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THE SEA-GULL.
■ V EAST HOWIT. 

e white ste-gull, the wild sea-gnll, 
r»fel bird i* he,
[fies like a cradled thing at rest

• arms of a»' inn j sea;
Jtie wares rock to sad fro, 
l ike white gall lies asleep,
p Asher’s bark with breeze and tide, 

merrily o’er the deep,
Up, with her fair sails set, goes by,
[her ,'eople stead to note 
S a* gall sits on the rocking wares,

‘11 as an anchored boat- ^ ^

it sea-gall he is a daring bird ; 
he l-res with the storm to sail ; 
t ont le strength of the billowy sea,

|to breast the .hiring rale I
__________ is towed about,
naea weed to and fro; 
ll ship reels like a drunken man, 
is gusty tempests nbw,
| sea-gull laughs at the pride of man, 
hails in a wild delight,

i up breast of the nigh -black sea, 
sun-cloud, calm and w nte.

• may rage, r sd the winds may roar,
• fears net wreck nor need,
“is the sea in its stormy strength,

jng man rides his steed, 
i white sea-gull, the bold sea-gull,
Shea on the :!io«e hn nest, 
tria» what 'he inland fields may be, 
k loreth the sea the best ! 

pay from lend a tnousand leagues, 
fes ’mid surging foam ;

ir to him is lead or shore,
__ __ $ truest home I

r to the north 'inong ice rooks stern,
__ Ua froaen enow,

|n that is lone and desr 'ate, 
m s wanton sea gnil go- 
|_careth not tor the winter wild, 

s desert jegione «hill. 
it of the cold, as on calm blue was, 
gull hath hir will I 

(dead whale lies on the northern shores, 
a seal- wed the ws-horee grin,

BU of the great \sa oroetur-e »»?. v
___ my feast for him-
i wild sea-gull, the bold s.a-gull,
1--------- a in his wheeling flight—

---------e waves in storm or calm,
aeth to him ivrighi I 
h to him as he likrth beet,

_a on the -saves like a bold young king 
la crowned but yesterday I

TALE OF BOULOGNE.
Concluded.

Iit’s rest and good lira did not remove 
ta of the adventure from Otway. He 
Mlf totally unable to rise. But what 

The “ sweetest voice in the world,” 
ought it, came to t.ic door of hie 
. and made einquiries for him, min* 
k many regrets that he could not be 

lommodated. For two whole days 
pt his room, and on the third even- 
» enabled to rise, and was led by the 

I old servant to his parlour, where he 
V welcomed by Miss Blake and 
Here Stephen stammeringly and 

fey attempted to say something about 
if “ moonlight scenery,” and also of 
ig,” for the ladies had recognized him 
fist who daily visited the chateau, 
ever explained to them he circum- 
1 his having been on a tour, and hav- 
I#or a time at Boulogne on his way to 

, Some how or other, Misa Blake 
ilso firing this explanatioa. But 
r .conversation followed, and Miss 
lyed and sang, to her visitor’s great 

B He soon found, also, that she poo- 
' [hly cultivated mind, in addition to 

rson and beauty of countenance, 
me days this intercourse continued, 

tinned weakness forming the plea 
oing at the chateau. Every time 

isv the young lady to whom he had 
| strangely introduced, he admired 
l and more, and bis wonder grew 
fete the "misfortune” or mystery that 

* her—tor these W’i mysUry at 
Otway never saw the ladies 

ly. They took thok manie al—c, 
Jyinttw evening that they met

him in the little parlour. Even there, some
thing ouj was observed ; for only a single 
lamp was kept burning in it. rendering the 
apartment dusky and dim. The aunt, during 
her niece’s absence, gave an explanation of 
those things by stating, that, since the death 
of her parents, Caroline had been unable to 
bear the light, through soino ner'ous affection, 
or peculiarity of constitution. Stephen Ot
way was but half satisfied with this ; yet 
when he looked on Miss Blake, he could not 
believe that aught of impropriety could attach 
to one like her. So modest seemed she, that 
when she met his eve, her own was cast on 
the ground. Still Otway could rot help flat
tering himjelf with the hope that she liked 
him, as he felt that he loved her. Such was 
his feelings and medit tions after he had spent 
a week at the chateau, and the time had come 
when he ought to take his leave. One even
ing at this period, when the aunt was for a 
short time absent, be ventured to express hit 
surprise that one so fitted to adorn society 
should fly it. Miss Blake became evidently 
somewhat agitated but only replied that the 
death of her parent- had a fleeted her much. 
Otway thought such a heart must be a treasure 
when enclosed in such a form, and in a few 
moments he had told her that he loved icr, 
and entreated her to permit him to visit the 
chateau in future, and to hope that she would 
he his. Miss Blake showea great aviation. 
Averting her head, and trembling ' —n ta-jd 
to foot, she faltered forth in broken accents, 
“ Leave, me, Mr. Otway—leave me, for your 
peace and my own ! 1 am an unhappy crea
ture—a miserable, unhappy creature ! Fly 
from me !”

The aunt’s footstep was heard at this mo
ment, and soon al ter her entrance, Caroline 
retired. She did not appear again that even
ing, and on the.morrow Otway left the cha
teau. as he had previously announced his in
i' ntion of doing. He did not go, however, 
until tit iiui -i'ii .. .a.1", • :',if I-P7-* h
inquire for the Indies at a future time, which 
permission he received in reply from the aunt. 
Stephen left the chateau with hia thoughts 
brooding over one point—the mystery that 
seemed to surround Miss Blake. For several 
davs did he ruminate on this in hia solitary 
lodging, until the time came when he had t<> 
appear at Boulogne, to settle the matter of the 
bet. But though he bad gained his point on 
becoming acquainted with these ladies, one of 
them had become inr too dear to him, »o per
mit him to make them the subject of further 
foolery, and he had long resolved to pay the 
bet, and mislead his Boulogne friends as to the 
issue. He was pretty sure that none of them 
would know what had passed a the chateau.

So it indeed proved. Stephen gave the ap
pointed dinner ; and as some other nine days’ 
wonder had taken up the attention of the loun
gers, the ladies of the chateau, to Stephen’s 
great satisfaction, were forgot after the first 
bumper to the entertainer, in honour of the oc-

Before Otway left Boulogne again for the 
country, letters were Drought to him from 
England. One of these was from an especial 
intimate, who after giving him news of British 
matters, went on thus:—« I only leamt two 
days since of your having come to Boulogne, 
from our friend Woodley. He tells me of a bet 
—you didn’t use to bet, Otway—which you 
have taken up, about two ladies who live in 
a retired manner near Boulogne. I think too 
well of you, my dear Stepnrn, to believe 
you capable of annoying or insulting any lady 
or ladies, but if I am right in mv supposition 
respecting these person? I think you would 
feel especial regret at giving them a moment’s 
pain. Caroline Blake, 1 think, ia one of these 
ladies, and she is one of the best girls that 
ever breathed, aa well as one of the most love
ly and most sensitive. Her sensitiveness, in
deed, approsches almost to disease. Her pa
rents, and in truth her whole family, died 

** id fiver,
watch-. flip

was left the pole inheritor of an indent

rents, enu in irum ner wnoie tamiiy, 
sometimu heck, through a pestilential fe 
and this girl almost killed nerrolf by wa 
tag over their succe—va death-beds.

and a handsome fortune, but, unhappily, In laid in the morning ven she four 
................... family who clothe* were gone from the fine.her attendance on the last of her 1

died, she also caught the :eeds of th«. infec
tion. She recovered her health, however,
and all her loveliness, but alas------” Otway
read a lew words farther, and the letter drop
ped from his grasp. He fçll back in bis chair, 
and struck his b-ow with his hand. “ Dread
ful!” be exclaimed tu himself, “dieadful— 
irreparable lose ! l’oor Caroline '.—This then 
is thy unfortunate secret ! And am I so poor 
a thing as shudder at and forsake thee for what 
thy very virtues have occas. -ned? Yet it is 
a horrid thing?” We shall <ive no more of 
the young gentleman’s exclamations, but con
tent ourselves with saying that they continued 
long, so long, that an old crusty fellow, who 
slept that night below Otway’s room in the 
inn -t Boulogne, declared that he could get 
no rest till morning, for a stamping madman

The issue is what we have to do with. On 
the evening after rec living this letter, Ste
phen Otway presented himself at the gate of 
the chateau. He was admitted, and was re
ceived by Mias Blake with a blush, which 
soon passed away, and left her countenance 
calm and '«ale. The minds of hoik the young 
people setmed to lie internally occupied on 
this evening, and the aunt had the discourse 
chiefly to herself ; but she left the room for a 
moment, and Otway seized the occasion to 
resume the subject of his ,ove. “ The nirht 
is beautFJ,” replied Miss Blake ; “ will you 
walk with me a short way ? I was prepared 
for your recur,ence to this lubject, and would 
speak with you. But not lere—let ntz have 
the free air.” She spoke this with a sort of 
assumed calmness. “Noble girl,” thought 
Otway, “ she could, I ut will not deceive me.” 
The pair were soon ready for the walk. Ste
phen would have spkeu as soon as they left 
the gate, but Carolir.- checked him—“ Not 
yet, not yet,” she said ; « it may be the ksl 
lime I shall srfe you ! do uot shorten our 1 ieet- 
ing !” She leant on his arm at the same time, 
Vif were afraid of their sedition being 
accelerated. They reathéï! IM «pot, how
ever, where the aunt’s misfortune bail hap
pened, and Miss Blake stopped short. Sne 
struggled in vain for a few moments to 
speak, but at last compelled henelf, by a 
strong exertion, into calmness. “ Otway !” 
•aid she, “ you say you love me ; but you 
will soon fly from me. 1 am an unhappy 
rfeature end cannot blame yon. See here, 
Otway ! mark this irreparable blemish !” As 
she apoke, she lifted hia hand to her face, and 
placed his linger on one of her eyes. “ It is 
cold, lifeless glass! Now I knew you can
not but feel dismay and horror at me,” conti
nued ahe, averting her head ; “fly from me, 
fly, and seek a more happy mate.” “ Caro
line,” replied Otway, « 1 knew it, and 1 
knew its cause ! I love you still—mere fond
ly than ever, since I have seen this new test 
ot your nobleness of mind I”

These unexpected words ao overcame the 
young ladv that she would have fallen to the 
earth, had not her lover’s arms sustained her. 
His endearing words soon recalled her to cons
ciousness. And now our story is ended, but 
we cannot help saying that Otway had never 
reason to repent of the marriage which follow
ed soon after the events related. We have 
met his lady often in society, and should never 
have icmarked the blemish in her visage, 
had she not pointed it out herself on one occa
sion. Glass eyes are not hereditary. Her 
children have the most beautiful peepers in 
the world.

WELLERISMS.

“ Don’t rise for me,” as the customer said 
ven his butcher charged two cents more a 
pound for beef.

<< Do you smoke,” aa the snuffers said to 
the candle.

“ You’ll kill me with kindness,” as the rat 
said yen they fed him with ging erbread and

“While you’re losing time I’m ratatag at 
it,” *• Urn Brief said when ha ttelett* watch.

“Oft In Urn stilly «ght,”
MfeÉ-------- a she found that all her

(PRICE ONE PENNY

M It’s hard, but it’s/ore,” as the coachman 
said when he charged his passengers double
P “I’ll fall back on ray reserved rights” as the 

ditor said to bis scissors, ven he was hard 
up for copy.

“ There’s nothing of that sort in these pahs” 
as the man said ven he vas searching for truth 
in a partizan paper.

“ Will you come to the bower ?” as the 
boatswain said to the crew ven about to weigh

“My sister-steer ” as the buck said to the 
doe, ven the hounds nabbed them both.

“ I ain going to raise the wind,” e« Pro
fessor Espy said when he started on his lec
turing tour through the country.

“ That’s smart !” as the urchin said ven the 
schoolmaster vas a flogging him.

“ I’ll blow you sky high,” as the gas whh-

Grcd to Lauriat ven he filled his baloon at 
obo^en.

Impudent enough- During a trial before a 
Justice in Pontiac, Michigan, one of the par
ties actually spit tobacco juice in the fhze and 
eyes of the magistrate ! That was certainly 
a rank offence hi the eye* of the law,” but it 
was neverthe'ess winked at.

The latest ifankee discovery is that made 
in Connecticut the other day, vu :—that half 
a bushel of silk worms, fro.n five to six week’s 
old, will keep * gooo sized hog six days.

The heat at New Oileans is so intense that 
they are melting down alligators into aea ser
pents, and sending them north to cool.

The dog population in the United States ia 
estimated at about two millions, and the ex
pense of keeping them at upwards of ten mil
lions of dollars per annum.

Lawyers find their fees in the faults of our 
nature, just as woodpeckers get their worms 
out of the rotten parts of trees.

Most insects pky on some instrument The 
meeqmto blows an octave trumpet, the doe- 
bug a bassoon ; the cricket tame a grindstone, 
and the bull frog the bag-pipes.

x.—Many yLawful Revenge.—Many yean since a 
gentleman in Newington, a parish of Wea- 
therstield, Connecticut, who was a very reli
gious and conscientious man, n ried the most 
ill-natured and troublesome woman that could 
be found in the vicinity. This occasioned an 
universal surprise wherever he was known, 
and one of his neighboun ventured to ask him 
the reasons which governed his choice. He 
replied, having bat little trouble in the world, 
he was fearful of becoming too much attached 
to things of time and Sense, and he thought 
that by experiencing some afflictions he should 
become more weaned from the world, and that 
be married such a woman as he thought would 
accomplish this object.

The best part of the story is, that the wife 
hearing the reasons why be married her, was 
much offended, and out of revenge, became 
one of the most pleasant and dutiful wives in 
town.

Tennessee Yankeism.—The laws of Ten
nessee autboriXe the state Treasurer to pay 
out of the public monies, a bounty of $3 50 
for every Ivor’s scalp taken within the state. 
Several years ago an old fellow in one of the 
upper counties, wishing to do “ the state some 
service,” cat t a pair of old wolves, from 
which he ha» reared a large brood of low-oL- 
fenders,^which he executes from time to 
time, receiving for their scalps, the pre
mium in such cases made and provided.

Cure for Inflamed Eyes.—Pour boiling 
water on some elder flowers, and steep them 
like tea ; when cold, put three or f-rt drops 
of laudanum into a small glass of the elder 
floweis, and let the mixture run into the eyes 
three or four times a lay, which will become 
perfectly strong in the course of a week, d 
this remedy is constantly applied.

Texas Recognized by nunce.—The N* 
Y. Times has sees — authentiu Paris lettered 

«Mb July, whieh states that the Vmak 
* has agreed to recognize Taxas. It 

h Minister floor France to the U. 8. 
Fvw in Taste has taken a strong iitareet


