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. THE HERO AND HIS SWORD.
A cannon-shot struck Sit Jehn Moore, and carried
“away his left shoelder, and part of the collar-bone,
jeaving the arm hanging by the flesh . . ., From the
- swe of  the wound it was in vain to make any attempt
at stoppiog the bloed ;' and Sir Jobn counseuted: 1o be
removed in n blanket tu the rear. . In raising him vp,
#is sword, hangiog on the wounded side, tovehed bis
rardr, and appeared to increase his uneasiness : Caprain
Hardinge began to unbuckleit s but the General said,
in bis wsual 1one aud manner, 4nd iv a distinct voice,
¢ It izas well as it ie ; I'had rather it should go out of
the Geld with me.’ Six suldiers of the 42d and the
Guards bure lim.] : . .
+¢ Nay, take not my sword from my wounded side,
" Theugh "tis drench'd with its owner's gore,
* Iis blade bath been often with life-blood dyed,

- w2 But pelcr el on the fiel Fage- PRV b
« Jt bath served me well ia perils past, ' :
Although now it hath failed to save;
Of our'batles we both have fought the fast,—
* It shald e with me in the grave!” :
_Tle said, and the words drew many a tear
Frow the hardy warrior band
"' Who bore that cbief and bis sword to the rear ; —
They were sons of his native land.

And they wept whed they thought of his bright career,
~ Aud his earthly though glorious doom, -

"But most that the relics of one so dear-

Should sepose io u suanger’s tomb.

0 might be but near to bis birtb-place sleep,

By bis owo majéstis Clyde, .
_ Where they and their children could vigils keep,

1is place of sepuliuse beside !

But it may oot be ; see the pushing blood,
And the brow su deadly pale,

No balsam may staunch that sanguine flood,
Nor skill nor affection avail.

A few brief hours, and that beautiful head
" Shall in foreign dust lie low, - .-
And sireams of sorrow, how vaivly shed !
From a'thousand eyes shall dow,

Ile sleeps with his sword on the batule plain
Where his noble «pirit fled, : 4
And bis dirge bath been sung in a requiem strgin *
That bonodr’d the virtuous dead, :
Glasgow. : M. M.

%% Death and Burial of Sir Joba Moore,” by the
Rev. Qh;ules Wolfe.

: et
From Ackermann’s Furggt-Me-qu, Jor 1829,

‘ !
ON THE-RECITATION OF ¢ PALEST!NE. »
* A Prize Pvem; ty Reginald Ieébér, in the Theatre at
' Oxford, on the V5th of June, 1803. v
R ; BY MiS8 LETITIA JERMYN.
. Nnne who heard Reginald Heber recite his. ¢ Pales-
tioe,” will ever forget his appearance. His old father
" was among the audience, when his son ascended the
‘rostrumm ; and the sudden thunder of applause so $hook
. his frame;, weak by long illness, that he never recovered

nay be said to have died of the joy deareattp

" T Rewr s L, Megesine,
v, xaiis p. 619. :
Hush'd was the busy bum ; nor voice, nor spund,
Thbrough the vasi concourse mark’d the mument pear;

« 'A deep and holy silence breathed around,
Aod mute atteation fix'd the listeniog ear;

When from the rostrom burst the hallowed strain,
And Heber, hindling with poetic fire,
' Stood "mid the gazing and expectant traim,
* . Abnd woke to eloquence his sacred lyse.

11e sang of Palestine—ihat holy land,
Where saints and martyrs, and the warrior brave,
The cross io triumph plasting vu its sirand,
Berieath iis banners sought a glorious grave.

* 'He sang of Calvary, of his Saviour sang,
Of the rich mercies of redeeming love ;. ..
When thrpugh the crowd sponwaneous plaudits rang,
Breathing a foretaste of rewards above,

What menns that stifled sob, that groan of joy ?
W hy fall those tears spon the furrow’d cheek+?
The uged father'hears his dacling boy,
Aund 'sobs and tears aloue his feeliogs speak.

From his foll beart the tide of rapiare flowe;
In vain to stem its rapid course be tries:
He hears the applapding shouts, the solemn close,
" Asd sinking, from excess of joy, bie dies !
et R
A BEAUTY,
Sag wasa deep-eyed creature, with & lip
That Greek would melt on. You would long to be
A fly. that you might find ber in her slefgp.,
And, with aa insect’s frénzy, bite, an@iic.
And then the colour in her cheek |-~You'd swear
Her first youog blush had got eatangled there.

I loved her—-could J help it 7--told ber go—
1 couldo’t see her for many tears, in telling ;
And so | shut my eves, and kept the fow ]
Of my young feelings, like a fountain swelling,
I dar’d dut raise my eyes—yetone lok—one !—
“Dear Altamira !I” What | confusion ! ove!
: [ Boston Statesman.

THE IMISOBLLANIST.
BLACEWOOD'S MAGAZINE FOR OCTOBER.
NOCTES AMBROSIAN XE.
Scenr—Ambrose's Tavern—present the Shepherd aod
Ambrose—North sleeping in his ¢asy-chair.

Sh-plurd.—bo sou ken the Doctrine o' Dreams,

Awmrose ? 9
Ambrose.—~No, Sir.

Dreaming seems to me a very

: unintelligible peace of busisess.

Shepherd.—-So thinks Mr. Coleridge and Kuhla Kbpn.
But the sowl, ye see, is swayed by the senses, Qnd it’s
in my power the noo that Mr. North’s halt-sleepin’ and
half-waukin’ to mak him dream o’ a’sorm o' deaths—
pay, to dream that he is himself dreeing a’ sorts o’
deaths—ane afier the ither in ruefu’ succession, as if
he were some great criminal undergoing capital pun-
ishments io the wide warld o’ sleep. -

Ambrose.—That would be worse than blacking my
dear muster’s fase—for by that name Llove to ca'l him.
Y ou wust not inflict oo him the horror of dreams.

Shepherd.—There can be nae such thing as cruelty in
‘areal philosophical experiment. 1n philosophy, the’
Bot in politics, the end justifies the' means. Be quiet,
Awwmrose. There noo, I hae drapped some canld wa-
ter ou bis bald pow--and its tricklin’ doon his haffes to
bis lugs. Whisht! waita wee! There na, ye see his
mouth openin’ and.his chest heavin’, as if the waters o
¢the deep séa-were gulleriog in bis throat. ile’s noo

s’ !

dr,“.n,;:,';nn.—[ cannot .support this—Mr, Hogg—1I
m_’g’,t,ph"d,‘_nwd back, Sir. Look how he’s tryin’
to streik 6ut his vicht leg, as if it had gotten the cramp.
He's uyin’ to cry for belp. Noo bz basrisen 1o the
surface for the tiird and last time. Noo he gies ower
strugglio’, and sinks doon te ‘the brovn-ribbed sand
amanz the crawling partens ! :

Ambrose.—§ must—1shall waken hl!n——-

Shepherd.—The dream’d death fit is ower, for the
Water's dried—and bg thinks himsell walkin® vp Leith

Walk, and then stracht. intil Mr. Bﬁck

-l'expression of one of the finest feelings that breathes a

| 1assie, that used to gaug atween bain and byre wi’ wor-

to be a sonsie gudewife, double the size she used 10 be

M i s

wood’s shop,—
But oo we'll haog hio——— |

to this! Yet there ic au interest in such philosophieal
experiments, Mr. Hoge, which it isimpoessible to resist.
But do not, [ beseech you. keep him long in pain.
Shepherd.—There— I just tichten a wee oo bis wizen
his black neck-bankerchief. and in 2 moment you'll see
him get blue in the face. Quick as the ** lighting on
a collied night,” the dreaw comes athwart his sowl !
He’s on the scaffold, and the grey-lieaded, ‘red-eyed,
white-faced hangmian’s lean sbrivelled hands are fum-
bling abovt bis throat, fixin’ the knot on the juglar] See
how puir Norfh cluiche
to fling it frae bim, as & signal for'the drap | 1{% no
aboon & minwe since we began 1he ‘experiment; and
yet.duriog thut ae miinuge: has he planoed and perpe-
trated his crime—nae- doabt murder—concealed him-
self for a mouth in empty hoyels., and tombs, in towos—
in glens, and dinirs, a0d woods, o the kin

. sherjfl's officeri—imprisoned till he had
nearly rus his letters—siood his trial frae ten,in the
mornin’ til (welve v’clotk &t nigbt—examination o’
witnesses, thé speech o* tlie troon coonsel, and that o
the coonsel for the panel ton,and the soomin” up o' the
Lord Justige Clerk, nnne o' the three shorter than'twa
hours—bees prayed till, frae day-break to breakfast,
by three ministers— O sickenip' breakfast !—Sat'p ina

scaffold—and then off he goes'with a swing, a swiil, and
@ general abriek—~and o', within the space o’ some for-
1y seconds o' the time that passes in the outer air
world, whith we wauked’ ereatures inhabit--hut which
is the true sime, and which is the fause, its no for me 1o
say, for L' nue metapbysicinn ; and judee o* time,
either by the shadows on the hill, or on the stane sun-
dial, or by the short and lung haun’ o' our aught:day
clock.. ; e 4

Ambrose,~Mr. Hogg, it is high time this were put an
aud the moment Mr. North awakes, I will make a clean
bosom of ity and confess the whole. i

Shepherdis-What!' you'll *peach, will you? In that
cave, il is just as weel (0 proceed 1o the last extremity.
Rax me owre the carvin’ kaife,and Ut guillotine hiw,

Ambrose.~Shocking, shocking, Mr. llogg!

» - L]

*

' North.—Dear to me, James, is September, because
of the harvest moon—'—

Shepherd.«Haud your -tongue, ye heepoerit,~The
harvest maon, indeed | Did ye ever ainge see ber borng

her nose, or'jer Toat-nsamble, as the French say, dy.-
ring a’ that September you passed wi' us at M‘:til_i;_y
Benger the ygar afore last, when wee Jamie, you ken'
bad the mizzies ? :
: North.— Wby, James, there was a perpetoal mist-~—
Shepherd.—Frae the toddy jug. Ye wad aye drink
it het—and "deed T agree wi’ you in'detestin’ a biash o’
cavld speerits aud water ‘wi® broon sugar—eneach to
gaf you gru scunner, and bock—Ye: wad agediink it
het, aod fiae gleamio’ tiil mid-picht assuredly there
was a mist,—but buo could you possibly see the maon,
seduld sioser, through the mist, Iiké an o’ Ossiao’s
ghosts, when regularly at sax v'clock you aiked me 10
L.ripe the ribe, apd stut the shutters—and —— i
. Norih,~1 yung the bell for tha .boonie lassie, the
* lags with the gowden hair,” 19 ¢Ome with her brask,
‘which she beandi ind sweep iu

Shepherd,—1 ca’'d ygo an anld sinner—and an avld
siner ye are, my Maist excellent sir, though I gladly
ulloo thiere’s no 4 beiter man, tor a’'that, 'mang the
eight huodred millions inhabiting the earth. -

North.—Sits still so trigly, James, the. silken soood
of my Lily of the Lea ? )

Bonny Kilmeny gaed-op the glen,
Butit wasua 1o meet Duncira’s men.

Shepherd.—The last' time I vaw your Lily o’ the Lea,
sir,she was sitlin’ o0 a stane at the cheek o'the door,
wi’ a mutch ower hier tawty hair, a geyan dirty face,
bauchles on, and sooklin’ twars. !

North.—Suckling twins ¢ O Jupiter and Leda! Cas
trand Pollux! !

Shepherd.—Ay, just souklin® twuns. But what's

there ia that 1o gar you tira vp the whites o’ youreen?
Tibbie’s married.

North.—And 1 gevouily trust to a man worthy of her
beauty, her virtue, ber inuocence— her

Shepherd. —The tailor carried her aff frae them a'—
The flyin’ tailor o’ Ewiek, sir—him that cas do fifieen
yards at hap-step-and-loup, back avd lorward on tevel
grun'—stovd secodd ae year in the ring at Carlisle—
ean pui the stane within afoot o’ Jedburgh Bell himsell,
und tling the hammer neist best ower a’ the barderto’
Geordie Scougal o’ lanerleithen. :

North.— Another phantom of my imagication has melt-
éd'like a'dew-drop from the earth. 7o a tailor !

Shepherd.— Another phastom o’ my imagination has
welled like a dew-drop frae the eartn- and a sappier
eister never played plump iniil 2 human stamack,

North.—J ames, that is a sacrilegious parody on the

sadness over our common humanity,
after your owan fashion—but

Shepherd —O,_ sit! 1 wonder to see you, at your
time o’ Life, lamentin’ that a bit feroy-tickled kintra

Eut your oysters

sied huggers on, and. a jacket o’ striped mankey, should
hie sae far impioven hec condition withia the year as

—her wee bit prim rosy wouth, since’so like a bud thar
refused to open aut even in the sunshine, noo'aye wide
w8 i wishing to catch fices—and her voice. formerly sae
laigh and loun,now lesd and fierce as ony other wife
and mither’s, jcaulding ibe servaut lass, the doug, ora
tramper.

North,~And Tibbie bas twins !

Shepherd.—’Deed bas she, -sir.
prose. ©

North.—Gone all the light Iyrical measures! all the
sweet pauses transposed, e numerovs verse of her
virgin being shorn of all its rhyuies so wusical—a thou-
sand tunes, each ig its specific sweetness murmuriog of
a separate sonl, blended indistinguishably -ioto one
monotony—aud marriuge, mariiage, marriage is the
deadening ‘word!

Shepherd,—That's treason, sir—treason against patur,
Is the young lintie, I would ask, flutteriu’ amavg the
broom, or balancia’ itsell in sportive bhappiness oo ane
o’ the yellow jewels. half sae bouny as the same lintie

Her poétry isnow

sae meek and lovingly on the 1im o’ the moss, and a’
it breast yearning wi’ the still deep instinctive bliss ¢’
maternal affection—or flering ten timerin a minuie frae
briar-hush jo bracken-brae, and frae bracken-brae to
briar bush, wi’ in-ects,and worms, and caterpillars, and
speeders, ild her neb, to sulisfy the hunger o’ a nest a’
agape wi’ yellow-tliroated yonng anes, and then set-
tlin’ bersell down again, ns safily as if she were nae-
thing but feathers, aboon her brood iv that cozie bield,
although bat « bit sillie burdie, happy as vny angel.
North.—James, Why were you not at the magnificent
dinner given to that best of Highland gentiemea aod
soldiers, Geuveral David Stewart of Garth, oo hisap-
peintment to the gosernment of St, Lucie ?
Shepherd.—Whut for' was ye 0o there yoursel’? Bat
ct’ himsimply Garth. .
North.—[ was coofined to bed, and in vain attempted
to put on the tartans. . . :
Shepherd.—1 set out in the gig, but got laired—for
the Lammas floods were down—and the'gig was na got
out till the road had subsided, - Sud and sorry was | no
to be present 10 show my regard and respect far my
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Ambrose.—My God ! that it should ever have come | .

8 the cambric, naturally averse |

chair oo secount of his godt—a’lang lang time on (e | |

end to—my couscience acrusrs e of @ great grime— |.

or her lngs,0¢ ber een, orher mowh, or her chip, ar* <
dq- ‘They are gong! They are gotel The redoubtéd, the

sittin’ in its nest within a briar-bash, wi’ its head lying |. 4008 10 be reduced. by them to a fourih of the present

by . T
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casion. The anevon Gaith himsel Il siog’asot
time, Buthere’s the ane ca'd the !

L Y sTUuARTS O AREEN.” Hi

I sing of a fand thit was famous ef yore, = =
‘The land of Green Appin, the of thé Bbod,
Where every grey cnirn that WS over the shore,

Marks geave of the royal, the s#liant, or good. .
The tand where the strains of swian were framed

The Jand of fair Selwa, an of Fingal,—

must bé named,

her

And late of a race, that with tea:
The noble Cran STuarT, the Bfvestofaly, . -
Ob-hou, ansRei | and the Styarts of Appin !
Thie gatlant, devoted, old’

. Their glory is o’er, .
. Forthe clan is vo
Aond the Sagsenach sings on's

\rTs of Appint,

X
“

1 an

s of green A ppin.

Ia spite of the Camphells, their Bight and renown,
Andall the proud files of Gletlisghy and Lore, |

While one of ,'l)I'|S:rUA /TS he on the crown, a

: il b : : P e

[e’er fell'the Ca t{ﬁ in'check or trapaa,
- 1n.all their Whigefforts their posertu renew,
But siill on the StuaRys of Appin |§ey a0,
To wreak their proud/wiath on the brave and the few.
Ob-lon, an-Rei'! and the Sroants of Appin, &t.
1o the yearof the Grallam, while io deeans of blond
. The fields of the Campbells were gallantly Bowing,—
It was then that the Sruaristhe foremest still stood,
And paid back a share of the debt they were ewing.
O proud laveriochy ! O dag dtenzl Lo .
Since first the sun tose o'er the peaks of druc_hin,
Was ge'er such an hast by such valose 0’erthrowa,
Was ne’er such a day for the StuarTs of Appinl
Ob-bov, an-Rei | and the STuaprs of Appin, &e.
And ne’er for the crown of the STuaRTS was foaght
One batile on vale, or on.moutiam deer-trodden,
‘But dearly 1o Appin the glory was bosght,
And dearest of all on the field of Cuiladen !
Lament. O Glen-creran, Glen.duror, Ardghiel,
High offipring of beroes, who conguered were never,
For the deeds of your fathers 1o bard shdltreveal,
And the bald clan of STuarT must perish for ever.
Oh-hos, ao-Rei! and the Sroatrs of ‘A ppin, &c.
Clan. Chattan is broken, the Reafyrth bendstow,
Tuesun of Clan-Ranald is Sinking in lubowr ;
Gieugn, and Clan-Donuachie, where gre they now ?
Aud where is bold Keppoeh, the Dkd of Lochaber ;
All gone with the ‘bouse they supporigd !—laid Jow,
While dags of the south their life-blood were lappiog,
Trod down by a proud aod amerciless foe,
Tire biave are #ll gone Wit the StharTs of Appin!
Ob-buu, an Rei! and the Sroants of ‘Appin, &e.

brave { §

The sea-breezes lone o'er theit religs ure sighing,
Dark weeds of ablivion shrond thany a grave,

W hrlre_ the uacongaeied foes of ;e Campbell are

* lyieg.— 5 A 3

Bot, long'as the grey hairs wave aver.this brow,

And earthly' emotions my spirit are wrappiog,
My old ‘heart with tides of regret shall o’etflow,

And biéed for the fall'of the STuauts of Appin,
Ot-hon, an-Rei! and the Stuanys of Appin !
Thegallant, devoted, ofd Stoarts of Appin !

- "{"I:Hb"my iso'er, e
““For thejr star is no more, |’ ;
e greei grass waves over the heroes of Appin. |
o = s "

Al

iy ol

to the follow

direction :—T1 blfl"oﬁ should be’
sorfed, 50 A9'to Have the Jargs asd small boiled sepa- |
rately. Afief Being thoronghly washed by a birch-

broam in & poul. of water or otherwise, they ought to

be lightly peeled, and then put inlo a pot, with less waler

thao is sufficient, 10 cover them, a4 1he potaioes them-

sclves will produce a consideralile addition of Guid

before they begin to bail. Seajwater is sometimes

used, but §t makes them tough. 3& little salt, however,

thrown: into the water, is’ of greause, 1endering thewm

freer. /1f the poiatoes are tolerably large, it will be

necegsary, 8sspon as they begin te boil, to pour in spme

cold water, and occagionally to repeat it, till, by trial,
the potatoes shall be found to he bailed guite 10-ihe

heart : they will' otherwise crack and burst to pieces’
on the ootside, whilst the ioside will be nearly ina

crude state, aud consequently very unpalatable.  This

is particularly necessary if the potatoes are large.—

When thoroughty boiléd, the water shobld he poured

out of the pot, for they become quite insipid if they |
remain long in the water after being boiled ; but when

the water is got 1id of, the pot, with the potatoes in it.

should be put again uwpon the fire, that they may be |
thoroughly cleared of all moisture, and the cover should |
be taken off, that the steam may evaporate, I any

moisture should remain, they may be pnt ontin plates

before the fire, that they may he made thoroyghly dry,
and the 1op of the heap will thus be slighdy bsownad,

whick bas a pleasing oppearance. Some recommend |
boiling them with the skins on. But the black and |
unwholesome liquor with which poiatoes are naturally |
impregnated, resides much in the skin ; and it is puch |
better o get rid of that portiqn of it before the boiling |
commences. The potatoes, if they are of a goad mealy .
quality, thus have u beavtiful white colour when bronght |
to the table. It is suid, that good potatoes are jess fre- |
guently ta he met wiih at the tables of those who keep
professional couks, than in the wooden bowl of the cot-
tager. But the fact is, that in the one case there is
ouly one dish ta atiend to, whereas, in the otber, there
are.maay ; and that the potatoes of the coitager are
consumed hot from the fire, as svon as they are ready,
whereas those prepared by the professional cook are
often not tasted till they have become cold, and conse-
queadly beeome tough and unpleasant,. It ig a good
plan, therefore. to have a dish or plate with baiting
water put under them, when they are seat 0 table. t0
keep tliém hot. v regard to steaming potatoes, it is
oot reckoned o wholesome g for the injusious liquer
in the potato already alleded tn, cannot be so effectu-
ally extracted from it by steaming,as by beiling them
in water.=—Sur John Sinclair.on the Cullure and Uses of
Potaloes.

ADVANTAGES OF RAIL-wavs.—]l seems as if the no.
ble wogk were now 1o °be erowned by the ‘substitution
of level rail-ways for many of the camman roads wad
canals. Several rail-ways of considerable extent have
already been esiablished, ‘and althongh they and the
carriages upoo them are far from haviog e perfection
which philosophy says they will admit, the results have
been very satisfactory. 'If we swppose ihe progress to
contiove. and the price of transparting things and per-

charge—aod .in many cases it may be much less—und
if we sappuse the time of Jjourneying. with safety, alio
reduced in some considerable degree, of which there
can be as little ddubt—tne general adoption of ihem
would eflect an extraoidioary revolution and improve-
meat in the siate of society, Without in reality ehan.
ging the distances of places, it would in effect bring ah
nearer to each other, and would give (o every part of
the kingdum the conveniences of town and country, of
sea-coast and of highland district. A man, wherever
residing, mitsht consider himself virtwally near to asy:
other part, for at the expense of the time and, money
Which he'oow pays to go a short distavce, he might go
a loog one.. The over-crowded and untieal(hy parts of
towns would scatter their inhabitants 010 the country ;
for the map of business would be as quickly and cheaply.
at bis post from several miles off, as he is now from an
adjoining street. “The present beavy charges for bring-
ing prodoce to markerfrom great distances being nearly
saved, the buyer every where would purchase cheaper,
and the producer would be still beuer remuoerated.
In a word. such a change would arise as if the whole

distinguished friend, aboutto take farewell for a time
o’ bis native land. - I had writtég (wa songs for the ac-

‘| wonld Be an'impregnable’ fortress ; for in less timé

'| of the cohst, the forces of the covntry might be concen-

A te bodies, i

iand 'l'ﬁv't'iég the n_t faculties of his mind.

vis
seventy years ago, to antici
péss, that the common time for travelling from Losden
to Eiburgh would be foriy.six bours. At the open-

odry : but it is less so thao it would have

| iug of tlie rail-road near Darlington, in 1895, & train of

loaded catriages was dragged by one litile steam eo-
gine, a distance of wenty,five miles within {wo hours ;
and fn some parts of the journey the speed was more
tha twenty wiles an hour. The whbdle load was equsl

}toa fegiment of soldiers, and the coal expended was

under the Value of & crowa. “An sland with such roads

than do enemy Would require to disembark on any part
trated to defend'it.—~ drnot’s Elements of Nat, Philosophy.

THE SPovGE.— According to the Lionaan naturalistsg
spox bitations ofa iribe of anjmals. belon

is characierized as a fixed animal, |Ie:fle,‘torpi!, ‘of
various forms, composed either of reticulated-fibres or

.massesof smullspines interwoven together, and cloth

with a gelanrinous flesh, fall of smail months on f1s suf-
face, by which it absorbs and rejects water, As early
as the days of Aristotle, these curious marige pradyc-
tions were supposed fo possess gnimal lifs. The same
opiniou prevailed io the time of Pliny. 'Modern aatu-
ralists, losing sight of the observations of the anclenis
pronounced ihem to be vegetables, and many estraor-
dina-y conjectures were hazarded as to their probable
origin ; some assigning. them (o the aniwal, others to
the vegetable, and others again to the mineral kingdom,
while not a few iwagined that they were produced by
8 voueretipn ofses mud. These opinions continued 10
embarras the speculations of the learped ui| the year
1752, when M, Peyssonel actually discovered and des-
cribed the animals that form four different kinds of
sponges, each of which he pronouanced 10 be altogether
inani ible 10 the touch, or, indeed 10
the undulations of the sea, aud formed by the juice or
glutinous exudations of the zoophytes which inhabit
them.—_Adthernaum.

-

Grack o Carriage.—Grace of carriage includes
not only a perfect freedom of motion,botalsoa Grmness
of step, ar constant sieady beariug of the ceatre of
gravity over the base. 1¢is usually possessed by ihose
who live in.the covntry. and according to wature, as it
is called, taking much gnd varied exercise. What a
contiast is there between the gait of the active moun-
taineer, rejoicing io the cousciousness of perfect na-
ture ; and that of the mechanic or shoopeeper, whose
conlnement 1a the cell of bis: trade svan produces in
bhis body a shape and air corresponding 1o the trade,
And in the sofier sex, what a contrast is thece between
that one who recalls 10 us the fabled Diana of o8, and
that other, who having scarcely trodden but en smooth
pavements. or carpets, under any new circumstances,
carries her person as awkwardly asif it were afoad
altogether new and naturally foreign to hep.~.4rnot’s
Elements of Natural Philosophy.

Activity ANp INpoLENCE.~—~The more we
do, the more we can do ; the more busy we gre,
the ‘moreleisore we have. Ifany oné posses-
ses -any advantage.in a considerable degree,
he may make himself master of nearly as:msny

While oue person is determining on 'the choice
of a profession orstudy,aoother shall bave made
a ' fortuoe, or gaived a werited reputation.
While bne person is dreaming over the meaning
of a word, another will have learnt several lan-
guages. It is not incapacity, but indolence, in-
decision, mental tantology, to repeat the same
images and tread the same circle, that leaves us
sa poor, sp dully so inert as we are ; so naked
of acquirement, so barren of resources, While

-wedre walkingbackwards and forwards between {

Charing Cross and Temple Bar, and sitiing in
the same coffee-bouse every dav, we might make
the grand tour of Europe, and visit the Vatican
and the Louvre.—~8pirit of the Age.
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Fox axp Naroreon.—Whilst the only re.
maining uncoucluded peace engaged the atten
tion of government, the English of note conti-
nued lo flock to Paris. Oae of the most ea-
ger ta visit us was the celebrated Fox, an op-
position member of the British purliameat, The
curiosity to see Generul Bonaparte had indoced
him to anticipate .the period of peace. The
First Consg}] was not behind hand in his desire
to bold a callpquial intercourse with’him. Tle
was much pleased with his society, and I have
often seen them pass long nightsiu close conver-
sation together, Mr. Fox appeared to have
formed a correct wotion of the First Consul’s
character, and to f::nve felt au affection for him.
ilaving on his returo to Eaglaud, heard of a con«
spiracy against his life, he communicated the in.
formation to him, which afterwards. proved of
service.—Memoirs of the Dyke of Rovigo,

S

Ses Water.—In those lonz and adventu-
rous voyages of discovery which the early Spa-
nish navigators undertook in the vast spaces of
the Pacific, their stock of fresh water was fre-
quently exhausted at an imimense distance from
land, Uader the circumstances it became neces-
sary lo make experiments upon the waters of
the ocean, and a wethod was discovered by
which salt water was rapidly transauted into
fresh,  Towards the end of the sisteenth ceis
tury, and the seventeenth, the apparatus for thus
procuring pure, delicate water from the ocedn
was considered iudispensable on board a Spa-
nish ship bound on any long ‘voyage ; ang Tr@-
queat allusion is wade to it-by several of, the
old navigators, . : e

The Krench papers’ mention a recent 'disco-
very by Professor Aldini, a Member of the [ne
stitate at Milan, ‘by which the human body
may, without risk, remain exposed for a consi-
derable time to the action of fire, which would
be otherwise more than sofficient to destroy
life. This discovery consists iu a dress of mail
composed of a mixture of wetal and asbestos.
From some of the experiments it uppears that
men, protected by a fall dress of this composi-
tion, have remaived without any inconvenience
five minates in the midst of a fire sufficiently
powerful to consume an unproteéted body in that
time, and have walk>d without injury over iron

of Britain bad been compressed by magic into a cirele
of a few miles indiameter, yer witiuut any part losing

grating placed over blazing faggots. 'The kind
of metal uscd is not mentioned, but the discovery

®

.nf}n_gf its magnitude or beanties. Al this may ipml‘
0

if it be as here stated, is oue which muse

te whai has now come to, N——— imWW‘ “_"l”v “‘ ‘the Pm""‘ﬂ?‘ !

of buman life,
Popxp.—Though a pound is one af the mast
common denominatious for money, it never was
a real coin, either in gold or silver, ia any age
br country, Such large and ponderous coins
wonld have beeri in many réspecis inconveni-
ent. But for many ages, both in Britaio and in
other countries, that ‘number of smaller coins
which was denominated a pound in computation,
& pound io sale, really contaived a pound ‘of
7, and‘they wight haye been, and frequent-
ege weighed, us well as numibered, to ascer-
o their valge, ““If'the vomber ot :
were denominated a pound in tale did not actu-
ally -make « pound ‘ia weight, ‘an’ additional
aomber of coins were thrown 'in'to nakeup the
weight.— Henry’s History of Great Britain.
oo !

STERLING—WHENCE 7HE TEnry.—Easter-
lings were peaple who' lived in the east, parti-
calarly the merchants of the Ilans Towns in Ger-
wany. Whence easterling, money, that which
we commonly call sterling,or current money,
took its rise, fram-a‘cerfain coin which Richard
I, caused to be stamped in those parts, and w hich
was held in great request for its purity.— Dice
tionary of lusbandry, &ec., 1728.

Gmocm—wm:scg. THE,TE'!H,—:I( is derived
from grossiere, which. siguifies, in Italian, a
man who buys silk from the weaver, and sells
itto the wercer or wholesale dealer. .';}His ar-

Italian commodities, such as figs, raisins, oils,
&c.—Gentleman’s Magazine, 1795. ¢ Gro-
cers,” by 37 Eliz, 3. 5., * were merchants
that .engrossed all werchandise ‘vendible ; bue
now it is 2 particalar and well-known trade,”
&c.--Law Interpreter by Manley, 1672,

Accomodation for Throe;ha{/»penc;.—A gen-
tleman on a wet evening entered the bar of an

a’servaut girl who'had come to receive his or-
ders =—¢' Margaret, bring we 4 glass of ale,a
clean pipe, a spitoon, a candle,® piir of snof-
fers, and the newspaper. And-Margaret, take
away my great coat into the kitchen, and hang
it hefore the fire to dry, and dry my umbrell,
telt me" what o’clack it'is, and if Mr. Chisto-
pher’s son should come in, request him to coe
this. way, “for 1 thivk it is near seven, and he
romised at at that hour. And Marga.
e, get m€ change for a savereign, see that all the
change is good, take payment out of it, and
wrap the copper in a piece of paper. Aad
Margaret, tell Jemima to bring some more coals,
1take awaythe ashes, avd wipe the table. And
| Margaret, pull down that blind, shat the door,
and put to the window shatters 1" _N.B.—The
gentieman had bis own tobacco i his packet.
DisarroiNtmeNT Anp CoNsor\Trov.—Soma
time since a poor (ellow having the appearance
of a fareigner, who, it should szem, had not been
burdeued with the good things of this life, weut
{10 a butcher’s shop in Yeoril, and by way of
treating himself  with a nick nack, purchased
sheep’s head, but not being skilled in the art of
cookery, requested the knight of the cleaver to
give hiw directions to dress it ; holding his bar-
gain in his hand suspevded by the wiudpipe,
while the botcher was wniting such directions
for him, a remorseless dog came past and sei-
zing the bloody prize, ran clear off with it ;5 the
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exclaimed, ‘ never mind, it’s of no use to the
| thief, for he does uot knaw how to cook it.”

L ——

Tue Daxcer oF A Worp.— Richelien one
{ day vaunted among his Courtiers, that out of
'any four different wards he coald extract watter

¥
l to'send auy mau to a dungeos. ' One of his at-
tendants inimediately wrote npon a card; v One
and T'wo make Three.” ¢ Phree make only
One,” exclaimed the cardinal ;” ¢ it isblasplie-
my agaiost our Holy T'rinity : 1o the Bastile
with hiw.’— Andrew’s Anecdotes. !

P

Oue of the descendants of the Peverils is tow
living at the Gloucester Hatel, in this town, in
the capacity of waiter,” He last week received
his first yearly payment of the pension bestow «
ed by the gratitude of King Charles on liis fawi-
ly. This peusion has fallen to him by the recent
death of a relative at Eastbourne.— Brishton
Guardian, : :
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’_I'Axnm A LigraTy ! —The mo:t singular instance of
British pride is'related of a wan koown in his tiae by
tb_e name of 1he * Preud Duke of Somerset.” This
pilar of . the Corinthian capital of pulished sociery.”
marsied a second wife. Que day, with an aticctionate
ease,siie suddenly threw her arm round his neck. and
fondly saletéd ‘bim.—-* Madam,” said the unmanly
peer, * My first wife was a Percy, and she would ncy
bave taken such a liberty.”

3 3 U e——

NopLe Ringers.—-Sir Symends d'Ewes, who wis
Lord of the Maoor of Lavenham io Sufialk, and one «§
the most learned of the gotiguaries of Lis time, was a
bellringer, as was' Sir Matthew ale, Lord Chief Ju.-
tice pf the Commen Pieas.: = William Cecil, High
Treasurer of England, wasalso a bellringey., o

I never knew but ‘one person, said Sterne, wlho infer.
fered between man and wife-either with sutety or yuc-
cess, Upon a domestic pro and con: ovnce betweea the
parties, that was rising even (o blows, a fiiend of mine
who happened to be by, hit the hushund a strok=wiris
his right band, crying * be qeier, vou brute ;> “and
struck the wogan.at. theisame time with biy left, say-
ing, * hald your tongue you vixen.” Then repeaiivg
his moral admonitions and friendly buffets, with a
‘ peace. youv monsier—Have dope, you termagani—
Hands off yeu coward— Retire, Yoo virago,”—A fit of
shame aad laughiog seized them buih at the same tine,
at such extraordivary and impartial ‘no wwpirise 3
lh,ry shook hands imwediately, and became goud
hiiends for the rest of their lives, — English paper.

pellation was natorally applied to a3 dealer in .

inn; and while standing before the fire, called to

poor fellow, with all the squg froid imaginable,
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