ey g m——
C e e

Sl e

R RN Y
Semesaaet
b1 PR
“\u et

AN Y

gty

: prtee r,“» :t"‘ | " ‘ - T
et Danadian Aiferary

LY

HUMANMITY, TEMPERANCE, PROGRESS.

TORONTO, C.W.

~

MARCH 4, 1854, -

P e AN T N T

NO. 9

SLIDING ON THE ICE.
AWhata lovely night? the red ronud moon
Suls Ingh in the air hke a great balloon,
Whale the stars shine bright like so many sky-rockete,
Or diamonus, imbedded in topaz sockets;
And flickenng over the slumbeting town,
The moon-light 15 streaming up and down,
Tl each slated roof and tail thin spire
Glows silver and red, with its mystic fire.
Nature, though dreanung, yet smiles in glee—
What a night for a slule down the steep glaciy,

So let’s away—
*T'is no night for sleep—
Sec! the moon-beams play
On the glacis steep,
And the moon looks down
With a laughing air—
Oh! let’s notmiss
A night »o fair.

‘Oh! here’s a health to the lucky man
*Who first invented the tabogan :

~ The ved-man's toils would be well repaid

“I{ he had tried a shde with his Indian maid.
Here’s the top of the hill—~now down we go,
Swift asthe shaft from the twangg bow,

Or, slicker than Lighting wver a way
Well oled and greased, as our friends would say;

. Our breatls is gone, like he who wus tied
" On the wild steed’s back for the dreadful ride.

They may t2lk of a sly flirtation,
By the hight of the chandelier,
And such hke dissipation,
Whea nobedy’s very near:
But then they never tned,
On 2 star-lit mght, and clear,
Down the steep glacis, a shde,
With a precious freight to steer,

They may pruse the polka’s round,
Or the waltz’s giddy whirl,
To music’s meling sound,
As up and dowa they whirl:
But give me the slippery steep!
Give me the cold moon's my ¢
‘The cooling rush of the out-sitipped wind !
The ghde of the Indiansleigh!

For though we may lack the chandelier,
The hght of the moon 1s passing clear:
Aud though we have not soft music’s swell,
There'sa silvery voice I love as well—
Our roof is the azure sky, unturled,
‘Studded with many a starry world,

Which shadows a gayer and grander hall,

"~ Than eber witnessed a thionging ball—

. So if dull care should come in your way

“The best receipt is an Indian sleigh.
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: j)mkcrs that burst on them from the shore:

. =Quebtc Mercury.

TH} CORNWALL WRECKER.
A TERRIDLE LEGEND OF CRINR.
~ Towarls the clost of the sixteenth century, a
horrid custom prevailed on the coast of Coruwall
of luring vesscls to their destruction in stormy
weather, by fastening a lantern to & horsos hesd,
and leading it about on the cliffy, in onder that the
bewildered ariner, mistaking it for the light of 2

A
¥

auger until warned of it, too late, by the foaming

Y

and:gun revealed for a moment a secae oo terrible to

“he vessel speedily became the prey of et of
uthless barbariaus, who, to secure themselves jm-
punity in their plunder ofien murdered these who
eseaped drowning and called their buoty 8 God.
send.

In a small hovel, on the crazgy hore of a
deep and dangerous hay on the coast of Comenadl,
dwelt one of thow wret hies, aa old hardvand dess
perado, who utited in Eimedl! the Golicrinan, the

ainuggler and the wreeker bt this Lt was las

[P . .

favourite ac-apationg and =1 hwas the cadidone
.

Eof his companions in his experience in thia cupacity
‘that he was usually appointed their leader, and
1 o . . . 3

rarely failed in his office.  Fi<wife too. encouraged
thim, and not unfrequently aided in hig iniquitous

'exploite.  Disgusted with the wickedness of his'

Iparents, their only son left his howe in ~arly ik
'and sought to obtain an honourable subsistence as
':the mate of a West Indin trader.

' Itwaeata period when along profitless sum-

‘mer and autumn had nearly pussed away, that
prey. Terloggan,like the vulturcover watehful for liaa
was more than usually watchful of the sigus of the
heavens; nor was any one more capal e than hini-
Iself of discovering the most distunt iudi-ations of a
tempest.  Nature had for several montls worn a
I placid and most encouragingaspue b The soft sl
azure sky scemed to rest upon the truspacent seas
and the slowly expanding waves swept withslowly
murmurings along the shining sands of the deep buy
with a wild end monotonous plashing, that scemed
to strike like the voice of a prophecy upon his
ear. Not more hateful werc the glorous beams
of the orb of duy to the fillen Lucifur, as deseribed
by our great pocet, than wug the quicseent state of
nature to the dark mind of Terlowran,  In his im-
patience he cursed the protracted season of tran-
quility, and hailed the appronching perivd of starm-
as more congenial not only to the « gloomy ten-
per of bis eoul,” but to his interests, At Jength
he saw, with savage sati-fuction the sup <ink in
angry red beneath the dim and elowdy horizan-
heand with secret exultation the murmur of the
winds; and beheld the blackening waves rising in-
to fury, and lashing the lofty rocks with their g
cending spray.  As the night advanced in chaotic
darkness, the horrors of the tempest increased; ang
the loud and long Llast of the contending clements
rang out upun the ear like the death huad of the
departed soul.

“Now's thy time,” cjaculated the old hag his
wife, “ go thy way out upou the cliffs there's death
in the wind™  Terloggan speedily equipped hin-
self, and ascended the steep promontory at the
entrance of the hay.  The usual expedient was ne-
sorted to and he soon observed a light at seaas it
in answer to his signal. The lizht evideptly ap-
proached nearer: and before an honr had elapsed,
the white, close-recfed sails of the vesel could be
dimly discovered through the darkness, and the ap
palling cry of the scamen at the discovery o1
their danger could be distinetly heand. Sigual-
guns of distress were immediately fired, and
the loud commands, all kands on deck, and about
ship, were vaciferated in wild despair. Every ex-
crtion was made to wear the ve-<el from the shore-
-but the redeemiar moment was past, the hip was
completely cmbayed, aud neithor strentth sior skill

*# Wosac), might be induced to shape his course to-!were ofany avail in averiing her impenling fate,
ands it. This atrocious expedient was often suc-11n a few minutes a tremendor ereh. and 4 heart-
ful. ‘'The devoted crew drcamed not of their]rending bat froftless ery for help, announced the

horrid catastrophie: and the last flashing <jgua!

to be desnbwed.  The stranded vessel burded re-
peat- Ly against Jhe jagged rocks of tho bay, seon
parted; the waves dashed over her shattered hull
with relentless fury, bearing to the shore the scat-

jtered cargo, picees of the, wreck and the tattered

rigging ; whilst the mingled shricks of the drowp-
i Honded with the roar of the conflicting ele
i Lty Tuse uputs the car Like the duespuing cries
of an ary of Jying Titaus.

There was giie, however, in whoso eyes such o
scene was Juyous, in whose cars such sounds were

ymelody; and that bowg was Terloggan. e
,waited impatiently until the storm had somewbat

abated; and when silence began to indicate that
the work of death was well aigh over, he descended
the weli-known ¢lifts to dart upon his prey.  Un-
meved by the hornid spectacle, (for the moon hud
truken from the clouds by which she had before
been concealed,) he stood awhile gazing upon the
~«ene of desolation around him, at a loss where
fint to bugin hus work of rapine—But, to his sur
pris¢ aud momentary dismay, there was yet one
living sowl on board, who, should he survive,
would interpose hetween him and his hardwarned
hooty, and who was even now loudly supplicating
Lis assistance.  To despatch this unhappy creature
in hi cahbaested and helpless conditivn, was a
msuldtiofs o socn I furued than cxecated. Whilst
L Was appeariug to aid his escape from the jaws
of death, one stroke of s hanger laid him a livid
and mutilated corpse upon the sands before him.
Terloggan then rifled the pockels of his vietim,
took aring from his finger, audl, Inden with the
most portable articles of plunder, retraced his
footsteps to his hut,

+What Iuck?" exclaimed his fiend-like helpmate
as he crosed the threshhold of the door.

“ Never better,” rejuined Terlogzan, pointing to
e then deseribed the success of his
wilish stratagem, without cven concealing the
particulars of the nisrder; after which be displayed
some picees of forcign gold coin, and the ring
which he had tahen from the finger of the strunger.

its booty.

«Give me the light, Meg,” said the hoary villain,
the hag obeyed.  But no sooner had he examined
the ring. than he recognized its form and a certain
-nark upon it His countenance changed, and with
a groan of agony, he quickly banded it to his wife
<ke knew too well from whose hand it roust have
heen taken; and, after glancing ot it for o moment,
velled out with sapernatural energy: “Oh, my son,
1y poor son’” and fell senscless at the feet of her
hasband.  ‘T'erloggan endeavoured to master his
{eeling= until the fact should be ascertsined. e
arose with the dawn, and bastened to the spot
where he had left the murdered corpse. It way
mdeed his son. The stroke of retribution had
e complete.—Overwhelmed by despair, and
<tung by remorse, to which his heart had before
iseen impervious, he determined on sclf-destruction.
A few dagy afterwards his mangled bodr swasfound
among the rucks, and interred on the spot where
e had perpetrated his Jast deed of ble~d. The
~hief incidents of his last terrible story are r.amated
m the neighbourhiood which was the scene of its
acro’'s mamfold atrocitics Ilis wreiched wife
penshed o few wecks afterwards by the fa!l of her
hut, occasinned by one of those dreadful storms
which she and her mavage helpmate had so fre-
quently invoked.

Measure your life by acts of goodvess, not by

years

STRANGE PHYSICOLOGICAL FACTS IN
RELATION T0 THUE DISAPPEARANCE
OF ML LAWRENCE

From the New Orleans Delta. of January 23.

Mr. Tanrence, as vur reader have already been
a-funned, d:.samn:m‘-l un Satandey nggbit Lat, and
his friends having heoanl puthing f lam rinee, all
sodtian the Lelnfthat e wasanapdersl The facty
which we are about o ruate are e rdation to
lus disappoarance. wid indeed they ar truly mar-
vellous

A Ludy of the highust respectabality, who resides
i the Fourth Distaet, and who had for years been
wtimately ncquamted with Mr. Lawrence, weat on
Sunday morumg to visit her sster, who hives but
a few syuares from her on —————street. Sho had
on the previous mght, been troubled with neural
gis, and on cntenng her easter’s house, sbe request-
od her brotheran-lasw, a strong, believer 1in mesme-
risny, to ake a lew passes on ber head to eaw
the pun. “The brotherandaw complied with her
request, and she soun fell wto o mesmenc sleep.
As she sumetumes spoke whist sn that siate, ho
asked her what sbe saw,  dho answered, with o
start, that she saw twe men mwurdening another on
thelevee. W hen asked of she kuew wie man bemg
Killed, she said that it was tou dark, ste conid Dot
tell.

A few additional passes wire then made to deop-
en the mesmeric influcuees, when she gud «Oh, 1

goe now, hes a durk complexioned mun,  Why"
she exchumed again, “its Mr. Lawrence.  Why

doesn't he shoot them 7 Why dus not <omehody
0 to help lim?™ and she calied aloud, as if invo-
king aid.

She then went on in broken star{s to say, # Ah!
they've killed him—uow ther ane tohing paper
money from him—now they an- taking pold—
there, one of themn bhas taken s watehe  Oht
they both carry himn to the nier, and now they
throw him in  ’oor lawrence—now he s
gone™

Being still farther interrogated, she deseribed
the twvo murdercrw. Une, she: saud, was o large,
ugly man, with o heasy beand, sind the other she
gaid was o small dark man.  Hubsequently, she
traced them to o large steamshap that hadd nastg
sailg, and had a great many people on boand, ‘The
ship, she 3aid was just leaving the wharf, and the
twsy murderers were tatking togetbver.  Oue bad
Mr. Yawvreuce’s watch in his pocket.

This, it will he remembered, was on Sonday
motming, sotoc thirty hours befwe uny alerm was
felt by Mr. Lawrence's fricnds concemning him.—
Several persons who ste in evers respect above
suspicion, were present when the physicological
disclosures we last relsted were made.  The ludy
bersell, when awakeoed, kpew notbing of what shp
had appareatly snen and describe . and the whole
matter was, throughout the day, mude the subject
oi many a tearty mogh  Eveuts which have since
transpired, seem, howewr, to indicate that the
physicological vision of Sunday way, alas, but too
real  Mr. Lawrence basnot been seen orhieard of
and his hat, the only vestige of him, has been found
on the blood stained Levee, where the lady mes-
merically described the mnrder o have beea com-
mitted.

It will al:o.be remembered that twe 2icatships

left this port for Califonis on Sundsy moming,



