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THE HILLS OF_MY FATHERS.
'ghr hills of my‘fathers!—
But where is the hall,

That echoed the wassail,
Aul circled the balls
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O3 -wept from exidtence,

Wiiere mantles the forest,
See une there and here.

The twang of the bow string
No lunger is heard;

‘The hounds and the hunter
Ifave both disappear’d.

Tl hills of my fathers
Are still green and zay;

The hounds and the hunters
Have bath pass’l away.

The hills of iny tathers!
And there is the lake;

Not a bark nor a billow
Its bosum to break.

Anit there 1s the isignd
With tower and with tree,

Repeaiing in silence,
lrs story to ine,—

«In the shrine of St. Fillan
For ages gone by,

Thy long line of kindred
Ani ancestors lie.”

Lochgoilhead, dug. 1829,
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From Jdckerman’s Juvenile Furget Me Not, fur 1830.

THE FISHERMAN’S FAMILY.

BY THE OLD SAILOR.

, ‘A3 he spoke
Asea broke o’er them, and their cable broke!
Tlen, like a lion bounding from the toil,

The ship shot through the billows’ black reerily
Urged by the howling blast—all guidance gone—
They shuddering felt her reeling, rushing on—
Nor dired taquestion wherey nor dared to cast
One asking look—for that might be their last.””

«Come aft here, my lads, and haul down
another reef in the mainsaill” exclaimed a
hvary veteran, who stood at the helm of a
fishing smack, which was buffeting the waves
at the entrance of the British Channel, one
OJetober evening, wnen the lowering of the
clouds and the freshening of the hreeze gave

rong indications of a southwesterly ga'e.

Thoc order was promptly obeycd; and the
siug little craft again breasted the lofty surge,
like a bird upon the wing, skimming the
foaming tops of the billows.

“We shall have a rough night, father,” said
amiddle aged man, whose hardy countenance
had borne the washing of many a salt-sea
gpray; ‘the sun is setting on yon bhaunky and
tinges the ocean with his reJdening hue —
The summits of the Scilly Isles appear like
dying watch fires through the sullen haze:
and these, you know, arc sure prognostics of
arising gale.2"“Then let it come,’_ replied
the veteran. *Hé whom-the winds and the
seas obey, can, when it pleaseth him, allay
their fury’'and command.. them, * ¢ Peace, be
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sl But Richard, have the trysail
ready, .ard Bk the storm jib up, for by
the lang si from the westward, I am of

¢p ‘ion there ha¥ been bad weather to wind-
ward, which “will be down. upon us before
Yongs 50 let us have all low. and snug before
dark my lad? And James,’ continued he, to
g nobls looking. fair haired lad, ‘James, set
St Agnes’ light house by the sompass, for
the fog will lix'tken presently; and yon Se-
Yen Stones®—worse than the p?ngnc of Egypt
10 a Sailor—look far from tempting, crested
| as thfy are with a feathery foam.” ¢I hope
foothier won’t be uneasy ahout us,’ rejoined
the youth, as he lsid the edge of his hand
upon the_compass, dirccting it towards the:
lighthouse; we have been a fortnight at sea;i
gran , and the tempests must have
howled'rdurid the cottage fearfully o’ nights.
l't has ‘blown hard ever since we came out,
and not a fish caught; besides losing part of
our nets!? i . .

> ‘What, still uttering complaints?’ exclaim-
ed the veteran. <Look at your brother yon-
d_Cl‘, on the windless end, how fearlessly he
itsand watches the illomened bird,t which
triumphs in a storm.’ G

:.*He does not. think of home,’ replied the
Y“qlh. ‘But what would becomoe of mother,
ZOu, iy Sl -
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Jane, ‘and the little ones, should the Fish-
erman’s Family go to wreck.” :

- *The . Fisherman’s Family go to wreck!’
reiterafed the old man, stamping his foot up-
on the deck, she’ll weathermoany a gale yet,
my boy! Look at this white'head!” And
as he uncovered his hoary locks, that wildly
wantaned in the breeze, he presented a fine
pictureof Time, steering inexperienced youth
through the dangerous channels which beset
human life. ‘Look at this white head!’ he
exclaimed; ‘the snows and stormsof sixty
seven winters have passed over it, yet was [
never deserted in peril by Him in whom I
have placed my trust. Your mother knows
what a Fisherman’s life is. Ay, boy, it was
my pride to fortify her mind against adver-
sity. But go, James, and nelp your father
reef the jib, for we shall have the gale here
presently ’

And a gale, indeed, they had: for scarcely
was the glory of the day departed, when the
wind like a destroyirg Angel, came sweep-
ing over the surface of the deep, and dashing
the billows up to heaven with fury.

Night shed its blackness on the scene,
whilst the dense fog rendered it more drear
and horrible. Poor James thought of his mo-
ther and his happy home; whilst his hrother
Ned, though two years his junior, seemed
like a child ot .the tempest exulting in its
lavish wilderness.

The Fisherman’s Family (for such was the
name of the smack,) rode buoyant on the
waves; she rose and fell with the heave and
set of the sea, like the swift winged swallow
when it stems the tempest; and the saiall
bark sc:rcely felt the rouzhness of the bil-
luws, where large vessels would have labour-
ed tearfully with their heavy burdens.

It was about ten o’clock. when the crew of
the smack thought that, amidst the roaring
of the storm, thry could distinguish the re.
port of sigaal wuns at a distance. and every
ear was anxiously inclined to liscover the
quarter whence the sounds proceeded. At
ieegtin they became more distinct, and it wus
soon ascertained that the vessel mmust be near-
ing thein, The fog waas still thick and gloo-
my, vetoceasionally there were intervals of
partial cleirness; and it was during one of
thes: breaks that a ship was descried drift-
ing at the merey of the wind and waves; for
it wax evident from the wild course she was
pursiting, that all maiagement was lost. Her
foremast, bowsprit, and maintopmast, were
gone; and having nothing left to steady her,
the billows beat against her sides and dashel
raging over her. The smack showed alight.
which was immediately answered, and two
guns fired to acknowledge the near approach
of succour.

“I'hat ship has lost her rudder as well as
her masts,” exclaimed The old man, 'she has
struck somewhere; and now, my lads, to
render them assistance!? i

«Oh, 1f we should get her safe into Mount’s
Bay, 4grandfather,” said James, ‘and a good
salvag awarded, what would niother say to
us then? I should not mind the loss of the
nets.”

Let us save their lives,” said Ned, at all
events, and if we can save the ship too, so
much the better.”

In the course of another hour, the smack
was hailing the ship, and found that her rud
der had heen knocked away upon the rocks,
at the same time that the masts and bowsprit
had fallen with the shock. She had also
sprung a leakunder the hows, and the puinps
could barely keep her free. As, however,
no immediate danzer was apprehended, the
smack kept ncar the shattered vessel until
davligh:, when the father of the youths con
trived to get on board. by running close
aloangside and catching arope wlth a noose
at the; end, which he passed securely round
his body, and was hauled through the water
by thie ship’s crew. The smack then drop-
ped astern with a stout rope, and by her ju-
dicibds movements, acted as a rudder to the
large vessel, which was got before the wind
for the Bristol Channel, but the tww rope
parted soon afterwards, and the gale increas-
ed to a downtight hurricane.

Upon an eminence on the coast, hetween
Penzance and the Land’s End, stoad a eub-
‘stansal dwelling, which, though designated
& cottage, presented every token of homely
‘comfort. A quantity of fishing materials,
hung out to dry, showed it to be tenanted by
those hardy sons of the ocean, who brave the
greatest dangers to procure flsh for the mar-
kets: whilst the air of neatness and enjoy-
ment also proved it to belong to one of that
class of men who risk their existence to save
the lives.'and property of others, the un-.
daunted pilot. A winding and declivious
path led to the shelving rocks below, which
formed a small jnlet or bay for vessels of a
light draught, that had received the name of
the Smauggler’s Gap, from its having been
frequently..used by thosc daring outlaws in
their illegal trade.

On the sditie e

vefing that has been alrcady
meutlohe‘d;,qnimg ,mother quitted the
cradls (n"the cottd ‘,(p'}ook towards the sea
for those whom .naxt to Heaven she loved

hest .| Hor foreboding eye had witnessed. the

heavy heart, she resumed the mother’s watch
over the sleeping infaht. A fair and bheau-
tiful female about fifteen years of age, was
atlending to the duties of the house; a hoy of
ten years sat by his mother’s side, gazingon
her care-marked countenance; whilst a girl
of three years was sharing her supper with a
rough but favourite dog, on the hearth hefore
the fire

‘I must feed poor Dorey mother,” said the

him.
his head, I wish James was here.’

‘You should remember, Mary,” replied
the mother, ‘there are also vour father and
your grandfather.” ¢And Edward,’ adde!

to help me vp the rocks, and I am afraid to
scramble along alone.” ¢All are equally dear
to us, William, rejoined the mother; ‘and all
are equally under the care of Providence. —
Yes, I trust the Fisherman’s Family is safe.’

‘Who gave her that name, mother?’ in-
quiret William; ¢you promised to tell me.’

‘I did, my child; and, as my heart is hea-
vy, T will now relate to you how it happen-
ed.  Your grandfather, in his younger life,
\was bro\lghl up to expect a genteel compe-
tency; for his father was a wea'thy ship ow-
ner at Liverpsol. He was sent to sea early,
whilst his brother remained ai hone to man-
age the business. But that brother was cruel
aad treacherous; he weancd his father’s af-
teetion from the poor sailor, and got a will
made entirely in his own favour. Your
graidfather, not supecting the wickedness
of his brother, was frequently aba:nt on long
vovages; and when only in his twentieth
vear, he married a poor girl, wlio had no
other recommendation than her heaaty of
person and integrity of heart. e married,
too, withhut the sination of his father, wviho
from that hour forbade him his :rescice and
.ever saw lnm more—={r the angev pireat
died a few montas afterwards. O arrie g
his father's affairs, vour grand Sther tound
himselt disinherited; and his brither, who
dissipated a great portion of his propert.
previcus to the old man’sdissolutiong, gather-
od the residue together, and embu kel for
the East Indics. Bt cour cran Liather was
not wholly destitute: he had saived yo nething
handsome to begin Life with, and purchascd
a share of a <hin. of which be obtargad the
command. Still adversity pressed unvon himn,
the ship was captured by the enemy and he
returned (for they did not detain the prison-
ers then.) to Enzland al nost pennyless, iy
mother had relations at St. Tves, and thither
the poor sailor and 1is wite repaired. They
were reecived with weleome; and he, un-
willing to leave mv nother foranv Irngih of
time, commeunced his carcer asa fisherman
and a pilot.

Success crowned his libours: anl he not
only obtained a handsoine maintenance, but
was enabledt to purchasea vessel of his owan.
In this house [ was born, and, when [ grew
up, was married to your futher, and hada
family.  ‘The old~vessel was brokea np, and
a new onc built which was called by the
name it now bears.  Oh how nany anxinus
hours does vour father piss for the Fisher-
man’s Family ashore, and how inave davs of
earncst sHlicitude do I endure for the IMishi-
er:nan’s Family at sea!  But myv chil-
Iren, the storm i3 coming —gn to your heds;
but first kneel to the Creator, and humbly
implore his guardian care for the poor mari.
ners.’

Heavily passed the night with the anprehien.
sive mother; often did she approach the diz-
zy edae of the steep clifly but no other sou s
were heard besides the continved howling
af the tempest and the roaring of the hreak
ers. Fervently were her petitions offere !
up before the throne of Omninf)lcncc: an'l
amidst the appaliing demonstrations of Al
mighty posver, did the creature of His will
plead with her Creator. His voice was heard
upon the storm, prochiming dominion an |
majesty; but her’s mingled with it, asin
prostration of heart, she carnestly supplicat-
ed mercy. d

Morning appeare:d, but the desired vessel
could not be distinguiched. I'he sea present-
ed one wide sheet of (oam, with here and
there a dark object driven like the ocrcan
weed upon the waters At the elose of the
day, a dismasted ship, with a smack in com-
pany%, was seen through the dim haze drift-
ing torvards the shore. They wvere vet se-
veral miles (istant; bnt hope for the ship
therc was none, unless the gale abated. ‘The
bintuitive eye of the mother readily recogniz-
ed the little bark, that held, as she suppos-
ed, her father, her ‘hushand, and her two
sons; and all the several relative bonds were
linked more closely round her heart. Their
occupation was manifest—they were waiting
to assist fellow creatures in distress, and the
ahundant prayer for the safety of. all, spon-
taneously ascended from herlips.,

Night veiled them from ohsdrvption; bat
the bold seamen of the vlei?hbourhndd, ad-
ed by thé Rév. Phsior of thed¥illa
magistrate, remained in rq'adlge_y 10 act ax
circumstances-shoyld, require, '3 Aprehen-

vy
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‘who calbit ¢Mo-

same prognostics of tho' gale, and, withs

sion sat on many g.Jugrowed conntenancey
and dark mticigai?oﬁfﬁlle&mgny aTeeling

little one, *for James told me to be kind to ;
Poor Dorey,” continued she, patting |

the boy, ¢I miss him very much, for he used |

the)¥illage, as n

breast.  But langdage would fail to deseribe
the agony which suspensc and fearful agida-
tion wrought in the mother’s heart.

At length, about milnight, the report of a
heavy gnn echoed amang the rocks, and told
that the devoted ship was near at hand; the
flash had pointed out her position, but nothing
could yet be seen. The pastor with his re-
solute band of determined boatmen, hasten
ed:ta the shore; report followed report; fires
were 'lighted on the rocks, to show thatland
was near; but still no ohject could be dis-
cerned.

The storm came more heavily, and vivid
lightnings rent the frowning clouds; then,
when the gliring flash threw its streams ‘of
awful splendour on the feathyry foam, that
fated ship was scen strugeling with the
waves. Asa last source she let go her an-
chors; and there she lay, like the soul of
the mighty wrestling with despair.  Anoth-
er gun—and vet another—but the help was
hopeless.  From the shore no assistance
coull be givens every attempt to go throuzh
the raging surfl was useless; and the brave
hoatinen were compelled—an unusaal cir-
cumstance—to be sad spectators of the
scene. 5

The ship rode heavily, as the long rolling
waves eame foaming in.  Suddenly a shriek
was heard upon the shore—a wild cry: the
vessel had parted her cables, and the stream-
inx lightning showed her carcering towards
the rocks with resiatless force.  Onward she
came (ns was now plainly visible) through the
hissivg foam,  Still onward, onward, she
urged her desperate course, till a tremendous
crash—alond vell—proclaimed that her stour
ti nbers woi- shatfered, and many a stouter
heart was burled in the waves.

The ship had struck on that part of the
shore where the rocks were steepest; and the
wreek remained wedged in firmly betwece
two cragzy knolls, not more than onc hun-
dred favio s from perfeet safety.  Buteven
that was a fearfnl space: for the heavy break-
ers ro ied over the sunken rocks, and dash-
ed with wild fury. Body atter bodv came
i the serae, and were thrown the
Jand; but hife Imd Aed, and no effort contd
restore animation to the mangled and d'sfi-
gured corpses.

The inhabitants of the adjacent village.
vouny and old, were crowded on the strand:
and amildst the group was the venerable ree-
tor.  Often. waen the vivid flosh illanoaar-
ed the foaming billows, and showed the
deck of the rending vessels, he rushed witn
his horse to the spot; but the bwrier wa-
i npossible, and the bitter shriek ranz upo.
his tortared car.  ¢Oh, that [ eonlt die for
them!' he exclaimed. ¢Father of mercies,
siretch forth thy hand and <ave!  Willing-
ly would he have ven lis life for thens
for he was prepared to meet nis God, whilst
they wanld be hareviedl into the presence of
their M ker without a moment fur repen-
tance,

Moraing beuan to dawa. and lawned i
horrors bhut witn its earliest hean the smack
was seen ahoat a mile from the shore, undey
snug sail and apparently in safetv. "Tac
anxious mother was with the villagers, but
the ciiildren remamerd at the house upon the
cliff  Sleepless hal heen their night; and
at the break of day, the terrified Jane, with
William and the little Mary, stood upon the
shelving rock, above the yawning gulph
which had alrcady entoinbed many of their
fellow creatures  They could see the Fish-
erman’s Family, as the light became more
clear; and it way cvidently the intention of
those on burd to run for the Smuggler’s
Gap—a small red flig having been hoisted at
the mast-head, to require the hoatmen on
shore to hold themselves in readiness to give
assistance.

At this moment whilst the children were
standing gazing at the vessel, the hravens
scemed to ba rent asunder, and the redl
blaze of the forked lightning darted forth:
it struck the sinack, and masts and sails
came tumbling down in one general wreck.
My father! my father? shrieked the hor-
ror stricken Jane, recoiling backward, and
arasping her brother around the neck, as if
she feared he would be tarn away.—The
little Mary clung on the other side, and ev-
en the poor dog lvoked with instinctive
dread towards the ocean.

But though the smack was dismasted,
Her hull still continued to float; and every
wave drove her nearer to the shore.  Vh,
what an agonising sight was that to the fond
mather and her children!  The former ran
linrriedly ahout amongst the hoatmcn.';'x’-
horting and imploring them to use their best
exertions to snatch her relatives from death.
Her spirits sceme:d to rise in proportion as
their peril increased; and she laboured to
forward the preparations which were mak-
ing as a last effort to resguc the little crew.

‘The ship still continued grinding between
the rocks, and victim after victim was hur-
ried into eternity. From portions of the
wreck which had drifted on shore, it was
conjectured that she was a frec trader from
Calcuttay and the number of hands and pas-
«engers” were caleulated at seventy. Thy
boatmen had made repeated attempts to get

npon

a rope from her, butal! thee (8 . hatf e
ed. At length, part of a mast, wth five (h-
dJividuals clinging to it, was secn. to be reht
away from"the body of the wreek, an t ijited
hy a mountain surge clcar over the craggy
rocks.—Another wave came rolling "n. &z
just before it reached them, it raise! it« aw-
ful crest, and with a tremen.'ous roar, like
the famished panther when seizing iis prgy,
dashed. furiously pon their heads. They
were seen for a few moments, hur'ed cane
fasedly amidst the buhbling edilies and then
disappeared.  Once more the shatters] must
foated, but there was now only three, who
clung to it with desperate eneray 23 they
neared the shore, and hope of lif: v vived.
The next wave was still more razinzx than
the last but its fury was spent befor  roach-
cd the swimmers; and, ¢They’re safe!’? was
shouted from the shore.  Thae boatmen pli-
ed their oars with redoubled strength, and
in a few minutes the thiee men were h:iled
into the boat, which immeliate!y sthol for
the <atest landing place.

The villagers hurrie ! to the spot, and the
anxions mother, hopiog to hear nidings of
he fanily stond foremost aong them g
the boat ran upon the strand.  Buar wh can
paint her jov and her tevror, her delight and
her agony, when she saw that one of the in-
lividuals saved was her hushand! They
were <oon clasped in each other’s arms; hut
the bitter recollections that Lives inh tely
precious to them, were still in jeopa y,
with scarcely a hope of rescue roused them
to excrtion.  Richard turned to the hoat,
and assisted an elderly man to land. The mo-
ment the larter touched the ground, he {fel}
upon his knees and offered up a thanksgv-
ing to the Creator: he then clung rouud the
neck of Richard, and biessed him as the in-
strument of hig preservation.—¢I should hive
sunk,” said he, *hut you suppiried me: you
snatched me from death, and ——— tut L
have power to shew myv gratiu ‘¢’

‘I''c other man saved was a seaman, who
reported the ship to be the Isabells. frem
‘he East Indies. How many tud peris ed
he cound not tellz Ly there were ve' miore
than haif of th - crew ana neariv the wioie
of the passengers ca boar s By the aia of
thnir ghisses, the boatmen could discera the
hapless ercaiures, as they watched ti suc-
cess of thos» who Lol been saved; ana s ve-
val fannched thercselves upoa the fick ' ele-
aent, lashied to broken neees of the wreek.
The boats were acain on tne alert d he
Hoatmen nad he of pickin. up
A hat the bitlows allewed 10 come w i iin
t.eir reach.

But now the prineival atiention s dee

voted to the smuck, as she nearcd the (ag-
£y barriers 1o sceunity, ‘The old ma with
his two geandsons, and two ven, who tarme-
~t the erey, had bien actively cogaged in
aeiting up a boat’s maast, oo winch they noist-
cd a small sail, su ast) gve the vessel seer-
age wayv; and it secemed to acswer the re-
qutret purpose; tor the little b, with im-
setuous haste, rushed onward to the smug-
clor's Gap, as it bidding defiance to sus-
pensc .
PPale anxiety sat on cvery countenanee.
¢I's there any hope?” inqired the rector. ad-
dressing a grey-headea vereran, wio, rom
infancy, had beeninured to the tempest, «ad
had the character of a bold, ntrepii ~oor.
Report made him the associate of a ga .z of
s'nugglers: but, humanc as he was brave,
many a shipwrecked inariner was indebu d to
Donald Ferguson for his life.  *Is there no
hope?’ inquired the rector. A look of me-
lancholy anxiety was the only answer. The
rector rcpeated his question.

«Ssilors never despar, <ir,” replie! Don-
ald; and if they once get we l in thee————
but, stop I have no right to disclose to any
one, much more to you ’

“Yet,’ rejoined the reetor, when yon gal-
lant ship has been lost, can so small a vessel
be saved?’ i

«Have hopes, sir,” replicd Donald; and
then thrningh_way-—‘thl,’ he exclaimed to
a rough hardy-looking fellow well drench-
cd with the surf, who immediatelv anproach-
cd him. They whispered together for a few
minutes, and then Ned rau from place to
place, sclecting the strongest and mgst dar-
ing of the boatmen for some particulat pur-
posc. i

¢Ned,’ exclaimed Donaid again, ‘overfaul
the haweser down, ship the capstan-bars ahd

satisfacti,

be all ready. Remember, 1t is life of death,
my hearty! 1 myself will hook her on.” |
“¢No, no,’” aaid JRichard, ‘that shall bé my
doing, you are old, Donald.’ e
«But_ not feeble,” replied the :véteran,
L :Your snxiety would betray yous besides,
von have a wife and other children, but if
old Donald goes, nobody will miss him. Do
a» you are hid, my hay; and-.gow for 1heo
marks!’” He waved hig hat, an 0 tonspi-
cuous ohjects were instantly raised at diffe-
rent distances on tire rocks, t0°act as & gaide
to those in the smack whiere to make thelr
passage ' . %5 L
ators as they looked on’ with.doubtfu i;

srehension and silént astopish-zenihi?

spiach was'nawv so'closa tq the shore, that

Who can deserihe the feelings ol'lbe'-fe.- 3
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