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lJo(tm, Street, Dubling on or abuut tho 1st of May, 1769, | the valour and the worth of this nation were s0

= [here hae been a good deal of dispate as to u;c;qum!u. \tib'\“hvg w(iconsnl'gli the fﬂ“m'ﬂ:

- . e - | whether the Duko was bora an Dublii, or_at Jus | of his years, and the abundante of his incessan

TEANKSGIVING FOR THE HARVEST. father’s country seat  Dangan U“’“‘:z County | services, wa may leam to say with the Roman

EY WILLIAM SIY(EAIR, Mendh; but we have before us the file of the | orator, ¢ Safia din rivisse dicito,” since, being

—_— Dublin Frecman for the year 1769, and in the | motal, nuthing could bo added cither to our vene-

Oh thanke, Thou Maker—~Great Supreme
For all Thy wnrks we see.

The heart’s reeponse, st highest theme.,
Ne grteful praiec 10 Thee t

Thanks [of thy ahade and annlizht blem
O’ce heaven's eenitean doine

Whereby Thy weidrous gince hath sent
A plenteous Harvest Jioe

Oh, thanks that in the rpringatnne Thou
Ind'at give 1etreshing showera,

Amd hang thy bagiin a*crearching ow
O'cr Sutamer’s Lunts and Howers,

The moming nits the e ¢ ¥ evey
The flashing sty v 1°  um—

But chicHy that §hy mits given
A plenteous Harvest llomelb

We Wess Thee forthe radiant hours

The That cn;;nmll uurr Semmcr’s nxa,
suiiny daya the fmgrant Howers,
The anlt cufin Hmﬁ‘l‘; of Jnes

The stevartis that fesnliemy Howed,
With hopes of gunsd 19 come,

But chictly fin 71ty gitt ta stowed,
A plenteous Harvest Home !

’ While fanning sure their inlors beathe

O'cr ull our helids so fiuir,

The daughtes of our land ahall wre dhe
The wheateeara in then nair;

And fricy feet the danee pmlong.
While tisth and glaticas come,

And grateful voizes by inn the song
Ur glorious Jintvess tlome!

Out-hreaking thanks and griteful praise
Ju every breast be fimind,

That Yhou didet precions ticasures rivo—
¥o bless the ferulo yround ;

That Thou did’stcause cuch open field
A sen of cotn In comne,

And to ‘T'hy breathing creatnres yictd
A pleiteous larvest 1luing

Biograplical.

THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON,

The last Jink of the chain which bound us as
Britons 10 a warlike age, has now becn sudidenly
snapped asunder, and while we look n vain for
another name sv amply to fill the page of history,
we at the sume time humbly hope, that the mili-

tary spirit which in the Duke of Wellington had
Mg greatest, most powerful, and most eflective
embodiment, has now forever fled from the wide
realms over which Victoria reigns, and that the
spirit of truth will now prevail, to fill the heas

all her devoted subjects with a more genal
more noble impulse than can be inspired by war,
in its mildest manifestations,or m its moat alorious
achievements, It is a sickeningtale at the best,
even thoufh crowned with all its gaudy trappings,
and its splendid triumphs, aud althoush calling
inthe aid of the greatest talents 1o 1ts successtul
prosecution, it is an ulter violation and debase-
wmeat of every principle and feeling that would
-ennoble human nature.  We su jomn a brief
.Aqk‘e_tch of the Duke, coudensed from the London
| A4IN0E S~

The Duke's Millitary Career.

The-Hon. Aithur Wellesley, the third son of
fae firet Earl of Momington, was born in Merrion

paper of May 6th, we tind tise fullowing an-
nouncement amongst the  biithe :— Bitho—1In
Merrion sticet, the rnight hon, the Countess of
Moraingtony of a aun™ This piece ot evalence,
for whicn wo are umdedbted to Mre. I, P. Colley,
of Liverpool, a relation of thy Wellesley famiiy,
13 decisive of the bith place of the Duke. There
18 o1 uucertaty as tu the day ot fus buthe—
The butiuluy of the Dike was always kept on
the 1st of May; but the pansh register of St
Peter’s Church, Dublin, states that ¢ Adthur, son
of the Right Hon, Earland Countess ol Mormng-
ton,”* was chnstened by ¢ lsuac Maun, Arch-
deacon, on thy 30th Apnl, 1769,  The young
Aithur Wellesley eutered e auny alimust o buy.
He obtaied hiscomaission as ensi,an and liea-
teuant mthe year 1787; as captun e 17915 as
mayur anld hieutenant-colunel, in 17935 as colouel
in 17965 ns majur-gencral, i 1oV2; us lienten-
ant-general, in 18085 as general m Spam and
Pogagal, 18115 aud as teld-m ashialy on the
st June, 1613, The year i wich he recerved
his cotninssion as mgor aud licatenant-colonel
wasthe year in which the war wah Franee com-
menced 5 and that war continued (With two short
intervals, vno of a ycar, the aher ol a few
months) to the final overthrow of the Emperor
Napoleon, at Waterloo, 1n the year 1815, The
first actual service of the great warrion was 1n
the year 1794, in Flaaders, under that brave, but
incapable commander, hus Royal Highness Fred-
erick Duke of York. In May of that year lcu-
tenant-colonel Wellesiey embarked ™ at Cork,
in command of the 33nl regiment, and 1n the fol-
lowmg month he joined the anny in Flaaders,
‘The 10ih of April, 1814, saw the close of the
Peninsular War; the 11th of April, 1815, saw
tho Duke of Wellington at Brussels, organizing
an army to resist the Ewmperor Napoleon, who
had retutned to Frauce in triumph. On the 15th
of Juue the Trench atmy cisssed the frontier at
Charlerci; on the 16th the Dukc of Wellington
encountered andrepulsed Marshal Ney, at Quatre
Braa 3 ou the 18th of June, the battic of Water-
loo again made Napoleon an exile and a capuve,
and prepared the way for the peace, of alinost
forty years® duration, which England has since
enjoyed.
The Duke's Character.

If aught can lessen this day the arief of Eag-
Jand upon the death of her greatst son, it is the
recollection that the life which has just closed,
leaves no dut{)iucomplctc, and no honor unbe-
stowed. The Duke of Wellington had exhausted
nature and exhausted glory. His carcer was one
unclouded Jongest day, filled fiom dawn to night-
fall with reuowned aclions, animated by unfail-
ing energy in the public service, guided by un-
swerving principles of conduct and of statesman-
ship. He sose, by a rapid series of achicvements
which none had surpassed, toa position which no
other man in this nation every enjoyed. The
place occupied by the Duke of Wellington in the
councils ot the couutry aud in the life of Englaad
can no mure be filled. There is none with whom

ration ot to his famo.  Naturo horself had seem-
ed for a titne to expand hur inoxorable limits, and
the infirmities of ago to Iay & Jighter burden on
his honored head. Generations of men had pass-
ed away between the fint exploits of his armns
and the last counsels of his age, until, by Jot
unexampled in his history, thy man who had
played thu most_conspicuvus parts in the annals
of more than half a centuty, becamo the last sue-
vivurs of lus contemnporanies, atid carries with him
to the gruveall living miemory of his own achiave.
wents.  “I'o what a century, to what a country, to
what acluevements was that lifo successiully
dedicated!  For its prodigious duration—for the
multiphivaty of contemporary changes and ovents
far outuumbering the cousse of its days aud yoars
—for the invariable aud unbroken strean of suce
cesa wheeh attended it fivm its commencement
1o 1ts close, from the first tlash of triumphant vas
lor 1in Indian war to that senatorial wisdom on
which the sovercign and the nation hung for
counsel 1o its latest hour—for the uubending
firnness of character which bore alike all laboe
and all juusperty—and for unalterable atache
munt to the samu objects, the aame principles,
the same dutivs, undistarbed by the passivns of
vouth and unrelaxed by the honors and enjoy-
ments of peace and of age—the lile of the Duke
of Wellington stands alone in history.  In him
at least posterity will trace 2 character superior
to the hnghest and most abundunt gifts of fortune,
If the wonl “ heroisin® can not be unfairly ap-
plied to him, it is becanse be remained greater
than his own prospenity, and tose above the
temptations by which other men of equal genius,
but rcss self-government, have fallen below their
destinies, s life has nothing 1o gain from the
language of paneuyric, which wonld compare
his mihtary exploits or his civil statesrnanship
with tho prowess of an Alexander or a Cmear, ot
with the astonishing carcer of him who saw his
empire overthrown by tho British General at Wa-
tetloo, These were the ofspring of passion and
of genius, flung from tho volcanic depths of re-
volutions and civil war to sweep with metevric
splendour across the earth, and to collapee in
darkness before half the work of life was done,
Their violence, their ambition, their romantio
existence, their reverses, and their erimes, will
forever fascinate the interest of mankind, and
constitute the sccret of their fame, if not of their
greatucss. To such attractions, the life and
character of the Duke of Wellington fresents
no analugy. If ho rose tu scarcely inferior res
nown, 1t was by none of the passions or the arts
which they .indulzed and employed. Unvan-
quished in the field, lus sword was nover drawn
tur terntonial conquest, but for the indeperdance
of Europe aud the salvation of his country,—
Raised by the universal gratitude of Europe and
of this nation, to the highest %oint of rank and
power which a subject of the British monarchy
could attain, he wore those dig* % . and he used
that influence within thestric  Jimits of @ sub-
ject’s duty.  No law was ever vmisted to his will
no right wasever sacrificed by one hair’s breath



