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I'M GROWING OLD.

My days pass pleasantly away ;

My nights are blest with sweetest sleep ;
1 feel no symptoms of decay ;

I have 1o eause to mourn or weep §
My foes are impotent and shy ;

My friends are neither false nor cold,
Aud-ycl of late, I often sigh—

I'm growing old!

My growing talk of olden times,
My growing shirst for early news,
My growing apathy to rhymes,
My growing love of easy shoes,
- My growing hate of crowds and noise,
My growing fear of taking eold,
All whisper in the plainest voice,
I'm growing old!

I'm growing fonder of my staff ;
3 I'm grn\nnf dimmer in the eyes ;
I'm growing fainter in my laugh ;
1I'm growing deeper in my sighs ;
I'm growing careloss of my dress ;
['m growing frugal of my gold §
I'm growing wise ; I'm growing—yes—
I'm growing old !

I see it in my changing taste ;
I sece it in my changing hair;
1 see it in my growing waist ;
1 see it in my growing heir ;
q A thousand signs proclaim the truth,
As plain as truth was ever told,
That even in my vaunted youth,
I'm growing old !

Ah me '—my very laurels breathe
The tale in my reluctant ears,

And every boon the llours bequeathe
But mikes me debtor to the Years!

E’en Flattery’s honeyed words declare
The secrets she would fain withhold,

Aad tells me in * How young you are !"’

I'm growing old !

Thanks for the years ! —whose rapid fight
My sombre muse too sadly sings ;

Thanks for the gleams of golden light

That tint the darkness of their wings ;

& The light that beams from out the sky,
Those heavenly wansions to unfold,

Where all are blest, and none may sigh,

* I'm growing old !"”

THE FREE.

BY ELIZA CO9OK.
The wild st-cams leap with heedless sweep,

In their curbless course o'er the mountain steep ;
All fresh and strong they foam along,

Waking the ruocks with their cataract song.

My eye bears a glance like a beam of a lance
While I watch the waters dash aud dance ;

1 burn with glee. for I love to see

The path of unything thai's free.

The eky-lark springs with dew on his wings,
And up in the arch of heaven he sings

Trill-la trill-la=oh, sweeter far

Than the not e that come through a golden bar.
The joyous bar of a hound at play,

The caw of & rouk on its homeward way —

Oh! these shall be the music for me,

For I love the voices of the free.

The deer starts by with his antlers high,
Proudly tossing his head in the sky ;

The barb runs the plain unbroke by the reln,
With steaming nostrils and flying mane ;
The clouds are stirred by the eagle bird,

As the flap of his drooping pinion is heard.
Oh ! these shall be the creatures for me,

For my soul was formed to love tae free.

The mariner brave, in his bark on the wava,
May laugh at the walls round a kingly slave ;
And the one whose lot is the desert spot

Has no dread of an envious foe in his cot.
The thrail and state at the palace gate

Are what my spirit has learnt to hate ;

Oh she hille shall be a home [or me,

For 1'd leave a throne for the hut of the free,

1"

THE TWO PARTINGS.

We parted once before. You wept
When I rose up to go, you did !
1] You prayed for me before you slept,
You little love, you know you did !

And no grief now is on that brow, ’
W hich then you eaid, throbb’d so, you did ;
You loved 1we beiter then than now—
You cruel thing, you know you did!

Do you remember what the sea
I took you out to show you, did ?
You made & pretty simile—
. You false of tongue, you know you did !

. You sighed, ¢ That life were like its crests
When sunshine breezes blow,”’ you did ;

“To catch love’s light before it rests !”’
You cold, cold heart, you know you did.

2 What have [ done? You smile no more
r On me as months ago you did ;
You deem my homage now a bore;
You liked it then, you know you did.

’ *“ How blest,”” you said, *‘ were life with one
i Who'd love me truly !"” O, you did!
But—you thought | was an e der son—
You utter flirt, you know you did !

THE LOST REGIMENT.

—_——e—

A LOVE STORY,

(From the Legends of the Black Watch, by James Grant.)
(Concluded.)

After a lapee of several long and weary months by a sail-
ing vessel poor Brmy reecived a letter from Louis, and, in
the hushed silence of her own apartment, the humbled co-
quette wept over every word of it—and read it again and
again—for it seemed to come like the beloved voice of the
writer from a vast distasce aad from the lund of danger
It deseeibed the long aud dreary passage to America in the
crowded and ecomfurticss transport—one thought ever in his
soul—the th. t of her; one scene evcr around him, sea
and sky. It detailed the burried disembarkation and foreed
march of Geoeral Forbes’s little army of 6,200 soldicrs from

b« Philadelphia in the begiuniog of July, through a vast tract
o of country, little known to civilised men; ull but impene-
trable or impassable, as the roads were mere war paths, that
lay through dense untrodden fores's of deep morasses and
over lofty mouniaias, where wild, aetive, aud ferocious ln-
dians, by musket, tomahawk, scalping-knifs, and poisoned
8rrow, co-operated with the French in sing our troops
at every rood of the way. He told how many of the strong-

est aud healthies: of Montgomery's Highlanders perished
said the toils av horrors they encountered ; but tow still

T —————

honor it a hundred minor achievements of the brave High-
landers of Montgomery.
I snewel or recruited thrice from the Highland clans, the

| ke bore up, animaited by the memory of her, by that love
| which was a second life to him, and by the darling hope
{ that, with God’s help. he would survive the campaign and all

by the side of his beloved Kmmy, with her cheek on his | tish corps in the King's service, there was none from which
ghoulder and her dear little hand clasped in his. He sent | the soldiers more nobly and {igidly transmitted to their azel
{ her some Indian beads, a few forget-me-nots that grew amid | parents in Scotland the savings of their poor pay or the
{the grass withiin his tent ; he sent her anuther lock of hie | prize money g ined by their blood in the Havannah. Inove
}hair. and prayed kind God to bless her for the sake of the | of his (unanswe red) letters to Emmy Stuart, Louis says, “ [
| poor absent heart that loved her so well. |bave known some of our poer fellows, my dear girl, who

And here ended this sorrowful letter, which was dated  almost starved themselves for this purpose.”
{from the camp of the Scottish Brigadier, who halted at|{ Oue of the majors baing killed at the storming of the
' Raystown, ninety miles on the march from Fort du Quesne Mero, his widow. in consi 1-_ruliuu of his
{ Thus, by the time Kwmy received it, the fort must have permiited to sell his commission,
been attacked and lost or won.
| “Attacked!” How breathlessly and with what protract-
ed agony did she long for intelligence, for another letter or |beloved by the soldiers, many of whom,
for the war-office lists! But days, weeks, months rolled on ; | thrown themselves before the sharp tomihawks and poisoned
| the snow descended on the Highland mountains; the woods |arrows of the [ndians to save him, that they suhscribed each |
|of Kinnoull were again leafless; again the broad [uches of | Highlander g0 many days’ psy to purchase his majority ; and |
{ Perth wore the white mantie of winter; the Tay was frozen | the plunder of the rich Hayannah having put these brave |
| hard as flint between its banks and between the piers of the |souls in good funds, the money was all fairly laid on the
{ old wooden bridge ; there now came no mails from America ; | drum-head in one hour. when the corps was on evening |
{uo letter reached her; and poor Ky, though surrounded |parade in the citadel of El Fuerte. !
| by admirers as of old, felt all the misery of that deferred; Such a noble instance of camaraderie and true soldierly |
{ hope which ** maketh the heart sick.” sentiment pever occurred in the British service but once|
' Meanwhile Louis, at the head of his company of Mont- before; and then it was a'so in au old Scottish regiment |
| gomery’s Highlanders, accompanied the foree of Brigadier | which had served, I believe, in the wars of Queen Anne, |
{ Forbes, who, in September, dispatched from Raystown | before the amilgamation of the forces of the two kingdoms. |
{ Colonel Boquet to a place called Loyal [feuning, to recon-| This was the most noble tribute his soldiers could pay to|
| noitre the approach to Fort du Quesne. The Colonel's force | Charters, who was duly gazetied when the regiment was |
consisted of 2000 men ; of these he dispatched in advance |stationed at New Yok in the summer of 1763, to enjoy al
500 Provinecials and 400 of Montgomery’s regiment, under | little repose after the toils of the past war, J
Major James Grant of Builindulloch, whose second in com-| The services and adventures so biicfly glancel at here, |
mand was Captain Charters.  Despite the advice of the |had thus spread over u period of five years, to Louis long |
latter, Grant, a brave but reckless and imprudent officer, and weary years, during which he had never heard of Emmy |
advanced boldly towards Fort du Quesne with all his pipes but once; and now he bad no relic of her to remind him of |
{playing aud drums beating, as if he was approaching a thoee delightful days of peace and love that had fled appa- |
friendly town. Now the French officer who commanded in | reutly for ever. The ring she had given him, warm from her |
the fort was a determined fellow. He it was who had be- | pretty hand, had been toru from his finger by plunlerers as
haved with such heroism at the recent siege of Savannab, he Iy wounded and helpless on the ramparts of Fort L»)ndon.‘l
where he had been sergeant-major of Dillon’s Regiment of |on the coufiues of far Virginia; her fun was lost when his|
the Irish Brigade in the service of King Louis. W hen the | bagzage was taken on the retreat from Fort du Quesne ; the
Comte d'Estaing madly proposed to take the fortress by a |locket with her hair had been rent from him, when be was|
coup-de-main, M. le Comte Dillon, auxious to signalize his | taken prisoner and stripped by the Freuch, in the attack on
Irishmen, proposed a reward of a hundred guineas to the | Martinique.  He was changed in appearance too; his hair,
| first grenadier who should plant a fuscine in the fosse, which |once black as night, was nlready scamed by many a silvery
was swept by the whole fire of the garrison; but his purse |thread, yet he was only two-and-thirty. Hie face was gauuni |
was proffered in vain, for not an lrishman would advance. and wan, and bronz:d by the [ndian sun and keen American |
Coufounded by this, Dillon was upbraiding themn with cow- | forest.  His eyes, like the eges of all inured to facing death
ardice, when the sergeant-major suid : wd danger, pestilence and the bullet, were fierce at times,

 Monsieur le Cowmte, had you not held out a sum of and keen and baggard ; and whea tdings came, or it was|
money as an incentive, your grenadiers would oue aud all | mooted at mess, that the war-worn regiment of Montgzomery
bave rushed to the assault.” was once agaln to see the Scottish shore, poor Louis looked
| The count put his purse in his pocket, wist{u!ly iuto his glass, and doubted whether Kmmy would
|« Forward ! eried he ; forward went the [rish grenadiers, kunow him; for between the French and the Cherokees he
{and out of 194 whe cowposed the compuny, 104 lefe their had scquired somewbat the aspect of 2 brigand.
I’budies in the breach.
{  But to resume; the moment the soldiers of Grant were
{ within range, the Fieneh canvon opened upon them, and
| under cover of this fire, the infantry wade a furiovs soriie.

« Shug your muskets! Dirk zud claymore!” eried the
major as the foe came on. A terrible coufiict ensued, the
| Highlanders fighting with their swords and duggers, aud the
{ Provincials wich their fixed bayonets ; the Freuch gave way,
| but, wnuble to reach the fort, they dispersed and sought
lahelter in the vast forest which spread in every direction
round it.  flerc they were jotued by a strong bedy of La-
dians, and returniug, from amidst the leafy junglesand deuse
| foliage, they opened a murderous fire upon Major Graut’s
| detachment, which had halted to refresh, when sudlealy
| summoned to arms.
| A yell pierced thesky! It was the Indiun waihoop
| startling the green leaves of that loue Awericau forest, and
| waking the echos of the distant hiils that overlook the plain
iof the Alleghany ; thousands of Red Iudian warriors, horri-
{ ble in their native ugliness, theit streaky war paint, jangling
| moccasins and tafted feathers, naked and wuscular, savage
{as tigers and supple as esls, with their barbed spears, scalp-
'ins-kni\'es. tomahawks, and Irench muskets, burst like a
living flood upon the soldiers of Buliindulloch.  The P'ro-
| vivenals immediately endeavoured to form square, but were
i broken, brained, scalped, and trod under foot, as if a brigade ~ During all these five long years—those sixty months—
of herse had swept cver them. \\_l_nl; in the old fashion of | those one thousand eight hundred and twenry five days,every
| their pative land, the' undaunted 77th men endeavoured to gne of which had been eounted by poor Louis—how fared it
| meet the foe, foot to ‘L'Uf and hand to haud, Wl’h. the br with the beautifal Emmy Stuart, who was still the belle of

Graot ordered them to throw aside the fair city 2

his pay, was unable to purchate it; but so greatly was hel

in America, had ;

Peace was proclaimed atast, and the Government made |
an offer to the regiment, that such offi:ers and men as might
chuose to settle in America should have grauts of land pro-
portioned to their rank and services. The rest might retarn
to Scotland, or volunteer iuto other corps. A few remained
among the colunists, and oa the revolt of America, in 1773,
were the £rst men to joindhe standard of George L1, who
ordered them to be embodied as the 84th or Royal Regiment |
of Highland Kmigrants, -#¥w rest—mo~t ot whom volun- |
teered to joiu the Black Wateh—with the band, pipes, aud |
colors, under Louis Charters, embarked at New York, and,
full of hope and joy, with three hearty cheers, as their ship
cleft the watersof the Hudson and bore through the Narrows,
saw the future eapital of the western world siuk in the dis- |
tance and disappear astern.

Yive years!

“ By wust now be near'y nine-and-twenty " thought
Louis; *in a month from this time [ shall see her—shall
hear her voice—shall be beside her azain, assuring her that
[ am the same Louis Charters of cther duys.”

But monih afier month pussed away, and six elapsed after
the sailing of the transport from New York had been duly
notified by the London and the Edinburgh Gazettes, and yet
10 tidings reached Britain of the missing regiment of Mont-
;Ollll‘ly-

{sword, but in vaia.
| their knapsacks, plaids, and cvats, aud betake themselves to
| the claymore, sud the claymore only.  For three hours a
| desultory and disastrous combat was waintained ; over stump
{and tree, every bush, rock, and stone, being batiled for with
|deadly evergy; aud all the horrors of Ludian warfare,
[yells, whoops, the tomabawk aund the knife, were added to
| those of Kurope, and before the remuaut of our Higalanders
| effected an cscape, Captains Macdonsld and Muure, Lieuc-
| enants Alaster, William aud Robert Mackeuzie, and Coulin
iCumpbcll, were kilied and scalped, with many cf their men.
| Ensign Alaster Grant lust a buud by a poisoned arrew ; but
of all who fell, Charters most deeply regrettcd Alaster Mac-
| kenzie, his friend and corfidunt, to save whowm, after a shot
had pierced his bieast, he made a desperate cfiort and slew
{ threc lundians by three comsecut:ve blows; but this succou
| came too late, and Mackenzie’s scalp was torn off before he
breathed his last.

« Stand by your colors, comrades, till death!” were his
last words. * Farcwell, dear Cuarters, may God protect
you for your Ewuwy's suke, we'll weet again !”

“ Again !

“ X ¢s, again, in heaven!” he answered, and expired with
his sword in bis baud, like a brave and pious soldier.

The red men were like iucarnate ficnds, and, amid groans,
yells, prayers, and entreatics, were seen on their kuees in
frenzy, drinking bloed from the spouting veins aud bleeding
scalps of their viciims.  The combat wus a mere massacre,
and seemed as if all bell bad burst its gates and held jubilee
in that wild forest of the savage West. The Provincials
were destroyed. Grant, with nincteen officers, fell into the
bauds o: the French; and of his Highlanders only 150 sue-
ceeded in effecting a retreat to Loysl Heuning, under the
command of Louis Charters, to whose skill, bravery, and
evergy, they unanimously attribued their escape.  Many
of their comrades who were captured died under agories such
as [odians, Turks, or devils alone could have devised ; and
the story of one, Private Allan McPherson, who escaped a
cruel death by pretending that his neck was sword-proof, as
related by the Abbe Reyual, and Geucral Stewart, of Gath,
is well known. ‘

James Grant of Ballindalloch died a General in the army |
in 1806 ; but he never forgot the horrors of his rushness at
| Fori du Quesne, which was abandoued to Brigadicr Forbes
lon the 24th November; by this he was deprived of a re-
venge, and to win it Charters had volauteered to lead the
forlorn hope. Poor General Forbes died on the retreat.

Charters's regiment served pext in General Amherst’s
army at Ticonderags, at Crown Point, and on the Lake
Expedition, where be saved the life of Kosign Grant, now
kuown as Alastes the Oue-handed, by bearing him off the
field when wounded; but during all these desultory and
SauguIbary Operations, be never heard from Ewmy, nor did
she hear from Lim, le suffered much; he nearly perished
in the smow on one occasion with u whole detachment ; he
was wounded in the left shoulder on that might of horrors
at Ticonderaga; and had a narrow escape from a cannou-ball
lin the fight with a Freach ship, wheu procediug on the ex-
| pedition to Pomivique under Lord Rilo and Sir Jumes
| Douglas j but thcugh the ball spared bis head, the wind ol
it rmsed a large ivflamed spot, which gave him great trouble
and pain.  He was with bis corps at the conguest ef the
Hataotah ; he was at the capture of Newtouudland with
the 45th and the Highlsnders of Fraser, und he served with

So far as the defoctive newspapers of those days, when
Eldinburgh had only three (and those of Londoun s:ldom came
north), supplied intelligence, she had tiaced thie operations
of Moutgomery’s Highianders in the Canadas, the States, on
the Lakes, and iu the West Iudies, in the dispatches of
Brizadier Forbes, of Coonel Bouquet, Lord Rollo, and
others; she had frequently seen the name of her lover men-
tioned, as having disiinguished himselt, and twice as having
been left wounded on the field. | need not dwell on her days
and nights of sickeuing sorrow and suspense, which no friend-
ship could slleviare, |

Save once, no letter from Louis had ever reached her; yet
poor Louis had wrilten many : {rom among frozen campsand
bloody fields—from wet bivouacs, and places such as Kmmy's
gentle mind could never conceive—hud he written to her the
outpourings of his beart, believing that in due time Emmy
would bt gazing fondly on the words his band had traced,
and eudeavoring to conjure up the tones in which he would
have said all that distance aud separation compelled him to

|commit to paper; but, by a strange fatality, these letters
never reached her; yet Kwmy, the belle, the coquette, re-
mained true, for she knew the chances of war; and that,
until the regiment returued home aud he proved fulse, she
could not desert her lover. |

But Willy Douglas of @he Black Wartch, who had been |
all this time comfortably reeruit ng about Perth and Dunkelk |
(thauks to his uncle, the Duke of Douglas,) was wont to |

remind ber that the 4Uth regiment had been more than forty |
years abroad, and the battalion of Montgomery might be|
quite as long away. ‘

Afier three years had pa-sed without letters arriving, |
Emmy still mourned and loved Louis more than ever ; while|
well meaning friends, who never thought of consulting the |
army list, assured her that he was killed ; but it availed
them noaght,

Then five years elapsed, and in all that time there came |
uo letrer ; yet, when taunted that Louis had forgotten her,
she replied as Cleopatra did to Alexis when be advised her
to decm her lover cruel, incoustant, and uugrateful :

« T eannotif I could ; these thoughts were vain ;
Faitlless, ungrateful, eruel if he be,

1

1 still wust love him !

But time changes all things. A pleasing and sad recol-:
lection was now beginuing to replace her lively affection for
Charters. Tired of worshipping one who had become little

'more than a beautiful statue, ber admirers had disappeared |
gradually, till the assiduous Douglas alone remuined in the
{ position of a tacit and privileged dungler.  Willy wes an |
' honest-hearted fellow, and with bis real love for Emmy there'
| was mingled wuch of pity for what she suffered on account of |
hig = devili-h neglectful 1ival,” as he termed Charters. |
Emmy had long been insensible to his addresses; but as
Douglas, who was very prepossessing, was the nephew of the |
last Duke of Douglas, and had a bandsome fortune, her|
father frequently, earunestly, and affectionately urged her to|
aceept his proposals ; while her mother reminded her that |
she was past eight-and-twenty now; and added, that in a|
new and more fortpnate attachment—in the love that is
supposed to follow marriage—she would forget the sorrowsI
of the past.  But Emmy, though knowing that this was all

were sophistry, was about tu give a sileat acquiescence to¥

lits miseries, and would find himself ag in, as of old, seated old 77th covered themsclves with glory, and of all the Scot-!

| o - - -
great services, was | female readers, if she is of a marriageable
Louis was now senior |
captain, and the regiment knew well that he, having only | hope of

(of Charters ; and this cold whute slab in memoriam wet  dol;

: .
| of the bride, her pale beauty, her rich lace, the splendour of

(ut the crowded windows, stoops from his saldle and whispers neighbourho.

{ become threadbare aud purple.

| Regiment 77

j’u:y v:'cnmrks you have to make sir, you will plcase address to  with profound esteesm for the learning,
me.

| ——
| periodical, one day, i y istles i :

P » one day, in a dreamy and listless mood, her eye | island, and urged the necessity of having his soldiers trans.
fell on the following : i g § ( o
biing, S s of & g: 2 { . [mitted home, that he procured a ship at Ponta del Gada, the
1: A union of fortunes, not a union of hearts, is the lhm;,v; 'argest town of these islands
generally aimed at in marriage, and, by those who esleuu‘l »s-—for many had perished wiih th

! y . G any ha« erishe Viid ]
| themselves prudent people, is thought the only rational view. ' foundercd transnort }xc‘ landed at 4\‘,“, ql”|l : I'IL ““sl i

Py » po. 7} e " iy asport— 1ded a preenock b vhence
{ There is no divine ordinance more frequently disobeyed than  he wais ordered fn once to join the 24 l,‘ lnl '\'\; I;“ ll' \].;'” ;'_
| = M 5 s » 4 - . L ¢ C & 1 aiio ne lackK
:thut wherein God forbids human sacrifices, for in no other Watch, into which his soldiers had vola “ Ar l](' ,T \ -l;

! u 1 _ t ) s ers had volunte-red, and whie
| light can most modern marriages be viewed. Brazea images, by a stranve fatality 5 tered i . it &4
e . . . g “ 8°%, | by a strange fatality, was quartered in Perth—the home of
indeed, are not the objects of their worship; a purer metal | his Einmy. and the o) » :

i thaie bt B 1 i & puw is Kinmy, and the place where for five loug years he had
ha weir deity.  Every one who reads in ancient history of | garnered up his thonshie and dearest hopes.

{ human sacrifices, exela’ms against the horrid practice and| The reader may ima:

‘ i zine the emotions of poor Emmy on
trembles at the narrativ ‘ ere is scarc | findi A i b " :

irrative, though there is scarcely one of the | finding that her lover lived, and that her hoart was thus
age

g2 Who is not | cruelly wrenched away from a!l it had treasured and cherishel
s . § _vietim, 10 ‘!'1" for years. Then, as if to aggravate her sorrow, eur battalion
-l "unpt!ng some go.den idol to receive a free-will i'""lr"h‘l;‘l l'hef'[w“{hy for foreign service, and Louis again
"‘ .‘-,‘ 3 o zem arked for l}wfiv:x. , the land of his toil, without
rml;lnlllrl.;v h;l!‘f“]‘.‘oht of Douglas’s fortune. and the book fell i' reIi')n;l:;:slu]ic;_[p«;;lx:zxg(!yxrr:;_y E |;m_v tku excuse or rx"vf)aln herself,
ougls 2 3 NS anc ' 1 fe 1 >
]" .\":j, n‘n,"’ she said with a shudder; ‘I sha!l not be the [he fell in a duel with u‘Juz:;bir!‘t)l;(;:‘l:i:fOWIte g g
adorned victim offered up to his golden idol;” aud from| Ei iv > a very < i
that hour she resolved to (Yecline hi:r addresses, Sagali‘nl.]my Sredte bt very old womsa, Sat dhawiver i)
On the day succeeding this brave resolution came tidings| Thus were two find hearts separated forever,
“ that the remnant of Montgomery’s Highlanders, uader the| Three months after Louis IauX:ie(il ‘i4n America, he died f
cgmmapl of Major Louis Charters, had siiled from New {a breken heart say some ; of the murz;h fevvr' su utheros
York six wecks ago, and were daily expected at Greenock, | He was then on the march with a detachment of om{ up the
f'.romvwhenyce that gailant corps had sailed for the wars of  Mississippi, a long route of 1500 miles, to take possésaifn of
the 'l‘ar West in 1758.” Fort Charters in [llinois.  His friend, a Captain Grant—
Now came Ewmy’s hour of triumph, and already Louis | Alaster the Que-handed— performed the lust offices for him
seemed before her, loving, trusting, and true; and hourly land saw him rolled in a blanket. and buried at the foot of &
she expected to have, in his own handwriting, assurance of | cotton-tree, where the muskets of the Black Watch made the
all her heart desired ; but, alas! time rolled on, days be- | echoes of the vast prairie ring as they poured three farewell
came weeks, weeks became months, and no tidings reached | volleys over the last home cleu brave but lonely hea:t
Britain of the Highlanders of Moutgomery. | ’ ’
'l“ The lost (ll'egvmem" was spoken of from time to time, | L e i
till even friends, comrades, and relations g:ew tived of futile | Gl gs ﬁ‘o l P 3
surmises, and their unaccountable dlsappcearuuce becawe like | ganin a ate aperb.
a tale that is told—or a tragmeut of old and forgotien |
intelligence. :
For a time a sickening and painful suspense had been kept |
alive by occasional reports of pieces of wreck, with red coats| !
and tartan fluttering about them, having been espiel in the | X;I*sterday morning, Mr. Thomas De Quincy died here after
Atlantic; vessels waterlogged and abandoned had been passed {M'lflI';;“:i‘,"f,z‘:::,in:mk".-fl]u:mlmn' deeth o &
by solitary ships, and averred to be the wissing transport; | rest among all loyers .‘:fl E::rclliz?l al.:‘?:Fn{re'yafathfmcmttle_
craft unswering her deseription had been secn to founder in v N - of & brilliant

world.  With his departure almost the very last of a brilliant
tempests off tae banks of Newfoundland ; but afier eight |band of men of lotters, who illuminated the]itcrarybomi;phere

n_lumhs had elapsed nothing was heard of what was empha- {of the first half of our century with starry lustre—di ering
tically called the lost regiment. each from each in glory, but all resplendent—is extinguished.

Eamy mourned now for Loais as for one who was dead ; Lt is only the other day that a yulunm of A\lr', De Quincey'e
one who, after all his toil and valor, suffering and constancy | Lx‘:]g(tl;]\l r:r)ks u!;l‘f‘?rmj “Al;h s s e g
(she felt assurel hie had been constant), was sleeping 10 the R bore snd bich it b NEFSSSNE hoyipis S

his pure and high intellect shone screne and cle vl i
orre; -0y & H . s 4 ) . serene and cicar as when in
great ocean that had divided them so long. its zenith.  Almost till the very last his perceptions were us

vivid, his interest in knowl *dge and affiirs as keen as ever ;
and while his bodily frame, wasted by suffering and tlmuwht:
day by day faded and shrunk, his mind retained unimpu?rcd
its characteristic capaciousness, activity, and acuteness

\\'i_t!.in a week or two lie talked readily, and with all thas
acy of discrimination of which his conversation partook
equally with his writings, and of such matters as vecupied
the attention of our citizens or of our countrymen ; dis laying
8o much of elasticity and power that even those who fnauf the
rare privilege and opportanity of sceing him in those latter
days cannot be otherwise than startled and shocked by the
sceming suddenness of his death. Yet he was full of years—
baving cousiderably passed™$he term of threesere and ten.
Aund in him, il ever in any man, vee sword may be said to.
have worn out its scasbard.  Not only the-continual eserciso
of the brain, but the extreme sensibility of his einetionad
nature, had so taxed and wasted hig never athletic physical’
frame that the wonder lay rather in his life having boen pro-
longed. Full of years, he has died also full of such honors ase
he ~'_:Lrwxl to win, leaving b:hind him the name not only of u
profound scholar in the departments he affected, but” one of
the greatest masters of English pure and undefiled who ever-
handled the pen.  He is the absolute ereator of a species of
‘¢ impassioned prose’ which he seemed born to introduee. and
in which he has no prototype, no rival, no suceessor. In the
fiee exercise of his rare and peeuliar genius he swept with
\'u_;lz' plu:n-} Lh‘.‘u'\l,_'h ﬁphvr"n fur too ethereal to sustain HY
comwon flight ; yct he soared not vagnely, but as bearing
with serene and sceady eye towasds the hight of truth, Nor,

while familiar with all the mysteries of * cloudland, gorgeous
land,”” was he less a denizen of our common earth, or less
keenly alive to the inluence of its smiles and wears.”  Indeed,
as he admits in his fawous Confessions, Mr. De Quiney was
only too suscptible to ¢ very touch of humansymparhy ;"bcmg
endowed with such exquisite sensibility as thsilled with too
{ready and deep response to every note ol

s and sailing with the still

) . . Tee
luced remnunt of his cory

| ready to deck her person, like an adorned

!
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DEATH OF THOMAS DE QUINCY.
[From the Scotsman.)]

Tired of all this, her frie- ds had arrayed her in mourning
as fof v.e who was really dead ; anl to carry out a plan of
realizing this conviction her father had erected in the
shurch of St. Jo'n a handsome marble tablet to the memory

Emwy’s heavy eyes every time she raised them from ber
prayer-book on Sunday. So at last Louis was dead ; she
lelt couvinced of it, aud, with a reluctant and foreboding
wind, she consented to a marriage with Captain Douglas of
the Black Wateh ; a consent in which she hal but one
thought, that 1 making this terrible sacrifice she was only
sceking to svothe the anxiety and gratily the solicitations of
her wother, who was now well up in the vale of years, and
who loved her teuderly.

Lwmwry was placid and content ; but though even cheerful
in appearance, she was not happy ; for her check was ever
pale, and her soft hazel eyes, with their bali-drooping lids,
failed to vail a restlessness that scemed to search for some-
thing vague and undefioed.

They were married.  We will pass over the appearanco

all the accessories by which the wealth of her father, of her
husband, and the solicitude of her kind friends surrounded
her, and come to tke crisis in our story —a erisis in which a
lamentable fatality scemd to rule the destiuies of the chicf
actors ia our little drama.

The minister of St. John's Church had just pronounced
the vuptial blessing, and the pale bride was in her mother’s
arms, while the officers of the Black Watch were crowding |
round Douglas with their hearty congratulaticns ; a buzz ol
voices had filled the large withirawing room, as a ham of
gladness succceded the solemn but impressive monotony of
the marriage service, when the sharp rattle of drumsaud the
shrill sound of the fifes ringing in the Southgate of Perth
struck upon their ears, and the m-asured murch of feet, |
wiugling with the rising buzzahs of the people, woke the |
echoes of every close and wynd.,

A foreboding smote the nheart of Captain Douglas. e
sprang to a window and saw the gleam of arms ; the glitter
of bayonets and Lochabar axes, with the waving of plumed
bonnes above the heads of a ecrowd which poured aloug the
sunny vista of the Southgate; and, as the troops pasaed,
led by a mounted Hfficer whose left arm was in a slihg—a
bronzed, war-worn, aud weather-beaten band—their tartans
were recognized as well as the tattered colors which streamed |
in rivbous on the wind, aud their name went from wouth to

““ The still, #ad music of humanity.”

This overwrought sensitiveness it seemoed to be that causad
him to withdraw almost entirely from the society of even lus
most vstiw-mcd friends, to shat himself up with fis buoks and
| manascripts, and to remit his seclusion only at rare intervals
| For many months past he has resided in l",'vhnhur;;h. preferr-
ing the town to his house at Lasswade mainly for the purpose
of superintending the passage through the press of the col-
lected edi ion of his works, now b ‘ing issued by Mes rs. Hogg,
‘and of which the fourteenth and last yolume s nearly rv:lhv
tlor public:tion. For some weeks days past his health bad
been serivusly affeeted, Jhut he was trequently an invalid,
|alarm was not exeited as to his condition till very lately, and
the end, though it could not be said to be either sadden or
premature, was yet 80 far unexpected. Nuthing that the
s | most earnest and devoted medical skill could supply was

e . ; . |wanting to alleviate ths symptoms of was uitimately rather
“The Lost Reglment—t‘he Highlanders of Montgomery ! {rapid decay than discase ; and as far as such days u?;d ,mu""
A low cry burst from Emmy ; she threw up her clusped i

cau be, these mortal hours of his were soothed and cheered
hands, and sunk in a dead faint at her mother’s feet. All |by the gentlest and most tender filial solicitude and caro,

was consternation in the house of Stuart of Tullynairn; aud | Two of Mr. De Quiacy’s daughters, his youngest and eldest,
the marriage guess gazed at the passing so diers, as at sune | Were with him at the close. The second, the wife of Colonel
fagcinating but uureal pageant; but ou they marched, cheer- | Bl-lu-v.i bl:un(jt}r..ls in l}‘nulljl with her hushand ; one of his sons is
ing, to the barracks, with drums beating and pipes playing; o6 in Sadla.; o of his soma.in alte i Inds, captain in the

! se).. 5 arm the other, a physici i 2 The e
aud uow the wouuted officer, who had been gazing wistfully duug,',,,e, is the wife l;() .\;,.:“;Eogl?.r:"c:t?:"':»')rm:r';; J‘l‘::::
aig, |

d, now ¢ » | .

a few words to another—Aluster the Oue-handed, now a called to her t'ut!n-rst?ua‘z;:-‘ll::;;Il;),{-r;lf.ll'.:(,‘é(.;';;I:‘czl::::,:,:.
captain—then he turns his horse, and, diswounting at the Though living, as we have suid, generally in studied se;
door, is heard to ascend the stair , and in avother mowent, | ¢lusion, Mr. De Quiney had many (riends who will be sadden-
Louis Charters, sallow, thin, aud bollow-eyel, by long toil |° Py the announcemont of his removal ; no one eould hive
aud suffering. his left arm in a sling and his right cheek ::::‘d::l"f:i‘“,ll-ll:::ﬁ:::d:l:i‘l{; :‘,“;h“: "":" without aver after.
scarred by a shot, stands amid all these gaily-attired guests . obls hoalth aob 1] od adassting

A 2 . - . 4 interest. W hen his often feeble health and always uncertain
in bis fighting jacket, the scarlet of which had long since spirits permitted him in luter years to mingle, ,.;’,un.,“"u,,_

: : vals, in a small social circle at his own house, or elsewhere,
He immediately approached Kmmy, who had now partially hé was alway onc of the most cheerful of the party, touching
recovered and gazed at hiw, as one might gaze at a spectre, | €Very topic with the lights of his exquisitely delicate faney,

' when Douglas threw himself forward with » haud ou his and enjoying, with catholic zest, now the playful pragtie of a

child, and again the sharp encounter of wasurest wits, Ilis

W A v s o S 3 conversation hiad an inexpressible charm—with all that Leaut
What is the meaning of all this 7" said Louis, who grew ¢ language, sublety of thouglt, variety of illustration, nnﬂ

ashy pale, and whose voice sank inta Bmmy’s soul; * bave quaintness of bhumor that di-tinguish his writings, his ralk
you all forgotten me—Louis Charte:s of Moutgomery's uever either becawe pedantie, or degenerated into soliloquy
or monologue. It wus that of & highly accomplished gentle-

~ No.” replied Douglas, **but your presence here at such Wan his whole manner and bearing had something of almost
o alon s i unfeeling and inopportune.” chl}va ru.us polish und_rcﬁncluem of tone, the result not wore
* Unteeling aud inopportune— [—Miss Stuart—-Enmy—" ol intercourse with refined society than of Lis exquisitely con-

p ! , siderate and courteous nature. A nature dee -
“ Miss St s % LS - : ure. A nature so decp and tender
iss Stuart has just been wade my wedded wile ; thus | Grew towards itselt ufostion as largely as adwiration ; and

sword.

! : the power, the genius
) |of the writer, will always mingle much of lave for the
Lounis started as if a scorpion had stung him, and his man. It will be Jong beiore the literature of England can
trembling band sought the hilt of bis sword; here the oid hm?t yencvui o_f sucii a rare combination of schol rship, of
minister uddressed him kindly, imploringly, and the guest- anaiytic foree. of acute reasoning, and courageous speculation,
crouded Setwosn him, Gas be dathal siae Allaskls Tt .thlln _sucl‘l unfigmum-e power and deep alll-emhrucmg sympathy
turved from the house, without a word or glance from Emmy ! e has had of knowing in Thowas De Quincy,
dismay had frozen ber, und mute despair glared in her |
haggard yet still beautiful eyes, AUSTRIAN OPPRESSION IN HUNGARY.
* Half au hour earlier and I had saved her and saved my- | ; . 3
DV suckuindtl, Discving, bantleic e il Sooy yl; A letter from DPesth gives 4 remarkable instance of the
’ iscandalous tyranny of the Austrian Government in Hungary,

Icitered in Starthearn !” for he had halted there te refresh | . ’ ’
his weary soldiers.  The writer says:—+ You are perhaps aware that though the

s . [cultivation of tobaeco is one of the most profitable thi

Aud now to explain this sudden reappearance. | farwers in this country can engige in, the Al:ustri:m Uov:‘:ﬁt

Tewpest-tossed and under jurymasts, after long beating | ment arrogates to it=eif the pawer of saying anngally that so
agaiust adverse winds, the transport, with the rewnant of his |many acres, and no more, shall be planied with tobaceo.
regiment had been driven to 37 and 40 degrees of north | The Austrian Governwent, moreover, prohiti.s the cultivas
latitude, and was strauded on the small isies of Corvo and | tors irom seiling the tobuceo anywhere el-e than in its depots,
Flores, two of the most western and detached of the Azores. |and it compels them to seeept such a price as it may choose
Tuere they had been lingering among the Portuguese for tlo impose. These three things will appear passably exorbi-
seven months, unknown to and unheard of by our Govern- | tant in English eyes, but more remains to be said —the Go-
weat ; and it wes not nuti! Charters, leaving Alaster Grant | verument, owing to the deplorable state of its finanees, ue-

(their schemes, when, turuing over the legves of an old|in command at Corvo, had visited Angra, the capital of the tually does not pay for the tobaceo it forces the farwers 19
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