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From Flowers of Loveliness.
““T0 VICTORIA.

Violet, grace of the vernal year!
. Offer'd be thon to this apring-like reign!
’ Is not thy tint Lo that ladye desr,
Whose banner of blue is the lord of the main?

I vy we twine of chanacless green,
Constaut for ever in leal’ and hough;
Bo may the heart cf onr maiden queen
Be always verdunt and fresh as now,

C rroation, laced with many a streak
Or biooming red on its lenflets bright,
May be a type of her muntling cheek,
Bient with a brow of pearly white.

T ansy, though humble an herh it be,
Look not upon it with scornful eve:
on virtue, that lurks in low degree,
A glance should fall kind from those on high.

O live, thy braneh, dove-borne o'er the foam,
Was asign for (he surges of death to cease;
B0, from the lips of our dove should come
- The soft bul the sure command of peace.

" Rvses of England, ceasing from fight,
Twine round her brow in whose veins are met
The princely blood those roses unite
- ‘In the veins of the noblest Plantagenct.

o * Iris, to thee the mnid“of the bow,
That promises hope, her name has given;
Join, then, the wrenth at her feet we throw,
Who beams as a symbol of hope from heaven.

A ncmone, flower of the wind ! is the last.
We cull,—nand aur garland is now complete -
Gentle the current, and soft be the blast,
Which Victorig, the queen of the ocean, shall meet !

LEL

. WIVES BY ADVERTISEMENT.
BY R. SHELTON MACKENZIE, L.L.D.

rl‘here are many wretched persons—-mlserablc in mind and in
prospect—-poor in pocket and in spmt—degraded by mlsfortune
'~ or vice—abased by circumstance or crime—unhappy by reuson of
' their own’ domws “or the deods. o(‘ others :: for such there . is plty,
“an_ri" there may be pardon. But there i is o class yét lower, almost
‘beneuth contempt, who are the, uruﬁcers of their own shame. - In
ﬂm motley world, among ‘those classes who rank us the * civiliz-

ed,’” there is one'set of ‘persons sunk in abasement and wretched-
ness far, fur beneath the vicious ‘or the pauper,—those are the
men who advertise for wives!

'The lowest creatare upon earth,—lower far than the beggar
whose rags float in the wind, and whose bed is in the ditch by the
way-side,—is the wretched one who advertises for a wife. Iis
doing so0 is an open and undisguised avowal of hisown great un-
worthiness. Tt procluimsthat-ie js unable or unworthy to obtain
a wife' by the usnal means. Ilis vices may have shut him out
fram reputable fem e socioty ; his defects of ming or person,—
perhaps both,—may have excluded him from being known to the
respectable portion of womankiud, for not otherwme cull any man
Tack the means of being introduced to the acquuintance of 'women
of character. Thas isolated, he puts himself up to the public
‘bidding, for the unworthy to purchase, He lays aside the dignity

- of his 'sex, and avows himsolf desirous of a life-union with age,
_.;dvforlmty, vice,—s0 that they be. thickly gilded. He. proclaims
“that he is in the market, like any other commodity. He avows
" 'that pride, passion, principle, areallabandoned ; he only wants
“to wed for moncy. Istherc any creature more debased than such
‘wthing? lsit not gross calumnyto dignify it with the name of
man ? ‘

The advertiser usually (indeed, almostiovariably, for as yet
the faic sex are not quite so self-degraded) isa male. By his own
account, he is young, wealthy, and accomplished. Is it not
passing strange that.such a gifted being isso utterly unacquainted
with reputable females, as to be compelled to put himself up to
public bidding ?—to render himself the langhed-at dupe of all who
may select him as the buttor their covert mockeries 2-to degrade
the name of man—to defame the fuir character of woman—to
disgrace marriage (a socrament of one church and a holy or-
dinance of all), by avowing himself purchaseable by any female
who muy be hopeless enough to make such a bargain—heartless
enough to put up withit? Who can—who must be the repli-
cants to such ndvertisements! “The old, the illfaviured, the
unprincipled, the characterless ; all whose demerits lmve not
enabled them to get a hushand before.

| The woman who seriously replies to sach an advertisement
, must have abandoned all sense of the muchmw, beautiful, and
‘ becommg delicacy of her sex. There must be a deliberate re-
~ golve to discard that modesty which is the brightest gem ‘that fe-
. male decoram can wear, to prostrate her mmd and curbher feel-
: mﬂs,—to level herself to the utter degradation which such na ne-

gotiation involves ; fur, besides the bold assarance requisite for

theirown ! All 'sympathy of taste, all mutuality of feeling,

taken from her by the hands of j Jusuce, to eapmte his crimes on

'} such bargtumnﬂ with an utter stranger, the pour wretch must bave

made"up her mind to the chance of being refused. The advertiser
may be a little fastidious, and disapprove of her ; alittle caprici-
ous, and reject her ; or a little facetious, and have been only
playing atrick.

After 2 long courtship, conducted with respect on one side andj}.

modesty on the other, a delicate minded maiden in private Jife hesi-
tates to suy ** Yes,” to the hearted request of her affectionate, her
fuithful, her long-tried lover : but here the position is reversed.
The heartless female may heara refusal from the lips of the
stranger with whom she hasbeen bargaining for marringe ! What
humiliation for ‘a woman.

Bunkrupt, indeed, in charms and character must she be who
would proffer herselfas the spouse of a wife-advertiser for the
fulfilment of such a speculation. What can they expeet from an
union thus composed of the mingled elements ofall that is wretch-
ed in mind and base in purpose? Seek they for love? It is a
holy passion not to be snld nor bought. Strive they for hap-
piness ? That, also, is not a maketable article. Hope'they to
meet with the esteem of each other? Alas ! they cannot have
all
congeniality of temper, all the charms and all the decencies of
the marriage state, they must take on_hearsay.. They buy each
other, aswe biy cattle. Their qualifications must be discounted
in the bargain. They cannot love : theirs is a contract from which ||
delicacy shrinks, and at which pride revolts. 1f thev ghould have
children, with what face can thej"‘ tell them that they, the parents,
became wedded through the izktroduction of a newspaper ad-
vertisement. That man should be so fallen, and that woman
should be so mean, asto be linked together by such ties, is one
of the marvels to which the venality of this buying and selling age
has unhappily given birth. That eminent individual, Mr. Wil-
liam Corder (who happened to get hanged one day, in Snflolk,
for the murder of a young women whom he seduced), obtained a
wife by an advertisement in a London paper. A very pretty
precedent for such delicately-minded ladies and gentlemen !

Suppose that she who replies to such an advertisement should
not be refused, andthat the advertiser is satisfied with the ¢ pro-
perty’” she brings him, in exchange for the honour of wearing
his name—for, under the circumstance, he can scarcely lave a
heart to'win, or worth ‘irinxiinw—(vhat prospect of happiness can
there be for. her with one of whose dlsposmon she prevnously
:lmows nothmv And he must be no less - ignorant of her. The

ot
one—as m-vthe'case of the’ marderer, who married thus-—-may be

the acaﬂ’old :' the other may be recogmsed as fr:ends, if to his
friends he duré wtroduce a women thus wedded for him at
hap-hazard, as a person of abandoned character who has comple-
ted her wretched cateer by sheltering herself beneath the sanction
of wedded life.

Think, also, on the chance of the huosband's beiag tricked.
Ile may be deceived in the amount of the *¢ value received’ for
his precious person. Instead of opulence, he may have hecome
wedded to poverty ; instead of luxuriously living in wealth and
splendour, he may have espoused one deeply in debt, who by
her marriage provides herself with a scape-goat, to rot in the pri-
son, which otherwise would have received hersell ; for it ia part
of the English law, that the husband is accountzble, in purse or
person for the previous debts of the wife.

\Vhat a sweet cat-and-dog sort of union must that be, where
mutual confidence cannol exist. 1tiz a desecration of marriage.
It is the abuse of the ordinances of religion to legalize prostitution
of mind and body. It makesa living libel npon that, affection,
which, throngh delay and danger, through tvil and trouble—seeks
(and finds so often) in wedded life, a sweetreward to counter-
balance the heart-breakings, which had nearly wrecked the proa
of their trusting hopes. It degrades tarriage to mere animal
sensunht} It tears the veil from the sanctity of that state which
has something higher and holier than mere passion for its im-
pulse : something of 2 mind to delight in and repose on, when the
edge ofappetite is dulled. Itis, ina word, a disgrace to the
social compact, in a Christian land, that a man should openly put
himself up to the heartless bidding of wealth, and sell himself for
gold.

From such marriages the prospect of felicily is small. Love
must be quite out of the question. How can the man love her
who buys him? Ilow canthe woman esteem him who not only
marries her for moncy, but must have some extraordinary de-
ficiencies to preciude hitn from obtaining an introduction to fe-
male society, from which he might select a wife in the usnal and
legitimate manner? Wretchedly low must be the man {or the
woman who is content to take a wife or hushand on trust. The
tyrant Mezentius, who tiedthe living 1o the dead, whs less cruel
than those seli-destroyers who proclaim themselves willing, as
old Trapbois would sny, ““for a eon-si-de-ra-ti-on,’® to link
themrelves with age, deformity, and vice. The suffering of the
tyrant’s victim would soon be over: a long life of misery and
wretchedness may clapse before death separates the unnatuml
union of the others.

1t is a fact, that the advertisements which in\'ite,women to ma-
trimonial alliances, just as they-are invited to bargains at auction

or shops, are not Jests, to sce’ xf femules would nouce lhem i ’they .
are what they avow ; and itis an ascert.uned cxrcumstance ithat
many meselliances have been formed. thwugh this very dchcate?;
medinm. - . S

The mfection has crossed the waters. Matnmoma] advemse— -
ments frequently appear in American papers, as well as in Paris
papers—happily mort rarely in those of England. There are but
few female advertisers in either country—though they are numer-
ous in France; but this arises, not from modesty (because whoever
would answer such an advertisement would advertise), but be-
cause men arg not yet quite so abandoned as to accept a lady who
offers herself. Of the two, the male advertiser is the'more degra-
ded ;- he abandens himself to the indiscriminate biddings (the
term is a marked one) of the females, and resigns his privilege of
choosing and asking a wife for himself. ~Even in'India, whither
English belles resort on matrimonial speculations, they pass
through the ordinary ordeal of private introduction, they must be
seen before the negotiation for them .commences, and the man
does not blindly run himself into the mntrunomal halter, The ad-
vertiser may lose his chance. o may be content to tisk his
prospect of future happiness upon, perhups, one mterv1ew : . the
lady may be virtuous (the chances being forty to one that she is
not), but m'xy be she is not equally vicious ! -The, only consolma

prospect is, that when he has spent his sposa ’s fortune, he can

tuke wings in the next packet-ship and cross the 8L deep, . deep

sea,” leaving the dama to despair, and"the chance of another
advertisement ! Could she expect constancy—or- lox e—or conﬁ,
dence—or respect ? ‘

It is worth consideration, that, in almost every instance, the
wife-advertiser puts in“the interesi-ing inuendo, that the lady
“ must have some property,”’ which he modestly intimates,
« may be settled upon herself.”” Xind hearted wife-seeker ! he
will be moderately content to live upon the interest of her
fortune,

The impudence of these announcements is extraordinary. One,
now before me, states that a wife is wanted (witha good for-
tune), and ending with the very encouraging hint, “that to a
lady whose acquirements would render the unemployed hours of
the advertiser agreeable, a preference would be given.”> Think
of that, Master Brooke ! ¢ a _preference would be given P—it 3
the: lnnuuarrc of an auctmneer \vhen e advertlaes propert) for
sale. o I LR
'J.‘he ‘matter is thxs-—thut the advertxsement p‘
femnle competition. Are women indeed 80 : i
must seek husbands ? - If the advertiser shauld find'a purchaser e
let.the buyer and the boubht have the curse-of- remembering, - for -
ever, 'that one has paid money for a hmsband for her punenc}
the other sold himself as a slave, for a daily dole of food, and &
decent coat. ‘

Better break stones by the highway—Dbetter beg—better
starve—than thus degrade the dignity of manhood.

th ‘mnn UP to

PASSAGES FROM THE LIFE OF A CONDEMNED MAN.

FROM THE FRENCH.
Port I

Condemned to death !——For five weeks has this thought dwelt
alone with me ; T have been always frozen by its presence, al-
ways crushed down beneath its weight. Formerly—for it seems
to me these are rather years than weeks—I was a man as others
are. Each day, each hour, each minute had its idea ; my spirit,
young and lofty, was full of phantasies. It amused me to unravel
them, the one after the other, without order and without end,
embroidering, from inexhaustible arabesqués, its rough and slen-
der staff’ of life. ‘Lhere were visions of younw mmdens, ‘splendid
mitres, battles won, theatres filled with Tight and sound, and
again young maidens and solemn walks at aight beneath huge
branches of chesnut-trees.  There was always a festivity in my
imagination. I could think on what I would ; T was free.

Now I am a captive ; my body is in irons in a dungeon ; my
spirit imprisoned in one idea, one horrible, bloody, implacabla
idea. T havebut one thought, one conviction, one certainty—I
am condemned to death.

Whatever I do it is always there—the infernal thought !—like
aleaden sceptre at my side, alone, jealous, chasing all distraction,
face to fice with me, miserable, and shaking me with its two icy
hands, when I would turn away my head or close my eyes. It
creeps in all forms where my spirit would flee from it, and it
mingles, like the horrible burden of a song, with all the words.
that are addressed to me ; it glues itsell with me to the hidcous
gratings of my dungeon, possesses me when awake, watches my
oonvulswe sleep, and re-appears in my dreams as a knife. -

I have - just started in my sleep from my pursuit. Ah! it isbut -
a dream. We]l even before my eyes have had time to open
sufficiently to see, this fatal thought, written in the horrible reality
which surrounds me, on the damp and sweltering flag-stone of -
my cell, in the pale rays of my night-lamp, in the coarse woof sf
the cloth of my garments, in the uloom} figure of the guard-
soldiers, whose cartouch-box shines : thx.ough the grating of my
dungeon ; it seems that a voice has already murmured in my ear,
“Thou art condemned to death !”’ :

It was a beautiful morning in August. For three days my trial

.



