SRR A o ot s

3L\Rm.

oUR TABLE.

e e L

»

’

XD\ voragr TUITUER—DBY HERMAN
MELVILLE.

ance, from the polished pen of
¢hille, (he autkor of * Typee” and
8 just made its appearance, from the
¢ Harpers of New York—and already
. Sowething of what is called a
ms’in( the ‘reading \.vorld. He:rman
nnwo};(he of .hns romantic name, will be
Weric, y Tf\'al of the most celebra-
i Dovelists, and his “ Mardi” will

Ax
: al!egorical rom,
o gy M
01110 )

Pl'ess

Satiop»

e by, “ss:'i‘)uﬂy d'etermined to climb. It is,
ST d- 8 kind of ullegory--a fancy
ar € world, the prominent features of
P easa:::rag'efl with a racy vigour which
“ingg ite n p!quum‘ We have not room
in w ich :x;lernrs.ftull_\-. but the fullowing
¢ namg o GDB“-Mh Isles areintroduced,
the ¢ vloera, will give a good
aTacter of the book : —

e C; . .
We::f:;s,sn" gliding on, some further
ally, of Tated £oncerning Dominora ;
o T other jgleg,
d gy 15 luve of wide dominion some-
Z‘;lsﬁ'§aguix>us Bello into the
S. I the chance accu-
c.,.m( Arifiewnog about any de-
val in the lagoon held furth the
, with al‘l)l l '€ eventual existence of
o n. a5te he despatched canoes
¥ sub lua\prli.‘z;:pzec“'w pnss(-:»sic)l.l of th.e
¢ 20, hy ter eriitory ; and, if possi-
Duwnlly low ¢ o
of the
8paar 1 b
o At 10 token
b, c":“"‘ 2necgy,,
e € wg.
Moy, y

de, here and there
Archipelago, Bello
planted upon every
t his supreme claim

this; that to Dominora
that jp , distant island
an "!neomumonly large
mensions fndied; I,
JEve i
Ceny SOt e p":'n“]Sl o foreshadow some
"é " g Qi el ;'Srezzgrdmg these super-
Tl onh\_mh‘ despatched an
« O ge promontor
ey “éme‘ be pll“"-_“”,)"a\'mluhle; if so, ‘.‘Y)
) :'\s;“f{.‘ 1€ proprietor buck,
; Mo o
l;i.'wh""l B T8 Myrq: I Was exteemed g
v atlarye, they the sub-
¢ his fore; ac-

So0n gg they (’l’P‘ W throw off their
hing €Cled thepg,) ves able

Ay, .
“Hitgpge of ing 13,1109
e ons, b Sbilivenegs,

3,

* .
No(withstand-
and aversion
L Y4t a glorigys o)g king;

. $
Ouce yp many steps of the ladder,

AN AL A o

A~ s

rather choleric—a word and a blow —but of o
right loval heart.  Rail et him as they might, at
bottom all the isles were proud of him. And al.
most in spite of his rapacity, upon the whole, per-
haps, they were the better for his deeds. For if
sometimes he did evi] with no very virtuous inten-
tions, he had fifty ways of accomplishing good
without meaning it, According to an ancient
oracle, the hump-backed monarch was but one of
the most conspicuous picces on a board, where the
gods played for their own entertainment. .

* But here it must not be omitted, that of late
King Bello had somewhat abated his efforts to
extend his dominions  Various causes were ag-
signed. Some thought it arose from the fact that
already he found his territuries too extensive for
one sceptre to rule; that his more remote colo-
nies largely contributed to his revenues. Others
affirmed that his hump was getting too mighty -
for him to carry; others stifl, that the nations
were waxing too strong for him.  With prophetic
solemnity, head-shaking suges averred that he
was growing older and older; had passed his
grand climacteric; and thought it was a hale old
age with him, yet it was not his lusty youth;
that although he was daily getting rounder, and
rounder in girth, and more florid of face, that
these. howbeit, were rather the symptons of g
morbid obesity, than of a healthful robustness,
These wise ones predicted that very soon poor
Bello would go off in an spoplexy.

But in Vivenza there were certain blusterers,
who often thus prated: “The Hump-back'’s hour
is come; at last the old teamster will be gored by
the nations he’s yoked; his game is done,—let
him show his hand and throw up his sceptre; he
cutabers Mardi,—let him be cut down and burned;
he siands in the way of his betters,—let hiw
sheer to one side; he has shut up many eyes, and
now himself grows blind; he hath committed hor-
rible atrocities during his long career, the old
sinner!—now let him quickly say his prayers and
be beheaded.”

Howbeit, Bello lived on; enjoying his dinners,
and taking his jorums as of yore. Ah! I have
vet a jolly long {ease of life, thought he over his
wine; and like unto some obstinate old uncle, he
persisted in flouriching. in spite of the prognosti-
cations of the nephew nations, which, at his de-
mise, perhaps hoped to fall heir o odd parts of

is posaessions: Three streaks of fat valleys to
one of leun monntains!

THE 8EA LIONS—BY J. LENNIMORE COOPEA.
AxotiER novel from the pen of this celebrated
author has just appcared. We have not had time
1o read it, but we have little doubt that it will well
pay perusal. - Cooper wields a powerful pen, and
calls up interest and excitement at his will, We
shall probably revert to it more at length, when
we have hadan opportunity of becoming acquaint-
od with its contents, ,




