cometh to me po more.  His com-
panions meet i aoms, and bis short rejoiceth
in their preparations for battle,  Bul alas!
Avise thou gho.
rious sun, god of the meiog.  Look thoeu
vpou my sorrow  for the last time; for thou
dulst see the green prass orimsoned with his
blood.  Alax!
But | will go 10 him. When thon settest in
diskiess, my spicit shall miogle witly the
musts of e mountain. | go to the daik aml
| shall sleep wab 1be

he cometh 1o me nu more,
He eometly 1o me ng more.—

laoume,
soul uf my love
» L] . - Ll - . -

the uaiiow

Surpow  prevasied tlhrough the valley of
Nithisdale, ‘and over the whols region ol
Criffell,

A knell was heard 1o toll from the tower of
a peighbouring  mouastery. A slow  and
solmn procession wouml slong the devous
patly 1o it walls, lollowed by thieo thousaml

| men of the elans of Kikeounell aod Nathis
dinle, with theld anns reversed ; preceded by
musicians whe were seromparied by baids
A lament wis suiig, e vowces of the bunds
beitig alermated w b the wil) potes of the
b bosteauments ul Caledonia,

Two weilins und an win weie eaniod by

Chemvery, al tellewed ok | moeskery ol
{ deathr by this Baguu sy olivl mouer, The
[ solwmn aiiiow for (he dead was read by Malk
eul, the menk of losa, asl chaunied by the
elwii==when the mortal remains ol 1he ills
statred levers, were deposited In the same
wimb, srhl the tears sud prayers of theu.
waude

Roygnisaianl 1a pase !

Diwp aud poeeie was (he Topeniange ol
thio guilty o bersaved Baiun,  He endowed
& mosastery, ealled i memery of the sad
ndgely “Beeathenit Abbey''—ol whioh
Maloaling of lana was made supeibnr.  The
heatbior Bloumed upon the mousiais side,
whin by wavivd wdiliny was cousniaivd

-

i) @ THOE GIT
Carrop and Mipna wers 1o fist
whose hards weig uiled in. the .Abbey
charch. The following. yeas, ihe heather
bl.uu_snmod over the Baron's graves and. for!
oearly four centurjes, masses ware said by
the monks for the repose of the sou! of Kirks
connell,

The vrn containg the hearts of Ellen and
Nithisdule, were removed to the monastery:
The monument is still shown ta travellers, in
which the ars is embedded, and near: it—a
monldeting tomb, to the memory of Maxwell
of Kitkeounoll, whereon may be traced sov-
eral of the quaint ol letters of lis name, sur-
movnted by the words—"HIC JACET."

And these relics are most inlerosting feu-
1ures of the country 1o this day—if the tm-
ditions aud legends be excopledl, that will
donbtless be banded down from father 1o S0,
anent Sweetheart Abbey—until time shall be
no more,

1 have thns given thee, gentle reader, “a
tale of the times of oll —the deeds of dnysof
othor yenrs.’?  Lest thou shouldst imagine
the tale a fietion, | will add that should it
ever prove thy fortanate Jot 1o partake of
the hospitaiity of the noble mansion of the
Maxwells, of Nithisdale, thou wilt find the
above event a recard in the chronicles of
their family. Thou wilt sce the ruins of the
Abbey and Castle—and, peradvesturs, a
garland also, hung by some enamoured mai-
dan on the monldering tomb in which the
hearts and enclosed. Thou wilt find sougs
auil romances of the conntry-gide, that nar-
rate the story of fair Ellen and Nithisdule
in joint memoryfol whom, the arms of one
branch of the Maxwell family bear o bleed-
itg heart for their crest.

Poctry.
A PAUPER'S DEATH.BED,

———

EY CAROLINE B, SOUTIHEY.

Tiead softly, bow the bead—
I reverent silence bow ;
No'passing bell doth 1011,
Yet an immortal soul
Is passing now.

Stranger, however greal,
With holy revereuce bow ;
Thete’s oue in that poor shed,
Uue by that palicy b,
Greater than thou,

Beneath the begaar’s 1oof,

Lo! Death doth keep bis slate;
E‘n!t!t —no crowds attend ;
Emer—no guaids defend

This paluce gate,

That pavement damp and culd,
No smiling courtiers tread -
Une silent woman stamls, ]
Litting with mengre hagds
A dlying head !

No mingled voices soumil~—
A inliant wail alone,

A sub suppressed—ugain

That shon, deep gasp, and then
The parting groan !

O change ! =0 wondvons change :
.. Burst are the prison bars ;
I'his moment there g0 low—
So agonized—antnow

Beyoud the Sias)

* 0 clinnge '—stipendons change!
There lies the soulless elod ;
'I::u_e sun eteronl breaks-—
12 new immonial wikes—
Wakes with his ('J'Jod,_'!"j

HEAVEN,

Whittier, speaking ot Heaven, says :

“We naturally enongh transler to our idea
of Heaven whatever we like and reverence
on carth. Thither the Cathulie carcies on,
in his fancy, the imposing rites and time
honored solemnities of his worship. There
the Methodist soea his love feast and camp-
meetings, in the groves, and by the still wa-
ters and green pastures of the [lesse:d
Abodes. The Quaker, in the stilluess of his
self-communion, remembers that there was
“silenice in Heaven! The Churchmaen, lis.
tening to the solemn chant of vocal music, or
the deep tones of the wvigan, thinks of the
sogz of the Eiders, and ihe golden harps of
the New Jerusalem,

“The Heaven of the norihern nations of
Furope woa a gross aml sensual roileetion
of the earibly life of a baibarous and bruta)
people,

The lodiaus of North Amerion had a vagne
notion ol the Bunset Land—a beadtifol Pura.
| dine far b the West—mouitains aud (orests
Plilted with deer und builalo — lakes snd
stieams swarming wilh Oshes—ihe bappy
hunting groumds of Sonls,

A veacrable snd worthy New' Engla
olergyman on his death-bod, just bufure the
cleso of his life, declaied hie was only con-
sojous ok an awlully sclema and jutense cu-
| fiosity 1o know the great meetel of Deathy
| and I':lutuu,'.

Yot wo should not forget “ihat 1he King:
dom of Meaven Is within " ihat it is the
state uf the alleotions ol the seul, the seise
ol @ goud conselenee ; the sense of hatmony
withGod ; a eondition of Time und Ewwruity,

Boviese axp Merveonte Suowess. =1t i

sl IH00 were all followed by meworly
showers and grewt anuohar sular eelipso of
1709 was fullowed by a tremendous fall of
muteoibe bodies, by which masy bBouses
wete jojured, saveral sl oo llee, and oue
of twe perssna  Rilled sl the hamlet ol
Hertugen, Bavaria. A remarkuble feature,
ala, was bt othors ecourted on & Ny pase
allal with (e liue alvag wihieh ibe sehijae
snamlar. The sblontion of obeservers bs now
discgted 18 the wvwaligation whether soeh
phssommaie vl tullvw the lele selas chi-.

_couple |-

winted that the eclipses of 1513, 1787, 1814 |
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A PERVECT WIFE,

- Edmand Borke, the distinguished oralor,
présented to His wife on the anniversary of
their marriage, his iden of a ¥perfeet wile,™
which is snpposed 1o bo a true portrait of
Mra. Burke, It iseartainly n lovely picthre,
worthy of the pon of the agihor of “The Es-
says on the Sublime and Peantifol”” The
following nre extrocte ;==

The chamcter of ——

8he is handsome, bt it is beanty not aris
ing from the featares, from complexion, or
from shape. She has all theee in a high de-
gree, bt jt is not by these that she tonches
the heart ; it s «ll that sweetness of temper,
benevolence; jnnocence; and  sensibllity,
which n faes onn express, that forms hef
beduty. She has a face that jos arises yonr
aftention a first sight ; it grows on yon every
moment, and gor wonder i dil not more
than raise yonr attention at fieats

Her eyes hmvo a mild light, bnt they awe
when she pleases; they command like
goud man ont of vifice; not by antherity, Lot
by virtue,

Ner statare {s not tall, she is not mude (o
be.the admiration of every one, bat the hap-
piness of one,

She has all the firmness that Jocs nof ea-
clude delicacy.

She has all the safiness that decas vot jm -
Py weakuess,

Her voice is soft, low mnsic, not formed
to mila in poblic assemblies, buot 10 charm
those who ean distimgeish & eompany (rom a
erowd; it has its advantage, yon must como
close 1o her to hear it.

To describe her body, describe hor mind ;
one is the transeript of the other ; her under-

Mntlllfiug is not slivwn in the variety of mat
ter it exerts itselfl on, but the goodness of the
choice she makes.

She Joes not display it so much in saying
or doing, striking things, ns in avoiding sucl
ns she onght not 1o say or do,

No prerson of so few years ean know the
world better; no person was ever less cor-
mpted by the knowledge.

Her politeness flows rather from a natural
disposition to oblige, than any rules on that
subject, and, therefore, never fails to strike
those wlio understand good breading, and
those who do not.

She his a steady ond a firm mind, which
takes no more from the solidity of the female
character than the eolidity of marble does
from its polish and lustre. She has such
virlues a8 moke us value the troly greal of
our own eex.  She hasall the winning graces
that muke us love even the faulis we see in
the weak and beantiful in her.

TUHE CHURCH-YARD BEETLE,
Frazier's Magazine has lafely contained
nomber of very interesting papers called
“Episodes of tusect Life,” from the last pub-
lished one of which we muke an exiract; aa
followe *

“A German named  Gladitsl, who had
tid some dead moles upon the beds in his
gatden, whether us examples of retributive
jnstivo for their defucement of his borders
nnd walks, or for other good reasous, or for
none at all, does not appear, observed that
the bodies o the little gentlemen in velvet
disappeared mysterionsly, He watched, and
found that the agents were beetles, which,
having first deposited (heir eggs in the car-
casses that were o be the provision for thei’
Isrvie, buried the budies, so that they might
be safe from predatory birds and quadropeds.
fito n glass vessel he put four of these in-
seets, having filled it with earth, on the sar-
fuce of which ke placed two dead (rogs.—
His sextons went to work, and one frog was
interred in less than twelve hours—the other
one on the third day. Then he introduced
u dead linner. The beetlessoon begun their
lsbors, commenging operations by removing
the earth trom onder the body, so as to form
a cavity for iis recepilon.  Male anid fomale
2ot under the corpse, and! pulled away at the
feathers to Jower it inlo its grave.

“A change then came over the spirit o
the male, for he dieve the female away,
and worked by Mmsell for fige hours ata
steeteh, e lifted the body, changed its po-
sition, tnrned amd atmnged i, coming out of
the hole monnting oo the dead bid, immpe
i on i, and then again going below to draw
Woatied with his in-
cessant eflorts, he cameo ool and laid his
head npon the carh bessle the oligsot of his
libots, remuiuing moliodless for a full howe,
Then he erept under
the
inch and n

it down doeper still.

ns if for & good rest.
the eurth again, Oo the moming ol
nest l|'.|y the bud was aun
hull  below the sutface of the giound,
}lud the treneh remained openy, the body
locksug os 0F Jad wpon bier, surrewnded
[ by o, mmpart of moukit When evening
catie 1l Bod sunk o hall jneh lower. The
!.,.-;I dey the biial was comploied, 1hoe bird
baviog been completoly covered. Moo
eoipees were now supplied, aud in fifty days
twelve bodios wore snterred by the foar bow
iles b (is evmelury under & glass case.”’

Mone Corr-Bunspus.—=Theree moie of the
Wisans coal Mlmnﬂ lovumoiires have bown
plaewd |.A'|'m| the Railooad wirhin the last ten
days ey ste enlled the “Penobscor,”’
“henvbee,' sl “Nebiaska.!  Sevendeon,
bstead ol tew of thwse new locomotives bhave
beet vedored by the Company, sod will all
be iuuning upes the road witlim the [Mvavt
yoar.  They wre lnteuded exelnsively for o
ool Wansperation, aod will loetvase the es
'-nl' o the sl 10 4 weekly lnsags of
i LU0 te 5,000 e w week. The
vual tasage this year,
ul last yous, Wy
was,  The
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