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With vears oppress’d, with sorrows worn,
Dejecied, arrass'd, sick, forlorn;
To thee, © God, I pray !
To thee, these withering hands arise,
To thee, 1lift these failing eyes—
O ! cast me not away.

Thy mercy heard my infant prayer;

Thy love with all a rrother’s care,
Sustained my childish days.;—

Thy goodness watched my ripening youth,

And formed my soul tolove thy truth,
And filled my heart with praise.

O Saviour, has thy grecedeclined ?

Can years eficct the eternal mind ?
Or time its love decay ?

A thousand ages pass thy sight,

And all their long and weary flight,
Is gone like yesterday.

Then evenin age and grief, thy name

Bhall still my languid heart inflame,
And bow my faltering knee—

0, yet this bosom feels the fire,

This trembling hand and drooping lyre
Have yct a strain for thee.

Yes, broken, tuncless, still O lord !
I'his voice transported, shiall record
Thy Lounty, tried so long
Till sinking slow—with calm decay,
1ts fecble murmurs melt away
anh ,,
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CONTENENTAL BLOCKADE,

A STORY.

THE

“Fiie Continental Blockade was one of the gizantic ideas of Na-
poleon. DMMaster of the whole of Europe, either direct!y or indi-
rectly, he still found all his schemes thwarted by the itdomitable
opposition of England, and, to wenken this enemy, whose whole
strength and wealth lay av owedly in her commerce, he cxeried,all
his power to close the ports of the continert against her shipping.
To a ceriain eftent, he was successful.  Almost the whole line of
the shores of Europe was blockaded against the British shipping ;
but the natural consequence was, that @ contraband system was
estublished, whizh nndid the effect of the whole blockade. Even
Trance itself, whizh might be supposed to follow up the emperot’s
wishes with the greatest strictness, had been too long arcustomed
to dzpznd on Britain for commercial supplies, to be able to do en-
tirely without them. In spite of the closest watching on the part
oy Nzapo!eon‘s officials, large quantities of smuggled goods were
introduced from DBritain into the Channel coasts of France. It
was at one of the French ports in this quarter, that the following
incidents took place, which will be more intelligible after this
cxplanation of the state of matters at the time of their occur-
rence. ,

The port in question, like others in Franee, hud suﬁ'ered severe-
Iy from the blockade, in as much as its shipping lay idleand use-
icss, through fear of the terrible eneiny which held the mastery of
the seas. The inhabitants of the port consequently endured
very considerable privations, and a poriion of them were not un-
willing to profit by the visits of smugglers from the other side of the
Channel.  Others, again, and among these all the old satlors who
had fought against Britain, would have died sooner than have
smoked a bit of tobacco, or drunka glass of rum, that bad been
brought into the port in violation of the blockade. One day, an
old privateer captain, named Scipio, was seated with a number of
old mariners like himself, on the deck of the Haleyon, a dismantled
hulkk which Scipio had taken in other days from the English,
and which now stood in a corner of the harbour, converted into
a stationary residence for the privateer and his associates. ““Is 1t
not shocking,”” said Scipio to his companions, * that the pory
should have abundance of tobacco, sugar, coffee, and other articles,
not a merchantman hus
repeated every one

when it is eertain that for many weol
gast anchor in the harbour?”’ ¢ Shos
around. ¢ My friends,”” said &ciple, ¢ we are daily and nightly
betraved. Though we h:ve cus-
tom-house offizers and coast-gu
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\mued that does the whole mischief—to approach the coast, always.
‘atthe very moment when the coast-guard arc cut of the way.
Those wretches of grocers would scll their country for prefit.’
KT Ifyou ure
i the smugzgler should not be fur off, now, since
;gone for a day or two.””  Scipio turned his
west as he heard this remark,

waters before him. In an iastant he cried,
that villanous sinuggler is there again I’

vight, Master Scipio,”” said oue of the scamen,:
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:scope was handed to him, aud, after arranging it, he sank gradual-
\ly on one knee, and sweeped the horizon with his experienced
eye. From sea he turned his guze to kind,
pottion of the prospect with equal attention.
of wonder, brings that girl blue robe so often to that rock
;bv the sea side?  And at such a distanze from the town too !
hie must have a prrposs !*?

and examined that
“* What, in the nane
ia the

"The old mariners around could not comprchend the meaning of
IScipio’s remark. ¢ The ‘¢ what of the smug-
lgler > Scipio rose smartly to his feet, as if roused from a reveric.
#¢ The Engiish smuggler is about to land somewhere not fur off, this
‘night, my friends ; and shall we allow it? No ! though the guard-
isloop be away,we shall find some boat or

smuggler,”” said one,

another to carry us to sea,
and I 314 sure we are men enough, old as we are, to stop for once
the smuggler’s pranks. I shail go this instant, and demand letters
of marque from the commissary of marine. There is treachery
somewhere, my friends, but w2 shall malke the bloskade be re-
spected !”” The ancient mariners cheered old Scipio with spirit,
as he departed on his errand to the house of the cownmissary.
¢ We shall make the blockade be respacted,” eried they.

Scipio was not long in reaching the louse of the commissary,
from whom he had to receive the letters of marque, or commis-
sion, necessary to enable him to fulfil the parpose he had in view.
But when be arrived at his destination, lie found that the commissary
was just about to sit down to dinner. A servant, however, show-
ed him into an elegant hall, and promised to announce his wish
to sze the commissary. Scipio sat here for nearly half an hour,
biting his nails at the thought that lh,e night was advancing, and!
the smuggler would soon have the business donz. The impatient
old privateer at length seized the bell-rop2, and rang it violeutly.
A servant reappeared, and, afier an apology, on account of there
being company at dinner, informed Scipio that the comissary
would be glad to hear his business to-morrow. To-morrow 1’
cried the veteran ; ¢ tell your master that { want a letter of mar-
que, that the English smuggler is in sight, and that in an hour or
two, if not prevented, his cargo will be landed, and the blockade
broken 1> The domestic disappcared, and soon returned with a
message to Scipio to wail till after dinner. Scipio sat down, think-
ing the meal might be soon over. But first course, second course,
and dessert, szceessively passed by under the eyes and nostrils of
the privateer, and more than an hour was taken up with them.
Scipio was now enraged beyond bounds, and he burst through
the crowd of servants into the dining-room, where the commissa-
ry of marines sat at the head of a splendid party. ¢ Master com-
missary P> cried the angry and unceremonious seaman, ¢ why
have I been kept waiting for nearly two hours in your hall, when
T only want a slip of paper, and when you have been told that o
smuggleris on the coast, and is violating the blockade 2°* The
guests sat astonished at this speech. “*[ don’t require to be taught
my duty,”’ cried the commissary ; ¢“leave the house, fellow.”
“T will go,”” returned Scipio, in tonés as high ; “ but T will say
to the whole town that you have refused me a scrap of wiiting
which would have given e the right to battle these foes of my
country ! There ure traitors here ! There are somie who kunow
but tco well the place and the hour for the smuggler’s dessent—.
Suddenly the irritated veteran came to a pause. His cye had
fallen on the young daughter of the commissary, and he remained
gazing vpon her in a species of stupor. This pausa in the angry
discussion gave an opportanity to a young lieutenant in the naval
service, who was present, to rise and approach the privateer. Sci-
pio permitted the youth to lead him out of the room and the housc
without a word of resistance. ¢ Scipio, my old friend,’’ said the
lientenant, when the two were alone, * what is the cause of this
conduct 1> <« Gh, Master Augustus, it was [ who made a man,
a seaman of you ; and il you have any kindnees for me on tha:
score, get me a letter of marque, and a boat of any kind, and Iet
me go and punish that rascally smuggler ! ¢ Your demand may
be reasonable, or way not, Sciplo,”’ said the voung ofiicer, bt
you took a strange way to prefer it to the commiss:\ry, and on
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There is sowe connivance between the towas-pueple
glish, which enables the s'nuwnler-——for it is one vesse

.the night, too, of his only child’s betrothing.”” ¢ What ! that gir]
lwhom T saw just now 2’ asked the okl inariner. ¢ Even so,”

» Tam con-tlywas the reply 5 ¢« that very young lady ut whom you stared so
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¢ And to whom mzy she be betrothed 27* said Scipio.
'V'o me, my old fricud,”” returncd the lHoutenant,

Beipio gave a long ¢ whew ! and then was silent for a minote
or two. “ Master Augustus,’” said the veteran at length, < you
wiil have a wife who 1s strangely fond of the eea-shore.”” <[
lido 0, said the youth. << Ah,
duster Augustus,” replied the old privatcer, gravely, ¢ beware
how you inarry that gisl.  Well might Ilook in amazement at her.
She is an enemy to her country, or has some base connection with
its enemics.  For several months past I have seen her clamber
2long the rocks, day afier day, at some distance from the port
and Tam certain that itis she who gives signuls to the English
smugeler, and lets him know when it is safe to land his cargo.”’
““Beipio, you are mad I”? exclaimed the officer ; ¢ the daughter of
the conuissary of marine, my Cezile, give smndls to a smuggler !
This is pure raving 7 ‘It is no raving, Master Angustus,’® re-
turned the veteran ; ©T cannot be mistaken. The dress, the figure,
evevy thing tells me that she is the sane person on whom my glass
has licen fixed a thousand times. Ah, heware, Master Augus-
tus I The young officer was confounded by the old seaman’s
pertinacity in mzkainw this assertion. ¢ Come to-morrow evening
to the Haleyon,”” said Scipic, ““and you will prob: ably be con-
vinced by the evidence of your own eye-sight.”> The bewildered
lizatenant gave bis consent to this arrungement, ere the two part-
ed for the evening.  Bcipio was so strongly attached to the youth,
that this discovery, so deeply aflecting his happiness, drove the
leiters of marque almost out of the old man’s mind. Too mush
time, besides, hud been spent to render them now available. But
the privateer was right.  On the followi ing day, it was well known
in the town that the English smugaler lnd dischaged a cargo not
far from the port.

not comprehend you Scint
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For several successive evenings after the one deseribed, Scipio
and the young oilicer of marines wutched the rocks along the coast
from the deck of the Haleyon, and on each occasion were disap-
pointed.  No Cecile, nor any body resembling hor, appearedto

ufirus the veteran’s statement, and Augustus by degrees became
vonvinced that Scipio’s conjecture was utterly unfounded. The
laily sight of Cecile was enough of itself to overthrow all jealous
suspizion.  As the enamoured officer gazed on her slight but ex-
quisite form, and her lovely countenance, as yet almost childish
in its beauty, or listenad to her sweet voice as it accompanied the
motion of her delizate fingers on the harp, he thought he must
irve been mad to imagine for one moment that a creature SO)ouﬂg,
s0 tenderly nurturcd, should take up the task which Scxpxo had as-
signed to her, even if' it could be supposed that her futher should
be so fulse 1o his official trust as to countenance the contra-
bund trade.  And thett, as to the chances of her loving another,
how could tiic lieutenint helieve this to be the case when her truth-
speaking lips so opauly avowed har affection for himself? No,
no ; Scipio had szen some fisherman’s daughter on the rocks, if he
had seen any body at all. Such was thetrain of thought that passed
through the mind of Augustusas he sat by the side of Cecile on
the fourth or fifth day after their Letrothal.
now, Cezile,”’

al-
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“But a few days
murmared the lover, ““and you will be mine—
mine for ever,”” << Would that the time were come, Augustus,””

said the daughter of the commissary. < Fool that I was to doubt
her love I’ thought the officer. ¢ Ah, Cecile I”’ sajd he aloud,
¢ you make me too happy.”’ At this moment the pair were in-
terrupted.  The commissary himself entered the rcom, a cold,

stern, reshrved person, most unlike his daughter in seeming tein-
perament. *“ Augustus I”” said the commiissary, ¢ there are bad
news of our cruisers.  You will have to depart to-morrow for the
eastern part of the Channel.””  Cecile grew pale, and cast her
eyes on the ground ; and when she raised them to reply to the
adicus of her lover, they were filled with tears. - .

On the morrow, Augustus sct. off to join the frigate to which he
was attachied.  On the evening of the same day, Scipio sat at his
post on board the Haleyon, wich his glass in his hand.
was turned long, long to sea, and ut length he
land,

Ilis gaze
directed it to the
e had no sooner done so, than a sort of]ch (3scapad hin,
*“ Tsnot this horrible, abominable !'—the very day of his depar-
ture I’ cried the old seaman ; < there sle i3 agsin on the re-ks 3
bier blue dress, her figure, nay her fuce, Lier mouth, her ey sl
sce them il as plainly as if she were two paces off ! It must bo
she ! Treacherous, wretehed girl!  Oh, my poor Master As: gns.
tug I””  As Scipio uttered t}w;e exclamations, he turned his glass
igainto sea. By heavens, there goes the smuggler already §

Already does he know the time to be favourable, and again the
blockade will be broken,while I lie here idle, and can do nothing.’*

Conunced of the connectmn of the commxasar) with the smuggler,




