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E'LL HAVE AN
From Wilson's Tales of the Borders.

(Coneluded.)
He was wandeiing disconsolately down
acery Lane, wili his hands thrust in las
kels, Whon 18 otlention was altractedtoa
op. the win ows and door of which were
»
vered with wrilten placards, and on
re tie words,  Wanted @ Look-keeper
Wanted, by o Litcrary Genllemen, ai Ama-
asis” —in sooit Lhere seemed no sort of si-
ation for which there was not a peison wan-
d, and cach cone uded with * inguire wilh
» Adam’s hoait and his eyes overflowed
ith joy . ere were ol least half a dozen
aces which would suit him exactly—he was
ly at a loss now which to choose upon
fhr thou sht also tiat Mr. Douglas’s frien Is
d used him most unkindly in saying they
uld hear of nosituation for liim, where scores
ere advertised in the streets, At length he
ed upon one. He entered the shop. A
qu,J.'\un looking little ma:, was wnting
a desk—ue tecerved the visiter with a gra-
mile.
“ If ye please Sir,” said Adam, « will ye
50 good 4 1o infoim me where the gentle-
an lives that wants the book aceper 17
« With pleasure,” said the master of the
d Office 3 “ but you must give me five
¥ ling, iwnd 1 will enter your name.”
“ Five soiding i repeated Adam, and a
lighit began to dawn upon him. ¢ Five
lings, Sir, is a deal o’ money, an’ to tell
tie trath 1 can very ill afford it 5 tutas 1
uch in want 0’ a situation maybe you
"

)
il e b
s Addn-."' .

m to a merchant in Thames-

3 i

t. Adam quickly found the house, anl

tering with lis broad-brimmed hat in his

d, i d scra gin g the hob-nails alon £ the floor.

8'.:'" aid hey  'm the peison Mr. Daniells

Ch’o cry Lo ne has sent to you o8 @ book-
ey

0. .
“";lr. Diniells — Me. Daniells,” said the
rehant—*¢ don’t know any such person—
ve not wanted @ vook-keeper these six
onths.”

“

e
)

.," said Adam, * are ye no’ Mr. Robert-
o' 54 Thames-street 17 e
@1 am,” replicd the me rchant § ¢ bty
ed he, 1 see how it 8. Pray, younyg
what did you give this Mr. Daniclls to
'nm nl you to the situation v
« Half-a-crown, Sir,” returned  Adam.
Well,” said the other, ¢ you have more mo-
y than wit. Good morning, Sit, and tuke
of another Mr. Danie n.'l' ‘
Ad.m was dumfounded,
l,l::: e of his spirit, he said London was a
of thieves. 1 might tell you how his last
illing was expend d,—how he lived upon
ad and water,—bow he fell into arrears
with the orange-woman for (1
pet,—how she prisecuted him,-
ed to understand the meanin
perous woids—+ Money lent ;
woman, in ordel to o tain hor rent,
the mystery of the (hree golden

and, in the

a web of herown spinning,
"l:d-lll that he had, Invle the clothes upon hif
back, were vlmlxml, —~and now when all wa

y the old

less, (riondless, p= ,

put despair. We might have dwe
wpon these things, but must proceed with b

preity well subbed off Scotch Adam. His

for the rentof his gar-
~how he was
g of the ge-
" how the orange
taught him
balls ; aud how

vl s mother had made him
the shirts which i s

landlady turned him to the door,
nuyless, with no com-

WEDNESD!

hodden gray was laid aside for the dash-
w ecny Lis hot=nailed suoes for fashionaile
puinps, and his broad-biimmed ut foi a nar-
tow crowned beaver ; bis speech, 1oy had
cuught a sprinkiing of the southern accent
but in olher respects e wos L we inofi -
sive, steady, and sctious being a8 when Le Jelt
his moth 's cottage.

His companions were wout * o roast™ Adam
as they termed ity on what (hey called his Mes
thodism. They hud olten uiged Lim to accom
pany them to the theatre 5 but for two years

ool their temptations
i Whal the tree of Know=
ke and prog nitor.
Lainst

he had stubbornly wit
The stage was to Al
ledge was to his fiist names
He had been counselicd e had read
agwidst it—he had gainst it g
but kizd never been within the walls of o Uiea-
tre.  The diddous iwother John Kom-
bley then in the zenith of their fume, wore his
ling not only London but Europe with theit
names. One evening ey were Lo peitorm
together— Adam had often heand of them— e
admired Shakspeare—his culiosity was exci=
tedy he yielded 1o the solicitations of s com=
panions and accompanied them to Covent Gare
den. The curtain was drawn up.  The
ce Adam’s soul was 1vetie

his senses distracted.  The Siddons swept be-
fore him like a vision of immortality —Kemble
n ! to draw & soul from the tomb of the
Caesars ; and a new world had opened e
him, and his head reeled with wonder end de-
light.

When the performances were concluded,
his companions proposed to Lave a single bot-
tle in an adjoicing tavern § Adan offercd some
opposidon, hutl was pr vailed on o accompany
them. Several 9l Mg plavers. ntered—1they,
anecdote, and song. The scene was new, but
not unpleasant to Adam. He took no note of
tiwe.  He was unused to drink and hn!--.‘ﬁu--
ted him. Tue first vottle was fivished.
“ We'te Have Axorme w,” said one of his
companions. It wis the fist time Adun had
heard the fatal words, and he offered m oppo-
sition. He drank a rain—he began 10 expa~
tiate on divers suhjects—he nlm'ovﬂnl'l:r was
an orator, * Well done Mr. Brown" cried
ol his companions, * there?s hopeof y "
we'll have anc ther, my boy “Ahree’s
A third bottle was hrought Adam
mg. He cold sing,
aking his gbs .0 his

| st nions

ud her

began.

one
yet
hand "
was ealled upon for a s
and sing well too 3 and &
hand, he be san—-
m:\“:":: : .:; “n?v tongued beldan's yatter
They're fools wha'd leave a glass yill
For ony wife’s inferual clatter

wother gill,

There's Bet when | gang hame the {ht,
Will set the hale stair-he ad e -
Let o the neibours hear ber fiyte,
C’ me a brate, and stap my sind.
She'll yelp abvut the bairas’ rags—
Ca’ me & drunken gude-for-u !
She’ll curse my throat an’ dumump.,
An’ at me thraw their duddy claw’.
“ Chorui,gtnll!msn——rhuml!"ed Adam
and continued—
r 1l get there—
lmu g l-ln' she'll ge !
ke her nieve and rug har,
An’ wonder how she ('r: gaed me
vows to leave me, an’ | say,
s“"(im-’. ang ! for dear ve Lo 8 blee
i
She rios to get her clac
But—o' (he kint the key's

. ')
s e’ 1
tup & skirl,

% O dimither »

. Meit ser ae way or anithers

AY, 20 MARCH,

or a fiown,
yram.,

1539,

the languid look of one who has spent @ night
m reveuys  That wight he was again prevail-
ed upon 1o a-company his biother-clerks to
a club-room, ¢ just,” as they expressed ity % to
have oue bottle to put all right.” hat might
e sgain beard the words—+ We'll have ano-
ther,” and again he yielded to their seduction.
but we will wot follow him thiouzh the
steps and through the snares by which he d
parted om viitue and becae entungled in
vice. He became almost a nightly frequenter
ol tie Lav

tiy the theatrey or bothy and his ha-
mits opened up temptations to g
noss, Ml he kept up a correspondence with
M.ry Douglas, the g ntle object of his young
all for a tume her ende wed remem-
brance haunted him like a protecting angel,
whispeiing 1wl saving bhim tiom de=
pravity. Pt his religious principles were al-

T0ssCr vicions .

Clons, i

y lorgott-ny ond whien that cord wis shap-
5 the fibre of affection that twined
round his hieait Jid not long hold him in the
pathof vir ue,  As the influence of company
grew upon him, her remembrance lost its pow-
ery and Adam Brown plunged headlong into all
tie pocasures und temptations of the metro-
holise
Still he was attentive to businessy—he still
tetaned the confidence of his cinployer,— his
was liberal,—he still sent tharty pounds
a=ycarto his woiher, and Mary Donglas yet
held « place it vs heart, though he was chan-
ged—futally chonged. He had been about
four yeus in his sitution when he obtained
leave for a few weeks W visit his native vil-
It was on a summer afternoon when a
sise fiom Jedbuigh diove up 1o the door of
the only public-honse in the villoge. A fash-
ionably dr young man alighted, and in
an aflected voice desired the landlord to u-nnl’a‘n

porter, Nir,! waid tie Innkﬂ'pe;: - lh-;o nie-
Liing o* the kind in the town, but Pl get twa
callants to tak’ ot alung.”

He hastened 10 his mother’s.— Ah | how d’ye
do 7 said he slightly shaking the hands of his
younger brothers—but a tear gathered in his
eye as his wother kissed his cheek. She,
cood sonl, when the first surprise was over,
‘aud % ohe hardly kenred her baitn in sic a hne
gentleman.”  He proceeded to the manse, and
Mary maivelled st the change in his appear-
ance and manner, yet she loved him not the
less ; but her father beheld the affectation and
levity of his young friend, and grieved over
them.

He had not been a month in the village when
ary gave him her hand, and they set oat for
|,mrn!vu wgther.  For a frw weeks after
their antival, he spent his evenings at their own
liveside, und ‘wey were blest in the socicty of
cacltother.  But it was not long antil company
again spread its s ductive snares around him,
Azain he listened to the words—+ We'll have
another,”—again be vielded to their tempta-
tion, and lgmn the force of habit made Lim
its slave, izht folowed night and he was
irtitable un ! unhappy, anless in the midst of his
boon companions.  Foor Mary felt the bitter-
ness and ansuish of a deserted wife ; but she
upbraided him not—she spoke not of her sor-
Health forscok her cheeks and gladness
had fledd fiom her spirity yet as she nightly sat
bour after hour waiting his return, as he en-
tered, she wolconied him with a smile, which
uot unfrrquent'y wes met with an imprecation

They had been married sbout two
Mury wis a mother, and oft at mid-
night she would weep ng over the cradle

of her child, mourning in secret for its thought-
less £

T
her birth-duy, her father had come

[PRICE ONE PENNY

ful blow with ;more than human foilitude.
She uttered no Scream,—she shed no tears,—~
for & moment she sal molionless— stvuhlnl‘
It was the dumbness ol agony. With ber
child ut her breasty and in the micst of hex

s tlung boisell at ber father’s feet.

' she excluimed, “ for my suke 1—
for my Lielpless child’s sake,—save ! oh save
my poor husband 12

“For yoursake what I can do, I will do,
dearesty”’ grozoed the old man.

A coach was ordered to the door, and ths
miserable wife and her father hastened to the
otiee of her husound’s employer.

W A Brown received intelligence
that his guiit was discovered from a compa=
nion, he wus catousing with others in a low
rambling: he Horor seized him, and be
hurtied trom the room, but be returned in a few
minutes. “ We'll have another I he ex-
claimed in a tone of phrenzy—and anothor
wasbrought. He half filled a glass— he rai-
sed it 1o bus lips—he dashed into i. a deadly
poison, and, ere they could stay his hand, the
fatel draught was swallowed. He had pur-
chised a quantity of aisenic when he rushed
from the house

His fellov. camblers were thronging around
him, when his injured wife and her gray-hais-
ed .ather entere: the room, “ Away lormen~
tors !”” he exclaimed, as he dashed his hand be-
fore h's face.

« My husband ! my dear bushand ! eried
Mary flinging her arws around his necli
“ Look on me--speak to me !” Al well !

He gazed on her face—he grasped her band
— Mary, wy injured Mary " he gxclaimed
convulsively, can you forgive me=—gou—you?
O God ! 1 was once innocent! Forgive me,
dearest!” for_our child’s sake, curse not ifs
Uiy rawer 17

 Husband !—Adam 1 she eried, wringi
his hand—¢ come with me, love, come—leave
this horid place—you have nothing to fear—
your debt is paid.”

“ Paid 1 he exclaimed wildly— Ha ! ha!
—Paid ! They were his last words— convul-
smnsdume upon him, the film of death had

s g e
h:d..t over his eyes, and his troubled spirit
he clung round his neck—she yet eried
peak tome ! —she refused to beliewe that
he was dead, and her reason seemed to have
fled with his spirit.
She was taken from his body and conveysd
home. The agony of grief sutsided into u . g
por approaching imbecility. She was uncon-
scious of all aronnd, and, in three weeks
from the death of her husbend, the bioken
.:rml of Mary Dougles fonnd rest, and her fa=
her returned in soriow with he
phan to Teviotdale, ot
———————————
KOTZEBUE

The ylay of this celebrated author, which,
on our stage, is called the Stranger, produced
very contrary effeets when it was Lrought lor~
ward on the Theatre Frangois in Poris, as.is
evinced by the two following anecdotess A
young man being violently in love with the
sister of his friend, solicited her hand, oltained
his request, and imputiently waited for the
day which was to confirm his felicity. On the
€vening previous to the duy fixed upon for the
cetemony, he accompanied his mistress, her
wother, and brother, to a tepresentation n‘l the
picee here alluded to.  In all the interesting
seencs the young lover appeared greatly affee~
ted 5 he saw his future brother-in law shed=
|l]|u H .I- ars, and his mother weeping abundante
y, while the young lady smiled in contempt
of the whole exhibition !” aiter the

en "

S
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to London to visit them ; she had not told him e g
of her sorrows, and she had invited a few
friends to dine with them, They had assem-
bled but Adun was still absent, “He had been
unkind to her, but this was <0 unkindness she
did not expect from him, They were vet
waiting, wh'n a police-officer entered. His
errand was l:m told.  Adam Brown had be-
come a gambler, as well 8 a drunkard,—
had been guilty of froud and embezzlemer l,'2
veyed 10 his lod gings. It wasjoon on the | his gui't had been discovered, and the police
following day belare he appea the conn- were in quest of him, r. Douglis wrung
ting-house, and his eyes were ind he Liad | his hands and groaned,  Mary bore the dread. ]

beside me unco do :
e back, ' sy lawiie
wo! she—* Weel, weel, my b 's ower,
Bat dinna gang & drinkin’, W

« Bravo Scotchy 1" shuul:r, “ Your
health and song Mi, Broway another,
Adam’s | began toswiat, U s danced
before his eyes—he fell from lair. One
of his fri -wis ealled a hacknpach, and
half insensible of where he wi was con-

over, he handed the ladies to their carris

und immediately took leave of them, \vhnl:s:-'
ing, as folluws, to his constant friend and inse=
perable companion : I shall never m
your sister ! the woman whe can, without be=
ing aflected, witness the contrition of an hone
est mind that has erred, s nol u fit wife for s
man of honor.”—Some days aficr, a gentles
man, rather advanced in life, was at the same
play, Wstening to every sentence with plilo-
sophical attention ; he ped, however, to
cast his ey s into one dm opposite bayes,
where he saw a youog lady, whom he was on

" Adam, after enduring privations which
would make humanity shudder, obtained the
situation of assistant-porter in @ merchant’s of-
fice. The employment was hamble, but he
goceived it joyfuly. He was steady and
iadustrious, and it was not long un!_.l he
was appointed warehouseman ; a his em-
yert finling that in addition to his good qua-
ﬁn he hed peceived a superior education he
made hin on® of b confi lential clerks. T“h
old the sitaation about two ye W
e r ¢ erks suid, was now

rust, as his brothe




