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Poetry.

THE SEA-GULL.
BY RARY HOWIT
-gull, the wild sea-gall,
he,
a eradled thing at rest
arms of & winny sea
the waves rock to
the white gull lies
fisher’s bark with by
merrily o’er the d
p, with her [ et goes by,
her people stand to noto
sea gull sits onthe rocking waves,
as an anchored :mn
. .

ze and tide,

sea-gull he is » daring bird ;

@ loves with the storm to sail §

on te strength of the billowy sea,
10 breast the driving gale |

he is tossed about,

son weed 10 and froj

I ship reels like a drunken man,

gusty empests vlow,

. hs at the pride of man,

fears not wreck nor need,
ides the sea in its stormy streagth,
yong man rides his stee
white sea~gull, the bold sea-gull,
o8 on Lhe hoee hiv nest,
the inland fields may be,
loveth the sea the best !

B ey (rom land a tnousand leagues,

s ‘mid surging foam :
atter to him iv laad or shore,
e son is his truest home !
¥ (0 the north ‘mong ice rocks stern,
the frozen snow,
that is lone and desclate,
wastou sea gull go.

gull hath his will !
dead whale lies on the vorthern shores,
seal, wnd the v a-horwe grim,
ol (e orualure
iw
bold sca-gull,
n.{m -
ves in storm or calm,
1o him cright !
to him as he liketh best,
y his will guivsay !
ides on the #aves like a bold young king
erowned but yesterday !

A TALE OF BOULOGNE.
Concluded.

ght’s rest wad good fire did not remove
ts of the adventure from Otway, He
If totally unable to rise. But what
The “ swectest voice in the world,”
ought it, came to tue door of his
and made eiquiries for him, min-
many regrets that he could not be
ommodated. For two whole days
jept his room, and on the third even-
as enabled to rise, and was led by the
old servant to his pariour, where he
mly welcomed by Miss Blake and
{hn Stephen stammeringly and
ly altempted to say something about
“ moonlight sceaery,” and also of
y" for the fndiu had recognized him
t who daily visited the chateau.
pver explained to them he circum-
hig having been on a tour, and hav-
or a time at Boulogne on his way to
. Some how or other, Miss Blake
o guring this explanation. But
conversation followed, and Miss
yed and sang, to her visitor’s great
JHe soon found, also, that she pos-
ighly cultivated mind, in addition to
rson and beauty of countenance.
e days this intercourse continued,
ontinued weakness forming the plea
ining at the chateau, Every time
the young lady to whom be had
strangely latroduced, be admired
and more, and his wonder grew
10 the “misfortune’ or mystery that
her—for there w~t -'cuy at
Otway never saw the ladies
1- . They took their meals alone,

WEDNESI
him in the little parlour. Even there, some=
thing ou. was observed ; foronly a single
lamp was kept buming in it, rendering the
apartment dusky and dim. The aunt, during
her niece’s absence, gave an explanation of
these things by stating, that, since the death
of her parents, Caroline had been unable to
bear the light, through some netvous affection,
or peculiarity of constitution. Stephen Ot-
way was but half satisfie! with this; yel
when he looked on Miss Blake, he could not
believe that aught of impro riety could attach
to one like her. So ..mA.-ﬁi seemed she, that
when she met his eye, her own was cast on
the ground.  Still Otway could rot help flat-
tering himself with the "hope thut 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, he ventured to express hix
surprise that one so fitted to adorn society
siould fly it. Miss Blake became evidently
somewhat agitated, but only replied that the
death of her parent: had affected her much
Otway thought such a heart must be a treasure
when enclosed in such a form, and in a few
moments he bad told her that he loved ler,
and entreated her to permit him to visit the
chateau in future, and to hope that she would
be his. Miss Blake showed great sg.iation,
Averting her head, and trembling .0 b~ud
to foot, she faltered forth in broken accents,
“ Leave, me, Mr.Otway—Ileave me, for your
peace and my own ! 1 am an unhappy crea-
ture—a miserable, unhappy creature ! Fly
from me 1”

The aunt’s footstep was heard at this mo=
ment, and soon alfter her entrance, Caroline
retired.  She did not appear again that even~
ing, and on the morsow Otway left the cha-
tean, as he had previously announced his in-
tention of dong. He did not go, however,
unlal e . 1 t
wigquire for the ladies at a future time, which
permission he received in reply from the aunt.
Stephen left the chatean with his thoughts
brooding over one pont—the mystery that
seemed to surround Miss Blake. For several
days did be ruminate on this in his solitary
lodging, until the time came when he had t
appear at Boulogne, 1o settle the matter of the
bet. But though he bad gained his point on
becoming acquainted with these ladies, one of
them had become far too dear to him, 'o per-
mit him to make them the subject of further
foolery, and he had long vesolved 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 itindeed proved. Stephen gave the ap-
pointed dinner ; and as some other nine days’
wonder had taken up the attegtion of the loun-
gers, the ladies of the chatean, to Stephen’s
great satisfaction, were forgot after the first
bumper to the entertainer, in honour of the oc-
casion.

Before Otway left Boulogne again for the
country, letters were orought to him from
England. One of these was from an especial
intimate, who after giving him news of British
matters, went on thus:—* [ only leamt two
days since of your having come to Boulogne,
from our friend Woodley. He tells me of a bet
~you dido’t use to bet, Otway—which you
have taken up, about two ladies who live in
a retired maoner near Boulogne. I think 100
well of you, my dear Stephen, to believe
you capable of annoying or insulting any lady
or ladies, but if I am right in my supposition
respecting these persons. I think you would
feel especial regret at giving them a moment’s

ain. Caroline Blake, I think, is one of these
rndncl, and sheis one of the best girls that
ever breathed, as well as one of the most love-
:‘y and most sensitive. Her sensitiveness, in-

eed, approaches almost to disease

Herdrc-
rents, and in truth her whole fa il{, 1ed

ilenti
reolf by

sometime hack, lhmﬁ:‘ fever,
and this girl almost ki watch-
ing over their successive She
was left the sole inheritor of an ancient vame

and & handeome fortune, in
hn;ndmn the Tt :"iw.m',‘h
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died, she also caught the seeds of thy infec-
tion. She recoverec her health, however,
and all her loveliness, but alas——"" Otway
tead a few words farther, and the letter drop-
ped from his grasp. He f¢ll back in his chair,
and struck his brow with his hand. “ Dread-
fal1” be exclaimed w himself, ¢ dieadful—
irreparable loss ! Poor Caroline !—This then
is thy unfortunate secret | And am I so poor
a thing as shudder at and forsake thee for what
lhr very virtues have occas wed? Yetit is
a horrid thing?” We snall jive 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 roow in the
inu ot Koulogne, declared that he could get
no rest till morning, for a stamping madman
above,

The issue is what we have lo do with, On
the evening efter recriving this letter, Ste-
phen Otway presented himself at the gate of
the chatean. He was admitted, and was re-
ceived by Miss Blake with a blush, which
soon passed away, and left her countenance
calm and vale. The minds of bo.\ the young
people secmed to be internally sccupied 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 night
is beauti’ J1,”” replied Miss Blake ;  will you
walk with me a short way ? 1 was prepared
for your recurcence to this subject, and would
speak with you. But not rere—let m2 have
the free air.” She spoke this with a sort of
assumed calmness. “ Noble girl,” thought
Otway, “she could, !at will not deceive me.”
The pair were scon ready for the walk, Ste-
phen would have spoken as soon as they left
the gate, but Carohiae checked him—% Not
yet, not yet,” she said ; it may be the Jest
time I shall sée you! do uot shorten our i ieet-
ing I"”  She leant on his arm at the same time,
1 if she were anid of their seprution being
accelerated. y realhél spot, how-
ever, where the sunt’s misfortune had huﬂ—
pened, dnd Miss Bluke stopped short. She
struggled in vain for a few moments o
speak, but at last compelled hemelf, by a
strong exertion, into calmmess.  Oiway !
said she, “you say you love me; but you
will soon fly from me. I am an unhappy
creature and cannot blame yon. See here,
Otway ! mark this irreparable blemish!” As
she spoke, she lifted his hand to her face, and
placed his finger on one of her eyes. “Itis
cold, lifeless glass! Now I know you can<
not but feel dismay and horror at me,” conti-
nued she, averting her head ; « ﬁ,y from me,
fly, and seek a more happy mate.” ¢ Caro-
line,” replied Otway, 1 knew it, and |
knew its cauge | 1 love you still—mere fond-
Iy than ever, since | have seen this new test
ol your nobleness of mind 1"

"hese unexpected words so overcame the
young lady that she would have fallen to the
earth, had not her lover’s arms sustaioed 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
bave temarked 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 beutiful peepers in
the world.

ELLERISMS.

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

“Do you smoke,” as the souffers said to
the candle.

“ You'll kill me with kindness,” as the rat
said ven they fed him with ging erbread and
arsenio.

“\While m‘n time I'm
ity a8 the said be stole

“ON in the stilly " as the woman
said in the ven she found that all her

clothes were gone from the line.

e
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“ 1% hard, but it’s fare,” as the coachman
said when he charged his passengers double
price.

“I’ll fall back on my reserved rights” as the
cditor said to bis scissors, ven he was hard
up for copy

“ There’s nothing of thatsort in these parts”
as the man said ven he vas searching foz {ruth
ina l'il‘llan pﬂ;ﬂ‘!.

“ Will you come to the bower 7 as the
boatswain said to the crew ven about to weigh
anchor.

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

“1 am going to raise the wind,” a= Pro-
fessor Espy said when he started on his lec~
taring tour through the country,

¢ That's smart 1" as the urchin said ven the
schoolmaster vas a flogging him.

“ I’ll blow you sky higl,” as the gas whis-
pered to Lauriat ven he filled his baloon at
Hoboven,

Impupint exoven—~ During a trial before a
Justice in Pontiac, Michigan, one of the par-
ties actually spit tobacco juice in the fice and
eyes of the magistrate ! That was certainly
a rank offence in the eyes of the law,” but it
was neverthe'ess winked af.

The latest Yankee discovery is that made
in Connecticvi the other day
a bushel of silk worms, from five to six week’s
old, will keep a good sized hog six days.

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

The dog population in the United States is
estimaled at about two millions, and the ex-
rerse of keeping them ut upwards of ten mil.
ions of dollars per annam,

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

Moust insects play on some instrament. The
masquito blows aa octave trumpet, the doe-
bug a bassoon ; the cricket turns a grindgione,
and the bull frog the bag-pipes.

Lawrus Revenoe.—Many yeam since a
gentleman in Newington, a parish of Wea.
thersfield, Connecticut, who was a very reli-
gious and conscientious man, n. ried the most
Ul-natured and troublesome woman that could
be found in the vicinity. This occasioned an
universal surprise wherever he was known,
and one of his neighbours 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 attache
to tkings 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
sccomplish 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.

Texnessee Yankeiss.—The laws of Ten-
nessee authorize the state Treasurer to pay
out of the l:nblic monies, a bounty of Srﬂl
for every Wolf’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,” car t a paw of old wolves, from
which he bas reared a large brood of low-ofs
fenders,, which he executes from time to
time, receiving for their scalps, the pre-
wium in such cases made and provided.

Curx ror Inviamsp Eyss.~—Pour boiling
water on some elder flowers, and steep them
like tea; when cold, put three or ‘= drops
of laudanum into & small glass of the elder
flowers, and let the mixtare run into the eyes
three or four times a day, which will become
perfeetly strong in the couse of a week, if
this remedy is constantly applied.

Texas Recoamizep sy Fmance.—The N-
Y. Times bas seen an authentio Paris letterof

~J*, states that the

to Texas,
ME to the U,
who is #ow in Paris has taken a strong interest
i bohalf of Toxes.




