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* There was a moment’s silence, and at its end came a low, hall-
suppresséd sigh. 1began to think I was on the right track. ‘
« You won’t arant my l'avor '—if bow it was to mend Mr.
Thornton’s glove—"’ : o
«I{’s too. prowokmv—- she burst ont in her old mond but
directly added, in a pensive tone, ‘“how can you think I care so

for him ??’
" ¢« How can [ >—you do fifty lhmus for him you wouldn't for
me M

<t Consin !’

«T ask you for the .sm-x‘lcst favor—I take one for a sample, and
you refuse—you are a very unfair cousin,’’ and I took her hanq

«« Why ?”’ said she, lifting her dark eyetill its gaze met mine.
It thrilled mo in every nerve. ¢ Why 2"’ and her voice shook g
fittle. :

«« Because you never glo anything I ask you ta.”’-

«¢Indeed I do !° sanid she earnestly.

«T wish I could think so,”” said I pensively.

We were standing by the window, and I thought her hand
trembled as I spoke, but she only turned away her head witha
sigh, and without speaking, gazed out upon the lawn. At ano-
ther time, perhaps, she would huve have listened tp my lapguage
differently ; but I was going away, perhaps forever, and it made
her so pensive. . Yet she did rot know her own feelings. Some-
thing told her to grant my boon ; it was but a trifle ; it seemed so
foolish fo hesitate ; but then somethmv whxspered to her that she
ought not to do it, But then it would be so reserved and ug-
couginly to refuse ; and might I not be justly offended at her
prudery 2 What could she do? I could hear ber breathe, and
see her snowy bosom heave, as she held her taper finger ina
puzzle to her mouth, The conflict was going on between Jove
énd reserve ; and yet poor little girl ! she knew it not !

¢ And you really won’t come to-morrow night, without—with-

out—-"" she paused and blushed ; while the low, soft, half-re-
proachful tone in which she spoke—smote me ta the heart, and
almost made me repent my determination. But then it wag so
pretty to see her look perplexed !
T e Ellen,” said I, as if hurt, ““I am serions—youn don’t think
Pd trifle with yon—but I never before tried.to test how true were
the professions of thuse I loved—if one is thus bitterly deceived,
I care not to try again,”* and halft ]eumg go her hand, I turned
partially away.

Tor a second she did not answer, but she looked upon the
ground. Directly a cloud came over the moon, and just as the
whole room was buried in sudden shadow, I heard a sigh that
seemed to come from;t}ie bottom of my little cousin’s heart ; Ifelt
a breath like a zephyr steal across my face, and—what’s the use
of denying it ?—I had conquered. But a hot. tear drop was on
my face ; and, asI pressed her hand more warmly than be-
came o cousin, & sudden revalsion of feelings came across her, the
true secret of her delicacy flashed like sunlight upon her mingd, and
feeling how ulterly she had betrayed herself, her head fell upon
my shoulder, and [ heard her sab. My heart stung me---vain, un-
generous sinner, that I was---and I would have given much to have
saved her that one moment of : agony. But in another instant came
the consciousness that I loved her. We spoke no word, we whis-
pered no vow, hut as I felt how pure a heart I had won, a gush of
holy feeling swept across my soul, and putting my arm gently
around her, [ drew her to me as sofily as a mother embraces her
first-born babe. - That moment I shall never forget. She ceased
to sob, but she did not as yet look up. It might have been five
minutes, or it might -have been half an‘hour---1 could l\eep no mea-
sure of tinie. = At last, I said softly---¢ Ellen !**

*“ Will you come to-morrow night ?*’ whispered she, lifiing her
dark eyes timidly from my shoulder.

“How can I refuse, dearest *’ "said I, kissing the tears from
her long lashes.--- Confessions of L. Loriyier.

THE LEXICOGRAPHER AND COUNTRYMAN.

* Dilatory fellow,’ said the lexicographer, for such, by his
conversation, he evzdently was, *“ where have you been loitering,
defalcating in your time so egregiously

“ Whut did you say, my master 2> replied the countryman.

Lexi. Did you meet with any casualty in your way, that stopped
you so? ?

Coun. No, he wur an old acquaintance that stopped me—~Jem-
my Hancock.

Lexi. Hum ! and so yon procrastinated with him ?

Coun. No I did’nt, T went to the Goat in Boots wi * him.

Lexi. Ah! had you dinner in the interim ?

Coun. No, we had it in the tap-room.

Lexi. Blocklead ! the terms are synonymous.

Coun. Are they ? I thought them very dear—tenpcnce for ¢gas
and bacon.

Lexi. Confound the fellow ! how does this amalwamate’

Coun. Oh, I never stopped for that.

Lexl. Ah ! totally abstracted from the consequences—fell into g
reverie on your road, I dare say.

Coa. No, I did’ ol. I fell into a ditch though-—nle were o

- girong.
.I.{g_xi_.\ And came oat covered with chagrin ? .

¥ -

Coun. No, but there wur plenty o’ .mud.

Lexi. Impervious dolt ! Chagrin, I said.

Coun. Green! eh, I Lnow now ; we call it duck\vced in our
parts. : S -

Lexi. I shall lose nll patlence 3ou were born incorrigible.
Coun. No I worn’t; I wur born in Yorkshire.

Lexi. Again misliﬂ;ing ! do you never deviate ?

Coun. No, I only goes out to. work.

Lexi. You want common ratiocination, fellow,

Coun. No, [don’t. I only want you to settle my a '1ccount—one
and eightpence ; that can’t be dear, such a load as this. &
Lexi. ITam foiled with my own weapons. Can you not discri-
minate even a common case ?

Coun. No, I can’t take any less—it’s moro than three miles,
and case, as you call it, be heavy.

Lexi. I must succumb ; here is your money, fellow ; go your
wiys, and let me thank heaven I am released from the purgatory
of your ObtuSlt}’

A VERY INTERESTING DEBATE.

We have the following aceount.of an ¢¢ interesting debate?’ fram
a gentleman who was present when it took place. He says that at
a meeting of a negro debating junto in a neighbouring village, one
of the members rose and said—*¢ Honorable gemmen, 1 move we
rebate dis subjec, ¢ Wich is de mose profable to de human famley,
de Hos or de Ox.’ ** This being ngreed to, sides were taken, and
two of the ¢ champions™ went on with the discussion.

H. Honorable gemmen, I ’pear fore you on a werry important
subjec, and ’pears dat I must take deside for de [Jos. I wants to
know if I had two hoses in de stable and two oxens, a genuman
wants to ride, which do you think he’d tuke ?  Why, he’d be rite
at de hos. And if a gemman sick, and want ago for de doctor,
would he take de ox? No, he’d be right at de hos agin. DBut my
repolent tell you better, you mus'nt b’lieve him.

O. Mister honable gentlemen, I'm restonished at de gemman
wat war up dar, talken out de hos ; yes, I’m restonished, and 1
speak werry cam. Whar do you go for beef? Do you go to de
hos ? - No, you go to de ox. - But I speak “gin and tell you more,
Jist tink about eaten hos, honable gemmen.

H. Well, I makes my ’pearance fore dis Bord agin for de hos,
kos I likes de hos, and so does you, honable gemmen. Why, if
dey carricd da mail wid de ox, you never git yer letter. Why, U’m
restonished at dat repolent talken about goin to de ox for beef.
War I cum from we go to de butcher. Butl won’t say no n:mrg,
for'I’m sartin de hos goes de caper. e

0. I’'m werry much restonished at dat gemmen talken bout
karrien. de mail wid de hos or de ox. What de Locomotion ? - Go
away, de ox git de subjec. :

PEeS

A TrRANCE or o WEEK’Ss DURATION.--—A young girl re-
siding in a house back of Germun strest, between 5th and Gth
streets, Sounthwark, on the evening of Wednesday, the 25th uit.
arose from her bed and began to pray. The religious exercises,
with the workings of her own imagination, produced such a state
of excitement in her mind as to throw her into a trance, in which
condition she remained since yesterday weelk, insensible to every
object and event around her. During that period she bad par-
taken of no food except such aliment as thin gruel, which her
friends or attendants force into her mouth between her clenched
teeth. Such a long period of unconsciousness and abstinence has|).
had ' no apparent effect upon her health ; she breathes regularly, ||.
her respiration is similar to that'of a person in a deep sleep, and
her cheeks and lips bave the glow and hue of health, the ruddy
color of which, added to a face ‘possessing renulality of feature,
gives her an extremely interesting and beautiful appearance. The
only motion that has been observed during this length of time by
those around her, is a movement ofthe head, ‘which tarned occa-
sionally from one side to the other as she lies upon her back, and
a rapid rolling of the eyeballs under the closed lids.

She has now been eight days in this singular state, and seems
no nearer a restoration to a state of consciousness than at the time
of the first attack, though yesterday one of her attendants heard
her whisper indistinctly, something about her brother, which made
them believe that the fit of unconsciousness, was near its terntina-
tion. She has been visited by five or six physicians, though it is
uot known to what they ascribe her present condition, whether
to the effect of physical or mental causes. T'he name of the girl is
Nancy Simpson.-—Am. paper.

Tre Steamer Duck.--Here (at Cape San Isidro) we, saw
for the first.time that most remarkable bird, the stoamer duck.
Before steamboats were in use, this bird was denominated, from
its swiftness in skimming over the surface of tle wnter, “ the

1| race-horse’>—a name which frequently occurs in Cook’s, Byron 8

and other voyages. It is a gigantic duck---the largest I ever met
with., Tt has the lobated\hind toe, legs placed faor backwards,
and other characteristics of the oceanic ducks. The principal
pecaliarity of this bird is the shortness and remarkably small size
of the wings, ‘which, not having sufficient power to raise the body,

serve only to propel italong, rather than throngh the water, and
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aro used like the paddles.of a steam-vessel. ‘Aided by:these, and
its strong, broad, webbed feet, it moves with uswmshmw veloclty
It would not be exaggeration to stato its spoed at from 12 o 15

rigid foathers which cover .it, together with the power lhls
bird passesses of romaining a considorable time under water,
constitute it «a striking link between the geuera Angs and
Aptenodytes, T be largest wo. found measured forty inches from
the extremity.of the bill to thot of the tuil, and weighed 13lbs. [t

coat of feathers, which is impenetrable to any thing smaller than
swau-shot, I am averse to altering names, particalarly in natural
history, withoyt very good reason—but in 1his case I do think the
name of steamer much more appropriate and descriptive of the
swift paddling of the bird than that of ruce-horse.

———

A Farrnron Doe.—--In Youatt's * ITumanity to Brutes’ iy
vecorded the l‘ollomnn nnecdote of a Newloundland dog: <A
vesgel wns du\ en on lhe beach at Lloyd, in Kent. The surf was

lollmn‘ funousl} ; eight poor fetlows were crym« out for help, but
pot a boat could be got off to their assistance. At length n gentle~
man came on tho bench, nccompumed by his Newfoundland dog

Ho directed the attention of the animal to the vesssl, and put'a
short stick into his wmounth. The. intelligent and courageons f’ellow
atonce under:.tood hls mezmm and sprang into the seaand founht

enough to the ypsse\l to delivor that avith which he was charged ;
but the crew joyfully made fast a rope to another piece of wood,
and threw it towards him.
stant :
which had been cast to him, and then with a degree of strength
and determination almost incredible, he dragzed it through the
surf and delivered it to his master.
thus formed, and every man on board was rescued from o watery
grave.

The prisoner was indicted for the murder of his son-in-law.

ter of the prisoner, was on the part of the delence, brounln into]
Court to be sworn.
greatly discomposed ; and, it was only with exertion - on her pnrt
that shecould kegp, compoped gnongh.to gpeal\,‘ ho‘g&ver nol.'nng

times, she cast her eycs upon the prisoner, and screeched—“fa-
ther ! fulher £
had to pass ber father, to whom ‘she extended her hand in. the
midst of her sobs and shrigks of ¢ futher! father ! 'I‘he old
man in tears reached out his hand to his widowed d.mrrhler
hand which, at the instigation of bis heart, had been the means
alike of ler misery and his own. She received it, and was lnkeu
away. The scene was tragical, and brought the tears to muny an’
eye.--- Brockville Recorder.

StATUE oF Sk WaLTER ScoTTt.—A statue of Sir Walter,
by Mr. Ritchic, was on the 15th Aug. set up at Sellrk ! The
stutue (74 feet Iwrb) is a striking likeness of the poet. Sir Wuller
is in the costume. of the Sheriff, in his gown, with a roll of papers
in his lel'l. lmml his right hand resting on his wrusty stal. The
following is lhe ingcription under the ktatue :(—

“Erecled in August, 1839, in proud and aﬂ'ecuonnle romem-
branece of Su' Walter Scolt ‘Bart., Sherilf of llns county from
1800 to 1832, ' ‘

By Yarrow’s stream still Jet-me 'stvray,
Though none should guide my weary way ;
Still feel the breezo down Ettrick breaks,
Though it should chill my withered cheeks.’

On the several sides of the pedestal are Sir Walter’s arms—the
arms of the burgh—on other. compnrlments are emblematic allu-
sions to the character of the poet and novelist—a winged hurp,
with the word ¢ Wavcrly” under it, and aﬁnely cut Scotch

thistle on nnolher panel.
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BEAR AND STAXE.-—Mr. Wilkes going to Dolly’s Chop-house

nuch and purse- -proud citmen, who almost stunned bim with
roaring for his sieak, as he calied it.

friend, saymg. ““See' the difference between the ,City aond the. .
Bear-garden :in the latter the dear is brought to Lhe s!ake, bnt
here the steak is broubht to the bear
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forence, or rather we full,into, asort of tranqullhty, wh;ch g tmged
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miles an hour. The peculiar form of the wing, and the short

his way through the waves, - IIo could not, however,. get closé"

He saw the whole business in dn jn-
ho dropped his own piece, and immediately seized that’

A line of communicalion tway

The lollowing pathetic scene occurred recently, at Perth, U. C..

She appeared in mourning, pnle, thm nnd«"

very material was clicited f;om her. Her fee]mgs frcquqntly ovem _f"
camie her; and she burst out into loud sobs, at'one ofwblcbg

the .

I’aternoster-row wuh a friend, accndenlally geated himself near”
Mr. Wilkes, in the mean-.'

time, asking him some common question, received a very - bratal. -
answer ; lhe steak coming at that instant, Mr. Wilkes turned to his

When pleasure is over, said Mr. Burke, wo relapse] into-jodif-.- "ﬁ ,

is very difficult to kilt them, on account of their wariness and thick -

v

Perhaps we should notice, that during tho investigation, the
widow of the.deceased, and who was at the saine time the dngh-w

1...

The Court of course ordered her removal 5 she‘




