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THH GARLAND.

INVOCATION
TO THE ECHO OF A SEA-SHELL.

BY ALARIC A. WATTS.

I,
Voice of the deep, illimitable sea! ;
Discarded offspring of the wind and wave !
Whe, like a captive struggling to be free,
Thos ever moan'st in thy mysterious cave,—
Att thou adyren, by some sea-god's spell
Prisoned iv this smooth shell ?

1.
Or, but a spirit of the * vasty deep,”
Called up to earth by some enchanter’s wand ?
‘Whose was the charm that broke thy long, cold sleep.
And brought ihee, mourning, from thy parent saad ;
‘Ilow Wers thou ushered to the realws of day,
Syren, or Spirit,say ?

2 nt.
Yet mora~I would know more! I'burn o
The hidden secrets of thy ocean bomes
Wherv are the victims of its surges fierce,
Who dreamt of calms and wakened 'wid its foam ;—
Tlhe souls that perished 'neath the stormy wave,
: hen noue were nigh to save ?

pierce

v,
Where are the stately ship, and gallaot crew,
Whose hapless fate is sealed to all beside ?
The warrior bold a fear (hat never knew, ;
The love-linked pair whom death could ot divide ;
(For thou hast seen them in their last embrace,
¥ Calm, sleeping face (o face 1)

3 v
Fonu! hearts and true—the beautiful and brave,—
Childboood’s bright hair—the veteran’s locks of grey ;
Foeman aod (riends, sink down 1o one wide grave,
. And none are spared to tell us where they lay,
Where are the lost and loved so muny seek ?
Speuk, 1 conjure thee, speak !

Vi,
How dost thou answer ?—\With a low, sweet dirge ~
Sad as the booming of the sullen main,—
The far-off wainings of the restless surge,
When storms are growing into sirength again !
Perchance a requiei for the giorious dead,
Youth, beaniy, valour fled.
vii.
" Whate'er thy source and purpose, I rejoice
To list thy mystic marmurings, soft and clear :
To me thou geemest like a still, small voice,
By conscience whispered in my world-vexed ear,
To lead my soul from grovelling things of earth,
To hopes of loftier birth!

D
-TO AN INFANT.
Taov wak’st from happy sleep, to play,
‘With bounding heart, my boy!
Before thee liesa lony, bright dey
Of summer and of joy?!

Thou hast no heavy thought or dream,
To cloud thy fearless eye ; —

Long be it thus ! —life’s early stream
Should still reflect the sky!

Yet,—~ere the cares of earih lie dim,
On thy youag spirit's wings,~~
Now, iu thy moro, forget out Him
From whom each pure thought springs1
So,—Ia thy onward vale of tears, i

il
When streogih hath bowed to evil years,—
#le will remember thee ! F. Hexans.

A benutifal thought iscoatained in the following lioes:
& Epitaph on an Infent,
<01 Hetook the cip of life to sip,
i .+ For bitter "twas to drain ;
He put it meekly from his lip,
And weat tosleep again. -
354 ; ¥ -o».uu—

. The following pathetic soliloquy we fonnd on the
back of a £100 note of the National Bank, which passed
through our bands lately, and we are sorry we can add
uur,-ym}mhin to thuse of our poet on the irausitory
natvie of those sublunary enjoyments :—

“ A little while ye ha’e becn miue,
Nae laoger can [ keep ye;
I fear ye'll ne’er be mine again,
Nor ony ither like ye.”— Edinburgh Paper.

THE MISCELLANIST.

LEEDS COURT HOUSE, Nov, 7.

Wircacravr!—Thomas Hudson, 22 years of age,
was charged with assaulting Su.annal’ Ormond, the
wife ofa brush maker in this town, under very novel
circumstances. The complainaut, a decent, sensible
woman, stated that her hosse adjoins that of the de-
fendent's father ; and that somebow or other the de-

. #endent and his relations had taken it into their heads
4o believe that she possessed the power of witcheraft,
and laid (0 her charge every misfortune by which the
family wereafllicted. On Saturday wight, asshe was
leaviog the yard, she was seized by (he defendaat, who
jammed ber agninst the wall, and continued to prick
her, npon thie arms and other paris of the body with a
quantitly of pins. She was so much injured thatshe

: :u obiiged 10 keep to her bed the wbole of the next

- day,

Mr. Brown said, well, in all my experience, I only
remember one similar case to :his. Now, then, you
stopid fellow, do you deny haviog assaulied this wo-
man ?

Defendaat, first looking with a fearful eye on the

* eomiplainant—No, I don"tdeny prickiog her ; I'll take
- o 'the truth. Butshe's done all he mischief, and let

her deny it if she can! Sbe's the cause of it, and I'm
_the sufferer, . :

Mr. Brown : The cause of what ?

The Defendant went on to explain that be had ac-
Aaally been bewitched, as had also a ielation of his,
by the complainant. ** I feel it in me,” he contioued,

~#4§t burns like yon fire; its terrible adtimes, aod
sometimes our bed is so hot that neither me nor my
father cun ln{down on it ; isn't it iue father "’

Upon this'tlie father, a fine tall old man, stepped
Aorwurd, ‘and nssnred the Bench that the statement of
bis son was froe.

Mr. Browo: Now, my good old man, I should ima-
gine, from your yrnwal you bave some little secse;
+hat as to your son, lam would be the fittest place

- farhim ; dolei me Zoow if you believe in all this non-
tense ; und that this poor woman really does bewitch

Yyour family, as yoo call it ?

The old man, with much earnestness, said, © | have
veason to believe she is no good. She knows what |
weanz bat I'll not come near her—(at the same time
stepping back a pace or two.)—Why. bless you, we
are so hot in bed sometimes, that we're like to be
scorcbed out.”—( Much laughter. )

Defeadant: Believe it, indeed | feeling is believing.
1feel it sow, but tha’s unly because, wheo I pricked
ber, it went out of me into this woman (poioting to a
woman who aceompanied the complaioant), but now it
has come back again. 1 should be well to-morrow if
T could prick her—(at the same time laying hold of the
woman’s arm, endeavouring (0 prick her with a pin).
—He was ordered 10 desist, but the attempt ngcarion-
ed a roar of laughter, in which the two women hearti-
lyi)oineda

i efendant: Just Tet me draw blood of ber, and 1
sball be well.— ( Laughter. )—T1 flies out of me into her;
and when she stares at me, it comes
Jetme prick her g bir!

»

Therself, to borrow several sums of

back again ; Do | af

The Mayor said be should not be permitted o do
any thing of the kind. He did not imagine tbat there
were such jackanapes in existence at this time of day.

Mr. Brown : Suppose this woman should puncture
your tlesh with a ** cobbler’s awl,” how would you re-
lish that,eh? .

Defendant : Well, I should deserve it if I had done
as she has. There’s been many a one burnt for Jess.
There’s no keeping things right in the house for her—
is there, futher? Jui g

The old man, with a deep sigh, and a very koowing
shake of the head, mutiered. ** No, my lad ;*’-~and
then (urning to the romplainaot. said, in a salemn tone,
¢t Say thy prayers, woman say thy prayers.”

The Defendant weut on to describe the manner io
which the woman infosed the ** spirit of evil”’ into him.
¢ She came up to we, and sia ed in my face.”

Mr, Brown : It would make any reasonable person
stare te meet such a fool as you.

The defendant continued— When she begios to stare.

Jthen it comes over me in a minute.—When she took

bereyes olfime, avd went awuy,in went out of me ine
1o the bedh,  which got so bot that we were obliged to
turn out.—~( 'Rmmuy laughier. )

Mr. Brown : Psha! It’s a delirious fever, a heated
brain. if you have any. I think I could core you my
wan, if I dared do, by whippiag it eut of you.

The Defendant described the means he had taken
‘“ to do away witlf the spell.” Those meuns, ceitainly,
were of the most ludicious description, and the air of
naivele with which they were delivered, occasioned
much merriment ; hut a: they would * hlur the grace
of modesty,’”’ we forbenc repeating them.—The fellow
was bound over 1o keep the peace tawards the 1wo fe-
wales, and ordered 10 puy the expences. Afier asuit-
able adwmonition from the Bench, the Defendant left
the Court under the protection of his father, who reem-
ed to take especial cure not to 1ouch the garmeats of
the woman.~— Yanchester paper.

—se—
INSOLVENT DEBTORS’ COURT.

Nov. 18.—Mrs. Mary Bloomfield, of Northampton
place, Clerkeowell, the widow of the well-known poet
Robert Bloomfield, was heard to the matter of ber pe-
titioo and schedule 10 be discharged.

1t will be fresh in the recollection of the public, that
the celebrated bard expired about 18 montbs ago, whea
a subscription was eatered into fur the widow and her
two childien, by which she was enabled to set up ia
business ss'a milliner  with her daugbier, in the above

lace.

The poblic will ever rend with delight his celebrated
Farmer's Boy, which has doue him so wuch honour, and
which procured him thie friendsbip of a noble persarage,
the Duke of Grafton, Capel Loff, Esqg. and several
other distinguished and learued sen of the present
day. The poet in the lawter part of hie life was in great
expectation of a siteation under Government, but ov
his 1evewing his applicalion he was told he must wai

{1ill a-vacapey occurred, which so diseouraged him that

he cared little for life, and expired waating its peres.
saries. He williogly resigned hissoul to that God, the
giver of ibought, who, as he baanlifally expresses it
himself, ““ raises up many who will wra a listeniog ear,
sad will net despise
™ Tbe short and simpleannals of the poor.”
The unferiunate widow, attired in a plaid cloak, ap-
f,eued about 55 yeurs of age, and stated in her exam-
nution by the Court, that she vesided in Northamptoo:
place with her son Robert, whe is abeut 21 years of

4 3 Iate

mludie-' shoemaker, and ber dawghier, who is 23
years of age, and that the gteater part of the furniture
she used belonged togbem. Her delsicing creditor
wasa Mr. Woolmer, a wareh of Cheapside,
whose debt was ceotraeted by goods fernished to her
and ber daugbters as wiliners, and for nbich she was
sesponsible. She bad been obliged, in the suZport of
money from geatle~
men, admirer’s of her busband’s talents, whose loans
were meotioned io her schedule.

No opposition appeariog againsther, she was adjudg.
ed entitled to the beoefit of the aci, and ordered 1o Le
discharged forthwich.— London paper. :

—oo—

Fine Arrs—OmicinaL GEnios.—The mantle of our
poet Robert Burns—supposed to have beeo lost—has
beed caught, ia the same district which gave him birth,
by asculptor, James Thom—A native of Ayrshire,
whose inspirations isno less wonderful—perhaps more
striking—than that of the bard. The spirit of Burus as
evinced in the most gified of all Lis productions—
*Tam O'Shanter”—bhas been seized and rivalled, we
dare not say outstripped, by the sculpture-illustrations
of the poem, for which we are vow indebted to the ge-
nius of Thowm. This estraordinary peison—bitherto
known as a stone mason, a cutter of slabs ioto head
stones in country church yards—has, in the 26th year
of his age, started forth, meteor-like, as a master in the
highest department of sculpture. Haviog been, like
too maony others, out of employment during the last sea-
son, Mr. Auld of Ayr, the friend of Burn’s widow and
the warm admirer of his works, was induced, partly
by the kindred feelings manifested by Thom, and part.
ly by the interest which he could not help takiog in the
tradesman himself, whow he knew to be clever, and
whom be found enthusiastic, (o take the would-be
sculptor into his hoase, and the risk of purchasing for
and placiog at his disposal a large block of free-stone,
selected from aneighboring quarry. The proprietor
of the rock took care before parting with the stove, to
satis(ly himseif that Mr. Auld, who was laughed at by
his acquaintances for his credulity ia this matter, had
scally autborized Thom to make use of his name and
credit, The scheme, however, wns perseverd in 3 the
block of tough sand-stone, was transferred from the
quarry (o0 8 work shed at Ayr,and, by the use made of
his chisel i six hoursall,scepticism in regard 1o Thom's
creative powers was at an end,—Scotsman,

—So— :

BARRY, THE FAMOUS PAINTER.—The following an.
ecdote wus communicated {0 me by a gentleman who
had received it from Borke, Barry’s easly and steady
fiiend. This great orator, with whom the painter hud
frequently dined, being aware of most of his eccen-
tricities, und wishing much to see in what way he con-
ducted his hovsebold coucerns, requested to be asked
to dioger. Barryrseplied, ** Sir, you know I live alone,
but if you will partake ofa steak, I can answer fur
your baving it hot, aad from the best rump in the most
classic market in London.” * I will dine with you,”
replied Mr, Burke ; but'mind, you wust nog let me
put you the least out of your way.” * You shail dine
as | do, Sir,’”” observed Barry ; *“'there shall be no aux-
ilinries,” torniog his head (0 1he sideboard of glittering
plate sod glass. A day was then fixed. Upon Mr.
Burke’s arrival at 36, Castle-street, Oxford market, his
host conducted him intp the painting’ room, which had
undergone ao altesation whatever from (he period
when it had been dsed as a carpeater’s shop, It was
parily eccypied by bis large picwure of Pandora ; bm
principally with whole-length portraits of the persons
who sat to him for his Adelphi pictures, together with
wumerous old straining-frames ; a prioting press, for he
printed bis own plates: and thousands of cobwebs.
Most of the windows of this paintiog.room were either
cracked or broken ; the tiles of its ceilingless ropf were
as wide apart und us moch mutilated, gs {hoge which
appear in he first state of Hogarth's print of (e Siroll-
ing Actresses ina Baro ; and the sma)) fire.place was
filled wiih a grate large enough for the carpgnter’s
glve-pet. However. it was uailer this roof that the
great Burke was to dice. The fire burned clear, the
steaks were put on, and Barry, who assumed no false
pomp, though he hud mrans of comfort within his reach,

pof itself. It speaks-u -latigusge. ¢hat is-ea

Timbuctoo bas, atfast, been vigted by up Furopenn.
A t.:";em:lll'lall. ‘of’igekn;ne' Callie, who had ne
otber reagon ublic ¢ it_ollt {rom

bec reatna i public chay sene

ter spreading a towel upon a small, round, three-leg-
§c9 deal table, just Iarge enqogh for 1wo plates, (he

beer, and bread, put a pair of loogs into his visiter’s
haod, requesting him o turn the steaks, while he went
for a pot of porter ; and upon his return, with his usu-
al consistency of bluntness, swore that the wind had 1a.
ken off the bead just as he wascrossing Titcbfield-sireet.
~Nollekins and his Times. ’

e :

Leary & Traoe.—He” says Franklin,
““who has & Trade has an Estate,” This is
one of the most correct and judicious sayings of
that truly great man, whose judg:nent of maa-
kiod was formed frow experieute, and whose wri-
tings are held up to the admiration of the world.
No better maxims of moralsare to be found, or
rules which, if attended toy Will eventually lead
the unfortunate to repair their losses, overcome
difficulties, and regain lost geound. The above
is worthy of deep reflection, and speaks volumes

understood'; and many are they who will rea-
dily subscribe to its truth, who are now laboar-
ing in difficulty and distress, to procurq the
hard-earoed pittance for daily bread. Happy |
would it be (and how mmuch misery avoided) if
more of our youth were placed in situations
congenial to their minds and genius, wherein
they could learn the art of a mechanicggi To this
respect, much judgment ooght to be exercised,
that a wrong turn be not given to the mind, but
that a due regard be had te the nataral bent of
genius. To thwart this is to destroy pride-and
ambition ; from which results dissatisfaction,
and oftea ruin. -~ Whatever the feelings of a pa-
rent may be for his child, his owu experience
will teach him the propriety of his son’s having
a callipg that enables him to support, oot only
himself; but perhaps, a family. I have seen the
young man, born to an affluent fortune, who
was early apprenticed to a respectable aud sci-
eatific mechavic to learn what is generally teim-
ed a trade. Althovgh there was no apparent
need of such a step—as the father was an in-
depeadent man—still the ol gentleman con-
ceived that it was necessary, aud often made
the observation, *“that he who has a trade bas
an estate.” The young man duly served his
time, and became a complete master of his
trade ; and the son had the happiness to .contri-
bute to the ease and support of his troly res-
pectable patent in his old age, {who had lost,
through misfortune, his immense property,)
aud, while performing this pleasing duty, his ta-
lents and industry raised him o an enviable si-
tuation in- life. :

e e £
* The mysterious and-bithers impenetrable town of

w, 3
t mouniains of Fonta-
i a village five menths
ued bis route to Bam-
& vessel which ean-
irt of Timbuetoo. He
ys.and'took advantage

earavan, and at last at(ajned
Dialon, where be was detaine
by an auack of faver. ‘He col
baia, and descended ihe Nige
dueted bim In a month 10 the
continued i that fown fifteen
of an occasion which was.offered 10 him of passing the
Great Desert. aud attaining (hgsea-shore (hiough Mo-
rocco. He sucreeded in his attempt, but be under-
went the woust horrible privatiaes; he reached Tafiliz,
then Fez, Mequinez, and Tanglers, where the consul-
General of France, M. Delapoite, embarked him in a
vessel which was bound for Toulon. Particularson
this interesting sahject have been irapsmitted by the
Consul and the trayelles to theGeographicul Bociety at
P;ri:‘.;\ho lbhorlly intead 10 pablish sil the docoment,
which have been received on this subject.—Journal des
Vaoyageurs, e e o

Anecdote of Bonaparie ut the Battle of Mos-
cawa.—lu the morning of ¢his day, (says M. de
Batisset,) at once so glorious and fatal to the
French army, some bollcts passed over the head
of Napoleon, and the group in which we were
assembled behind hiw. He ordered General
Sorbier to advauce with some batteries of the
artillery of the guard, to.¥id us of this annoy-
ance.  An hour or two alter the bullets re-ape
peared, and we supposed the enemy had regair.-
ed the position from which he had been dislodg-
ed by our artillery. The firing however, gra.
dually relaxed, and the bullets came slowly rol.
ling, as their force was alwost expended, at the
feet of Napoleon, who pushed them quietly
away with his feot, as people remove asfane that
lies in their way in walking. He talked 4#th
Marshal Davoust, who had just had a horse kil-
led under him by a canngn ball, and who, still
suffering from the shock he had received in his
fall, could scarcely keep up with Napoleon as
he walked rapidly to and fro within the limits of
a few yards, About two,e’clock in the after-
noon the svund of the Ragsiews cannon died
away, The great redonbt once carried, disor-
der seized the enemy’s ranks, and they fough;
only to make good their reireat, gl'he victary
was complete ; our trophies immense ; buz 50,.
000 warriors of all nations lay dead on the field
of battle. The Russians lost more than 30,000
men, exclusive of those wounded 2.ad taken pri.
soners, 5

BoxararTe’s Surerstifron,—-Bonaparte
was truly superstitious. { have seen him throw
himself into a dreadful-passien when one of his
valets happened to place his shaving-box, or any
other utevsil, on t!e right side, instead of on the
left. [le had contracted in Egypt some strange
babits, which were prohably connected with
certain sccret practices. My hosband would
frequestly take off a part of his dress, throw it
over the left shoulder, exclaiming, lands, cas-
tles, provinces, kingdoms, &c, T have seen him
sit on the floor of his apartinent, take off his
own stockings, and fling them over bis shoulder
in the same way, He could never bear to see
three lighted candles, &c.—Mademoiselle . Le
Normand's Memoirs of Josephine, :

i S

Naroreon’s Norions or Courr Styre,—
On the formation of her household, the Empress
Josephine requested of Napoleon that Madame

Loight oil !
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chamber,
Emperor’s answer.
ced  his eulogy.

not do so0.”
sent him thither for that purpose.
about me only such persons as may render my
court splendid by their style and expense,”—
Memoirs of Josephine.

g

Cosser—=Alluding to the number of his
works, observes—¢ If such young men wish to
know the grand secret relative to the performs~
ance of sach wondrous labour, it is told to them
in a few words :—be abstinent, be sober, go to
bed at eight o,clock and get up at four, the last
two being still of more importance thao the two

Sily | former:  As fall half of all that | have-eves

writtex has been written before ten o'clock in|
the day ; so that I have had as much leisure as
any mao [ everknew any thiugof., If young
nien will but set about the thing in earuest, let
them unot fear of success; they will soon find
that it is disagreeableto sit up or rise late. Li~
terary coxcombs talk of consamivg the mid-
No oil, and a very small portion of
candles, have I ever consumed; and I am quite
convinced that no writing is so good as that
which comes from under the light of the sun.”

ey B

Preservation or Woop Lors,—Wood
should be felled or cut down between the months
of November and March. This cireumstance
renders it better fire wood, and some say, more
durable timber. And wood which is cat, when
the sap is down, or in the roots, is most apt to
send forth sprouts or suckers, and thus renew
its growth, ;

In applyiog the axe to a wood lot, which the
owner would wish to perpetuate by a series of
reproductions, the best method is to cut down
every tree as far as you proceed, ‘T'his willgive
the sprouts from the stumps, and other young
trees the advantages of a free circulation of the
air, and afair exposnse to the sun, . But if some
of the large trees are left, the shoots ‘which
spring up from the stamps of the others will lan-
guish beneath their shade.

That part of the wood lot, which has been
cut over should be carefully fenced from cattle
which will otherwise destray the young sheots

by browsing on them. Care should alsa be ta-

keu to break off a part of the shoots around the
stamps, lcaviog ouly two or three of the most
thrifty. By soch management, a wood lot
might last for centuries, and be a.source of great
ot ud aglify,c-New Englond Kormer, .
Ecovouy 1~ rue vsE or Firewoon.—The
New-England Farmer has published, among its
valaable hints, the following respecting the use
of firewood. If wood is split very small, any
given quantity will give more heat for a while
bat will be guickly consumed. If large, is will
cousume slowly, but will burn less readily, and
give much less heat. - A fire composed of bitlets
of wood, not more than fourteen inches long,
will give mere thaa two thirds as muach heat, as
that made of wood double that Jeogth. Billets
of frem three to four inches diometer, ou a me-
dium, will be found most economical,

R

-ANTIQUITY OF AUcCTIgNs.—~Amongthe anei-
ent ‘Romans, auctions were performed by the
public crier “sub hasta ;2 that is, uuder a spear
stuck up ou that occasion, and by some magise
trate, who made good by delivery of the goods,
The custon of settiug up a spear at an auction
seems to have been derived from the circum.
stance,—that at fiest only those things which
were taken in war were sold in that mauner.
The day, and sometimes the hour, and the terms
of the auction, were advertised, either by the
common crier, or ia writing, and there were
courts in the forum where auctions were made.
A money broker, ‘¢ argentarious,” was also
present who warked down what was bidden,
and te whom the purchasers either paid down
the price, or gave security for it. The séller
was called “ auctor,” and the right of proper-
ty couveyed to the purchaser was called * que-
toritas.” The first auoction in England was
about 1700, by Elisha Yale, aGovernor of Fort
George, in the Kast Indies, of the goods he
brovght home with bim.-—London Mirror,

’ i G

Bristeren Feer.—The following mode of
cure, was communicated to Capt, Cochrane, and
which he never found to fail ;—¢ It is simply to
rab the feet at going to bed, with spirits mixed
with tallow dropped from u lighted candle into
the palm of the hand. On the following morn-
ing no blisters exist ; the spirils seem to possess
the healing power, the tallow serving only to
keep the skin soft and pliant. The soles of the
feet, the ancles, and insteps, should be ruhbed
well ; even where no blisters exist, the appli-
cation may be usefully made as a preventive.
Salt and water is a good substitute—aad while
on this head, I would recommend foot-travel-
lers never to wear right and left shaes : it is bad
economy, and indeed serves to cramp the feet ;
and such I felt to be the case,”—Cochrane’s
Pedestrign Tour, '

A widow in Alloa has a son who, last season,
commanded a ship engaged in the whale fishery.
His ship was lost, and he wrote home to his
mother, that, after his disaster, he had fortuoate-
ly found out, and was coming home (Scoticc)
with the North Pole—a ship now in Leith har-
bour, The old woman, on reading the news,
was in raptures, and exelaimed—*¢ Qur John’s
a made man at last! He has found out the
north pole, and is bringing it hame wi’ hiw !

de Nansooty (the wife of Gen. de Nansouty)
might be appoinged one of the ladies of the beds

e

A braw reward, nae doabt, he’ll get frae the
Government ”— Edinburgh Chronicle,

¢ Her husband is too poor,” was the

¢ Sire, you have pronoun~
There was nothing to preveot
his enriching himself in Haonover ; but he did
¢ So much the worse for him ; I
I will have

ExTraorpinary DivisioN—Would you
belicve it possible (says a correspondent) to di-
vide the surface of a sqoare inch of polished
steel into 25,000,000 of equal and ‘similar
squares? The thing has been done, and &
friend of miue, whose letter is now before
assures me that he has seen it. You have only
o conceive each side of this square to be divie

ided in five thousand equal parts, and lines to

be drawn horizontally and vertically, crossiog
each other at right angles. = The astonishing re-
sult will be, that 25,000,0C0 of equal and simi-
larsquares are coatained in one square inch of
bighly golished steel, and distinctly = visible
threugh a microscope !— Londen World,

- —-O-0 *

- «<MrexicaN Pravraines.— At Cimpéo, ¢ Jook=
ing out of my-window, !‘Wﬁwﬁm&m
fantive amusemeot which would rather starile

children were diverting themselves with a ?kt
rattle-snake, which in.all its vigour was tied by
the middle to the lash of a small whip, while
the delighted urchins were teasing it with pie-
ces of stick, which they preseated to be bitten.
Being a novice at this species of fun, and not
liking the angry rattles or savage springs of the
reptile; I asked the merry little group to kill'it ;
but my proposition was in vain, and they rda
off to enjoy their dangereus plaything uninter-
rupted,”— Lyon’s Mezico. ' !
Singular ffacts of beauty on a young man.—Bishop Da-
pay invited one day to dioner, two clergymen and three
ladies : he noticed that during the whale repast,:the
youngest of the 1wo clergymen had his eyes steadily
fixed on ave of (he ladies who was very haundsome.
The Bishop, afier dinner, when the ladies had'retired,
asked bim what be thought of the beauty he had just
been looking at, The clergyman aoswered, * My lord,
in looking at the lady, I was reflecting that her beau-
tiful forebead will one day be covered with wrinkles ;
that the eoral on her lips will pass to her eyes, the viva- -
city of which - will be extinguished'; that the-ivory of
her teeth will ba changed to ebony ; that to the lilies
and roses of her complexion the withered appearance
of care will succeed’: that her fine soft skin-will be.
come a dry parchment ; that bier agresable smiles will
be conyerted into grimaces ; and that, at leagth, they
will become the eatidote of Love.'—~1 never shonld
have supposed, said 1he Bishop, that the sight of a fine
‘woman would have inspired a yotng man with such
profound meditation.

> e N
SineuLar Cuoice or 4 Wire.—The De-
vonshire Chronicle says, ¢ A man named Sam-
vel Skioner, who is valgaaly ycleped ¢ Yealwp-
ton Billy,’ oo Thursday last, chargeda woman
named Ante Lloyd, with robbing him of a one
pound note. On this charge.she was sgain

.brought up and, committed for three montbs to
f%anﬁﬁr&?nmﬁﬁwﬁm-

far from the Guildball, however, matters-toolf' s
waonderful tarn —her accuser became her-wooer,
asked her hand in marriage, obtained her.con=
sent, and actually put in the bans, which were
published on Sunday the 21st ult, in Charles’
Parish.”
".‘ - i 3ok

He that can look with rapture upon the ago-
nies of an unoffending aniwal, will soon learn to
view the sufferings of a fellow creature with ia-
difference, and in time he will acquire the pewer
of viewing them even wth trinmph, if that fellow
creature should become the victim of his resent-
ment, beit jost or unjust. Bat.the.mindsof
children are open to impressions of every sost ;
and, indeed, wonderful as the facility with which
a jadicious instructor may habituate theq toen.
der emotions. I have therefore always. consi-
dered mercy to beings of an joferior species.asa
virtue which children are very capable of learn~
ing, but which -is most difficuit to:be taught, if
the heart has been only familiyrized to specta-
cles of distress, and have been permitted either
to behold the pangs of any living creature with
cold insensibility, or to inflict them with waaton
barbarity.—Dr. Parr.
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No man without the support and encourage-
ment of friends and having proper oppartunie
ties thrown-in his way, is able (o rise at once
from obscurity, by the force of his own uuassist.
ed genius.— Pliny's Letters, :

et 2 ; »
OLp Agr.—Every one wishes to reacha good
old age, but few persons wish to be thonght old,
The love of the vanities of this world, and the
fears of death, are the cause of the first; and
the imperfections which accompany age, and ren.
der men a load to themselves ando tlers, are the
reasons of the second. 0
e

“Truo friends are the whole woild (o ome another ;
and he that is a friend to himself is also a friend to
mankind. There is vo relish in the possession of any
thing, without'a partnér. .
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Receipt for a Sore Throat:—Take a glass of sweel oil,
and half a glass of spirits of turpentine, wix them to-
gether, and rub the (hroat exteria'ly, wearing flanuel
round it at the same time. It proves most effeciual
when applied early.

As a proof of modern geutility it mayr be re.
marked that the first ‘thing a dandy does on
coming into company, is to make a comb of his
fingers, for the purpose of transforming his head
as pearly as possible inta that of a Gorgon.

Climaz of Blunders |—In a debate on the leather (ax
in 1795, io the Irish house of commoas, the chancellor
of the exchequer, (sir Johun Parnell) ohserved with
great emphasis—** That in the presecution of the pre-
sent war, every man‘ought to give his last gaioea to
protect the remainder.” My, "Vandeleur said, that
however that might be, the tax on leather would be se-
verely felt by the bare footed peasantry of lreland. Ta
which sir Roach Boyle replied that this could be easily
remedied—by making the under leathers of wood.

Two lawyers in Ouakland County, Michigan
Territory, had some high words in open court,
and oue of them spit a quid of tobacco iu the
other's face.. The court tookno offence. © *

Eoglish mothers and ourses. A party of l!glle :
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