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==him a plate well filled, it Usure to be the part he likes. 
See how it disappears, mouthful after mouthful ! Gods, 
how he enjoys it ! What mortal was ever happier than 
that man at this moment ? And whence does his happi
ness arise ? From the viands before him ? No ; from 
his previous hunger. , Had he not been hungry, the ta
ble might have smoked in vain for him ; the very smell 
of the meat, which now fills him with delight, would 
have been oflVnrive to his nostrils. But hunger, which, 
as the proverb says, is the best sauce, has given him • 
relish for his dinner, and made him as happy as man 
can be.

Thirst, likewise, is looked upon by most people as 
an inconvenience. They do not like it, and abhor the 
idea of enduring it, even In a slight degree. Gertie 
render, did you ever take a walk of twenty or thirty 
miles in apart of the country where you bad never 
been before, on a hot and dry semmer’s day ? Yoo 
set (>ut upon, your journey, we will suppose after 
breakfast, and bv one o'ciaek began to feel the effects 
of thirst. You have parsed, perhaps, two or three 
public hontes unheeded, but yon new determine that 
the neit ydo arrive nt you will stop and take some re
freshment, and you do not care how soon that poblic

no look with 
the road for

the welcome intelligence on a signboard, that there is 
“ entertainment for man and horse.” No such thing 
appeau, however, for the first mile or two. Your 
thirst increases, and with it your anxiety to meet with 
a poblic house. The styi is blazing io all its mnjesty 
upon you.no friendly stream or rippling brook where
at you might safely drink presents itself, and you be
gin to be wenry as well os thirsty. Surely that house 
on the top of the hill must be n public house, it has all 
the appearance of one nt this distance, and you hasten 
to arrive at it. Arrived, you find it to be no such 
thing. It is a fatm hoose. Your thirst, by this time, 
is very great, and you ask at the farm house if there is 
a public-house near, in the hope that the inhabitants 
may guess, from your inquiry, that you are thinly, 
and that, if they possess any of that spirit of hospitality 
which is so much boasted of in England, and which 
you have probably experienced in Lancashire, and 
northward of if, they will offer you ft jog either of beer 
or of whey. Bat no, you arc told ” there’s a public 
house a little farther on,” nod on you trndge, looking 
most wistfully for the promised haven, and enjoying in 
delightful anticipation the foaming tankard. You have 
walked another mile, however, and no house appears. 
Surely you eftorot have missed it! 'You look back,but 
no house is visible, and forward, but no place presents 
itself, where you are likely to have your desire grati
fied. Onward you go, weary and sad, with no very 
kindly feelings towards the farmer who forgot to offer 
you a drop of his browu stout or buttermilk, but sent 
you all this way io quest of what you now begin to 
think does not exist, and io dispair of meeting with any 
refreshment ere you arrive at the next town, which is 
yet six miles off, when Io !

THE GARLAND. accommodates itself to these expansions and contrac
tons, because it is composed like the wing, of a soft, 
flexible membranous substance"; ind when it hag re
ceived the size soiled to the imnediate want of the 
animal, it presents, like the wring, a resisting surface, 
it acts with precision, it strikes with force, because, 
like the Inshument of flying, it is stiffened with small 
cylinders, solid, hard, and nearly Inflexible. Though 
unprovided with feathers, it h sonetiroes strengthened 
with scales that possess the same texture as the feathers 
of a bird. The weight of birds decs uot greatly exceed 
that of their own bulk of air \ tht density of fishes is 
very little different from water, especially that ef the 
sea. Birds are furnished withan organization, which 
renders n great volume very light. Their lungs are 
very largely developed ; "great alr-bngi are placed in 
the interior of their bodies : tkir bones are hollow and 
perforated,so as to receive wifi e»se into their cavities 
the atmospheric fluid. Almo^alUNh have n peculiar 
bladder, which they Can expand with ntr 81 pleasure, 
without adding sensibly to their weight. The tail of 
birds serves as a rudder, and their wings are perfect 

The back and belly fins of fish may be also com
pared to peweri which regulate and direct, whilst the 
tail, with its lengthened caudal /io, strikes the water 
like an oar, and communicating impulsion to the ani
mal, is (be mainspring of its rapid movements. We 
may, therefore, affirm, that birds swim in the air, and 
fishes fly in the water. The atmosphere is the ocean 
of the first; and the sea that of the second. But fishes 
enjoy their domain much more fuhy than birds $ for 
they can traverse it in every direction, rise to the very 
surface, sink into the abyss, or repose themselves io 
any purl of the fluid itself.

cation, But, like ail intoxication!, this produced Making of Wins.—The editors of the Lon- 
ranoni effects, according to the difference of don Morning Herald, say the following from 
constitulution in those by whom it was felt. Blackwood’s Magazine for April, is one of the t* 
Two of these villains lost in it their boldness ; best articles they hare read en this subject:—
Lot7‘i r.*ie.:ChrT’ "•* "J‘hja9‘ .reT'*> “ North-The man who ha, not made hi,
bnt with a dastardly fear ; and, escapmg from „ii| al 40 is worse than a'fool-almost a knare *
one crime by another, they left the company « Shepherd—I\en nae better test o’wisdom * 
under a spec,on. pretext, promising to their ac -wisdom in its highest sense-thanajustlW ft 

"! V®*’ aod bamed 10 thf ”»11 and testament. It blessefh generation,yet '
“At miilnlffbi n », , onbom. It guardeth and strengthened domes-

struck P. , W,S., °, haTe ,bcea Uc peace-and maketh brethren to dwell to- *
° ra ‘.bat ““‘ft * *ether i° »ni‘y- Being dead, the wise testator '

r r^L ' th<kC°Trar 9l.r ; 'et litoth-hb sPhit abide,h invisible, but felt 
closely surrounded. Shortly after, thinking 0,er tho roo, tree and delighteth, morning and "
titat the hour was come, he went singly to the: evening, in the thanksgiving Psalm. 8
Sn that heSIhol£nfi’d fkTt ,1 ^ would think it were easy to
tain that he should find nothing but trembling aèt we|| in that matter.
mmtnals, already fettered by hi, guards. But u Shepherd—One would think it were easy
SfZnd hhnlff ,lRn.',C,Pa ":ne.; and <0 act weel, Sir, in a’ matter,. Yet hoc diffi-
mllstof ttTr, e 8lLa, , Unamcd], m lh= cn“l The,owl seems, somehow or ither, to
hand a, inT , l ’tL™"6’ T loSe her simpiic.tyr ; and instead o’ lookin’her
band at the instant when they were vociféra- twa natural een st.aucht forrits alang the great,
ting the last words of an oath that they would wide, smooth royal road o’ truth sod integrity
achieve his destruction. At this unexpected keep restlessly globin’ round and round Ji'
aPPeaternCo3 hTsT’ 7 T* V C°r‘fUSi.0n.: » ‘housan’ artificial ogl„ open a’ the cross and 
exf/nt of hi, In ’ COmpreh?m,,'n*3he ful1 by paths leadin, nea single body kens whither, 
O^erl dLhedf. / ’f 8,UP' “»l«« it be into brakes, and thickets, and quag!
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nevertheless, (he violence of his emotions. Hav
ing gone too far to recede, he did not lose his 
presence of mind—he unhesitatingly advanced 
among this throng of traitors, greeted them fami
liarly, and, in a calm and natural tone, said, 
that “ as he was passing by their house, be saw 
a light ie it ; that supposing that they 
amusing themselves, he had entered in order to 
share their pleasures.” He then seated himself, 
and drank to his assassins, who, standing up 
around him, could not avoid patting the glass 
about, and drinking his health. But soon they 
began to consult each other, by their looks, to 
make numerous signs, and to grow more daring 
—one of them even leaned over, to Sukanim, and 
said, in a low voice—“ Brother, is it time ?’’’

The latter, for wlia, reason is unknown, he. 
skated, and had scarcely replied, “ Not yet,’? 
when Peter, who heard him,and who also heard 
at last the footsteps of his guards, started from 
his seat, knocked him down by e blow on the 
face, and exclaimed—“ if it ie not yet time for 
you, scoundrel, it is time for me.”—This blow, 
and the sight of the guards, thiew the assassins 
into consternation1—they fell on their knees and
: -^t,---I ^yOtoirt Hirvi)" replied
the terrible Tzar. Then, turning to the officer 
of the guards, he struck him, and reproached 
him with his wan, of punctuality, but the latter 
showed him his order—aod the Tzar, perceiv
ing his mistake, clasped him in his arms, kissed 
him on the forehead, proclaimed his fidelity, and 
entrusted him With (he custody of the traitors.

His vengeance was terrible—the punishment 
was more ferocious that the crime. First the 
rack : then lhe successive mutilation of each 
member : then death, when net enough of blood 
and life was left to admit of the sense of suffer
ing.”—Segur’s Russia.

- ->»<»-■
Générai Jackson.—This celebrated cha

racter is the son of Irish parents who emigrated 
to South Carolina in 1766. Andrew was bora 
on the 15lb March, 1767, and will be, of con
sequence, sixty-two on the 15th of next mouth.
He was intended in Ike first instance for the 
church, but, on the English matching south in 
1782, he took up arms with his two brothers 
when he was but fifteen years of age. His bro
thers were both killed in the American war ; 
the one at Stonev, the other at Camden ; his 
mother also died of grief soon after. Jackson 
lost his father when he was very young. Af
ter the war he studied at a lawyer, and was cal
led to the bar al Salisbury in 1786. He prac
tised there for three or four years, and then re
moved to Nashville, in Tennessee. In 1790, 
when Tennessee was admitted to the union,
Jackson was one of those who drew up the con
stitution of the state, and iu the same year be 
was appointed its representative io Congress ; 
in 1797 he was elected a senator. He after
wards resigned his senatorship, and became 
judge of the supreme court of Tennessee, which 
situation, however, he soon quitted ; and reti
ring to his farm on Lake Cumberland, about 
ten miles from Nashville, spent his time chiefly 
in agricultural pursuits, till he was called from 
his retreat by the war of 1812. His exploits at 
New Orleans are fresh in most people's memo
ry. When Jackson entered New Orleans on 
the 23d of January, 18,14, after the retreat of 
the English anil tho death of Sir Edward Pa- 
kenham, be was hailed as the saviour of his coun
try, and a laurel crown placed on his head.
Last election, out of 262 votes, Jackson had 
99, Adams 84, Clay 47, and Crawford 41.
In the present, Jackson has 178 votes, and 
Adams 84. The general is a tall man, of «len
der and rather delicate frame, dark blue 
eyes, and bushy eyebrows. He is u man of 
frank and easy manners, extremely facile of ac
cess, and listens to and counsels the poorest 
man in the state that applies to him as cheer
fully as the highest and the wealthiest. So at 
least say his friends, from a little biographical 
sketch by one of whom, the foregoing facts are 
derived.—Sterling Journal, Feb. 26.

The Willows of Babylon.—The banks 
of the river of Babylon, as the learned Bochavt 
informs us, were so thickly planted with wil
lows, that the whole country was thence called 
the Vale of Willows ; aod on these trees were 
suspended the lyres of the captive Hebrews, 
neglected and unstrung.—Outcley's Persian 
Miscellanies,

LINES FOR A FUNERAL.
/ BY BISHOP HXBEH.

fiencallt our feet, and o’er our head,
Is equal warning given;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,
Above us is the heaven !

Their names are graven on the stone, 
Their bones are in the clay ;

And ere another day is done,
Ounehes may be as they.

Death rides on every passing breeze, 
lie lurks in every flower ;

Each season bus its own disease,
Its peril every hour !

Our eyes have seen thé rosy light 
Of youth’s soft cheek decay,

And Fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood’s middle day.

Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Huit feebly t’wards the tomb,—

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come?

Then, mortal, tum ! tl.y danger know ; 
Where'er thy loot can tread,

The earth rings hollow- from below,
And warns thee ot her dead !

Turn, Christian, turn; thy soul apply 
To truth divinely given ;

The bones that underneath thee lie 
Shall live for Hell or Heaven.

■ —

BROKEN TIES.
The Broken Ties of happier days,

How often do they seem
.To come before our mental gaze 

Like a remembered dream;
Around us ench dissever’d chain 

In sparkling ruin lies,
And earthly hand can ne’er again 

Unite those Broken Ties.

oars.

house appears. As you walk along, y 
some degree of anxiety at each side of

♦
ANECDOTE OF RALPH BRSKINE,T1IE FATHER OF 

THE SCOTTISH SECESIION.
The only amusement in wliict this celebrated 

nian indulged was playing on the violin. He 
was so great a proficient ou this isstrument, and 
so often beguiled his hours with it, t^lat the peo
ple of Dunfermline believed he composed his 
sermons to its tones, as a poet wtiles songs to a 
peculiar air. They also tell the following tra
ditionary anecdote connected with the subject. 
A poor man in one of the neiglheoring parish
es, having a child to baptise, resolved not to 
employ his own clergyman, with whom he was 
at issue on certain points of doctrine, but to 
have the office performed by some minister of 
whom fame gave a better r?port. With the 
child in his arms, therefore, and attended by 
the full complement of old aid young women, 
who usually minister on such occasions, he pro
ceeded to the Manse of ----- , dome miles off
(not that of Mr. Erskine) ; where be inquired 
if the clergyman was at home. “ Na, he’s no 
at haute ye noo,” answered the servant lass, 
“ he’s down to the burn fishing. But I cau 
soon cry him in.”—“ Ye oeedaa gie ypurseU the

ane may
wander wearily and drearily up and down for 
years, and never recover the rich road again, 
till Death touches him on shouther, and doon he 
fa’s amangthem, that we leavin’ a’ that looked 
up to him ; for his effea in doubt and dismay 
and desolation, wi’ sore, and bitter hearts, un
certain whether to gie vent to their feelings in 
blessings or in curses, in execration or prayer.”were

The parents of our infant home,
The kindred that we loved.

Far from oar arms perchance may roam 
To distant scenes removed ;

Or we have watch’d their parting breath, 
And closed their weary eyes,

And sigh’d to think hew sadly death 
Can sever human ties.

The friends, the lov’d ones of our youth, 
They too are gone or changed."

Or, worse than all, their love and truth 
Are darken’d and estranged :

They meet us io the glitteriog throng, 
With cold averted eyes,

And wonder that we weep our wrong, 
And mourn our Broken Ties.

Oh ! who in such a world a* this 
Could bear their lot of pain,

Did not ono radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain ?—

That hope the sovereign Lord has given 
hüf rBîgTTa tFCrfOTTCrnitr SKtcS T~

That hope unites our souls to Heaven 
By faith’s enduring ties.

Each care, each ill of mortal birth 
Is sent in pitying love,

To lift the lingering heart from earth, 
And speed its flight above ;

And every pang that rends the breast, 
And every joy that dies.

Tells us to seek a safer rest,
And trust to holier ties.

»
Loss OF Life in Battle—The following is 

a general estimate of the losses sustained by the 
English army, under the command of Lord Wel
lington, from the time of his appointment to it, 
in Portugal, until peace. In the campaign of 
1808, 69 officers, and 1,015 men fell : 1809, 
213 officers and 4,688 men ; 1810, 78 officers 
and 624 men ; 1811, 429 officers and 7,384 
men; 1812, 816 officersand 11,030 men; 1813, 
1,025 officers and 14,966 men ; 1814, 400 of
ficers and 4,791 men ; 181 5, 717 officers and 
9,485 men, Totel, 3,807 officers and 64,233 
men killed or wounded. This total does not 
include the Brunswickers, Hanoverians, Portu
guese nor Spaniards. It is remarkable, that at 
Salamanca the proportion of the killed to the 
combatants was one to ninety ; et Victoria, 1 
to 74 i Wot^rWj'i to 40~; while at the battle 
of the Nile, the ratio was 1 to 36 ; at Tra
falgar, I to 41 ; at Copenhagen, 1 to 39.

——fbe Red Lion, staring o’er the way 
Invites each passing stranger, that can pay. 

and delights your longing eye ! Haw joyful yoo feel 
at tbit welcome right ! It is the prettiest sign you ever 
beheld. How lightly yoor heart bounds, as you Hep 
up with alacrity towards the door! Already do you 
grasp «he jug in idea, and io imagination sou feel the

?-"2
pint jog. which never leaves your lips while a drop ro- 
msios iu it. Oh, how you enjoyed'tbat draught ! It 
was tbe most delicious drop you ever tasted ; and the 
pleasure it gave was exquisite. Yon could have wish
ed tbe delight you then experienced to lust for ever.

Aod what made the drop delicious ? Whence 
the exquisite pleasure derived ? From the liqner? No.
You had passed by many houses, where you might have 
got liquor quite as good, early in the day, but then yen 
did not think it worth culling for. It was the previous 
thirst. That gave a ze«t to the draught—that it 
which made the cup delightful ; and ro much pleasure 
would be again cheaply earned at the expense of as 
much privation.

Many persons grumble nt their daily employment 
being fatiguing. They ere tired with their day's work, 
they grumble and say that “ foil and sorrow are the 
lot of man,” and at that lot they repine. But this is 
quite n mistaken idea. Let us inquire what the real 
effect of labour is. In tbe.first piare, it is conducive 
to health. Who enjoys better health than the man who 
rhea betimes, is employed in active labour all day. 
and relttfus to Itis home, pretty well fatigued, at night ? 
whilst ihore whose avocations are sedentary, who ne
ver rise before eight or nine in the morning, and pass 
the day in inactive employment, or in listless indolence 
are obliged to have recourse to Seidlitz powder or blue 
pill, to correct the billion» attacks which the want of 
exercise creates, aod to keep them in moderate health.
Again, labour renders rest sweet. The man who does 
nothing in the course of the day to fatigue himself,
•pends a restless and uneasy night ; like Job. he is 
“ foil of tossing to and fro.” and, when morning dawn?, 
he i? no better. But the labouring man, who retires to 
Itis bed, after a day of toil, enjoys all the luxury of 
rest ; his senses are speedily steeped “ in eweot for
getfulness,” and a trifle will not disturb his dumber?.
He arises refreshed and active from his pillow, his spi
rits are light and cheerful, and he is ready to 
another day of labour, to be succeeded by another 
night’s sweet and refreshing sleep.

Bodily prie, of any description, is disliked by the 
generality of people ; there are few who court it ; and 
yet. if we were to be always strangers to pain, pleasure 
would cease to please. For instance the toothache.—
Nobody likes to have the toothache; but such es have 
not experienced it are strangers to the pleasure of get
ting rid of it. It render» that a positive pleasure which, 
before, was but negative ease, and teaches us to appre
ciate the absence of the tonihache more highly. It 
tnay have been Ibe extraction of on aching tooth that 
suggested to Dryden the exclamation, “ Sweet is plea
sure after pain !”

Heat and cold are esteemed inconveniences. But, if 
men were not sometime? to he exposed to what may be 
termed ny' uncomfortable degree of heat, the western 
breezes which fan them to coolness would breathe up
on them io vain: they would not be appreciated : and 
if winter» cold did not occasionally pinch us, an Eng
lish Are-side would be good for nothing, no one would 

fig for it; and the woollen manufacturers of
Every man might he happy if he pleased ; he has in Yorkshire might let their looms stand still, 

himself the seeds of happiness, aod it it his own fault if Thus bas nature provided every thing, not only for 
he check them in their growth. He hat his appetites, the comfort, but for the actual happiness of man ; aod 
l,is feelings, his likings, his aversion*, and what is to has judiciously thrown in such a sprinkling of bitters as 
hinder him from being happy ? Everyman might be to give a zest to tbe sweets, which, were it not for them
happy if he would only look for happinen te the right would be insipid. 1» order, therefore, to enjoy life ^ n a ,e T ..
source.—Why were these things given but for the en- fully, we must look upon the pains and inconveniences 1 HE CONSPIRACY OF TIIeStrelitz.—u Like 
joy men! of them ? Let men pride themselves on the to which we are subjected as so much seasoning to life all malcontents, the StrelitZ believed that dis-
provLion natorè has made for them, let them look to just as horse-radish, which is a disagreeable thing bv content was universal It was thi« holief which
that provision for their happiness, and every man will Itself, make, a goad relish to a piece of roast beef in MnLnJ ullV *nA ul ÀI I f „ ’find that he need wish for no more—that nature has ^ ^ ^ 10 -Moscow itself, and a few days before the
provided for him mo.t skilfully. Swimming op Flints and Flying of Bibo. - dePîrt“r? of tbeir sovereign, emboldened Tiki-

Nature has created hunger and repletion. Now hno- Flviog modifies all the actions of birds - swimming 1er and Sukanim, two of tbeir leaders, to plot a 
ger is by many not looked upon as a blessing. It is tbwe of fishes. In these kindred qualitiei, both clas-’ nocturnal conflagration. They knew that Pe- 
eodnred with impatience, and roost people are glad to ses stand apart from quadrupeds, and the other land ter would be the first tn hasten to ir anri in th* get rid of it. Yet hunger is a blessing,because without animals. Swimming and flying arc, in truth only the -j / . lt>aod ,n the
it there would be no enjoyment in eating. All men same act performed in different fluids. The effective raidst °. tne tumult and contusion common to 
acknowledge the pleasure of eating ; yet, unless a man instruments, organs, and movements, which produce or such accidents, they meant to murder him with- 
be moderately hungry when he begins to cat, he loses modify these acts, are similar, or, at least, analogous, out mercy, and then to massacre all the foreign- 
more than half tbe pleasure of the meal, bet a mao From thU remarkable relation, we may exoect to find k „ . .. . *down to a good dinner, who has dined already, and he many secondary analogies between thehabiu of fishes ^ be®“ 0Ver the™ 88 ma8t®rS*
will pick some of the choicest bits, and mumble at and birds. The wing of tbe bird and the fin of the fist, duch was the infamous scheme. 1 he hour 
them, evidently proving that what all men else look differ much less from one another than might be suD which they had fixed for its accooiplisment was

b]V%iX'°?m;u ®u,t8cia“an £>»ed at fir,, sight; and heure tbe ancient Greek at hand. They had accomplices, but no im- 
down to it who has been fasting for tbe last eight or Roman naturalists, as well as many in later times ha „ „ « . , , ,, i . ,ten hours, and pretty actively employed out of called them by tbe same oame. Both present a con.: Peach®” i and, w hen assembled at a banquet, 
doors, be will not stop to select the tilbiis. Pray do derable surface relatively to the size of the animli' they al1 sought, in intoxicating liquors, the cou- 

-uot vex bitn by asking him which part he prefers ; send which it may enlarge or diminish at pleasure. The gà rage which was required for so dreadful an exe-

V

• .trouble,” replied the man, quite shocked at this

-vhe then trudged, fallowed by his whole train, to 
the residence of another clergyman to the dis
tance of some miles.—Here on his inquiring if 
the minister was at home, the lass answered, 
“ Deed, he’s no at haine the day ; he’s been 
oot sax i’ the morning at the shooting. Ye 
need-na wail, neither ; for he’ll be sue made 
out (fatigued) when he comes back that he’ll 
not be able to say boo to a calf, let a-be kirseu 

•” ' “ Wait lassie !” cried the man in a 
tone of indignation “ wad I wait d’yq think, 
to hand up my bairus before a minister that 
gangs out at six i’ the morning to shoot God’s 
own creatures ? i'll awa down to guide Mr. Ers
kine at Dunfermline ; and he’ll neither be out 
at fishing nor the shooting I think.” The whole 
baptismal train then set off for Dunfermline, 
sore that the Father of the Secession, although 
not now a placed minister would at least be en
gaged in no unclerical sports, to incapaciate him 
for performing the sacred ordinance in question. 
On their reaching, however, the house of this 
clergyman, which they did not do till late in the 
evening, the man, in rapping at the door, anti
cipated that he would not be at home any more 
than his brethren, as he heard the strains of a 
fiddle proceeding from an upper chamber. “The 
minister will not be at hame,” he said with a 
sly smile, to the girl who came to the door, 
“ or your lad (sweetheart) wad nae be playing 
that gate t’ye on the fiddle.” “ The minister is 
at hame,” quoth the girl, “ mair by token that’s 
it’s himself that’s playing, honest man. He aye 
takes a tone at night, before gaun to bed ; there’s 
nae lad o’ mine can play that gate ; it wad be 
something to tell if ony o’ them could.” “ That 
the minister playiog !” cried the man, in a de
gree of astonishment and horror, far trunsrend- 
iog what he had expressed on either of the form
er occasions, “ If he does this, what may the 
rest do ! Weel, I fairly gie them up a’thegither. 
I have travelled this bail day in search of a god
ly minister, and never man met with mair dis
appointment in a day’s journey. I’ll tell ye 
what, gude wife,” he added, turning to the dis
consolate party behind, “ we’ll just awa back 
to our ain minister after a’ ! lie’s no a’thegith
er sound it’s true ; but, iet him be what he 
likes in doctrine, I never kenned him to fish, 
shoot, or play on the fiddle, a’his days !”—Li
verpool Times.

-6-
Divibion of Labour in the Hast.—The tuhdi-i.

si(m of labour is here (Ceylon) rnrri.J almost to infi 
uitv; Ihere Is no such thing ai a “ «eiTinl of all 
work;" your dre-sing-boy will not light or extinguish 
tile lamp, nor will your palanquin-brurer hold the reins 
of your horse, or, if he does, he will be sure to let (hem 
go; nor will yoor rook clean hi, own «leinil»; nor will 
any of those do tbe work of a coolv or porter. The 
poorest female in the bazaar cennnt wish or mend her 
owu cloihet ; she must employ the washerman and tail
or. No man must shave his own beard, for that would 
be .n infringement of tbe barber’s prerogative ; and 
the man who supplies you with milk cannot snpp'y 
you with bolter, for these are two distinct oflic.s that 
must on no .ciount be confounded. So, again, your 
belief mini have his matey, yoor house-keeper bis 
grsi.-cnUer, your ghrdencr his water-drawer, your 
washerman bis Ironing-man ; nnd. if a carpenter or n 
locksmith rotnes to do a job at yoor bouse, each is ac
companied by a boy or cooly to as.isi him. At the 
Indian presidencies are several other ramiflcaitons end 
subdivisions among these menials Now, however gra
tifying it may be to a mao's vanity to have n number 
of domesiiceaiid others nt bis command, the worst of it 
is, (but all these people roust be paid ; and withal we 
are not half so well served as in bingland by n quarter 
of tbe number ef persons—Letters from an Eastern Col. 

■«»»»■•
A Hint to touno Ladies.—We feel some reluc

tance iu telling even to our professional readers, what 
wo once met with t hut it is an illustration of tho evils 
of light loelng, nnd we mny therefore venture. Ala 
large and somewhat formal dinner-party, shortly be
fore the ladies left the room, a loud teport, like that of 
a pistol, suddenly startled the whole eosspuoy ; 
versa lion nt once dropped—a dead silence ensued — 
consternation sal on ev.ry countenance, and Ibe ; 
whispered to eneb other all round tbe table, “ 
could that be ?” At length the deep crimson blushes 
of. young lady fixed the eyes of every one upon her. 
It was oot, however, till many weeks afterwards that 
tbe explanation of ibis singular phenomenon came out, 
and we had it, rot from the young lady herself, but 
from •• a.thoilly" that one of the dal steels of her 
slays,situated over the region of the saunash, had sud
denly snapped, nnd thus given rite to the mysterious 
explosion,—Medical Gazelle.

A five Woman.—It is very pleasant to ob
serve how differently modern writers atul the 
inspired author of the book of Proverbs, de
scribe a fine woman. The former coofioe their 
praise chiefly to personal charms and 
tal accomplishments^ the latter celebrates only 
the virtues of a valuable mistress of a family, of 
a useful member of society j the one is perfect
ly acquainted with all the fashionable langu.iges 
of Europe; tbe other opens her mouth with 
wisdom, and is perfectly acquainted with all t!,*» 
uses of the needle, the distaff, and the loom ; 
the business of one is pleasure ; the pleasure of 
the other is business ; the one is admired abroad, 
the other at home. Her children rise up ai,d 
call her blessed, and her husband also praise! h 
her. There is no name in the world equal to 
this, nor is there a note in music half so delight
ful as the respectful language with which°the 
grateful son or daughter perpetuates the 
ry of a sensible and affectionate mother.

Earthquakes.— Elrthquakcs hate bean very rare in 
the Netherlands ; not above a dozen, at most, are 
upon record : it is therefore rather remarkable, that 
no fewer than three occurred io that country in the 
course of the last jear ; the first, which was also the 
moit violent, en the 23d of February, tho second on 
tbe ^ 1 st of March, aod the third on the Jd of Deember. 
It it a very singular fact, that al tbe time of the last 
shock the barometer at Brussels rose considerably.

LINES.
From “ The Sorrotba of Rosa fie.''

I have a rose, a faded rose,
Dearer than many fairer flower ;

It will not bend when zephyr blows.
It will not freshen in the shower ;

Where is the giver ?
XVhere !

I have a sunny lock of hair,
Bright was the brow o’er which it waved, 

Unchanged by time, andimmed by care—
A tiling which love from sorrow saved :

Where is the owner ?
Where !

I have a Iienrt, a lonely heart.
O'er which at evening stealing come 

Sweet tones, which now might well depart; 
Breathing of happiness and heme :

Where is the speaker ? 
Where !

I liave.a future, lonely now,
Days which to me arc dark as night ;

A saddened soul, a gloomy brow ;
Oh, thou ! who mad’st that future bright, 

Where art thou vanished ! 
Where !

a wean

rommeoce

Tizn itnscMLABriSTu nests
whatALL THINGS COaNDUCE TO HAPPINESS. -

“ He nev«$r knew pleasure who never knew pain.” — 
Nature,all-bountiful, has so oidered it thot all things 
seem os if they were created for the ure and enjoy
ment of man, and man to enjoy them. Tree, indeed, 
man is n grumbling:, dis»atbtied being, never content
ed, but olwajs looking for another species of happiness 
than what nature bos intended for him. This arisen 
from his propensity to live, not according to nature, 
but in a manner contrary to nature, by which nume
rous artificial nanti» are created which can never be 
gratified, and man is thereby rendered dissatisfied and 
unhappy. Were it not for thin propensity, and did he 
hut know wherein hit true happiness consists, man 
would be the happiest being in the world, aod bis life 
would be full of enjoyment. Our very inconvenience? 
are but the precursors of happiness, and arc necessary 
to produce a recurrence of it.
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