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POBDRX.

THE PATRIOT'S GRAVE
"I'he flowerets are fair where the ash and the vak
Havo twisted their roots in the tifts of the rock;
The flowerets aro fair where the mountains are high,
And fair whore the vallice are far from the sky;
But birth to no blossom tho earth over gave
So fair as the flower on the Patriot’s grave.

If far, by tho shoro, or the wild, or the shade,

The Patriot’s relics be silontly laid,

‘The spirits that roam the wido regions of air
Heaven’s honey shall gatber, and scatter it thero:
The primroso shall bloown and the violet wave,

Ql, no flawer’s like the flawer on the Patriot’s grave!

And thero shall the bard wake his anthem sublime,
And, swect as the hymng in tho childhood of time,
Shall sing of the raco all so brilliantly run,

Of the foemen subdued, and the liberty won:

And the farr mawds shallsay, 'und the tale of t! o brave,
Oh no flower's like the flower on the Patriot's grave!

It blooms on the breast that was tender, yot bold,

‘To freedom ayo true, and to lovo never cold,

1t blooms on the bosowm that, dauntlesa, the while

Stood forth the warm guardian of kindred and isle;

Whose power could repel, and whose influsn: ¢ save

Oh no flower’s Like the flower on tis Patriot’s grave!
Casket.

THE INDIAN GIRIL'S LAMENT.

(From Poems by Wirvtast CuLieN BryanT, an
Amencan Poet.)

An Indian gir) wos sitting whero
Her lover, slam an battle, slept;
Her maden vesl, her ouwn black hair,
Came down o'er eyes that wept;
And wildly in ker woodland tongue,
This sad and simple lay she sung:—

¢ ['ve palled away the shrubs that grew
Too closc above thy slecping head:

And broke the forest bongis that threw
Their shadous o’er thy bed,

That slining from the sweet south-west,

The sunbeams night rejoice thy rest.

s¢ It wasa weary, weary road,

That led thee to the pleasant coast,
Where thov, in his sorene abode,

Hast met thy father’s ghost;
Where everlasting autumn lies
On yellow woody and sunny skies.

¢ *'Twas I the broidered mocsin made,
That shod thee for that distant land,

Twas I thy bow and arrous laid
Boside thy still, cold hand—

Thy bow in wmany a battle bent,

Thy arrows never vainly sent,

¢ With wampum belts [ crossed thy breast,
And wrapped thee i thy bison's hide,
And laiud the food that pleased thee best
In plenty by thy sido,
And decked thee bravely, as became
A warrnior of (llustrious name.

¢ Thou'rt happy now, for thou hast passed
The lung dark journey of the grave,
And in the Jand of light, ot last
Hast jomed the good and brave—
Amid the flushicd and balmy air,
The bravest and the loveliest there,

# Yet oft thine own dear Indian maid,
Even there thy thoughts will carthward stray
To her who sits where thou wert laid,
And weeps the hours away,
Yot almost can lier grief forget
To think that thou dost love her yet.

¢ And thou by one of those still lakes,
That in a shining cluster lie,

On which the south wind scarcoly breaks
The image of the sky,

A bower for thee and me hast made

Beneath the many.coloured shade.

** Aud thou dost wait to watch and meet
My spirit sent to join the blest,

And, wondeung whot detoins my feet
From the bright land of rest,

Dost srem, in every sound to hear

The rustling of my footsteps noar
et

MISCEPLLANY.

Bexnericenee.~>Man is naturally a benefi-
cent creature. The greatest pleasure wealth
can aflord, 15 that of deing goud,  All men of
estates are in effect but trustees for the beoefit
of the distressed, and will be so reckoned when
they are to give an acconnt.  Defer not chari-
ties till death : he that doth so is rather liberal
of another mnw’s gubstance than of his own,
Reckou upan benelits well plnced as atreasure
that is laid up, and aceonnt thyself the riche
for that which thou givest a worthy person.
[t is part of a charitnble maw’s epitaph, * Whu
[ possessed, is left to others: what 1 gave away
remnins with me.” Do good with what thou
hast, or it will do thee no good. Men of the
noblest dispositions think themselves happiest
when « thers share with them intheir happiness,
It is better to be of the number of those who
need relief, than of these who want hearts to
give it.  No ohject is more pleasing to the eye,
than the sight of a man whom you have obliged;
nor any music so agreeable to the ear, as the
voice of one that owns you for his benefactor.
From a Scrap-DBool:.

Maenanisivy.— When the Emperor Ves-
pasian commanded a Roman genator to give
his voice agnivst the interest of his couutry,
and threatened him with immedinte death sf he
spolic on the other side, the Romaun, conscions
that the stiempt 1o serve a people was in his
power, thouzh the event was ever so uncertain,
answered with a smile, “ Did T ever tell you
that I was immortal 7 My virtue isiv my own
disposal, my tife in yours ; do you what you
will, Ishall do what I oucht: and if I fall in
the service of my country, I shall have more
trivunph in my death, than you in all your lau-
rels.”

Tue Pear or Anerpeex.—During a Iate

first lnminaries of the Lar (Messrs M-uer-ff J-fi=
r-y, & C-ckb-ra) were engaged ascouncil while
the former was addressing the juey, Mr J-flr-y
passed a dlip of paper to Mr C-ckh-ru with the
followmg case for hisopginion :—“A legacy was
lately lett by an old lady to the Peer of Aber-
deen.  As the will was written by the dowager
berself,and by no meaus distinguished for cor-
rectuess of arthography or expression, a dis-
prute has arisen as to the intent of the testator,
and the following claimants have nppeared
for the legacy—1st, The Earl of Aberdeen:
2d, The commissioners for crecting the pier at
Aberdeen; and 84, The manager of the cha-
rity worlhouse, who grounds his right on the
fact that the old lady was in the habit, more
majorum, of pronouncing poor, prer. ‘I'o which
of the partics does the money belong 7' Mr
C-ckb-ru immediately wrote in answer— “To
none of the three; but to the Horticultural
Suciety of Scotland, for the purpose of promo-
ting the cnlture of a sort of fruit called, or to
be called, the Pear of Aberdeen.”

Arwars Dryusk.—Lord Newton, an eminent
judge in the Court of Session, about the begin-
ning of the present century, was an extraordi-

nury bacchunal, even at the time when all were

Jury trinl nt Jedburgh, in which, three of the

bacehanalian.  He was proposing to buy an
estate; and he mentioned to hiy friend and
crony, J—=— C——, that lie should like it to be
one with o well-sounding name, as he might
perhaps take his tide fiom it.  * Weel my
lord,” answered J———,* there's the yestate
o' Drunkicin the merceat: buy it, and then ye'll
uo need to tuk it amiss when folk suy ye're
drunk aye

Sincine.——The American physician, Dr,
Rush, thus speaks of the utility o singing, not
auly ns an accomplishmment, but us n corrective
of the too eominon tendency 10 pulmunic com«
plaints.  ** Vocal musice,” suys this celebrated
writer, “should never be neglected in the edu-
cation of ayounglady.  Besides preparing her
1 join in that part of public worship which
sonsists in psalmody, itwill enable her to snothe
the cares of domestic life ; and the sorraws that
will sumetimes intrude into her own bosom
may all be relieved by a song, when sound and
sentiment unite to act upon the mind, I here
mtroduce a fact which has been suggested to
me by my profession, and that iy, that the
exercise of the organs of the breast by singing
contributes very much to defend them from
thuse disenses to which the climate and other
eanses exposes them. The Germans are sel-
dom afllicted with consumptions : nor have 1
ever known bat one mstance of spitting bloed
amony them. This, I believe, is in part acca.
sioned by the strength which their lungs ac~
quired by exercising them in vocal music, for
this constitutes an essentinl branch of their
education.  ‘The musie master of our academy
hias furaished me with an ebservation still more
in favour of this opiniov. He informed me
thathe had known several instances of persons,
who were strougly disposed to consmnption,
who were restored to healih by the exercise of
thier lungs in singing.”—Harmonicon,

Poor Man oF MUTTON,~—A leg of mutton,
in ity lasi staze of scraggisin, is sometimes (in
Beotlund) deviled, or otherwise prepured for
the table, and then beats the familwr title of
‘“a poor man of muttan,” or more briefly, “a
poot mrn.” It is related by Dr. Jumieson,
i his Dictionary, that a Scotch nnbleman en-
tenng an Ine i London, aftee along jouraey,
and beng asked by the landlord what he would
please to hove, answered with a yawn, I dare
say 1 could take a bit of a poor man,”? A
bit of what?” inguired the landlord, ‘¢ A bis
of a paoor man,” repeuted hus Liordship, ¢ The
Lord have a care of my poor aoul!”’ cried mine
host, and made but one step fram the top of
the giairs to the bottom; nor could he be pre.
vatled upon, till the phrase was explained by
the noblemun’s vulet, to make his uppearance
ugam in the parlour.

Varve oF syant, Insecrs. — Of the small
cochiuneal from Mexico, no less than £275,000
worth are consumed in Great Britain unuually
a vast amount for su small acreature, and well
calculated to show us the absurdity of despising
any animals on necount of their minuteneas,

¢¢ Frenchmen ute mostly born in France,—
Mouse-traps are ol county jails,—
Turkeys ace seidom made to dance,—
They don’t stuff geese with copper naile.””
—
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