| than brutes,"” repiied my gentle Amelia.
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&aowingithat you have become a teacher of the Sunday-school.
« Byt it is so very anuoying, Mamma ; the children are worse

“eNever nind, nty love, il it procures you a husband and one
g0 respectable.”

¢ [ think he is the most stupid young man I ever suw,’’ remark-)
«ed my affectioni.te Amelin,

¢ T'hat is not of the stightest consequence, child—consider what
an estate bis futher has.”’

[ wish I had Amy’s chance,”” cried Miss Augusta,—‘1 would
.not care a fig il be was an idiot.”’

¢« Nor [, exclaimed Miss Rosa, emphatically.

« Nor 1,”" repeated Miss Belindu, in o similur manner.

“ Nor I,”’ echoed the others. '

«You arc quite right, girls 1" observed the matron 5 and 1
;am sorry to see your sister so little alive to her own mu.reslq 5 1
an afraid sha i still thinkinw of Mr. Blecdem’s ussistant.’

!

the rain-maker’s craft was much endangered, since the Caﬁ'reg
believed in ‘his ability to produce rain on their solicitations.
¢« Let us, therefore,”” said he, ** have the question set at rest.
We will have our ruln<inaker summoned to meet you in an open
plin, when all the Caffres of the surrounding kraals shall be
present, to judge belween yourself and him.””  Mr. Shaw agreed
to this proposition, and appointed a time and a place for the trial
of their rain-malier’s skill. The day arrived, and with it thon-
sands of Caffres from the neighbouring conutry. .'The Chiefls all
appeared in their war dresses, and everything was arranged lor
the cvent, in the full pomp of u Cuftre show. Mr. Shaw beingi|"
confronted with a celebrated rain-muker, declured openly, before
them all, that God alone gave rain; and the more to convince
them, lie oflered to present the rain-maker with a team of oxen,
i he should spcceed in cansing any to descend within a certain
specified time. 'T'he rain-maker commenced. his ceremonies,
which, uccording to Mr, Sh.lw" description, were highly calculated

s Frederick Aloes is very handsome,” said my devoted Anwh.n.
~«+But Frederick Alocs is a begaar, you foolish g;l! " replied
npnamma, g
‘¢ And Mr. Bleedem told me that lie only bas twem) pouudm-
*year, and finds his own tea and sugar,” lb“l(ll’lxed Mlsa Xugnam,
dhdulnfully Co

L "Nnvcr)ou mind, Miss," eried my admcc wn.ll some aspen-

1y 3 *he isa gentleman, und that’s wore llmn Mr. Calicd’s shop

“anan is, whom you are always running after.’

I run after the {llow ! eu.humed the olher with more '\n"cr

-than surprise. ** But you never could speak the tlulh therefore

"« Come—come, T musta't have any quarrelling,”” here interpos-

ed mamma ; ** I hope you have both too much good sense to dis-;

grace your family by forming alliances so much benesth you,
Romember tat your father’s annuity dies witl him, and, il you do

not wish to be reduced to noverty, yvou will assist me in securing!

Amelm 50 excellent a husband 5 avd I am sure our dear Amy,
“out of gratitede, will provide for usall as soon as she’s warricd.
{ shall leave nothing untried to insure so desirable a match, and
‘none 6f ue wnst hesitate about trifles upon such an oceasion.

Didn"t 1 tell the young squire that the Frontignac was made by

~ .. JAmelia, when vou all know it was bought of old Dame Snivvle at
~ ~ashilling a-bottle ; and huven't Isewed sume yellow cloth round

£

E

‘the _collar and cuffs of une of your futher’s old - coats, and made
‘John wear it, so 1h'1t. Me. Wurr should Lhm{c we lseep a footmun in
lm.ry’ Bat ] etpecl thim here every moment ; 50 let us all ﬂo
1o the summer-hOuse, or )our skiriswill bo frcclded by the sun. R
30 sayi ing ,» she p\ﬁhcd upemhe door, and the whole purl) instimt,
Ty b..ht.ld me.  The eonsternation of the 'l‘hompa,ons was be)ond
coucepuon. Knowmg I must have hcmd llu,n' com’orsqnon, and
1lmt thmr designs were now hopeless, thay were oo confaundm
" to utler a ward ; so, having enjoyed the scene snfliciently, [ very
gravely made my bow, and never eutered the l\Oﬂ:L of the retir-
~ed barristor aguin,

——

From Steedman's ¢ Wanderings and Adventures in the Interior of Southern
Afvien.!

CAFFRE RAIN-MAKERS.

‘Another melancholy efleet of superstition among the Caflres is
observable in the credence so implicilly given to the influence of
‘perzous denominated ¢ Inglaka-lamsulu,” or Rain-makers. The
~country being subject to frequent droughts, and a consequent
dearth of pastarage being severely felt by a people whose hopes
~of support and wealth depend chiefly on the cattle, rain is looked
. for at such times with the greatest anxiely ; and ¢ belief prevails
athongst these infutanted tribes, that it cun be withbeld or grunted

~at the will of certain wise men, who have obtained the dechun
. of rain-doctors, and are supported for their i 1manmnry services bv
“thoir respective Chiefs. On making application for the assis-
tance of one of these necromancers much ceremony prevails :
the Chiefand his attendant warriors proceed in great state tlo" his
-dwelling, with presents of ezttle ; and, afier signifying their re-
quest in due form, they institute a grand feast on the oceasion,
“which is often continued for several days, while the impostor pre-
tends that he is wsing his magic charms. At their dismissal,
various . instructions are delivered, on their adherence to which
-the expected boon is described entirely to depend.
these instructions are simple in the extreme, consisting mostly of
cautions to the parties—not 1o look bebind them oun their de-
_parture—on no aceount to address ono another or any persons
~whom they may full in with on their journey ;—the necessity be-
.ing ulso inculeated of compelling ull whom they may mect to re-
turn with them and follow the same restrictions. If rain oceurs,
their beliel in the supposed rain-maker’s .art is strengthened and
confirmed ; if disappointment ensues, -their own involuntary de-
_parture from his instructions is blamed as the cause of it, and the
+same idle ceretmony is repeated, the conjurer siill retaining his
=wonted influence.  Amidst a variety of circumstances which
might be adduced in illustration of this strange delusion, the
- following particulars were refated 1o me during my stay at Wes.-
Jeyville :—Puto on one eccasion came to Mr. Shaw, and remark-
.ed he had frequently heard him say, when preaching, that no man
-eould make rain ; that thd God of - the Bible could alone cause it
<20 descend upon the earth.  He complained that in consequence

-

Many of

to impose on the ignorant mmds of the Caflres ; but the time
{{expired,” and no rain fell, nor was there the least appearqnc_e of
s appronch. He still .continued his exertions, but without
{|effeet ; "til] Pato seeing how the matter was ]l’scl) to tenmmtm
! bemm lO mqune of the rain- mnl\er, wnh evident dlss.maluctmn,
why he- had so leng imposed on them? The defence was, that
Pato had not- trealed him "with the sane hbvnlny as-his father,
iwho had '\lw'\ys paid lmndaomely vwhen he wanted rain, and for
whom rain had been alwuys supplied as’ they we]l knew, on
i proper remuneration. Mr, Shaw here took an opportunity of
’ipomunn to some hall- f"nmshed cuttle, bLlonnmu to- the rain-maker
himself, which were'in view on an adjucent bill, and asked him
ithow it occurred tla his own -oxen were starving for want of

pasturage in the absence of rain ; thus clearly representing to the
I!pcople, that had he possessed the skill to which he pretended,
pitwasnot likely he would have neglected his own interests.  "I'he
I[rain-maker replied, addressing the people,—* 1 have never found
a difliculty in making ruin, until he came among us (alluding to
| Mr.-8haw); but now no sooner do'l colleet the clouds, und the
ruin s about to full in copions showers on the dry and parched
soil, thun there immediately begins a sound of ling, ling, ting
(alluding to-the-Chapel bell,) svhich puts the clouds to flight, and
prevents the rain from descending on your land.” Whether this
plea obtuined belief or not among the majority of -the Caffres,
My, Shaw could | ‘not decide ; but this he !\new, that Palo lmd
ue\erumde thc I"ml\a any more. presents l'or raim,. 2k

.—_-—-._.__‘

, L W 0 M A N .
SN if-- BY .TOHN HOLLAVD. :
‘ ‘Hml Woman ! whose trnmecndnnt charms unrold
: ;.Celpsuul Imeamcnts in carthly mounld !
. Shrined In the hoert, uffepting bows to Ihec, e 5*‘. roet
" Fair objeci. thou of Love's. xdolntu ‘
~Man boasts his mujesty, yet owns the while,
The conquering influcnce of thy frown or smile : .
Thy frown can_chase the hauglitiest spirit’s pride;
Creation’s lord walks humbly at thy side.
‘Thy smile, since women’s empire-first began,
Calls up the [utent energies of man :
To high nchicvesnents-tewnpts his soul Lo press,
Thysclf his glorjo.:s guerdon of sucsess.

R

To cherish him, to watch his brief repose ;
To him the elements of thought to teach,
Guard lis first step, and prompt his enrliest speech -
*Tis thize to wake the latent powers of youlk
Vo geuerous manhood and ingenious truth ;
O’er sinking age 1o smile in lite’s eclipse,
And pour the balm of cumfort on his lips;
'When o'er his sick-bed Liends thy angel form
Love's bow of promise through alliictions storm, ‘
. Yet where—oh where, amidst created space,
‘ I)ot-x; wonan's presence shed the sweetest grace?
Where Albion’s land, o glorious spot is seen,
The world's just wonder, aud the ocean’s quecn ;
And, bound within the girdie of her smile,
Scotia's proud lills, and Erin’s emnerald Isle.
llither, howe’er th? muﬂmnging Briton roam,
Hope fijes for couutry, friendslip, wife, und home.

How fuir is home, in fancy’s picturing theme,
In wedded life, in Jove's romantic dream !
Thence springs each hope ; there cvery wish returns,
Ture as the flame, that upward, heavenward, burns H
There sits the wife, whose radiunt smile is given,
The daily sun of the domestic heaven ;
Trom morn to noon, dispensing bliss to all
Who may within her sphere of influence fall.
And when caim cvening sheds & secret power,
Her looks of love empuradise the hour ;
Her presence more entrancing to the view,
Than rthe bright moou in depths of stiliest blue.
While children round, a benuteous train, appear-.
Attendant stars revolving in her sphere;
In solid, socinl, unpoetic pride,
The sucred circle ofour own fireside.

From Hepes of Matrimony.

BoNaPARTE AND PureENoLocy.—I had received Dr.
Gall on his arrivalin France ; for, as the wife of the governor of|
Paris, I thought it my duty to show attention to & man who was
reputed to have made great und useful discoveries in science.
One day, when he was dining at my house, I requested him 10 ex-
amine the head of my little son, who was then six weecks old.
The child was brought in, his cap was taken off, and the doctor

eyes, and - utiered a ptercmw ﬁcrLam.
: cal'ed iny and in the ~pace ol'a fow duyq her heullh

that s!udy ; but certuinly th natural beut of hls mind. woul
never have led him to calcul.xtlons, and tba soluuon ol'prdplem

proml —_— .
¢ S0, Madame Junot, you patronise Dr. Gall2  Well, you are N
gorernante of Paris, and [ suppose you must show attention -to o
men of science, even though they be fools. Acd what hag \he_ '
doctor told you?”’ : ‘ T '

I knew, by experience, that the way to deal with the emperor
was never 1o appear intimidated, but answer bis questions with
confidence and presence of mind. I told hun lhe rcsul! of Dr.
Gall’s .examination of my son’s organs. - ;
. ““Ah ! he suid that, did he ?- Then' we wxll not make my god-
son a_bishop, nor even a cardinal, (here he casta glance at Card:— o
nal Maury ;). but he shull be o~ guod ar uller_y or enrrmeer ol‘ﬁcer. o
A manlike Dr. Gall i 18 good for sometlunv at Jeast: L think Ishall
eatabhah for ki a proﬁ,asor 8 chcur, 5o that he may ‘teach lns sys-
tem to all the -accoucheurs. and_ sages Jemmes of Pans. It nidy
then be ascertamed as soon asa child’ comes, into” the: world :
Lwhat e is destined to be'; and if he should have the organs of a
murder or theft very.strongly marked, he may be immediately
drowned, as the Grccl\s used  to drown the crooked- legued, und
hunch-bucked.’—Mewmuirs of the Duchess of Ambranics..

Pt

PrEMatURE INTERMENT.---Dr. Crichlon, physician to the
Grand Duke Nicholas, brother of the Emperor ol Russia, refates
, who

that *¢a young girl, in theservice of the Princess of—
had forsome time kept her bed with a nervous affection, at length

to all appearance was deprived of life. Iler fuce had-uH. the ‘
character of death—her body was perfectly cold,- and u'ery other '
symptom of death was. manifested.  She was removed - o
another roon, and placed in a - coflin. . On the d.ly fixed fur her
funorul, h)mns, ut.cmdmn 1o the .custodn’ of ‘the rounuy,’ wer
sung beione the dour ; but at. the vely momcut when‘they W

mouou in: the hands and leel.-

h-.hed "The aecount which she gave ufher suuntmu Wi emren
ly culi'ouu She said that she uppeared to dream tlmt she wad 'deid; K
but that sle was sensible to every Lhmg that was pas:.m«r ‘round ler, "
and distinetly heard her friends bewailing her death ; she felt them
em'eldpe her in the shroud, and place her in the coflin,’ This- :
sensation gave her extreine agony, and she attempted to speak,
but her soul was uaable to act upon her. body. She describes
her sensations as very contradictory, us if she was and was not iu
her body at one and the same instant. She attempted in vain to
move her urms, to open her eyes, or to speak. The agony of
her mind was at its height when she heard the {uneral hymn, and
found that they were aboutto nuil down the lid of .the coffin,
‘Fhe borror of being buried alive gave a new impalse to her mind;’
which resumed its power over its corporeal organisation, and pfo- '
dneed the effects which excited the notice of those who were
about lo convey hCl to apremuture grave.”’— Luropean .Mab. .

TH.E__PROFESSOR AND THE STUDENT.-—A profeésor of
Latin in the University of Edinburgh, now no more, having de-
sired the studeuts to give in a list of their names in Latin, was
greatly serprised at sceing written on a slip of*paper the name
¢ Juannes Ovum Novuwm.”’

After in vain seeking for a translation of this, he atlast became
convinced that it was either one of those dark Latin passages, 10
decipher which even the skull of o Bentley would have fuiled, or
that it was a hoax.

He therefore next day, in the class, read out the thrae dark
words, and desired the writer of them to stund.

One of his pupiis immediately rose.

“ What are you ? said the professor.

“ A poor scholar, sir,”” waus the answer.

““ A very poor scholur indeed, sir, or you would never have
written such stuﬁ'as ¢ Joannes Ovum Novum.” That cau’t be
your name sir.” '

‘“ Idon't see,”” said the student, ** where yon could ﬁnd bet-
ter Latin ; my name is John Agnew. ¢Ovum,’ for egg, (Ag,)
¢ Novum,’ for new ; Ovum Novum-~Egg New,” ‘

The professor, seeing that he had rather the worst of it, imme-
diately luid his finger upon his own forehead, ‘and looking at kLis
hopeful pupil, who was stunding somewhat . in the atitude of 2
drill sergeant, exclaimed, in a piliful voice—
¢ Alas ! alas ! something wrong here, I doubt.”

** May be so,” sbouted “ Ovum Novum,” *¢something . may

be wrong there; but,” striking his hand upon hisown forehead, '
*“ there is nothing wrong here {’—Thegdore Hook.




