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MY BIRTHDAY.

DY THOMAD NOAR.

" N‘ birthday"'=what a dif*rent sound
That word had in my youthful eerst

And how, each lima the day comes round,
Leea and Jess white §ts inask appears?

When St ouf icanty years are told,
1t seeme Jlke pastime to grow okl §
And, 88 Youth coants the shining Iinks
‘Thet Time around him binds so fast,
Pleaa’d with the lask, he Lttle think:
1ow hand that chaln will press n.lut.
Vain wasthe man, and false as valo,
Who said ** were he ordaloed torun
Hie long career oflite again.
fe would doall that hie Aad done.*
Ah, "tls not thusthe voice that dwells
10 sober birthdays, speaks to me;
Far otherwise—oltime it ¢
Lavished uawisly, carelessly;
Of counee] mocked s of talents, made
Haply for high and pure designs,
But oft, like JsTaelg incense,
Tipon unholy esrthy shirines}
Of nursing many a wrong desire ;
Of wandering after LOve too far,
And laking eviry mncleor fire
Thatc my pathway for his star,
Allthis it tells} and, could] trace
Th* Imperfect picture o'er again,
With pow'r (o aud, retouch, efface
The lights sbid shades, the joy and palo,
of the would stay !
How quickly all should melt away~
All=but that Freedom of the Mind,
‘Which hath been mote than wealth to me;
Toee [Hiendships, 1o m{ beghood twin'd,
And kept 81l now unchanglogly,
And that dear home, that maving ark,
‘Where Love's true light ag last I've found,
within, when all grows derk
Aod comfortless, and stormy round}
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'THE LOVERS" FIRST VISIT.
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On the sunny side of a gently sloping up-
land there stood, some twcxrfty years aggo, an
an old -?mo built, thatch-roofed farm house,
where lived Hnabells Gourlay, a young,
besutiful maiden in the sweet. roseate bloom
of stventeen summers. Sho was not tall,
snd nather fnclined to be stout, face roundish
rather inclined to be full, checks reddish in-
clined to be rosy, eyes light blue, and mild
Jooking, testh well set, and withal adorned
with a profusion of dark auburn tresses.
Mism Gourlay was born to afluence, and was
nursed in the lap of affection; but through the
fnscrutable vicissitudes of fortune, s}, had
retired from the scene of fashion and g andeur,
with her only brother and & widowed mother,
o live & rural life, far from the din and
bustle of mechanical or commercial pursuits,
Blithely did she milk the cows, or feed the
potltry, ot coll the hay, or flourish the sickle,
or doany of the:numberless little duties which
belong to s small farm. Bot Ansbelle was not

Co s Porn 1o blush upeeen™
8he was dearly loved by a mild, amiable,
though rather soft looking young man, who
soemed at that time to have no defoite aim
in life, if that ove waa erated from hin mind.
that love was aweetly reciprocated. But
theip were others, who claimed a share in her
ffeftion, and ‘smong the rest, two youog

Iads, who lived in a little town rome cight
miies distant from the farm. Theso two
youths ect out ono fine morning in Decomber
to pay a long promieed visit to the farm, to
eco tho lovely Anabells, and to spend & day
with tho family,

As nothing, in these days of degencracy,
is more necessary than the choico of good
companions, it may be well beforo procceding
with these two youghs on their excursion, to
give the reader a eort of ides of the company
to which he has been introduced, confident
asl am, that a cursory glance at the aims and
ennobllng pursuits of theso two young men,
will ensble tho reader very speedily to come
to the conclusion, that he is about to meke an
excursion with young men of high promiss.

One was a mechanic, theother s gentleman,
I will therefore start with the mechanic first,
as 1 fully beliove that until after the days of
Nimrod, there were no gentlomen in the
world, Thoere was Jabal, the father of the
tent-makers, and Jubal, the father of tho
organ-builders, and Tubal Cain, the father of
the brass-founders; but strictly speaking there
were no gentlemon, because prior to that time
it would not have been safo to lie down in

onucmtnlg indolence, for fesr of an attack
rom wild beasts. Thanks to that mighty
hunter, men can now indujge in the most
soporific listlessness, with impunity.

Well tben, this mechanic,——or rather this
son of & mechanic—some great men were
once mechagics—well, this youth, was deter-
mined 1o be & great man, and the first daring
effort of his genius was an attempt to make
“ spring swords.” Startle not, gentle reader,
he did not attempt to rival.John Toledo,~his
was a far higher aim, It happened in the
process of events in this ever eventful world,
that & certain Signor de Betson, & fer-famed
Indian juggler—by the way, this same said
de Beston, was known to have been at one
time = Dumformline damesk weaver, and had
made his escapo from the shutilo,~but be that
a8 it may, this famed Iadian juggler came to
the town of Ardmorin, where our mechaaical
hero lived, and performed many striking feats,
and among the rest was that of swallowing
ssword. This was something new to the
honest Ardmorinians, and many dnd sad were
the conjectures asto where such unceuny
looking urts would lead. Common report
said that the man had connexion with the Evil
One, and that his appesrance was & sure pre-
sage of the last times when Gog and Magog
were to be decelved and drawn forth to batils.

An old man-o'-wars-man, however, who
seemed to be more seute than his nei?bours,
had picked up 2 nfee little piece of wood
with & knot-hole in it, about threbeights of
an inch indiametesr, Through this the old
tar looked, and saw as clesr as day, that the
juggler had only cast inumer in theic eyes.

%t gur youth took another view of the

‘matter, and fully determined not ‘to be done

by anything that lay in the line of mechsaies,
went straightwgy 10 consult the perish min-
is}bnbbutfhj 'wonderful affeir. ‘The minister
as may be im'm ¢d was loth to thiok that

ng{' of thing. He eould howaver for a very
&:’om deratiop, imstrucs kim how to

Satan could have powor to infest a territory,
in which he had himeclf laboured so abun.
dantly, and was not long in hitting upona
solution of the mystery.

“Tho fact is, Sxmuch” eaid he,~by the
bye, the young man's namo was Samugl,—
“tho fact is, 1 havo been thinking serlously of
thissubject evor since this mysterious stranger
came to this neighbouthood, and I have come
to tho conclusion,~a concluxion by the way
which [ owe to my profound study of mathe-
matice, and more particularly from having
read Xenophon's ¢llistory of the Wars,' In
the original language, which 1 belleve fow
ate able to master so well;—and also froma
meditative turn of mind, which ardent stud
has luperluduced,-Wefl, 1 was saying that
have como to the conclusion, that it is a tgpring
aword,’ that {s to say, it Is & sword of sucha
construction, that while ho presses the polnt
of it upon hia teeth, hie touches a secrot spripg
in the handle, which By the law of repurtlop,
forces from it the opposing substance, and
while you imegine the sword gocs down hie
throat, it only in obedience to this law coils
ftsclf up tnto tho little handle, by the force of
the spring. This ] believe to be the true
secrot of the mattor, and you know there are
many things which we daily bellove, though
wo cannot fully oxplain thoir causes, Foc
exsmplo wo sce the daisy growing, but we
cannot oxplain why it does not assume the
appeatance of & mushroom. 8o it is with
this sword, although thero doos not scem |
tho handle—supposing it were hollowed out
—etglco sufficient to contain half the length:
of tho aword, yet we must beliove thet that is
the process; for it would be a melapcholy
alternative, to give way to the popular belief
that the Prince of Datkness was siding the .
man to decelve us.” . .

Considerably relioved by this philosophlc
explanation, the youth went away quite de-
lighted and was not long in sotting to work
to make & ¥ spring sword.” ‘The first one he
made, he loft the blade stiff enough to have
the sppearance of a sword, but then to raake
it coil up was jmpossible. He made another
limber enough to coil itself up a little, but
behold! it assumed the form of & watch main-
spring. Something evidently was wrong,.
and to the unfolding of the mystery he was
about o‘t? tun‘:lhi- op{e attention, wlw;li '] com—h
pany of strollin ers came to enliven the
dulness of Arrﬁn«ir’l’. Among that light
hearted band was & young man who either in
Sheffield or Brummagem, hsd learned to
make cork-screws, but unfortunately be had.
an effercesence of eloquence which constant]
bubbled forth like an exploding volcano, lni'
he coneequently left the forge to twist his;
figure.in the diplays of his oratory, as he hed!
been wont to twist his cork-screws,

This Othello, no doubt enquiring for the:
geniuses of the place, found his way to
Ssmuel. Ho examined the ywords but could

ronounce un opinion i reference to that.

k-screws.



