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really seem to strive to show those seat to govern them 
that they like to be governed. As in military role, 
so 1 believe it to be in civil government—the rulers are 
io fault when there is not a good undemanding be
tween them and those they have under their dominion.”
•—Extract of a Utter in the Glasgow Courier.

* —O»»-
Emperor op Brasil.—The following extract from 

Biand’s Voyage to Peru, gives an interesting account of 
the personal appearance and character of the Eosperor 
of Brazil:—

<• We had a pleasant passage of twelve days down to American Walnut-Tree.—At the Exhibition room
Rio, arriving on the- 14th. Our slay was only three in Regent-street, the celebrated black walngf-tree was 
days, hot I visited the opera for the purppse of getting lately put op to sale by auction, by Mr. itoBios of Co- 
a sight of the Emperor, who happened to be there, ac- vent Garden. This aged monarch of the American to- 
compamed by his two daughters, the Queen of Porte- rest, grew, about five cenuries ago, at the'junction of 
gal and the Infanta. The former is about ten years of Silver and Walnut Creek, near Lake Erie. When 
age, and the latter an interesting child of six or seven ; growing, it measured at is base 36 feet id circomfcr- 
tbey were very plainly dressed, and as they sal in their ence, and 12 feet io diameer; its height, previous to 
magnificent box in the centre of the theatre, were to be branching, was 80 feet, the entire heje|,t *150 feet 
seen to great advantage. The interior of the house ig From iu being irregularly shaped Brtnbe ground. It 

. per# elegant, consisting of foer tiers of Bones oo each was sawed about 10 feet from its base, and after being 
sMe of the Emperor’s, which occupies the whole front excavated, converted Into the bar-room of a tavern lo. 
of the theatre, excepting four small boxes just above it, cated near the spot where it grew. The part that bas 
and it certainly was most superbly fitted up, with been preserved consists of the lower portion of its 
chandeliers, pier glasses, tables, chairs, itc. having all trunk, 9 feet in height. Its exterior presents to the eye 
the appearance of an elegant drawing-room ; and be- the impress of ages—its interior a neat little drawing. 
ii* quite open in front, with the exception of a light room. The floor is 7 feet in diameter and covered with 
gill railing, they svere quite exposed to the full view of a Brussels medallion carpet. Within this room, 31 per- 
the audience. Whenever the curtain dropt, the audi- sons have been at one time enclosed, and 15 have sai 
ence stood up, out of respect to the Emperor; those in round its interior circle. On a band that encircles it is 
the pit facing him, at which time he would always rise inscribed-1- O Lord, how manifold are tbv works, in 
and come forward with the little Queen and child. He wisdom thou hast made them all ! the earth is fall of 
wore a plain bine coat, without star or mark of diitinc. thy riches.” About two years since, it was transporl- 
l.oo of any sort, Wtlb white trowaers and shoes, and but ed to Buffalo, and therk for several months occupied as 
for the gentleman in waning neverAittiog down or com- a grocery store ; theoce it was taken bv the canal lo 
sag forward, it was impossible to distinguish ooe from Rochester, pod converted into a bar-room. In October, 
the other. The weather beiog very warm, he used a 1826, it was forwarded by the canal to Albany, and 
plain White fan during ihe whole of the opera, which, from Albany to New-York, where it was exhibited in 
by the by, is customary among the geotleinen in South in present state to hundreds of persons. It was put up 
America. The Queen is a very pretty little girl, with at jgtOO, and eventually sold for £200, to Mr. Hamlet, 
flaXeo hair, and remarkably fair. She was dressed the proprietor of the British Diortma.-London vaver 
quite like a little old maid, tery plain, wearing a prim r r •
cli»e cottage bonnet. The pretty Infanta was the 
gayest of them all, being dressed just like an English 
child of the same age, with petiicoat-trowsers and *a»h, 
her bright flaxen hair flowing ia long ringlets over her 
shoulders. The Emperor is a handsome young man, 
about thirty years of age, with very dark hair and large 
whiskers. He Is not very particular with respect to 
etiquette, for be was talking promiscuously to the ladies 
and gentlemen in the boxes on each side of him. and 
they appeared to be veny familiar with him. He is fre
quently to be seen driving about the town in his tilbu
ry» or riding on horseback, in plain clothes, with only 
one servant—a vast contrast this to bis mother, the 
Dowager Queen of Portugal, who never appeared in 
public without the greatest parade, and whoever pas
sed her carriage, be they who they might, were obli
ged to kneel down if it were ever so dirty.

“ The Emperor is a very active man, being op every 
morning by five o’clock. At six be may always he 
seen publicly bathing among the towns-people, at the 
small island of Cobres, on which is a small fort opposite 
(he palace stairs, from whence he starts in his boat, un
dresses before every body, and jumps into the water 
bwiœming amongst hundreds of others that are constant
ly there about that hour, it beiog the public bathing- 
place of Rio de Janeiro.’*

THE GARLAND. any effort to advance or retreat without ibc/easing the 
confusion : no example of courage ran be useful, no 
moral effect can be produced by the spirit of indivi
duals, except upon the head, which is often firm, and 
even victorious at the moment when tfie. rdqr is flying 
in terror. Nevertheless, well managed columns are the 
very soul of military operations ; in theih'ts the vic- 
lory, and in them also is safety to be found after a de- 
feat. The secret consists io knowing when End where to 
extend the front—Napier’s Hist, of ihe Peninsular War.

in Russia . “ Without saying aoy thingjof the 
horrible p fane ness of pretending to delineate 
the Sopremp Being, the absurdities intp.which 
even the most distinguished artists harp.'fatten 
whenever they have attempted it, are such as 
shock taste and propriety, equally witti religi
ous feeling. Painters uniformly choose to repre
sent the Divinity under the form of qn aged man, 
as if age was an attribute of that glorious Being 
who is eternal, and who existed before all 
worlds-t-as if the semblance of infirmity and de
cay could, belong to him who is all perfection, 
to Him who is incapable of change.”

r®f®8,"*~As this was strictly prohibited, fire was 
sWpected, and he hurried forward to the apart
ment. Oq. entering it, he found the soldiers 
sitting up in the bed, admiring a beautiful light 
which proceeded from potatoes in an incipient - 
slate of putrefaction. The light was so vivid 
that the soldiers could see to read by it; gra
dually became less and less vivid, and entirely 
disappeared by the night of the 10th of the 
month.

THE MESSAGE TO THE DEAD.
er mrs. hestess.

“ Message» from the living M the dead, era not en- 
comniuD io the Higblaed». The Gael» have such a 
ceaseless consciousness of immortality, that their de
pat ted friends are considered as merely absent for a 
time ; and permitted lo relieve the boors of separation 
bv occasional intercourse with the object, of their ear
liest affection.”—[Sea the Notes to Mrs. Bnmlen's ‘ Dis. 
cipline.'] .

Thoo’rt passing hence, my brother!
Oh ! my earliest friend, farewell !

Tboo’rt leaving me without thy voice,
In a lopely borne to dwell ;

And from the bills, and from the hearth,
, And from the household tree,
Wjih thee departs the lingering mirth,

The brightness goes with thee.
Bet then, my friead, my brother I 
Tboo’rst speeding to the shore 

, Where the dirge-like tone of parting words, 
Shall smite Abe soel no more !

And thou wilt see our holy dead,
The lost oo earth and main ; 

into ike sheaf of kindred heart»
Thou wilt he bound again 1
Tell thou our friend of boyhood,
Thai yet his name ir heard 

On the blue mountains, whence hi» youth 
Pass’d like a swift bright bird ;

The light of his exulting brow,
The vision of his glee.

Are oo me still—oh ! still I trust 
That smile again to see.

. C*“ER’—The following observa lions on mat- - 
mg Cider, are from an address delivered by 

Cities of the Dead':-.We can hardly ima- ,,.M- Hopkins, and are well worthy the at, 
gine any thing calculated to excite* more thrU- ,™n of e,ery farmer who ownsan orchard 
ling interest than a visit to Herculaneum and During the three fermentations that liquors 
Pompeii, those cities of the dead, which, after “ot^rg°»_ the vinous, the acid, and the p.utre- 
lying buried in the earth for nearly twenty cen- »a<^*,ej >t is only between the vinous and the 
taries, have been restored to the gaze of man io ac,d that they can be drank. The former of 
a state of complete preservation. Io walking Î*1?86 '? l*le *'rst *Uat takes place in cider, when 
through the streets and exploring the dwellings, 11 l9.sa'd to work. It is then thrown loto cotn- 
ooe must almost imagine himself placed back IDOll°!'.’ becomes turbid, what is aftetward to 
two thousand years nearer the tiroç of the créa- be sediment may, if it stand as it should, in a 
lion, and that the chasm between has been ren- . ’ seen to r'se t° the top. Iu barrels this
dered void. But one thing is wanting to render 18 partially thrown out, and hence the impor- 
the illusion perfect : the inhabitants,—the soul t?nce °L!tecP'ng. during the fermenta-
of the whole scene,—are gone, and the solemn l.lon” ”r*len l**'s process is completed, the ci- 
stillness which pervades their habitations, forces . r becomes clear, brisk, palatable, and exhil- 
upon the mind a conviction of the sad reality.— lrahug. Ihe crust upon the top then cracks 
Massachusetts Spy. ant* sediment descends. Now this sedi

ment is of the nature of yeast, having a groat 
The dictates of Conscience.—Lord Ers- tendency to hasten the acid fermentation, and 

kine, when at the bar, was always remarkable W there be much of it, the cider will soon be- 
“ Empeheoa Napoleon—Napoleon Empereur !” *°r the fearlessness with which he contended pome sour and hard. We should therefore, 

—We wehe favoured on Friday wilh a private View of against the Bench. In a contest he had .with just as it begins to crack, which is the critical 
mLtd ontley«S,ThnalLV«fThf?n Lord Kenyon, he explained the rule of his con- ‘-me, rack the cider, and then, as the acidifying
w. Xu" vfa"; p7ev,ùr2;5,5^inegbmo’r. m-daî duCt at,he bar in ,he is in the air, that should as much af
than that the letters are distinctly seen iu the iria of “ “ was,” said he, “ the first command and possible, be excluded from if. Bj this simple 
each eye. completely filling up the circle, and perfect- counsel of my youth, always to do what my process capital cider may be had. worth twice 
creased,r’n^t,0nfa,h»!ÎLPifC<j.i“ti.-0!Ling, lhe conscience told me to be my duty, and leave as much as the common cider. Ï have known 
they are now equal in size tu the letters'on a t Jo franc the consequence to God. I shall carry with me it tried and the difference was wonderful. If 
piece. They are io pale blue, nearly approaching to the memory, and I trust the practice, of this pa, we would be very particular, we may further 

Tb« child fa three year, of age. and in perfect ternal lesson to the grave. I have hitherto fol- clarify it by ising,glass or filtration. A brim- 
fj, by (h7moih^bTlier lo*ed irs and have no reason to complain that slone match is sometimes burnt in the cask, of
pregnancy, received a» a. keepsake, from one of her fa- any# obedience to it has been even a temporal *“e utility of which I cannot speak*, bat for any 
mily. a franc piece of, the Napoleon coinage, upon sacrifice. I have found it, on the contrary, the method which does not include the removal of

*-*-*-»«** ***«.*
-"SS—n» -

1!"“ !" e”,"din" a abort lime produce a JisagreeaOle ta’to! *Aod

7? ll«"k *!»«« Î«K 1..0 doubt but it *oofd promote the ca’u^Tof 

ing ho. Interfered to inscribe on a child’s eye the name ,h° world- J he 0,her drlves “8 ffom the crowd, temperance, as there would be less occasion for 
of aueha man « Bonaparte I Let us be homble.and a»d exposes us as a mark to all the shafts of en- wine or ardent spirits. But were even the winessascKfasasisis; ssss: *’’• ~ ^ ?» f-"“ -<»»»-«. —..aesteiitx'KssîSitts; ïï&JPJtz-

Diogenes Laertius tells us a story of his great llkel? -to become drunkards— Worcester Spy.
namesake, that being once requested by a cer- New mode of makTng Jelly.—Press the 
tem young gentleman to teach him philosophy, juice from the fruit ; add the proper proportion
whinhVh Th8 ^£e ?f,CfeT Ty’ °P-°° °f Suear’ and stir1 the juice and sugar until the 
whteh the other immediately decltoed to receive sugar is completely melted and in 24 hours it
h.s instructions. will become of a proper consistence. By this

means Ihe trouble of boiling is avoided, and the 
jelly retains more completely the flavor of the 
fruit.—Care should be taken to stir the mixture 
until the sugar is completely melted, and fine su
gar should be used. ,

And tell our fair young sister,
The rose cat down In spring.

That yet my gushing sonl is fill’d 
With toys she loved to sing ;

Her soft deep eyes look through my dreams, 
Tender atid sadly sweet ;

Tell her my heart within me burns 
Once more that gaze to meet I

♦—

1
And tell our white-ha ir’d father, 
That in the path» he trod.

The child he loved, the last on earth, 
Yet walk», aod worships God ;

Sav, that his last fond blessiqg, gel 
Bests on my soul like dew.

And by its hallowiog might, 1 trust 
Once more bis face to siew.
And tell onr gentle mother,
Thai o’er her grave 1 pour 

The sorrows of my spirit forth,
As on her breast of yore I 

Happy thou art, that soon,
Our good and bright will 

Oh! brother, brother ! may I dwell 
Ere long with them and tbge !

how soot 1 
see;

THOUGH THE LAST GLIMPSE OF ERIN WITH 
SORROW I SEE.

[One of Moore's Melodies, with-the additional verses.]

In exile thy bosom shall still be my home, ,n visits ; in the afternoon, we visited the far
And thine eyes make my climate wherever we roam. famed cinnamon gardens, which cover upwards 

II. of 17,000 acres of land on the coast, the largest
Tothe gloom of some desert or cold rock, shore, of which are near Colombo. The plant thrives

......... ................................................d,„;.,„o,Ph.„

Less rude than the foes we leave frowning behind. .>t grows wild in the woods to the site of a large
apple-tree, but when cultivated, is never allow
ed to grow more than 10 or 12 feet in height, 
each plant standing separate. The leaf is some
thing like that of the laurel in shape, but of a 
lighter color ; when it first shoots out it is red, 
and changes gradually to green. It is now out 
of blossom,bnt I am told that the flower is white, 
and appears when in full blossom to cover the 
garden. After, hearing so much of the spicy 
gales from this island I was much disappointed 
at not being able to discover any scent, at least 
from the plants in passing through the gardens ; 
there is a very fragrant smelling flower growing 
under them, which at first led os into the belief 
that we smelt the cinnamon, but we were soon 
undeceived. On pulling off a leaf or a twig 
yon percieve the spicy odor very strongly, but I 
was Surprised to hear that the flower has little or 
none. As cinnamon forms the only consider
able export of Ceylon, it is of coarse preserved 
with great care ; by the old Dutch law, the pen
alty for cutting a branch was no less than the 
loss of a hand ; at present a fine expiates the 
same offence. The neighbourhood of Colombo 
is particularly favourable to its growth, being 
well sheltered with ,a high equable temperature ; 
as showers fall frequently, though a whole day’s 
heavy rain is uncommon, the ground is never 
parched.—Bishop Heberts India.

■-»»»-
Sagacity or A Doc, and Effects or Cold in th 

Andes.—After two huurv I attained Ihe height ot my 
aerial trip, but so wearied that I could not resist the 
temptation of sitting down a few minute». Here I re
marked that the dozing sensation, first came upon my 
canine Compagnon de voyage ; but either be had more 
self-command than his master, or jt did not assail him 
so heavily. He seemed to bave an instinctive dread 
nf its effects, for the instant be felt his eyelids dropping, 
he jumped up and shook himself violeotly, and then 
sat down, placed his nose between his pans to shelter 
it from the wind. On one occasion the sagacity of this 
faithful animal sertaiujy preserved me. I had sunk in- 
to the deadly .«tomber so far as to lose all recollection, 
when I was startled by bis loud bark, accompanied bv 
a rough scratching on my breast, Alarmed at the nar"-' 
row escape 1 fijid, l arose directly, and the affectionate 
creature expressed the greatest joy when I did so, dan
cing round me, and licking my hands with amazing 
fondness, as I gratefully patted him. It was now at 
least ten hours since I had breakfasted, and I partook 
sparingly ofmy slock aftieef, having little appetite af
ter such excessive exçttion;. I al.tt gave some to my four 
footed friend, to amuse him while I looked around me. 
—Recollections of an Officer of the Columbian Navy.

* ‘. ,«*-

111. A curious circumstance occurred about a fortnight 
ago, at the Assizes/or the Lower Pyrenees,in France, 
on the trial of two persons upon a charge of murder : 
At the end of the first day’s proceedings, when the jud- 
ges, bar, 4ic. quitted the court, an altercation arose be
tween the huissiers, (a kind a Constables or door-keep
ers) and the geosdarmes, as to which of them should 
manacle the prisoners, and cnnduct them back to pri
son. The gemdarmes insisted that it was the duly of 
the huiinsrs.and, to prove Ibeii conviction, they march
ed away. The huissiers equally posilive of the coo- 
trary.followed their example, quitted lhe court, and 
ten the prisoners alone and unguarded. The prison
ers, though their lives were still in jeopardy, and ihe 
crowrtn in the streets (it beiog market-dav) offered 
them every facility for escape, very calmly walked back 
to proon. aad presented themselves tothe gaoler. Here 
another difficoliyarose; the gaoler refused to receive 
them, without being legally authorised bv a huissier, 
and for a considerable time these men, coder a charge 
affecting their lives, remained soliciting, as a favour, a 

^ re-ad mission to their dungeons. This circumstance 
was of course made good use of by their counsel, and 
the prisoners, against whom the evidence was indeed 
siigot, were unanimously acquitted.—Hamburgh paptr.

And I'll gaze on thy gold hair, as graceful it wreathes, 
Aod hang o'er ihy soft harp os wildly it breathes ;
Nor dread that the coW-hearted Saxon will tear 
Ooe chord from that harp, or one lock from that hair.

IV.
Jnd though sorrow and time map those bright tresses blench, 
The Jure of thy patriot song they'll ne'er quench,
While an exile from Erin and peace thou must pine,
And the conqueror lords in the home that teas thine ! Millenium.— On Wednesday, the 11th instant, the 

Rev. Edward Irving, from London, preached io the 
parish church of Carowath, when be chose for his sub
ject the parable of the teo Virgiàs. The audieoce lis
tened with astonishment ; eveiy thing was strange— 
his manner, his expressions, his earnestness, his subject. 
The trimming of their lamps, and bolding themselves io 
readiness to go forth and meet the bridegroom, 
gerJy pressed upon them, and the whole concluded 
with his favourite topic, the millenium. That this u a 
theme not fit for every ear and every parish, the follow* 
ing fact will clearly show. Before sertnou on that day 
an old woman, belonging to the parish, called for her 
shoemaker to measure her foot, with strict orders to fit 
her as soon as possible. The good woman repaired to 
the church ; but her mind was so agitated by her mis
conception of the subject, that, on her return home, she 
called ag^in for the shoemaker,and sat down under the 
most dreadful perplexity. Afier having breathed a lit
tle, she then with difficulty sobbed out, “ Saunders, my 
man, ye needoa mak tbae shoon, I believe.” “ O, Jan
et, what’

V.
As the farther from Erin her children can roam,
The tncre deep thrills their love of their own Island ho 
So, my Coutin, while riches and youth from us Jlee%
The more close shall my heart twine its fondness round thee.

me,

the BJETuotroa.was ea-THE MXSCHLI*AHI8T.
The Church Yard.—You have sauntered, perhaps» 

of a moonlight evening, out of the precincts of the liv- 
ing, moving world, to linger and contemplate among 
the grass grown memorials of those who are gqne,
“ The body to its place, aod the août to heaven's grace, 
And the rest in God’s own time,

Ao appalling chill shooUihrough the carrent of life, 
at the undisturbed and universal silence of the scene— 
•he stars tranquilly shining on the white marble, and 
freely Illuminating the name, which friendship had 
carved for ihe slumberer beneath j here the grass wa
ving in rank luxuriance, as if to hide the triumphs and' 
the trophies of death, and there a human boue unearth
ed from his timeworn sepulchre, a g has d y visitor to the 
realms of day t a wooden tablet, marking the repose 
of the humble ; a cross, the sign of the believer, aod 
lofty and magnificent memorials over the mortal relics 
of the wealthy and the great. All ! who, in such an 

embloge as this, can be accounted great; What 
gold survives toe crucible of death ?

Wë can Irarn nothing from the living which the dead 
do not teach us. Would beauty be modest and unpre
tending ; Jet her quit for a moment, aod carry her toil
et to the tomb. Would the proud learn humility; the 
penurious, charity ; tbe frivolous, seriousnessi the bi
goted, philanthrophy ; would the scholar ascertain the 
true objects of kuowledge; the man of the world, the 
true means of happiness here and hereafter ; and the 
ambitious, the true sources of greatness, let him retire 
awhile from the living* and commune with the dead. 
We must all come to the inoerful aod silent grave. 
Our bones most mingle in one common mass. Oar af
fections should travel in the same path, for they must 
terminate in one fearful issue. Life is full of facilities 
of virtue and çf happiness; and when you would abuse 
them, go purify your affections, and humble your pride 
and leave your hopes, at the tomb of a friend, when the 
étais are shioing upon it, like the glorious beams of re
ligion oo the mansion of death.—Charleston Courier,

Sierra Leone.—“The entrance of Sierra Leone 
river, the full view of the town and tbe Bullom shore 
opposite, and the magnificent—I may almost say sub
lime—back ground* are very striking to Ihe eye’of the 
stranger first approaching this spot by sea. The whole 
reminded me of one view of Washington, on tbe Po
tomac, previous to the attack in 1814. The anchorage 
is good, aod capable of accommodating a large fleet of 
ships. The export trade, though not very considera
ble, is rapidly increasing, consisting principally of 
African limber, gold dost, dlephants’ teëib, hides, palm- 
oil, honey, wax, arrow-root,and pepper. The imports 
are almost cmiversal, and solely from England. I have 
no doubt, judging ftom the goodness of the soil (which 
I have closely examined in my rides, and of which my 
quondam farming pursuits, I may flatter myself, have 
rendered me a not incompetent observer) tbe reason
able ministry of-the black people, whose anxiety to be 
totaled upon land of which they are to possess the title- 
deeds, and from the experiments which have been al
ready made io agriculture here, that tbe day is not far 
distant w hen this peninsula will produce coffee, indigo, 
and grapes, in great abundance. The coffee is uncom
monly fine, the indigo good, and the grapes of a re
markably rich flavour. The establishments of the 
principal inhabiranU in or near the town pre handsome 
large, and in every respect suited to the climate, and 
most of them posses^fretty country seats, with gar
dens and grounds. The-middling classes own good and 
commodious.houset the inferiorshopkeepers or mechan
ics comfortable dwellings, the labourers’ cottages er 
huts are excellent, and may fairly vie wiiti. the sub
stantial abodes of the workiog classes io Kent and Sus
sex. Then the everlasting-rich foliage is most delight
ful, overshadowing the habitations of the rich and poor 
equally. Plantains, pines, bananas, oranges and limes, 
may be bonght in tbe highest perfection at little cost.
1 am much struck with tbe constantly busy occupa
tions of the liberated Africans : whether labouring in 
the town or fields, they are seldom idle. How errone
ous are tbe notions entertained respecting this race of 
men, amongst even well-informed persons at home. 
It is true they do not Work so hard as tbe English pea
santry in mowing or reaping. In this climate, would 
you have them labour as severely, pod with such little 
intermission l But they do so much within the 12 hours 
as to enable them to maintain themselves and their fa- 
mHiesio comfort, and lay something by besides. Is 
4be like class of our own countrymen half as well off— 
can they obtain as much in return for their daily toil?
I have no reason to complain of the climate ; but the 
rains are not yet set In. The colony has been 
healthy during the last than in any previous year. I 
ride and see every thing that is worthy to be examined 
within teo miles of Freetown. It is observable here, 
as in every one of our Colonies with which I am ac
quainted (nndyou know I have vuited many in the 
Weil Indies and in Nortfl America) that the people 
readily submit to a due exercise of authority. They

The periods or human life.—Childhood, 
from 1 to-7 years—the age of accidents, griefs, 
wants, sensibilities.

Adolescence, from 8 to 14—the age of hopes, 
improvidence, curiosity, impatience.

Puberty,, from 15 to 21—of triumphs, desires, 
self-loxe, independence and vanity.

Youth, from -22 to 28—the age of pleasure, 
love, sensuality, inconstancy, enthusiasm.

K1 Manhood, from 29 to 35—the age of enjoy
ments, ambition, and the play of the passions.

Middle age, from 36 to 42—of consistency, 
desire of fortune and of glory.

Mature age, from 43 tp 49—the age of pos
sessions, the reign of wisdom,' reason, and love 
of property.

Decline of life, from 50 to 56—-the age of re
flection, love of tranquillity, foresight and pru
dence.

Commencement of Old Age, from 57 to 63— 
the age of regrets, cares, inquietudes, ill tem
per, and desire of ruling.

Old Age, from 64 to 70—Ihe age of infirmities, 
exigencies, love of authority and submission.

Decrepitude, from 71 to 77—the age of ava
rice, jealousy and envy.

Caducity, from 78 to 84—the age of distrust, 
vain boasting, unfeelingness, suspicion.

Age of favour from 85 lu 91—the age of in
sensibility, love of flattery, of attention and in
dulgence.

Age of Wonder, from 924q 98—the age of 
indifference, and love of praise.

Phenomenon, from 99 to 105—the age of 
insensibility, hope arid the last sigh.

The Greek Church:—In reprobating the 
various pictures set op in this church as the ob
jects of idolatrous worship and. profound 
lion by the Russians, the following just remarks 
are made by Mr. Rae Wilson, in his Travels

g r” responded Crispin. “ Why. the 
day o’ judgment’s just at ban’, Guid be »i, us’ !” 
“ Eh ! what’s puttin’ that i’ your head ?” Tbe minis
ter tell't us no roony minute, syne, an’ surely he 
ken.” Saunders very coolly replied, that il was ve
ry unfair his reverence lo deal out such uiiimelligibi. 
lilies with so little caution, as, among other impruden- 
cies, he was doing manifest injury to his business.” 
Janet, however, left him, saying, ” that it was need
less to throw awa the siller for a wée at ooy rate, until 
she wad secu.”—Glasgow Free Press.

Burns.—The early patroness of Burns (Mrs. 
Dunlop of Dunlop) had an old housekeeper, a 
sort of priviliged person, who had certain 
tocratical notions of the family dignity, that 
made her utterly astonished at the attentions 
that were paid by her mistress to a man in such 
low worldly estate as the rustic poet. In order 
to overcome her prejudice and surprise, her 
mistress persuaded her to peruse a MS. copy 
of “ The.Çutter’s Saturday Night,” which the 
poet had just then written. Wben-Mrs. Dunlop 
inquired her opinion of the poem, she replied 
with a quaint indifference, 11 Atweel, Madam, 
that's vera week"—“ Is that all you have to 
say in its favour î” aslçed her-mislress. “ ’ Deed 
Madam,” she returned, “ the tike o’ you qua
lity may see a vast io’l ; but I was aye used to 
the like o’ all that the poet has written about in 
my ain faither’s bouse, and atweel l dinna ken 
how he could hae described it ony ither gait." 
When Burns heard of the old woman’s criti
cism, he remarked that it was one of the high
est compliments he had ever received.—London 
Weekly Review.
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“ Procrastination is lhe thief of time."—Present time 
only, is valuable. The past, i, gmie where it 
be used again—the future may never be ours. The 
present can be improved—may be neglected. This, we 
now have—the past and the future we have not. 1 hat 
only is of valde to us which wé have. He that gives up 
the present time for the future, relinquishes a real pos
session for an uncertain one, ant! actually gains nothing 
by tbe sacrifice.

Besides, lo give up the present with the expectation 
of doing iu future whut might be done now, is putting 
a double burden upon our shoulders when that future 
arrives—the work we now put off, is put upon the work 
that will come with the future; for everyday brings 
its own duty. The result must be, that a pari must be 
left undone, and the other tbe worse done. The

ran never

Attacking in Column.—The column is undoubt
edly excellant for all movements short of tbe actual 
charge, but as the Macedonian phalanx was unable to 
resist the open formation of the Roman legion, so will 
the close column be Unequal to resist tbe fire and charge 

- good line aided by artillery. Tbe natural repug.of a
nance of men to trample on their own dead aod woun- 
ded, the cries and groans of the latter, aod the whist- 
ring of the cannon-shots as they tear open the ranks, 
produce the greatest disorder, especially in the centre 
of attacking columns, which, blinded by smoke, un- 
steadfa.t of fooling, and bewildering by words of com
mand coming from a multitude nf officers crowded to
gether, can neither see it bat is taking place, nor make

more

pro
crastination, in fact, is cutting off from our use and be- 
nefit just so much of our time as we neglect to improve. 
It steals ajvay the only part of lime that is ours. It is ' 
perfect theft. It leaves nothing inpayment.—Fouth’s 
Journal.

Phosphorescence of Potatoes.—Litchen- 
berg, ac officer on guard at Strasburgh, on the 
7lh of January, 1825, was alarmed, in passing 
the barracks, by observing a light in one of the

venera-

-
«

!•

%

i

• •

■ 
5

2


