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HE DYING CHILD.

e
What skould it know of death?
«Come closer, closer, dear mamma,
' My heart is £ill'd with fears,
My eyes are dark—1I hear your sobg,
Ut cannot see your tears.

T feel your warm breath on my lips,
That sre so icy coid;

Come c.oser, closer, dear mamma,
Give me your hand to hold.

I quite forget my little hymn—
“How doth the busy bee'—
‘Which every day I used to say,
When sitting on your knee.

Nor can I recolleet my prayers:
And, dear mamma you know
That the great God will angry be

If I forget them too.

And dear papa, when he comes home,
Oh, will he not be vexd?

#Give us this day our daily bread:
What is it that comes next?

¢Thine iz the kingdom and the power?’
T'cannot think ‘of more;

It comes and goes away 80 quick,
It never dig before,

¢ Hush, darling ! vou are going to,
The bright and blessed sky,

Where ali God's holy children go,
To live with him ox high.’

s But wll He love me dear mamma,
As tenderly as you!

And will my own papa, one da,
Come and live with me too?

But you must first lav me to sieep
Where graidpapa is laid;
; bl 1 p ;(
1s not the churelyy ard cold and dark,
And sha'nt I [fee! afraid ?

‘And will you ev'ry evening coms,
And say my pretty prayer,

Over poor Lucy’s little grave,
And see that no one’s there?

And promise me that when youdie,
That they vour grave shall make

The next to mine, that I may be
Close to you when I wake.

Nay, do not leave me, dear mamma,
Your watch beside me keep, *

My heart feels eold—the room’s all dark
Now lay me down to sleep:

And should I sleep to wake no more,
Dear—dear mamma, good-hye:
- Poor nurse is kind, but, oh, do you
Be with me when I die !

STANZAS.
BY FANNEE RAYMND,
BRIGHT hours, bright youthful hours !
Oh, like a fairy dream,
In Eden’s loveliest bowers,
To this fond heart, ye seem :
Gay shines the summer sun
Krom cloudless : zure sky,
Lovelier when day is done

Stars brilliant gleam on kigh,

Sweetly life glides away,
Filled with unclouded joy,
Hope twines a chaplet gay
'&me never can destroy ;
Soit, geatly murmuring breeze,
Bright flowers and wood-birds’ volcc—
Not these, oh, no, not these
Make this litght heart rejoiee,
Thou whom my soul adores,
. Dearest and ever blett ;
Tis thou, love the sunlight ponrs
: 1In this wild throbbing breast ;
_Oh,-dark wereall on earth
* "Wert thou notfever near,
M erriest halis of mirth—
Neler could thy spirit cheer.

Thou only, wéréhip ped one,
Thou makest the ford heart ¢ ;;,;

“'¢' " Moonlight, nor cloudless sun
PaIIES T NEer could ' sweét music [ing ;
Heart-lute echogs zay
T 9. Een tothy lightostjtune, -
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EP TION-BAY MAN.
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 frora"a'manuseript volume by one f the elergy-  river was tuneless, yet there was.a spirivia the (On nearing the mouth of the
|- men-of Edinburgh: Tt 18°the sulistanca of a state- |

' ment made by a highly intelligent gentleman be-
longing to the medizal profession, during a dis-

cussion ou the - subjeet of instinet, in a scientifie

| society. of whiech the clergymau was a member.

e % i t'ee h b #
| The deaf and dumb boy being, if not quite an |

idiot, extremely deficient iu understanding, the
remarkahble cireumstance is that he should have
been 'able to detect the- presence of the fire-
damp, -when -it- was impercepiible to others.

truth on the authority ol his medical friend:—

‘when I was A
river I8 that same Wye, surrounded with rich

“ta
L v

wild mo vy aal 0oanks azre  and
there ornamented with some token of bygonc

ndtive village, and my school days, and holy-

' happ y days are gonme, and they shall returuno
more. ;

ni" our village there lived a poor widow
She was an mdustrious creature and a good;
few there were to speak an ill word of Dame
Morgan‘ and none ever saw either of Ler twi
boys ill clad orill cared fer. Oh’ no” poor
thing! she werked hard, sitting up late and
rising early, and eating the bread of sorrow,
and all for her two dear boys. And the;
were twin-0oys too; and, poor lads,, they had

{

[
| her early love had found a grave in the deep
sea; so the twins were born fatherless baies

Oh, how the poor young mother worsed

discontent escaped her lips.
ieed, vut uot chiceriess; for she knew witherio-

seemed to be happy; till at last one of her sons

her whea h-r dear boy sai'ed from Newport—
rory, alas! her other eniild had (een beorn witl
he hand of aibiction upon him. The tender
nother had never heard a word from her si-
ient and voiceless son, nor had that sweetest oi
music, the voice of a mother, ever fallen on
his ear.
what was etill more melancholy, he was of that
helpless elass in whose souls (ke lamp of rea:on
hurns but dimly.

ed to years, but he came no more. Hope de-
ferred, they say maketh the heart sick! but j

o
as

against all hope, clinging to mere shadow,

came His
more.
grave, beneath the waste ef waters, far, far fron.
his dear mother’s home; and far away from the
lovely Wye and the bLeautiful mountains oi
Moiimouchshire !

Deaf and dumbd Llewellyn! and what mus
the poor widow.do with her helpless boy ! Auc
now he was every thing to his mother; and
time to was|dealing harshly with her; for his
iron hand was pres-ed heavily down on her
beart, already crushed and broken by’ mang
cares and much anguishs and :he now reqniced
he tender offices of ‘filial devotion to smootk
the_path of her pilgrimage as she went :along.
in a world whieh was to her truly a vale of tear-.
Surely ‘Llewellyn might support his mother by
ais lal our, ! 2

But.then Llewellyn was a solitary being, even
18 his | afilietion led him to be. But then he
was_very cheerful and very happy. Behijud his
mother’s cottage there ran a litile river, and there
after_he had worked at the flowers urd plants in
the little gard-n, he would. sit and while away
the silent Lours, watching the butles as they
iloated Ly. .

ai.

delighted In the beauty of woods aud fields, and
avers and mountains ! . Nature, it is true. did
not speak to him in sounds, but nevertheless he

watérs. The music of the bubbling brook he
had never known—the notes of the lark, as he
poured forth “his shrill song in the clear eky at
morning,or the rune of the seed-thrush chanted
by. moonlight from among tlie long sedges by
the brink of his tavourite river, these noies snd
that tune he had mever heard-—even the tre-
mendous . diapason . of ‘the ' thunder.cloud. re-
verberated in vain for hum. - But, though the
thunder-storm  “was niute, ihere was a bright
and glorious langnage in the lightning’s flash—

in his altitude, as he . fluttered gaily at his. airy
haight or shot - dewnward  with close-clasped
uest—though the

B

would go to sea. Ah, it was a bitter day for|

Llewellyn was deaf and dumb; and |

Months went ard came, but brought no tid-|
ings of tha widow,s ton, Months at tast amGuue |

The reverend gentleman who has kindly favour- |
ed us with the interesting mnarrative attests its |

boy (says the writer) Ilived |
by.the baaks of the Wye. ‘A very beautivl |

gteen meadows, aud dark green woods, and

grandeur in ancient castle or venerable abbey:. |
I dare say yon have seen Tintern. Well I say, |
when 1 was a lad I lived on the Wye, Ah! how |
my heart warms up at the thought of my owu|

| days spent away far up the lonely hills, fish- |
ling for our own Welsh grayling! But these

never known a fathers care or a jather,s bless- |
. ~ : A = . . - |
ing; before they had entered life, their young |
mother had become a widow, for the husband o! |

sparxle of its bright waves, as they swept on, aund
on, fast by his humble dwelling® 1t is thns the
Most High can recompense his creatures!

work save at his own time and for his own
' amusement ; but when he found that It was rneed.
' fal he should‘ he betook hinselt to the irksome
| task ‘with eheerful assidnity. Ie soon got em-
ployment in the mines, ard there he kept, a3

|
|
|
|
|
i
|
\

him.

|

1

| aversion to the mines; but it was attributed to
| laziness, and that he had now become tired of
the unusnal occupation. ' ‘This dislixe seemed to
increase day by day; aad when he was urged to
- descend to the pit as his fellow-labours did, he
endeavoured by

ora
| ger.

]
ana

toyl, and an unusual sadness
seemed to weigh upon his spirits.

usual custom, he walied away alone, Lut not

' in the direction of his mother’s cottage. It was |

the season of autumn, and many of the trees!
were already striped 'of their leaves, exhibiting |
a mournful contrast with the glorious richness
\ A walk-through |
a lonely wood brought him to a cottage, of which | 0 1
'on an expedition to the coast of Greenland, to
| eollec. walrus tusks, sea! oil, skins, &e.

and maturity of the past season.

three of the inmates, a father and his two siout
sonts, were lahourés iu the mines. The goodwite

| and’  _Llewellyn entered the house and seated
| himself. By a significant gesture he aitracted
|

| ing, on the sanded floor. he drew with his fore-
| inger the figuresof three coffins,, and pointing |
with the solemn manner ofa prophet to the mourn- |
u] emhblems, he slowly leit the cottage. 't'his he |
repeated in several cottages, in some sketching |
but one, and in others several of those sad |
amblems of mortelity. At last, as the sun was
etting, he returned home, and on the flocr|

{or her two boys On and oua did she work, and | >f his mother’s house he formed another of the | > e :
a0t a whisper of repiming, not a mururar of | sad figures, and laying his hand ou his own | tory of the voyage, the mutiny, the murder,

. et
She was sad in: | -heek,

in the attitude of one about to lie down

| to rest, he pointed to the sektch and theu to him |

|
l
f
|
i
|
i

|
|
|
|
l
|

0 go for consolation. Things went on pretry | self. This strange conduct filled every one wiih |
imoothly in her clean little cottage, and she | wonder; and there were not wanting those who |

g ; p: 3 RRITT Ts e
dld not Lesitatat e to say, that it boded of some | the spring of the yeax

errible calamity whan the poor deaf and dumb |
oy acted in a way s0 strange. Some thought it |
had reference to the mines and his own dislike
10 go down to work in ther; and some thought
1e might have perceived the ptesence of that
ierrible gas which often does such extensive mis- |
hief’ in Oour mining, districts.

Morning, however, came at last; but Llewell;
would not deceud to the pit. Approaching the
hrink, he started back as if in terror, and, casting |
simself . on the ground, endeavoured to cx-
bibit hie strong aversion and dismay. It was
thought however, that he was anxious to avoid |

1
|
i

|
t

| hus work, aud he was forced to enter the basket, |

know not if it made the heart of poor Dame |
Morgan sick, for she hoped on and on, even|

the drowning man clings to a straw on the sur- |
face of the deep waters. But the sailor boy never |

; mother heard his voice no |
re had slept his sleep in hls father’s |

v. It was'a marvellous thing how |
greatly the deaf and dumb and almost idiot boy |

perceived a yoice stronger then that 'of many |

though sthe lark was silent, liere was eloquence |

and was let down. Alas! it was but afew hours
when a:cry of terrible despair arcse, that the|
fire-damp had exploded, and that many ha

| verished ! And then, oh what frantic cries resound- |
ed. every where, and how many rushed in!
unutterabie agony fo the fatal mine! Strange to
say. Llewellyn was first brought up dead—quite |
dead; and every house where he had made the |
figure of the coffin became a house of mourning;
and whether he had made two or three coffins, |
| the deaths iu each familv were found to corres-
voud with the prophetic indieations of the poor
dumb creature. Liewellyn Morgan was caried
pnome to his desolate moihler, but, alas for. her! |
the only tig that bound her to the world was cut |
mn twain. She.laid her dowu on Ler Pillow, but
not to weep, for the fountain of her tears was dry;
i she laid her down, for the golden powl was|
oroken, A few days, and mother and son were
carried to the same grave; and in the ancient
churchyard. they  were buried under an aged
yew uﬁse, fast Ly the stream which they loved |
so well- |

MIsCELLAONEOLY.
T Ty -

A 'WILD MAN.

A Wild man named Goings, said to be origin-
| ally from.East. Tennessee, who has been living |
in the hollow of trees and caves, and who has fre- |
quently been mentioned in the newspapers, was |
recently captured near Florance, Alabama- He
is from twenty-five to thirty years:.of age. He |
had been surprised several times by parties, and |
tales of yomantic encounters with him were deem- |
ed fabulous heretofore.  Last December an at-|

l
i
1
l

| tempt was made to -capture him, but he eluded !

i

| his pursuers, and forsook histhen quartefs in the
 hollow of a chesnut tree. A pack of hounds af-
| terwards got on his trail, but owing to the rug-'
 ged character of the country, the horsemen could
not keep up ,and the fl__xgitive was lost in the wa-.
ters of Shoal Creek. " All further pursuit was|
then abandoued, and manybelieved ihe whole |
story fabulous until last Sunday week, a boy,
| belonging to A. P. Neely, reported to his master |

 that he had seen a man upon the bluffs near a
noted cave, on the plaitation of Judge Posey:
Mr- Neely immedisately collected a number of
gentlemen and procegded to cht epot indicated. |

k4

LleweHyn had never been accustomed to|

he allways had, the good will of those around |
He had not, however, besn many weess |
atwork , when he began to show a very strong

was at home, busied in some domes:ic calling, | § g AR
murdsred the Captain, and ended the tragedy by

| the attenton ‘of the good dame, and then kneel- |

| the desertion, so clearly that the whole story

Vo |

| waiting the ecxecution of their sentance.
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cave, they disco-
vered the  shiveving form of the' poor wreich
| Buried beneath a eovering of straw. e paid
(1o attention $o their summons to come forth, and
one of the company (thoughtiessly we hope,)
toased in'a do2, which making a furious aseault,
‘brought the hapless Recluse to his feet. He

 then came out in astate of almost perfeet nudity
| presesiung a picture of abjéet misery and squal-

td  wrelchedoess, whieli utterly beggers all
desciiption and we shall not attempt it. Ie

réasons for his singular conduct, beyond a gener-
3 o 8 = .

al charge that the world had treated him badly,

gud he had determined to come out from it. He

‘protasted that he had done no man harm, and
| begged to be allowed to continue his solitary life
' v-la kel but he agreed to “go home with Mr, Easfrage,
signs aud gestilations to exhivit |
' his fear of some hidden and myvsterious dan- |

which he did and when we last heard of him he
was suffering from a violent cold ¢ontracted no

: : . doubt by his suden change from a worse than
One evening he had returned from his dayly | .

melancholy !
Unlike his |

savage te a civilized life.

A SINGULAR DISCCVERY OF A MUR.
DER. ,

£ RN : mo
The following interesting narrative has been
communicated by -a gentleman at present resid-
ing in Russia, to Lis friencs at Macelesfield -
Atout iwo vecrs.ago a vessel left Archangel

On the

yoyag: the crew, or a part, rather, mutinied

leaving the crew to perish on the ! inhospitable
shores of Greenland, giving them  little or no
food wnatever to prolong their existance. One
of the men, however, took on shore a gun, and
that eventually led to the discovery of the mutiny
and the murder. ;

Many of the Russian peasantry aré very ingen-
ious and expert in the use of the hatchet and kni.e
and one of the poor fellows «o cruelly deserted
by the unfeeling crew, before he died, had suc-
ceeded in carviag on the stoek of the gun a his-
and
A was
deciphered without mueh difficulty. | It happen-
ed that another vessel, which had been sent to
the same coast. for a similar purpose, touched at
) 4 at the very place where the
remams of the two poor fellows were lying, ard
iy the side of one of them the gun i which told
the whole tale. This the discoverérers brou’t

'away with them, and on their return to Archan-
'gel 1t was placed before the authoriies. The

guilty parties were traced but were at sea,

On

| their- return, however, thcy were a:preheuded

on landing, tried and convieted, and are now
7 In
»n

tussia, however, there arenow no eapital pun-

| ishments, but the flogging inflicted is often so se-

vere, that the wretches scldom survive its in-

| fliction.

VARIETY OF SCOLDS.

“ In the whele course of my reading,” seys a

| celebrated writer, “which has been both exten-

sive and desultory, I do not recollect having ever

' met with an essay on the science of scolding ; yet

that it is reduced to a perfect system, and that
R | . T . ¥ . .
the practice of it bas lonz been a passion with the

fairer part of the creaiion, few men will deny.
| There 1s as much harmony, comparatively speek-
!m" n the

e

boisterous pipes of a regular-bred, out-

‘and-out scold, as in the astonishing cadenzas of

Madame Alboni, or the melting appogiaturas of
- : ‘ Pos
Brahan ; indeed even tlie most ceicorated ang

expenetxced.p’hysician asserts, that it is of thapt.r
 most essentiai benefit in many cases, which I
- would attempt to divide into the following class-

es :—

First.—The constitutional scold, who practisca
for the benefit of her health.

Second.—The beautiful scold, who is put out
of temper, because she cannot bring her com-
plexion toits usual pitch of perfection ,even with

| the aid of the captivating patch.

Third.—The authoritative scold,’ who dis-
charges her spleen to support her dignity, and

| will riot permit the least iniringerent on the pre-
' rogative of the petticoat.

Fourth.—The matrimdnial scold, who reads
curtain Jectures for the reformation ' of her hus-
band’s morals, recommended to'the yery ancient
and numercus family of the ken-peeks.

Fifth.—The dramatic scold, alias stage shrew,
who endeavors to convince the world that she
can rant off the stage ae well s on it

‘Sixth.—The patriotic scold, who! vociferates
for the good of her country, to display her great
knowledge and party princples.

Soventh. The iretriate scold, who, by “for-
ming a cordial alliance with certain strong liqu-
ors, is wrought up to frenzy, in whi¢h she strik-
ingly evinces the ardent dispositiop of a woman

e U :Tit.

Ei h'h.—The commor, scold, though last,not
eust u ame, who. may With the utmost propri-
ety be styled = professional virago, possessed of
a voiume of voice, combining vast compass and
exhaustless strength, ‘especially in ithe upper
notes.

2ll others unplicitly submit, and leaye her,the un-
disputed heroine o th field of tongue,

'3

-~
\ 4 o

appeared perfecily sane, but gave 1o satisfhcto‘;}

Sheis so weljl established in the ancis ¥
ent art, mystery, aud -practice Of scolding, th=\

e —
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