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The CGavland.

“‘Inl hreadth 66, and the height 54.”

nevertheless, the architeeture and finish of this chapel,
both wirthin and without, have always excited the
admiration of the best judges, as they always must,
while it endurcs, As another writer soberly observes,
“The gates by which you enter the nave are well
worth your observation. They are of brass, most
curiously wrought in the manner of frame-work, hav-
ing in every other pannel a rose and porteullis alter-
nately. As you enter, your eye will naturally be di-
rected to the lofty ceiling, which is in stone, wrought
with such astonishing vatiety of figures, as no descrip-
tion can reach. The stulls, (that is, the seats in the
choir for the dignified elergy,) wre of brown wainscot,
with Gothic canopies, most besutifully carved, as are
the seats, with strange devices. The walls, us well
of the nave, ns of the south aisles, are wrought into
the most curious figures imaginable, and contain 120
large statues of patriarchs, saints, martyrs and confes-
sors, placed in niches, under which are angels sup-
porting imperial crowns, besides innumerable small
ones, all of them esteemed so curious, that the bes:
masters have travelled from abroad to copy them.

%2 | The roof is flattish, and is supported on arches, he-

tween the nave and side aisles, which turn upon
twelve Gothic pillars, curiously adorned with figures,
fruitage, and foliage. The length within is 96 feet,

I owss that when I first visited this ¢ i, the
beauty and profusion of ornamentaf 'catving, both
within and without, struck me with astonishment. I
had never seen any thing like it before. Had it been
done even in wood, it must have cost an almost in-
credible amount of time and labor. I could scarcely
believe my own senses when I found that it was no
stuecoed imitation; but ali wrought in stone, It
secemed to me that it must have cost the wealth of a

d With almost any stone, I have ever seen

FAMILY MEETING.

The following lines (says the Boston Courier) were
written on occasion of the accidental meeting, a few
evenings since, of all the lurviving members of a fa-
mily, the father and mother of which (one eighty-two
and the other eighty years old) have lived in the same
house fifty-three years.

We are all here!
Father, Mother,
Sister, brother,
All who hold each other dear.
Euch chair is filled, we're all AT HoME,
To-night let no cold stranger come ;
It is not often thus around
Qur old familiar hearth we're found.
Bless then the meeting and the spot,
For once be every care forgot ;
Let gentle peace assert her power,
Anud kind affection rule the hour ;
We're all—all here.

We're Nor all here!
Some are away—the dead ones dear,
Who thronged with us this ancient hearth,
And gave the hour to guiltless mirth.
Fate, with a stern, relentless hand,
Looked in and thinned our little band ;
Some like a night-flash passed away,
And some sank, lingering, day by day ;
The quiet grave-yard—some lie there,

cruel Ocenn has his share—
We're nor ail here.

We azk all here |
‘Even they—the dead—though dead, se dear.
Fond memory, to her duty true,
Brings back their faded forms to view.
How life-like, through the mist of years,

11 bered face app

Wa see them as in-times long past,
From each to each kind looks are cast ;
We hear their words, their smiles behold.
They're round us as they were of old—

We agk all here,

We are all bere |
Father, Mother,
Sister, Brother,

“You chat I love with love so dear—

in the United States, you might build a hundred pa-
laces with less expense than it would require to do
the carving for this one chapel. But lhey?lnve quar-
ries of soft stone in various parts of England and
Beotland, which is easily wrought when first taken
out, but soon becomes hard, when directly exposed
to the sun and to atmospheric action. It is, I sup-
pose, this kind of stone of which the chapel of Henry
VIL is built, and yet it must have cost an im-
mense snm.

But it is vot, efter all, the impesing grandeur and

juisite work hip of Westmi Abbey, in-
cluding this superb chapel—it is not its fine architec-
tural proportions and untold costlinesses, as much as
the uses to which it has for ages been appropriated,
and the solemn associations which cluster around it,
and meet you at every step, that overpower your
mind, when first you behold its lofty towers, and en-
tering in, walk over its monumental pavements, and
“meditate among the tombs.” It is here that kings
and queens are crowned; and it is here that they
‘lie in glory, every one in his own house.” Here is
the great empire of death; and such are its constitu-
tion and laws, that the coming in of a new potentate,
does not at all endanger its peace, nor the prerogatives
of those whom he finds in the quiet possession of
their respective thrones. If in the time of Alexander,
all “Asia could not bear two kings,” Westminster

collision, bear a hundred. Should some mighty con-

realms, “the chiel ones of the earth wonld only be
stirred up for a moment ; the kings would only be
raised up from their thrones, just long enough, nar-
rowly to look upen him, and say, * Is this the man
that made the earth to tremble, that did shake king-
doms; that made the world a wilderness, and des-

Abbey can, without the remotest danger of strife, or

queror, like the King of Babylon, hereafter enter these

troyed the cities thereof ; that opened not the house
of his prisoners?  Art thou also become weak as we?
Art thou become like untous ?  Thy pomp is brought
down to the grave, and the noise of thy viols: the
worm is spread under thee, and the worms cover
thee. How art thou fallen from heaven, O Lucifer,
sou of the morning! How art thou cut down to
the ground, which didst wesken the nations !’

Gay, Thomssn, Rowe, Goldsmith, D , Addi-
son, Garrick, and many others.. What a ‘constela-
tion! A moment since since you was moralising
among memorials of accidential and conventional
greatness of birth and rank—of sceptres and erowns,
Now you are in the richer, wilder, prouder empire of
mind, of genius, of imagination, of all that ean amuse
or thrill, and fascinate—that can sway the passions, eap-
tivate the fancy, warm the heart, and elevate the soul.
When a King of Britain dies, that moment the seep-
tre fulls from his hand, und he takes his niche disro-
bed of all his authority ; but when one of her favorite
pocts dies, he comes into Westminster Abbey, to be
enthroned and crowned; to live and reign, with a
wider and wider sway, for a thousand years. Some
of the emblematical sculpture in this part of the Ab-
bey, is very finely conceived and executed ; and many
of the inscriptions and epitaphs are extremely cha-
racteristic ; but I have very little room for them in
this letter. . On the monument of Cowley the chap-
let of laurel that begirts bis urn, and the fire issuing
from the mouth of the urn, dre five emblems of the
glory he aequired by the spirit of his writings. In
passing along you cannot but simire the monument
of Gay, especially on account of the masks, tragedy
daggers, and ipstruments of musie which are blended

‘t¢ogether and eu blematical wo’, the variows kinds of

writing in which he excclled—farce, satire, fable,
aud pastoral ; but you are shoeked with the levity of
the short epitaph on the front, written by himself.
Life is a jest, and all things show it,
1 thought so once, sud now 1 kiow it.
Lifea jest! how preposterous! What is life but
the period of mar’s probation, bpn which hangs ever-
lasting joy or everlasting woe ?. Tt will be no jest to
look back upon life, from beyond the grave, how-
ever jestingly it may have been spent.
O RARE Ben Jonnson |
Upon the of that fi and
poet, is liable to the same criticism. Wit and hu-
mour sin almost as grievously against good taste, in
an epitaph, as they do against rmligion itself. '
I was so much struck with the propriety and ele-
gance of the following lines, sacred to the memory of
Mary Hope, (for there are some female tombs in this
as well ar other parts of the Abbey,) that I cannot
deny mysell the pleasure of dffering them to the
reader :
* Though low:on earth, her beautseus form decayed,

My faithful wife, my lov'd Marin's laid,

In sad remembrance the afilicted raise

No pompous tomb inseribed with venal praise,

To statesmen, warriors, and o kings belong

The trophied sculpture, avd the poet’s song.

But humble virtue, stealing to the dust,

Needs not our lays or monumental bost,

To name her virtues ill befits my grief,

‘What was my bliss can now ﬂn no relief ;

A husband mourns—the rest et friendship tell :

Fame spread her worth ! her husband knew it well !

I have only room left for those admired lines of
Shakspeare, which appear on sn open scroll upon
his monument.
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‘The cloud-capped towers, the pr(n:l:. !p' "uu,

‘The solemn temples, the great glothe
!'-ln all which lt‘:nhnm , shall unlve
v

And like the baseless fabric of i vislen,
Leave net a wreek behind.

Yes, there id truth, solemn teligious truth, as well
as fine poetry here. The deep foundations of West-
thinster Abbey will feel the universal shock. The
sountkof the archangel’s trump will break up all this
old marble, the repose of princes, and poets, and
statesman, and heroes. “ For the day of the Lord
will come as a thief in the night, in the which the
heavens shall pass away with a great noise, and the
elements shall melt with fervege heat, the earth also
and the works that are therein' shall be burned up !
Seeing, then, that all these things shall be dissolved,
what manner of persons ought we to be, in all holy
conversation and godliness, looking for and waiting
unto the coming of the day of God.”

And where in that day, will be the crowns and

this far famed tomb of political, civil, and intell 1

chaplets ‘which were once worn, by the tenants of

£ BRITISH FOOT REGIMENTS.
The Scots Royals are known to be the oldest regi-
ment in the Dritish service. We are not informed
when this corps was raiced, but there is & commission
in it still extant, bearing date in 1636.
In the old French army lists, the Scots Guards
likewise were distinguished as the oldest regiment in
their serviee,
The oldest regiment in the British service, how-
ever, whose rise is ascertained, is the Coldstream
Guards, raised for General Monk, in 1660.
Upon Charles the Second’s marriage with the In-
fanta of Portugal, the eity of Tangier was ceded to
the English, ae part of her marriage portion, and four
gi Mm to take p ion of 1t. Out of these
four was-formed the Queen’s Tahgier regiment, or
Queen’s Royals, ranking at prefq
Regiment of foot; As this regiment, in James the
Second’s reign, was ecommanded by Colonel Kirk, it
is likely to have been the same corps that was guilty
of so many exeesses in the west of England, after the
Duke of Monmouth’s insurrection, where they were
ironically nicknamed Kirk’s Lambs.
The Royal Irish, or 18th Regiment, seems to have
particularly distinguished itself at the seige of Namur,
the principal achievement of King William in his
Flanders campaign. The officers’ badge is still in-
scribed with the words, “ Premium virtutes Namur-
cencis.”
The 25th ad 26th Scots, and the 27th Irish Regi-
ment, were raised at the time of the Revolution, and
were all three at that time composed of Presbyterians.
Three of the old Scots regiments seem to have
been a good deal noticed in King William and Queen
Anne’s wars, viz. the present 21st, or Scots Fusileers ;
the 25th, or Old Edinburgh ; and the 26th, or Came-
ronians.  After the Revolution, they were known as
M‘Kay’s, Leven’s, and Augus’s It is

Yor. VIIE. No. 46.

* Sprive Tive 1s ‘Comivg.”—We congratulate
our fell upon the habitability- of the
city. At length the ways are passable, Citizens
may ventare out without danger to their limbs and
lives. The snow has nearly melted away. No one
has been recemtly killed by avalanches from the
house-tops. The tides in the streets have subsided
most of the standing pools are dried ; the pavements
have been for some time visible; the Corporation ..
have returned from the Sandwich Islands; and the
street-inspector begins to look his fellow-citizens in
the face again. A dandy was seen the other day
walking wp the sunny side of Broudway in thin
shoes ; a lovely female foot dazzled the eves of the
promenadors this morning, on the crossing opposite
Stewart’s; and a butterfly positively was seen fluttere
ing around a barber’s pole, redolent of spring, sun~
shine and forest rambles. For the filthicst city in the
world, New York looked charming. The ispector
took off his hat to us and we returned his bow po- °
litely. Steamboat pipes are beginning to hiss, phiz, -
and whiz at the wharves; the trees look as if the:
were preparing to bud; a swallow darted throug
the Park, and disappeared behind that elegant struce
ture, the old Bridewell ; every thing breathes of the
opening spring.  The Jadies are abont dismissing their
faithful India-rubber overshoes; ~We shall have white
hats and thin pantaleons anon.. The milliners muse

furbish up their cottage bonnets, to make yet lovelier

the loveliest faces in the world, Al reminds of Siu-
clair’s pretty song,
““Spring time of the year is coming, coming,

Spring is coming, blythe and gay ;

Insects bright are humming, humming,

And all the world is May, my love,

And all the world is May."”
The intellectual arrangements of the words, perhaps,
may not strike the reader, but it is a pretty song,

4 oyt

curious enough that Sterne, in his Tristram Shandy,
and he is known to be correct enough in his allusions
to the history of these wars, speaks of these regiments
a good deal ; and, as a compliment to them, puts his
uacle Toby in Leven’s, and Lieutenant Le Fevre in
Augus’s.
The old British foot regiments were first pablicly
distinguished by their numbers, according to seniority,
about the year 1750, though we find them numbered
in the army lists some years before. Formerly they
\\'elre distinguished by the names of their Colonels
only.
In 1782, for the sake of more speedy reeruiting,
such of the old foot regiments as had no other dis-
tinction but their numbers, were allowed to take the
name of one or other of the counties in England,
Thus the 52d regiment is designated the Oxford
Regiment, &c.—Chambers’ Journal,

———

The Pressure of Fluid, a Substitute for Steam.—
The Rev. J. Porter, of the Close, Salisbury; has in-
vented an engine which acts upon the well-known
law of nature, “ the pressure of fluids ;" the construc-
tion of the apparatus is simple, merely consisting of
four cylinders, two of which act as pumps, the other
two as working cylinders, each of them having proper
pistons ; the double acting power (of the model) ie
put in motion by only twenty-five ounces of water,
assisted by the lever. Some idea may be formed of
the force of the pressure; with the stroke of one of
the cylinders of the piston, an ash bough an inch and
a half in diameter was broken with the greatest ease.
The veverend gentl, is most sanguine in the
success of his discovery, for he afirms that a ehip,
laden with the usual freight, may make a trip to the

East Indies and back, the engine requiring for its
total supply not more than half a hogshead of spring
water ; and not the least valuable part of this singular
and important discovery is, that, unlike steam, not
the slightest danger is to be apprehended from any
idental d ent of the hinery. Surely
ion of its applicabi

glory ?

this is well worthy the id pp
lity to his Majesty’s vessels.— London Naval and

g, and makes a eapital ending to ous
puragraph.—New York Mirror.
00>
My Grand-uncle—-He was a wee-smoke-dried
body, wi’ bowly legs, and twa lang buck teeth, that
that stuck o’er his lips even when his mouth was
shut ; his head was pouthered, and he had a tie hang-
ing down behind, for a’ the world like a ratton’s tail.
He wore velveteen knee-breeks, wi’ black worsted
stockings; and he had polished steel buckles in his
shoon, as big as oyster shells or tea saucers. You

never saw sic an eternal snuffer as he was: the neb o® *

his nose was black as & modiewart’s: an’ I have
heard Hosea Rappee, the tobaceonist, affirm, that
though the minister, honest man, liked his pinch as
weel's his neighbours, yet that Mr. Joel would snuff
mair in a day than he would in a fortnight. There
was a repost that he had become a literature man in
the distant kingdom o’ London ; but what that meant
I never could gather, that I think it had something to
do wi' the manufacturing or calendar line, as he had
been once heard to say that he prepared articles for
the press.—[My Grand-Uncle’s Bequest in the Scot-
tish Aunual, 1836.
TR
MELANCHOLY LOSS OF LIFE AT STORNOWAY.
[From an Edinburgh paper.]

The island of Lewis was visited on Tuesdsy the
16th February, by a dreadful gale, which, owing te
the suddenness with which it came on and veered
round from southwest to north, gave rise to the most
serious apprehensions, This feeling was chiefly en-
tertained for those who were at sea. It was especial«
ly 80 for the fate of such boats along the coas:, as
might have ventured in the morning, in pursuit of
that preearious vocation to which. so many of the
islanders are industriously devoted. No
have, however, as yet been received of any baving
been unable to regain their homes execpt two. These
were boats belonging to Babyle, which is a fishing
port a few miles to the eastward, Obliged to aban-
don their lines, which are usually set at a distance of
three or four miles from the shore, they were driven
to Loche, the name of the land which lay to the lee~

N

Where, then, will the greater number be
crowned * with glory, and honor, and immortality”
in Westminster Abbey, or in Bunhill Fields? And
who will most hikely go up to ““shine as the bright-
ness of the firmament, und as the 'stars for ever'and
ever”—those who have ruled kingdoms, swayed se-
nates, commanded armies, and beld the minds of ad-
miring thousands in captivity to their immortal

Ja18 may not long of us be said,

Soon must wé join the gathered dead,

And by the hearth we now sit round,

Bome other circle will be found.

O then that wisdom may we know,

That yields a life of peace below ;

So in the world to follow this,

May vach repeat, in words of bliss,
We're all—all RERE !

Military Gaszette.
The chapel of Henry Seventh was designed ns a

royal sepulehre ; and the will of the founder, it is
said, has been so far observed, that none have hitherto
been admitied, who could not trace their descent
from some or other of the ancient kings. What
high and rare prerogatives! What a princely expe-
dient to prevent unworthy alliances! Not only must
the blood uf royalty be kept perfectly pure, but its

ward. In one of them, the individuals on board,
seeing the impracticability of reaching Babyle, had
made no effort to return to it. They bore away at
once, and after being nearly swamped by the heavv
sea which was running, landed in safety. Had those
in the other boat foliowed this course, they might
all have survived the effects of that terrible duy.

——

Tue CriMate o VaN Diemen’s Lanp.—
The climute of Australia has undoubiedly the effect
of distinctly modifying the human race even in the
first generation. Almost without exception the chil-
dren have fair and blue eyes, they grow up tall and

thin, and soon arrive at puberty; in character they
il .

T R ) A R R S TS et S P AT YIS RIT )
ARiscellanea.

From the New-York Observer.
REV. DR. HUMPHREY'S TOUR IN EUROPE.

Westminster Abbey.

Several of the Cathedrals in England are larger
than Westminster Abbey ; Lut this vast tomb and
mausoleum of ancient superstition—of genius, wit,
learning, valor, and royalty, is far more interesting to
the traveller, than any of them. And there is proba-
bly no edifice in the world, towards which the eyes of
a proud and mighty people are directed with more ex-
ultation, than to this. Without undertaking to fix
the year, or century, in which Westminster Abbey
was founded, there seems to be no room to question
that it was among the earliest works of the first chris-
tian converts in Britain. The first Abbey on the
spot, seems to have been destroyed by the Danes;
and it lay in ruins till the reign of Edward t -
fessor, when the rubbish was cleared away, and
magnificent structure was erected in its place. It
was built in the form of a cross, and afterwards became
the pattern of other Cathedrals throughout the king-
dom. It was enlarged Ly Henry III., and a most
mnfniﬁcent chapel was added by Henry VII. Henry
VIIL laid his hand upon its treasures, and during the
civil wars, its ancient beauty was in agreat measure
destroyed.: Under the auspices of William and Mary,
it was so thoroughly repaired by Sir Christopher
Wren, as to rival its original magnificence, and even
to surpass it, by the addition of two new towers. A
fire broke out in the roof July 9, 1803, and for & time
threatened to lay the whole venerable pile in ruins ;
but by great and well directed exertions it was pre-
served.

There is an _extremely beautiful Gothic portico,
leading into the north cross, which has been styled
Solomon’s Gate ; and over it is a magnificent win-
dow, which is greatly admired. Standing at the west
door, between the towers, the whole body of the
church opens before you, and an indescribable awe
comes over your mind, as you look up to the lofty
roof, and cact your eye down the long lines of noble
pillars by which it is supported. The length of the
Abbey, from east to west, exclusive of Henry Se-
venth’s chapel, is 875 feet. From north to south
is 200 feet. The height from the pavement of the
nave to the inner roof is 101 feet—from the pavement
of the choir to the roof of the lantern, 140 feet.

Henry Scventh’s Chapel is so skilfully joined to
the east end of the Abbey, that to a superficial ob-

dust must on no account be permitted to mingle with
plebian ashes! * #* * *

There is much that is antique and curiovs in the
fashion aud workmanship of the tombs, in this superb
cemetery. In one of the royal vaults are deposited
the remains of Charles II., William and Mary, Queen
Anne and Prince George. Over them in a wainscot
press, is the effigy of Charles, in his royal robes. In
another of these tombs, repose the remains of George
I1. and Queen Caroline, the Prince and Princess of
Wales, two Dukes of Cumberland, the Duke of York,
and several princesses of the blood. But nothing
here is so universally and jusll;kgdmired for its antiqui-
ty and fine workmanship, as the “magunificent tomb of
Henry VII. and his Queen Elizabeth, ¢ the last of
the house of York who wore the English crown.’
This tomb stands in the body of the chapel, enclosed
in a curious chantry of cast brass, most admirably
designed and d, and or d with statues.
Within it are the effigies of the royal pair, in their
robes of state, lying close together, carved on a tomb
of black marble, the head whereof is supported by a
red dragon! At the hiead of this chantry is the
tomb of Edward VI. who, it wili be recollected, died
at the early age of sixteen, and left the crown to his
sister, the bloody Mary. Edward V. and James I.
were also buried here, and here too is the lofty and
magnificent of Queen Elizabeth, which
was erected to her memory by James L

Westminster Abbey contains no less than nine
other chapels, which, though small in comparison
with that of Henry VII. are spacious rooms, filled,
almost, with the statues and tombs and monuments
of the mighty dead. As you pass your eye over one
sculptured piece of marble after another, if you are
an Amcrican, the neat monument of Major Andre
arrests your particular attention. The treason of
Benedict Arnold rushes instantly upon your rmind.
The fortress of West Point, as it were, rises up be-
fore, and you feel the struggle of conflicting emotions,
This is a monument in statuary mutlde, ?mpmed of
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verse, or those humble, despised, and per
eousness.”
ot

Narive CounTriBs oF Praxts.—The Potafoe
is a native of South America, and is still found wild
in Chili, Peru, and Monte Video. In its native state
the root is small and bitter. The first mention of it
by European writers, is in 1568. It is now spread
over the world.

The only country where the Oat is found wild is in
Abyssinia, and thence may be considered a native.
Maize or Indian corn is a native of Mexico, and was
unknown in Europe, until after the discoveries of Co-
lumbus. The Bread Fruit tree is a native of the
South Sea islands, particularly Otaheite. Tea is
found a native nowhere except in China and Japan,
from which countries the world is supplied. The
Cocoa Nut is a native of most equinoctial countries,
and is one of the most valuable of trees, as food,
clothing, and shelter are afforded by it. Coffee is »
native of Arabia Felix, but is now spread iuto both
the East and West Indies. The best coffee is
brought from Mocah in Arabia, wheace about
14,000,000 of pounds are annually exported. St.
Domingo furnishes from 60 to 70,000,000 of pounds
yearly. All the varieties of the Apple, are derived
from the crab apple, which is found native in most
parts of the world. The Peack is derived from
Persia, where it still grows in a native state, .small,
bitter, and with poisonous qualities. isa
native of Mexico and South America, and lately one
species has been found in New-Holland. Tobaeco
was firstintroduced into England from North Carolina,

in 1586, by Sir Walter Raleigh. Asparagus was

brought from Asia—Cabbage and Lettuce from Hol-
land-—Horse Raddish from China-— Rice from Ethiopia
~—Beans from the East Indies— Ounions and Garlics
are natives of various places both in Asia and Africa.
The Sugar Cane is a native of China, and the art of
making sugar from it bas been practiced from the

a sarcophagus, raised on a p e

of that heroic young officer were deposited here, on

the 28th of November, 1821, On the front of the
h G 1 e ;

s

phag: gton is rep in
his tent, at the moment when be received the report
of the court martial, held on Major Andre, and at
the same time that a flag of truce arrived from the
British army, to treat for his life. But the fatal sen-
tence had already been passed. On the top of the
Britanni skt

server, it seems to be one and the same building. It
is adorned by no less than sixtecn Gothic towers,
finely urranged and beautifully ornamented with carv-
ed work, all in stone. The English are nothing loath
to have this chapel reckoned among the wonders, of|
the world. *“ It is,” says one of theirfold writers, in
@ sort of ecstacy,—*it is the admiration of the uni-
verse ; such inimitable perfection appears in every
part of the whole composure, which looks so far ex-

ding human 1 that it app knit toge-
ther by the fingers of angels, pursuant to the direc-
ion of O nipotence.” This is byperbolical enough;

phagus a figure of , reclining,
the premature fate of so gallant an officer. The Bri-
tish lion, too, seems instinctively to moturn his untime-
ly death.

The open part of Westminster Abbey is a very
‘extensive ares, on the south side, familiarly called
the Poet’s Corner. You enter this proud domain of
the British Muse, at the east end, nearly opposite to
the House of Lords. Here you find the monuments,
(and some of them very magnificent and emblemati-
cal,) of Dryden, Cowlecy, Chaucer, Drayton, Butler,
Ben Johnson, Spencer, Prior, Milton, Shaks;eare,

antiquity.—Genesee Farmer.
——
Hir AT THE GEOLOGISTS.—A geologist will

d fol-
lowers of the Redeemer who * turned many to right-

Wheat and Rye originated in Tar-
tary and Siberia, where they are still indigenous.

are , intelligent, and courageous, and believe
themselves a great improvement on the parent stock.
This is more strictly a description of the Sydney
youth, The rising generation of Van Diemen’s
Land (for there the first generation is only yet rising)
promise to assimilate to the character of their neigh-
bours; although they will probably exeel them in
“bone and muscle.” Rheumatism, both acute and
chronic, is often severe and obstinate, Acute inflam-
mation of the lungs is of frequent occurrence; and,
if not treated in the most active manner, p d

The less fortunate crew amounted to six; they
appear to have had a new boat, strong and well
equipped, and to have been themselves the ablest
company belonging to the stition—circumstances
which, it is presumed, tade them vainly determine
on braving the blast, by an effort to return to their
families, and having recourse to their oars, to push
against & head sea, and an adverse wind, blowing at
the time in overwhelming gusts, accompanied by ine
tense cold, and alternate showers of rain and hail.
In this d these lute fellows bhad

P
1od

rapidly to a fatal termination. The number of per-
sons afflicted with mania, and structural diseases of
the heart and great vessels is very great; they are
almost all convicts, The mean even of

nearly than which nothing
can be more characteristic of the hardiness and daring
spirit of our Hebridean population. They had got
to within a short distance of the land, where their

is ly ; and any condition
of the atmosphere favourable to the production of
miasmata cannot continue long in operation, by rea-
son of the frequent vicissitudes. The annual quantity
ol rain which fulls is less than in England. The
country is ir. general elevated, and the water speedily
carried off by running streams. High winds prevail
at all seasons of the year; and the tall and scantily
leaved forest trees adi¥: a free circulation of air
through most parts of the uncleared country. Dead
leaves, and other decaying vegetable matter, are con-
sumed by the fires which often take place in the
forest during summer. It is worthy of remark, that
scarcely a forest tree is to be found, in any part of
the island, which does not bear ot its trunk marks
of burning.— Hobart- Town Gazette,

——

NuTrIMENT OF Dartks.—For persons of weakly
habits there is nothing better than two or three dates
taken in the morning, fasting, For sportsmen and
travellers they are invaluable. This opinion is con-
firmed in the Encyclopedia Perthensis, viz. * Dates
afford much wholeSome nourishment, and invigorate
the constitution. They are extremely restorative.”—
Morning Post.

B

Dinner Anecdote.—The capabilities of a boiled
edgebone of beef may be estimated from what hap-
pened to Pope the actor, well known for his devotion
:io thie culinary art. He received an invitation to

tell you there is nothing in the world so '3
80 engrossing, so captivating, as perambulating a dull
and miserable country, chipping off bits of recks, and
scooping out lumps of clay. He sees ‘no beauty in

inner, panied by an apology for the simplicity
of the intended fare,—a small turbot and a boiled
edgebone of beef. “The very things of all others
that I like,” exclaimed Pope; “ I will come with the

Richmond-hill ; his only delight is in di ing and
telling you of what itis composed. The finest moun-
tain in the world has no charm for his eye in the
mass. No; to be agreeable to him he must go and
knock a little bit of it off, and wrap up that little bit
of dirt, in a little bit of paper, carry it to Somerset
House, and there take another litttle bit of paper,
aud writs a history of it.—Gilbert Gurney.

— .

Yaxkee WiT.—A pedlr, with his cart, overtak-
ing another of his clan on the road, was thus address-
ed, “ Halloo, what do you carry #” * Drugs and

medicines,” was the reply.  “ Good I” returned the
other, “ you may go a-head : I carry grave stones.”

g P ;” and eome he did, and eat he did,
till he could literally eat no longer; when the word
was given, and a haunch of venison was brought in,
fic to be made the subject of a new poetical epistle ;
* For finer or fatter
Never raog'd in a forest, or smok'd in a platter ;
The hagnch was a picture for painters to study ;
Thae fat was se white, and the was 80 M‘y.'
Poor Pope divined at a glance the nature of the trap
that had been laid for him, but he was fairly caught,
and after a puny cffort at trifling with a slice of fat,
he laid down his knife and fork, and gave way to an
hysterical burst of tears, exclaiming, “ A friend of
tweuty years’ standing, and to be served in this man-
ner.”—Quarterly Review.

friends bad been watching their progress.
The latter, perceiving their sitvation to have become
pp ly one of pl haustion, put off a boat
doubly manned to their relief; but they bad not gove
far, when noticing the object of their rescue to cban-
don the struggle, to hoist a piece of their sail, and
to steer for Lochs, they were induced to return.

Let us, therefore, follow the ppy beings now
in distress. It scems they had toiled at their oars,
till one; having dropped from his seat, and almost in-
stantly expired, the rest had to desist. Darkness ap<
proached, and they made sail for Lochs. The sea,
now billowing in chase, kept shipping into the boat,
from which she was with difficulty freed. The storm
continued unabated, but the cold, which was intense,
acting on their over-exerted frames, proved their
greatest enemy. They had become cramped and
weak, but in the course of the night effected & land-
ing, in a part, however, where, being perfect stran-
gers, they knew not whither to go in quest of any
bahitations. Growing more and more faint, they
were at a loss what to do; they had no place for
shelter. At last, each resolved, in despair to go
and seek for some hut. Leaving the dead body of
their companion in the boat, which they first secured,
one by one went his way,

The person who appears to have suffered least wae
one Mackenzie. He toock a man by the mame of
Macintyre (who was his brother-in-law, and had be-
come quite helpless) on his back, and walked some
distance. Falling in with a peat-stack, he made a
hole in it, in which both lay for some time, but feels
ing no warmth, he took his relative again on his back,
and wandered onward. In a few minutes afterwards,
discovering that hife had fled, he was induced to relin~
quish his oppressive burden. Perting with the corpse,
he persevered in his path. At last he had the good
fortune to fall in with a cluster of houses in a place
called Cromore. He made for the mearest hut; but
o exh d bad he b that after - reaching the
door, he had no strength to knock at it. The i
mates being in bed, were only aroused by the neise
of their dog, which barked at his spproach, On
their opening the door, to which he had leaned for
support, Mackenzie fell in almost insemsible ag their
feet. . He was immediately made warm—all the at-
tention was. paid him by his kind attendants which
their means could afford; and his affecting tale be
was enabled tg communpicate.




