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MISCELLANY,

" out showing the least emntion, he turned
folly in front of him, put his land on his
- breast, and cried,“Fire again; Iam readyy’
received the ball through his heart, fell,
rolled apon hjs face, and expired withouta
groan. Whitcomb was put in irons, and
kept untill Trelawney, against all human
expectation, recovered a litle.  Ho or-
dered him to be -brought before him, his
irons taken offyand be set atliberty ; nor
did he ‘seem to “have the loast idea that
Whitcomb had fired upon him, and he con-
tinved-to treat him kindly. Whitcomb
said, I could not stand this generosity; I
confessed to him the wholes I even gave
it him in writing, and he dismissed me.—
Trelawney recovered, and- Whitcomb is
ruined and desperate ; he has blighted the
hopes of his highly respectable mother,
and wounded the pride of his brave broth-
ers, who ars officers-of the British army.”

Original,
. MAJESTY OF GOD.
My God, how mighty must thou be,
w wisldon and In power!
How wenk is man compared to thee,
With miscry for bis dower,

My gratoful heart would ever praiso
Thoe for this act bonign,
That thou, offending man wilt raise
To worship at thy shrine. -

‘Oh, who that ever.hopes to riso
Immortal from the grave,

That would not now be timely wise,
His precivus soul to save.

T bend the kneo with awe profound
© _ Inadoration etill,

To him, who globes in orbits beund

... Audempty spaco can 611 ¢

‘To him who shone in lustre cre
The sun sent forth a ray—
‘Whose moments countless ages aro,
I€ measured by our day.

Imagination cannot bound,
Or fix thy -certlain placo;

And thought can never travel round,
Or cross thy kingdom’s space.

None, all-croation’s vast expanse, -
Or laws, can snalyzo;
Nor can our suporficiol glanco -
. Unveil itamysieries. .

But thou, Omnigcient canst descry,
These mysteries alone;
. Thou scest hieyond those things, where ¥
Inthought om ovorthrown,

Bat why should X unodsy feel,
" At being thas confme: i

. Or seok thoee socrots to unveil,

Ne'er known to mortal mind.

‘This earth abundance has'in store
;Of all thet wo require; .

Until dloft out sprites shall soar,
And join the heavenly choir.

) T.J.
Dublin, 5833, '

‘I'onauEs.~~There aresome human tongues
which have -two sides, likke- thosé of certain
quadrupeds—one very is smooth, the othef|
rough. o

" Anecdote of the late Eord Orford.—No
man _ever sacrificed so miuch time, or so
much property,on practical or ‘spéculative’
sporling, as the late Earl of Orford.—
Among his experiments of fancy, wasa de-.
termination. to drive four red-deer stagsin.
a phaeton, instead of horses, avid these he
had reduced to perfect discipline for his
excursions and short journeys- upon the
road ; but, unfortunately, as’ he was ore
day driving to Newmarket, their ears werd

saluted with the cry of a pdcK of hounds,

which, soon after crossing the road in the’
rear, caught sceat of ‘the ‘four in hand,’
and commenced anew kind of chase, with'
‘breast-high’ alacsity. * The novelty of this’
scene was rich beyond description; in
vain did his lordship exert all his chariot-
eering skill—in vain did his well-trained:
grooms energetically endeavor to ride be-
fore themn ; reins, trammels, and the weight
of the carriage, were of no effect, for they’
went with the celerity of a whirlwiad ; and
this modern Phaeton, in the midst of his
electrical vibrations of fear, bid fair to ex-
perience the fate ofhis namesake. Luck<
ily, howaver, his lordship had been aceus-’
tomed to drive thisset of “fiery-eyed steeds’
to the Rum Inn, at Newmarket, which was
most happily at hand, and (o this his lord-
ship’s most fervent prayers and ejacula-
tions had beenardently dirested.. Into the
yard they bounded, t> the dismay of host-
lers and stable boys, who séemed to "have
lost every faculty npon tho ocasion. Here
they were luckily overpowered, and the
stage, the phacton, and hislordship, were
all instantaneously huddled together in'a

barn, just as the hounds appeared in full

cry at the gate.

HoarLy WaTER.—A very good story is re-
latéd by Lambert in his travels respeeting the
efficacy of Holy Water......A friend of mine,
says he, was once present at the house.of a
French iady inC— , when a violent thun-
der storm commenced. The shutters were im-
mediately closed and the room darkened......
The lady of the house, not willing to leave
the safety of herself and company to chance,
began to -search her closets for the bottle of
holy water, which by a sudden.flash of light-
ning, she fortunately found, The botile was
uncorked and its contents immediately sprin-
kled over theladies and gentlemen. It was'a
most dreadful storm, and lasted a considera-
ble time; shetherefore redoubled her shriek-
lings and benedictions at every clap of thun-
der and flash of lightning. At length the




