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DANEK OF NEW-BRUNSWICK.
Tuomas Leavitr, Esq., President.
Discount Days .. .. Tuesdays and Fridays.
Hours of Business, from 10 to 3.
Biris or Nores for Discount, must be left at the Bank befo.e
three o'clock on the days immediately preceding the Dis-
eount Days,
@O«
COMMERCIAL BANK OF NEW-BERUNSWICK
Henry Giuserr, Esq., President.
Discount Days .. .. Tuesdays and Fridays.
Hours of Business, from 10 to 3.

Biers or Notes for Discount, must be jodged at the Bank before
one o'clock on Mondays and Thursdays.
000
BANK OF BRITISH NORTH AMERICA.
SAINT JOHN BRANCH,

R. H. ListoN, Esquire, Manager.

Discount Days .. .. Wednesdays ana Saturdays.
Hours of Business, from 10 to 3,

Nores and BiLis for Discount to be left before three o'clock
ou the days preceding the Discount Days.
~-9p00=>

NEW-BRUNSWIC
FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY.
Office open every day, (Sundays excepted,) from 11
to 1 o'clock.
JOHN M. WILMOT, ESQUIRE, PRESIDENT.
Committee for December :
WILLIAM JARVIS, JOHN KINNEAR.

i)

N. MERRITT,
2% All Commuuications by Mail, must be post paid.

o O@ O
NEW-BRUNSWICK
MARINE ASSURANCE COMPANY.
Office open every day, (Sundays excepted,) from
to 3 o'clock.
James Kirk, Esquire, President.
£ Al applications for Insurance to be made in writing

e ——

ThHe Gavianv.

BREAD IN THE WILDERNESS.

BY MBS. LYDIA H. SIGOURNEY.

A voice amid the desert !
Not of him,

Who in rough garments clad, and locust-fed,
Cried to the sinful multitude and claim’d
Fruits of repentance, with the lifted scourge
Of terror and reproof. A milder guide,
With gentler tones, doth teach the listening throng.
Benignant pity mov’d him, as he saw <
The shepherdless and poor. He knew to touch
The springs of every nature. The high love
Of Heaven, he humbled to the simplest child,
Anud in the guise of parable, allur'd
The sluggish mind, to follow truth and live.
They whom the thunders of the Law had stunn'd,
Woke to the Gospel's melody, with tears,
And the glad Jewish mother heid her babe
High in her arms, that Ler young eye might greet
Jesus of Nazareth.

It was so still,
Tho’ thousands cluster'd there, that not a sound
Brake the strong spell of eloquence, which held
The wilderness in chains; save, now and tken,
As the gale freshen'd, came the murmur'd speech
Of distant billows, chafing with the shores
Of the Tiberiun sea.
Day wore apace,

Noon hasted, and the lengthening shadows brought
The unexpected eve. They linger'd still,
Eyes fix'd, and lips apart ;—the very breath
Coustrain’d, lest some escaping sigh might break
The tide of knowledge sweeping o'er their souls,
Like a strange raptor'd dream. They heeded not
The spent sun, closing at the curtain’d west
His burning journey. What was time to them,
Who heard entranc’d the Eternal Word of Life ?
But the weak flesh grew weary. Hunger came,
Sharpening each feature, and to faintness drain’d
Life’s vigorous fount. The holy Saviour felt
Compassion for them. His disciples press
Care-stricken to his side. *¢ Where shall we find
Bread, in this desert ?”

Then, with lifted eyes
He blessd, and brake, the slender store of food,
And fed the famish'd thousands. Wondering awe,
With renovated strength inspired their souls,
As gnzing on the miracle, they mark’d
The gather'd fragments of their feast, and heard
Such heavenly words, as lip of mortal man
Had never utter'd.

Thou, whose pitying heart
Yearn'd o'er the countless miseries of those
Whom thou did'st die to save, teach thou our souls
With the same spirit of untiring love :
Divine Red ! may our fellow man,

Bank of British North America.
NOTICE is hereby given, that in accordanee
with an arrangement concluded between the
Directors of this Bank and those of the Colonia.
Bank, this Branch is now authorised to grant Drafts
ou the Branches of the Colonial Bank,—

Kinguton,B

ol Montego Bay,

Janmarca, Falmouth,
Savannah-la-mar.,

Barbados, Demerara, Trinidad,

Antigua, Deminica, Grenada,

Saint Lucia, Saint Kitts, Saint Vincent,

Tobago, Berbice, Saint Thomas,

Porto Rico, Saint Croix,

For sums of sterling money, payable in the currency

of the Colony on which tify are granted at the cur-

rent Bank rate of Exchange for Bills on London at
60 days’ sight.

ROBERT H. LISTON,

St. John, N. B., 11th August, 1838.

NEW-BRUNSWICK
Jarine Jdsswrance Company,
(Incorporated by Act of the Legislalure;)

CAPITAL, £50,000,

With power to increase to £100,000.
THE above Company having been organized,

agreeably to the Act of Incorporation, will be
ready to commence taking Risks on Vessels, Cargoes,
and Freights, on and after Monday next, the 26th in-
stant, on the most favorable terms.

JAMES KIRK, PresipENT.
St. Jokn, 20tk June, 1837.

SHOE STORE,

Corner of King and Germain streets, Saint
Jokn, N. B.

Just received at the above Establishment, per ship
mmanuel, from London, a further supply of
ADIES'; Misses', and Children’s Cloth Boots,

of all qualities,

Do. do. do. Prunella, do. do.

Do. do. do. Over Boots, do. do.

Do. White and Black Satin Slippers,

Do. French Kid, Spanish, and patent Slippers,

Do. Prunella, Opera and Dress do.

Do. Fur lined and trimm’d Qurpet Shoes, of every

quality,

Do. Walking Shoes, assorted,

Gentlemen’s Cloth Over-Boots and Shoes,

oys’ do. do., and Leather Boots
and Shoes,

Children’s Boots and Shoes of every description.

~—ON HAND—

The following Articles for the preservation of

Health.

Ladies’ Fur and Chamois lined Boots, with thick
Soles ; Cork soled Walking Shoes ; lined and plain
India Rubber Shoes ; Clogs of all kinds, and Fleecy
and Cork Soles for the Inside of Shoes—an article
which no person should be without, particularly at
this season of the year.

N.B. An extensive supply shortly expected from

Liverpool.
S. K. FOSTER.
19th November, 1839.—4 ~ °

HATS.

C. D. EVERITT
Has just reccived per Wanderer, from Liverpool, a
Surther supply of
ENTLEMEN’S best Beaver HATS ;
Youths’ and Boys’ black and drab do.
—-Together with his present stock of HATS
and CAPS, on hand, will be sold on the most
* reasonable 1crms. g
East side of Market Square, }
St. John, 19th Nov.

BUFFALO SKINS.

UST received per sch’r Teazer, from New-York ;

MANAGER.

eJ 5 Bales No. 1 BUFFALO SKINS. Forsale
on moderate terms by the bale, by
Dec. 3. P. DUFF.

WINDOW GLASS.
HE Subscribers have received per the ship
Countess of Durkam, J. Kelly, Master, frem
Newcast!e :—
50 Boxes Crown Window GLASS, 17 by 11,

50 Ditto ditto ditto, -16 *“ 11,
100 Ditto ditto ditto, 15 11,
100 Ditto ditto ditto, 15 ¢« 10,

¥or sule low by
BARLOWE & KETCHUM.
October 28, 1839.
(7~NOTICE. £ _
ALL persons having any legal demands against
the estate of the late DANIEL SCOTT,ot this
City, Tailor, deceased, are required to hand in their
claims for adjustment, and all persons indebted are
desired to make payment without delay.
ANN SCOTT, Executriz.
GEORGE HARDING, Erecutor.
* sint John, May 28, 1839.

Howe'er by rank or circumstance disjoin’d, _
Be as a brother, in his hour of need.

Siscellancous.

From the London Sporting Review, for September, 1839,

Sporting Sketclies from New-Brunswick.
No. L.—The Camp of the Uwls.

It was (he morniog of & bright, clear day, witha
brilliant blue sky and fresh westerly breeze, in the
pleasant month of August, when we reached the up-
permost of a chain of lakes, deep in the wilds of New
Brunswick, which we intended to explore thoroughly,
and follow down to the sea. Our party consisted of
Capt. Egerton and Mr. Levinge, of the 43d Light
Intantry, myself, and two trusty Indians of the Meli-
ceti tribe, provided with two birch canoes, and all the

quisite equip for ping and spending several
days io the woods. We paddled round the lake in
our light berks, admiring the solitary wildoess and
grandeur of the scenery, the richness of the folisge,
and the beauty of the wild flowers, occasionally get-
ting a shot at a black duck, or chasing a flock of fap-
pers umong the water-lilies, thousands of which float-
ed on the waters in the quiet coves and bays. At
length we reached a wooded point, which offered pe-
culiar attractions, and, having selected it as our place
of encampment, we left the Indians to make the ne-
cessary preparations for night, while we walked along
the shore to the moutk of a large stream, flowing into
the lake, and commenced ascending it. It proved a
clear, sparkling river, rushing quickly over a gravell
bed ; its banks were low, alluvial imds, very Ieve{,
aud wooded to the water's edge with beech, birch,
ash, elm, and maple, as yet untouched by the wood-
man’s axe, and so free from underwood, as to resemble
an Eoglish park, through which a horee might be gal-
loped with *“hound and horn.” We ascended some
distance, dashing along from pool to pool, and rapid
to rapid, continually slipping into our baskets the
gaudy charr-trout, which took the red hackle fast
and greedily.

A heavy dark cloud, a few distant mutterings, and
some drops of rain, presently gave intimation of a
thuoder-shower ; the tiout at once left off rising,
and we retraced our steps, not however, without get-
tiog well wet, for we loitered to examine the foot-
prints of a herd of deer, or carriboo, in the white
sand beach which formed the margin of the lake ;
they had but recently passed, and we marked their
trail.  On reaching our landing-place, we found the
brush cleared away, and a wigwam of birch-bark built,
open on one side, to a roaring fire, which the Indians
had thoughtfully lighted, knowing that we should be
soaked on our return. To change our wet clothes,
clean some trout at the water side, fry them with
slices of bacon, boil the tea kettle, and make a com-
fortable meal, were short operations; and stretch:
at length on the soft and fragrant branches of the
silver fir, which had been spread for us to sleep upon,
we talked over the adventures of the day, and discus-
sed with the Indiuns our plans and expectations for
the morrow ; among which the deeds we would do
among the carriboo were not forgotten.

‘The thunder-storm had passed over, and the night
was fine and brilliant: as evening fell, our camp pre-
sented @& very picturesque appearance. The fire,
which we kept blazing, lit up the objects near us,
while all beyond seemed, by contrast, buried in utter
darkness. Against one huge tree hung the wet coats :
suspended from a branch, and waving in the night-
breeze was a pair of tropsers, sadly torn ; other gar-
ments were stretched on poles, and the moccasins
were laid on u fallen tree to dry gradually ; while
guos, shot-belts, spears, fishing-rods landing-nets,
axes, paddles, baskets, knapsacks, trout, ducks, and
cooking utensils, might be seen mixed up in the most
admired disorder. FH%

The Jndians lay down on the side of the fire oppo-
site to us, preferring to sleep in the open wir. UVQ
rolled ourselves in our blankets, placed our gunagear
our heads, our feet to the fire, and settle d ourselves
for the night. I had just fallen into that dreamy,
half-waketul sort of sleep so common to the hunter,
while camped in the forest, when a most unearthly
whoop very near roused me to my feet, and, ere |
was well awuke, the bunting-knife was loosed in its
sheath and my guo was in hand at full cock, A
smothered laugh from the lndians induced me to look
round; and hard by, on a dead limb, I perceived a
large night-owl, looking down upon our party, and
treating us to a serenade with solemn gravity.  The
gun was replaced, and I lay down again, when one
ot the Indians, who are all capital imitators, replied
to our visitor in his own style ; the challenge was ac-
cepted, and a duet forthwith commenced. It soon
became difficult to determine which cry came from
the red-skin and which from the bird, and we enjoy-
ed the trial of skill exceedingly ; but, in a very short
time, the Indian was overpowered, for at least twenty
owls gathered from the surrounding woods, and each,
as he arrived, joined in the chorus.  They seemed dis-
posed to continue the concert all night, so it became
necessary to disperse them, for sleeping in their neigh-
bourhoud was impossible. A torch of that most in-
disp ble and useful sub in the woods, birch-
bark, was lighted and placed oo a long pole, with
which the Indian marched out among the choristers;
and one of my friends, en chemise et sans culottes, his
toes thrust in a pair of moccasins, followed with his
gun. By dint of “thrusting the torch in the wonder-
ing faces of some, and firing at others, they were, af-
ter a time, but very reluctlantly, dispersed, and we
slept quietly for the rest of the night.

So ended the first of several pleasant days in the
woods, and the Indians have always since designated
that night's resting place— Zhe Camp of the Owls.

M. H. PERLEY,

A Pecp at @ Coal Pit.—Upon the occa-
sion of the visit paid by the allied Sovereigns
of Russia and Prussia to London, after the
overthrow of the man to whom they had so
long cringed, a distinguished individual in the
suite of the Emperor Alexander, proceeded
to the North of England for the purpose of
having occular proof of the subterranean
wonders of the far famed collieries of the
Tyne. Being provided with letters to the
head viewer of the Wallsend colliery, a gen-
tleman of the name of Buddle, who had in-
structions to take the necessary measures to
ensure the prince’s object being safely and
satisfacterily accomplished, the illustrious
stranger was ducted to the resid of
the viewer, situate in the immediate vicinity
of the principal pit. Before descending to the
coual seams in the bowels of the earth, it is
necessary to throw off every article of usu-
al dress, and to put on, instead, the attire
worn by the pitmen or miners, consisting of
thick flannel trowsers and jacket. This meta-
morphosis the Russian prince underwent, and
casting aside his glittering uniforms and or-
ders, he appeared in the uncouth and soiled
garments of a common collier. In this garb
he was escorted to the mouth of the pit, dewn
which he was to be lowered, followed by a
considerable number of the denizens of
the place. It will be kown to almost all
of our readers, that pits are round holes of
about ten feet in diameter,  sunk into
the earth to the depth in some instances
of three hundred fathoms, nearly one third of
a mile, and divided by a wooden partition
the whole way down,so as to form two shafts
The mode of descending a shaft is either
by entering a large basket used for hauling
up the coals, or by putting one leg through
a large iron hook at the end of the rope,
and clinging by the hands to the chain to
which it is appended. ‘The latter mode, con-
trary to what might be imagined, is the best
and safest, and for this reason, that a basket
is liable to catch the side of a pit, and be
thus turned upside down.  Each' person is
provided with a short stick to keep himself
from grazing the black and dripping walls
as he proceeds downwards, and the rapidity
of the descent is such as to render this pre-
caution highly expedient. To a person who
views this dark hole, and the rough apparatus
for a dive down it, for the first time, nothing
can he perhaps more frightful. The pit to
which the Russian magnate was led, was
one of the deepest and narrowest on the
Tyne. It was at that period in the full en-
Jjoyment of its fame as sending up the finest
coals in the world, and offered certainly good
cause of astonishment, that out of such a
small black hole an individual was reaping
an income of £50,000 a-year. On this ac-
count the Wallsend colliery was generally
visited by the curious, although the mode of’
working the mine was not at all different from
the one adopted in the other collieries.
What idea the prince had formed in his own
mind of a coal pit, it is impossible to say ;
but itis to be presumed, that he had cither
thought little about the matter,or had been very
wrongly informed upon the subject. When
Mr. Buddle, the viewer, conducted him ap
to the ladder leading to the platform of the
pit mouth, and introduced him to the scene
of operations, he stopped suddenly short, and
asked with alarm whether that was really
the place to which ke had been recommend-
ed to come. Upon being assured that such
was actually the case, he went forward to
the very edge of the pit, at sight of which,
however, he stepped precipitately back, and
holding up his hands, exclaimed in Freuch,
“Ab ! my , it i8 the mouth of hell!
-—none but a madman would venture into/it!”
Upon uttering these words, he hastily retreat-
ed, and slipping out of his flaunels as quick-
ly as he could, again assumed the splendid
uniform of a Russian general, and soon left
the Wallsend colliery far behind him. The
person who thus displayed so infirm a pur-
pose, or a mind so easily cowed at the sight
of an unexpected hazard, was one upon whose
impulses for good or bad it pleases Provi-
dence at this present moment to rest the des-
tinies of a large proportion of the whole hu-
man race. It was Nicholas the First, Auto-
crat of all the Russias.--- Chambers’ Journal.

@ @O

Tue Sronae Iisuerv.— When at the is-
land of Rhodes, I went o the sponge fishery,
which is curious and interesting. It is a la-
borious and:dangerous employment, but so
lucrative, that five or six successful days
afford those engaged in it the means of sup-
port for an entire year. ‘The sponge is at-
tached to rocks at the bottomi of the sea,
serving as a retreat to myriads of small erus-
taceous animals, which occupy its cavities.
The fishermen dive for it to the depth of
even a hundred feet, and sometimes conti-
nue for five or six minutes under the water,
unless the quantity of sponge they may have
‘collected becomes inconvenient or unma-
geuble, when they are hauled to the surface
by the crew of the boat to which they belong.
The divers occasionally fall victims to sha: ks
that attack them under water. The sponge
is prepared for the market by being pressed
to dislodge the animalculae it contains, and
alterwards washed in lye to deprive it of
mucilaginous matter.—Marshal Marmont

Dr. Cadogan.--This physician, who was
at one time in indifferent circumstances,
married a rich old lady, over whose wealth
he had an entire control. Like most mer-
cantile marriages, it was not of the happiest
kind. The lady had a suspicion on her

Universal Dependence on Foreign Trade.
—To despise foreign trade is to throw con-
tempt upon the very means by which every
man in this town gets his living. , Fading
beauty paints its cheeks, and the convivial
man his face from the spoils of the conti-
nent : you cannot muke a shoe without send-
ing to Russia for bristles; and your coat
and your caput must equally require the
brush that divides its parentage between
Honduras and Kamschatka ; the scarlet that
enrages the bull and pleases the ladies ; the
perfume that scents the beau and the pearl
that adorns the belle; the silken ’kerchfef
that wipes the tear of the sorrowful eye, and
is stuffed into the mouth that is checked in
the career of laughter ; the brown juice of
Mocha’s sober berry and the goblet that car-
ties it to the lip; the oil that at midnight
sheds its useful lustre upon the laborious, stu-
dent and illuminates the gorgeous voice of
rejoicing revelry ; the silver which the butcher
gets for his meat, and the table on which
the banker rings it; the veil through which
beauty may blush unseen, or coquetry flirt
as through a casement ; the skin of the young
kid that encloses the small foot or encircles
the snowy arm of Eve's fair daughters, and
the tooth transferred from the elephant’s
mouth to the mumbling man’s ; the cork that
supplies the want of an ambutated limb ; the
wood that di ses most eloquent music ;
the marble that makes the breathing statue,
and the paint that perpetuates in the glow-
ing picture, the lofty conceptions of nature's
noblemen ; all that we see or touch or han-
dle, is derived more or less from the utter-
most parts of the earth. Stop or discourage
foreign trade, by injuring the prosperity of
the manufactures, which alone we can ex-
change for foreign commedities,and instantly
every shopkeeper and merchant becomes a
rained man.—From Mr. Sydney Smith's
Lecture, in Colborn’s New Monthly Maga-
zine,

Sir Walter Scott.—1I never was a physiog-
nomist. Had I been one at thistime, the
known highly intellectual character of Sir
Walter, contrasted with the expression of his
countenance, would at once have shaken
my faith in the system, if indeed it had not
made me formally renounce it.  His face
had a remarkably dull appearance, some-
thing in fact which was calculated to make
any person who was a stranger to his in-
tellectual character associate with it the
attribute of stupidity. This I know has
repeatedly been done where persons have
wet with Sir Walter without knowing who or
what he was. A few minutes’ conversation
with him, however, was generally sufficient
to rectify the erroneous impression. He had
great conversational powers. Perhaps with
the exception of Coleridge, and two or three
other#, none of his contemporaries excelled
him in this respect. His matter was almost
invariably racy—his manner pre-eminently
pleasing. On the evening in question we
sat for at least six hours, during which time
the conversation scarcely flagged for a mo-
ment. Sir Walter in this, as in almost
every other similar case, had a comparative
monopoly of the talk. Not, certainly,that he
wished to engross the right of speaking to
himself,but because we were all so fascinated
with what fell from his lips as’to forget what,
at other times we are too apt to remember,
namely, that we have, or imagine that we
have, * most sweet voices of our own.”’—
[Walks and Wanderings in the World of
Literature, by the Author of the * Great
Metropolis.”]

——
A Devoted Lover.—What will mot a man
do that is really in love ? What would not I
at that time have done for Jemima? Had
she but said the word, I would have encoun-
tered a legion of tigers 7 I would have essay-
ed to discover a passage to the North Pole ;
I would have voyaged round the world in a
fishing boat ; I would have traversed the con-
tinent of America on all fours; I would have
scaled the highest point of Mont Blanc, and
vegetated a month, or longer, amidst its eter-
nal snows ; 1 would have approuched nearer
than ever human being did before, the crater
of Mount Atna ; nay, I would have dashed
into it,—If I had thought there were any
chance of getting out again,—1I would bave
done, all this, and a million times more ;
anything—every thing, in short, within the
raugg of possibility, for Jemima.—1Zb.

A Thunder Storm on the Summit of Loch
Lomond.~—Abouvt two hours before sunset,
the sky which was formerly unclouded, be-
came suddenly overcast.  Shortly after a
scene ensued of the most terriic kind ; but
few such scenes could ever have been witnes-
sed in Europe. We found ourselves above
the regions of ‘the clouds ; they floated in
the atmosphere beneath, and hovered over
the surface of the mountains: anan succeed-
ed a vivid flash of lightning, which was in-
stantly followed by a peal of thunder, louder
and more protracted, perhaps, than ever
was before or since heard on British ground.
Again and again, in forked and brilliant
sheets, did the Electric fluid flash; and
again and again did the thunder peal, till,
its reverberations among the mountaius
seemed to us as if they hud been a prelude
to the disorganization of Nature itself. Our
courage, I am free to confess, forsook us;
we stood aghast at the appalling scene ; we
then felt for the first time the utter insignifi-
cance of man ; we felt, moreover, as if we
had been alone in the world. Happily, the
elemental strife, after raging with such vio-
lence for half an hour, began to subside, and

mind, that the doctor would one day poi
her with his physic, in order to get her out
of his way ; and feeling ill, on one occasion,
she exclaimed that she was-poisoned. * Poi-
soned !" said the doctor to a number of his
wife’s friends who were present, ‘ how can
that pessibly be ? Whom do you aceuse of
the crime 7 * You,’ replied the indignant
wife. ¢ Gentlemen,’ said the doctor, with
considerable non chalance, ‘it is perfectly
false.  You are quite welcome to open her
at once, and you will then discover the ca-
lumny.'—Physic and Physicians.

we hastened to J d the mountain, seek-
ing to calm our yet troubled spirits in the
nearest house.—Ih.

Nursery Poetry.—Men’s tastes are pro-
verbially various. Mine, on the subject of’
poetry, will, I know, be considered singular.
I cannot help that. We have no more con-
troul over eur tastes than we have, to use
Lord Brougham's words, * over the colour
of our skin or the height of our stature.”
I hold that the most erroneous notions ob-
tain in the world, respecting what constitutes

true poetry. It is admitted on all hands,

that that is the best poetry which finds its
way most directly to the feelings, and which
leaves the most lasting impression on the
mind, Whence comes it then, [ ask, that
Nursery Poetry is so lightly esteemed, while
such works as Homer's [liad, Virgil's Eneid,
and Miltou’s Paradise Lost, are so generally
admired and praised? Tried by the above
unerring test, the latter works will not bear
a moment’s comparison with much of the
poetry of the nursery; for though we may
have read Homer, Virgil, Milton, and many
other writers of versification, erroneously
called poets, so late, perhaps, as yesterday,
we do not recollect, it may be, a single pas-
sage in their writings ; while we have a dis-
tinct remembrance, not of a detached coup-
let or two, but of the entire pieces which con-
stitute the staple of nursery poetical reading,
though half a century may have elapsed since
we handled any of the lilliputian half-penny
volumes in which such pieces have appeared.
—1Ib. —

TEMPERANCE SAVINGS.— Suppose a young per-
son, at the age of 20, was to p lace 1s. 6d. a week
in the savings’ bank, instead of spending it in drink
or in folly, the amount saved at the end of one year
wounld be £3 18s. to which, if he added 2s. he
would be entitled to interest on £4.  Let him thus
add £4 every year to his savings, and continue to
do so till the age of 40—that is to say, for 20 years
—at the same time he would find that, though he
has placed but £80 in the savings’ bank, he has be-
come entitled to upwards of £120; in fuct thut the
interest (which he has not taken out, but put back
into the baok as it became due to him) had amounted
to. above ‘half as much as the whole sum he had
saved. If a man of 21 years of age begins to save
43. a week, and puts it to interest every year, he
will have, at ‘31 years of age, £130 155, 1id.; at
41, £371 7s. 83d.; at 51, £735 14s. 113d.; at
61, £1,229 S8. 24d.; at 71, £2,206 0s. 43d. Let
those who spend shillings in drinks which do them
no good, but, on the contrary, inflict serious injuries
on their constitution and character, diligently ponder
the above statement ; and 'let the moderate drinker,
too, see how much he might save by giving up his
little drops.

‘Lonnon 1§ Octoser.— Who has not re-
marked that the month of October, in Lon-
don, is ever dismal. The deserted street—
the closed houses—the shops en dishabille-~
the solitary carriage—in short, that every
thing proclaims that the season of pleasure
and business is ever. A universal dullness
is spread over the vast city. Even the hack-.
ney coach horses, surfeited with leisure,
bave time to dose upon their stand. The
porters and link-boys starve, or grow fat
with inactivity ; and indeed, from the bigh-
est to the lowest, all feel the miseries of in-
action. To be alone in a wilderness of
houses, the view of heaven obstructed from
our gaze, the very atmosphere we breathe
loaded with the corrupted air of a large city,
is a refinement on melancholy. If we are
to be alone, let it at least be with nature,
where we may breathe the pure air of hea-
ven, and survey the beauties of creation ;
where every instant some semse of enjoy-
ment may be experienced alone. Solitude
is never so irksome as in those haunts which
we have at other times seen filled with the
tumult of diversion or business.— The Duke,
a new Novel.

AwakeNeD CLERGYMEN.—About .his time,
several clergymen who were awakened by
the preaching of the Messrs. Wesley, Mr.
Whitefield, and their zealous coadjutors,
boldly came forth, and aceording to the meu-
sure of light dawning on their minds, bore a
faithful testimony to the atonement and
grace of the Redeemer. Of these the Rev.
John Hodges, Rector of Wenve ; Rev. Hen-
ry Piers, Vicar of Bexley, Kent; Rev. Sa-
muel Taylor, Vicar of Quinten, Gloucester-
shire; Rev. Charles Manning, Vicar of
Hayes; Rev. Vincent Peronet, Vicar of
Shoreham, Sussex; and the Rev. John Mer-
riton, from the Isle of Man, jeined the Me-
thodist Society, attended several of the Con-
ference meetings, and laboured zealously to
promote the cause of God our Saviour,where-
ever they itinerated, as well as in their res-
pective parishes. ‘To these was added the
Rev. Thomas Bateman, a man of high birth
and great natural endowments. He was
Rector of St. Bartholomew the Great, Lon-

‘don, and also held a living in Wales, where

he was awakened under the powerful minis-
try of the Rev. Howel Davies.—Countess of
Huntingdon’s Life and Times.

Garrick AND DR. SToNeHOUSE.—Dr. Stone-
house is said to have been one of the most correct
and elegant preachers of the kingdom. When he en-
tered into holy orders he took occasion to profit by
his acquaintance with Garrick, to procure from him
some valuable instructions in elocution. Being once
engaged to read prayers and to preach at a chureh in
the city, he prevailed upon Garrick to go with him.
After the service, the British Roscius asked the Doc-
tor what particular business he had to do when the
duty was over.? “ None,” said the otber, “ I thought
you had, (said Garrick,) on seeing you enter the read-
ing desk in such a burry.” * Nothing (added he)
can be more indecent than to see a clergyman set
about sacred buisness as if he were a tradesman, and
go into the church as if he wanted to get out of it as
soon as possible.”” He next asked the Doctor “ What
books he had in the desk before him ”  * Only the
Bible and Prayer-book.”  “Only the Bible and Pray-
er book (replied the player), why you tossed them

ackwards and forwards and torned the leaves as care-
lessly as if they were those of a day-book and ledg-
er.””  The Doctor was wise enough to see the force of
these observations, and ever after avoidea the faults
they were designed to reprove.—Ib.

Singular Providence.—~On one oceasion an at-
tempt had been made to persuade Rowland Hill not
to go to Richmoud by water, because a party -of
young men had hired a boat, aud were coming down
the Thames with the deterinination to draw them
through the water. His feelings may be conceived
when informed the boat was upset, and that the
poor misguided enemies of his ministry had all enter-
ed into the presence of their Judge in atother
world.—[Countess of Huntingdon’s Life and Times.

Houses.—I believe it has been taid that
houses are the graves of the living ; and cer-
tainly, if this is true, a very large portion of
our countrymen and women are buried nlive.
The French ridicule our in-deer propensi-
ties, by saying that our principal amusement,
especially on Sundays, consists in staying

home and loeking out of the windows,— Cur-'

tis on Health.

The Commercial Era in DBritain.—The present
age may be termed the commercial era. The spirit.
of trade prevails over the whole community, to the
exclusion of almost every ether feeling, and brings
into subordination to itself the few feelings that it ad-
mits to take possession for a time of the minds of our
countrymen. The Joftiest sentiments of the soul
destined to rule therein, and to controul and guide
all the interior powers of our nature, are often made
subject 1o the low, the debasing, love of gain. This
state of society may Le oue through which it is neces-
sary we should pass in our progress towards a higher
civilizatian ; but it is one, notwithstanding, which, in-
flicting as it does so many evils, both moral and phy-
sical, upon those who are in it, it is the duty of every
one, to the extent of his power, to endeavour to cor~
rect. It is for me to point out ite physical evils.—
Curtis on Health.

Matrimonial Jars.—If people would but
consider how possible it is to inflict pain
and perpetuate wroag without any positive
intention of doing either, but merely from
circumstances. arising from inadvertence,
want of sympatliy, or an incapability 6f mu-
tual comprehension, how much acrimony
might be spared! Half the quarrels that
embitter wedded life, and half the separations
that spring from them, are produced by the
parties misunderstanding each other’s pecu-
liarities, and not studying and muking allow-
ance for them. Hence unintentional omis-
sions of attention are viewed as intended
slights, and as such are resented ; these in-
dications of resentment for an unknown of-
fence, appear an injury to the unconscious
offender ; who, in turn, widens the breach of
affection by some display of petulence,or indif-
ference, that not unfrequently irritates the
first wound inflicted, untii it becomes incu-
rable. In this manner often arises the final
separation of persons who might, had they
accurately examined each other’s hearts and
dispositions, have lived happily together.—
Countess of Blessington.

Mopern Perrumes.—The most costly per-
fome of the day is perhaps atar or otto of
roses. It is constatiyn used in the audi-
ences of the great in India, and imparts a
most delightful fragrance, being superior,
both in power and sweetness,to the essential
oil of roses. The oils of numerous fragrant
woods, as well as the woods themselves, are
in great requisition as perfumes. The spices,
likewise, yield their aromatic odour; and
fruits and flowers (the former by expression
from the peel, the latter by distillation of the
blossoms} supply their sweets for the gratifi-
cation of eur sense of smell. Odorous ani-
mal substances are likewise employed for the
same purpose, but they are generally found
to be too powerful when used alone. Musk,
civet, and ambergris, all obtained from ani-
mals, are scarcely endurahlein their pure
unmixed state; though, 'when united with
vegetable perfumes, and used in small quan-
tities, they vield an exquisite scent.

e

The following reeipe has been tried, and
proved by experience to be ax infallible reme-
dy for the bite of a mad dog :—Clean the
wound with water, and place on each impres-
sion of the dog’s tooth, a small round pellet
of lint dipped in oil of vitriol, tying the en-
tire round with a bandage ;, the balls of lint
should be in proporiion to the size of the
head of a small pin to a small pea. This
application Dr. F. found to be an infallible re-
medy, even when the wound has been un-
dressed for forty-eight hours. Should any
sore remain after the caustic, it is to be
treated as a comwon burn.—[European Ma-
gozine.] =_—

Sir Richard Jebb.—Sir Richard, on being
called to see a patient, who fancied himself
very ill, told him candidly what he theught,
and declined préscribing, thinking it unne-
cessary. ‘‘Now you are here,” said the
patient, *“ I shall be obliged to you, Sir
Richard, if yon will tell me how 1 must live,
what I may eat and what not.” My direc-
tions as to that point,” replied Sir Richard,
¢ will be few and rimple. You must not eat
the poker, shovel, or tongs, for they are
hard of digestion ; nor the bellows, because
they are windy; but any thing else you please.’
—[Physic and Physicians.]

I

Farmers.—The ancient Romans so high-
ly esteemed the employment of agriculture,
that the highest praise they could bestow
upon a man, was lo say that he cultivated his
own lands.—Their greatest and most illus-
trious men in the early ages of their repub-
lic, devoted their time to this occupation—
that is to say, they were farmers. The
greatest generals, likewise, during the inter-
vals of peace, were in this habit and prided
themselves for tilling the soil.

A Yankee Diavocue.—* Well, now, I'li
tell you. ¥You know Murble Ilead?"
“ Guess I do.” * Well, then, you know
Sally Hackett?” ¢ No, indeed.” ¢ Well
that’s considerable odd. Now, I'll tell you;
Ephrim Bagg, he that has the farm three
miles from Marble Head—jist as—but now,
are you sure you don’t know Sally Hackett 7
*“No, indeed.” ** Well, he’s a pretty sub-
stantial man, and no mistake. He has got
a heart as big as an ox, and every thing
else in proportion, l've a notion. He loves
Sal, the worst kind; and if she gets up
there, she’ll think she’s got to Palestine
(Paradise) ; aren't she a screamer? 1 were
thinking of Sal myself, for I feel lonesome ;
and when I am thrown into my store pro-
miscuous alone, T can tell you I have tle
blues, the worst kind, no mistake—I can tell
you that. T always feels a kind o™ queer
when I sees Sal; but when I meet any of
the other gals, T am as calm and as cool as
the milk way.”—Captain Marryatt.

]

Distressing Shipwreck.—Csptain Little, ©f the
ship Glasgow, at Baltimore, {rom Liverpool, on the
18th Sept., lat. 30 40, long. €1 20, took from a
fragment of the poop of the v k of the ship Arub,
Capt. Robertson, from Hondaras, for Hull, (England)
three exhausted men, the survivors of nineteen, who
had all perished except these, when the ship went to
pieces, in the gale of Sept. 13. The survivors had
baen .on the raft five days, with nothing but two
cocoa nuts to eat. The rest bad starved, become
mad, and plunged into the sea. The names of those
saved are Willialn Westwood, carpenter, of Selby,

Yorkshire, England ; John Arsley, 8 Prussian, and
Halvor Huralsen, 8 Norwegiau.




