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“* THE CONSCRIPT’S FAREWELL.
<l "1 BY EgM CHANDLER.
R SR

i Farewell father,
+ " T had ed that 1 should be
<+ 1o thine age a staff for thee ; %
- ‘But when years have mark'd thy brow,
¢ WWhen thy step is weak and slow,
+* A¥heb thy hair is thin and white,
*4 7 And-thioe eye hath lost its.fight,
3 shall pever seek thy side, .,
..Aund thy faltering footsteps guide.
' Where 'my dddntljx.‘l banners iy f

| was heard, anda
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- A NEW SERIES OF THE STAR.

SAINT JOHN : TUESDAY, DECEMBER 2, 1828.

Stentorian  voice bawled out, “ Ho!
the ship ahoy 1* ** Hollow !”* said the officer. ** What
ship is that?” * The Heavitree.,”” ‘‘ What, my old
{riend Captain Blowhard? He is welcome back again,
Tell him his old friend Neptune means to pay him a
visit to-morrew at ten'o’clock, and hopes he will warn
his children to have their chins in readipess for bis ra-
za5, Good might.” © Good night,”—* Won't you go
rd snd see Neptuoe’s car,” said the yovog Mid, to
onr friend Pat: it is worth your while to look at the
old boy whisking along at the tail of half a score of
dolphins, with a poop-light, as big as the full moon,
blazing over hisstern: you can see him quite plain
from the forecastle.” * Sure, I'll go see the Yun What-
ever it is,¥ said Pat, and off they rap, followed b

about a dogen of the poop loungers,—the reefer sud-
denly disappearivg under the gally-deck, while the

®  Proudly 'feath a distant sky, cads rushediupon the forecastle, Where lhey_ bgd hn":dl{
7 o the \'s‘.me forth | speed. wl::c&: As g, When

There'to fight and there to bleed
¢ tive focmna's fante

Giitters ity the vales of France;
Not because'a stranger’s mirth,
Rises round any father’s hearih
Notat f‘ s trumpet call,
'+ ‘Nor in fréedom’s cause 1o fall ; -
. Bot because ambitious power
. & Tears me from my peacefal bower.
Yet amidst the battle strife,
« " 'In the clesing bours of life, -
Think not 1hat my heart shall quall,
. Spirit droop, or courage fail,
' Where the boldest deed is done,
‘Where the laorel weeath is won,
", ‘Where the standard eagles fly, 7
here (hy soo shall proudly die
'}hu;h perbaps no voice may tell
How the nameless conscript fell.
Thy blessing, father,

Farewell motber,
1t is hard to part from thee,
And my tears are flowing free.
! While around thee gloom and night
Quench'd religion’s blessed light,
Still thou badst my lisping voice
Tn the evening hymu rejoice,
Aund my childish prayer was sald,
Ere thou ble-s’d my pillow’d head.
Oh, before I leave thee now,
Place thy haod upon my brow,
‘And with every treasured word
That wy infant eats have heard,
Bless me, mother.

Tarewell brother, .
‘Mapy an hour of boyish glee
1 bave pass'd in joy with thee ;
L with careless word or tongue
1 have ever done thee wrong, .
‘Thiok upon thy brother's lot,
»~" And be alkhis faultsforgot;
Thou may'st dry our mother’s tears,
Soothe our sisters’ anxious fears,
i‘;}bc!r shield, their guide, :ll:eir say,
*  “Throvghout many a coming day ;
3 ﬁt_ev;zmnyfnberdm 5
. AWbis secret weight of care, :

) <

}And‘hve me, brother. )

‘Farewell sisters,
“Yonder is our favourite vioe,
. "¥ou must aow its tendrils twine,
And when 'neath its leafly bower
* " "You are met at evening bour,
Thiok bow oft in by-past days,
There we waked the song of praise,
Till our beaming eyes are wet
‘With the téars of fond-regret;
Then togetlier fondly bend,
And your gentle voices blend,
Pray for me, sisters.
. egg—
THE WITHERED LEAF.
( From the same.)
» a lofty forest vak, a leafl,
ann'd by the breeze, or sparkling io the dew,
From lufancy to ngé in beauty grew,
Though all its life was but a season brie'f .
_ Wither's and shrunk, at length, to nature’s grief,
'And lposen’d from its pareot stem, it blew
Inio my bosom. ** So, alas! thou too
shalt fall.” it seem'd to say,  nor be thou deaf
« 'To this my Voice : like a swift cunaing stream
Thy youth, thy loveliness, bave pass'd away.,
" Aad all thy years have vanish'd like a dream :
Thy song must even fail. which day by day
y *u heard among the flowers; nor shall ope gleam
OFf cheiigh’d glory, light thee (0 decay !”
v oo S PICKERING.
: THE MISOELLANIST.
CROSSING THE LINE.
_ ¢ There it-is at last,’ said the widshipman of the
watch to & youog lrish cadet, who was standing near
* him on.tke poop of.an ontward-bound East Indiaman :
o there it is at last."—* Whatis it ?”’ askéd the young
. soldier. * The lioe to be sure—the equinoctial line,
which we have all been so anxiously loeking out for.”
© Ah-now—sure you dont mane to persuade me that
you cairsee it 2 Take my glass then, and look out
yonder. about a point on the lee bow, aod persuade
If whether you can see it or not.”” The young
Irishman had no sooner put his eye to the tube than
he exclaimed, ** Sure and there is a line youder ; I do
not see it without the glass, but it cannot be very far
off.”” ** No it is not very far off,” said tbe Mid, laugh-
ing beartily 5 “ itis all in your eye, Pat. Do you re-
‘snember the story of the fly on the clergyman’s spec-
tacles 2 Look at the glass,”—On examioation-a kair
was stickiog horizontally across the lower lens
of the elrw;{)ﬂ, which. had been fixed there by the
wischievous Mid.
" The sun was just setting—the clouds were tinged
with all the gorgeous hues of a tropical sky, assuming
every variety of strange and grotesque appearances,
and the water reflected back the image of the heavens,
if possible, with iacreased splendor. As far as the
eye could reach, nothing was visible but the glassy va-
dulating sorface of the sea, tremulously rippled bere
and there under the partial inflvence of the cat’s paws,t
which played over it. [The ship was gliding slowly
over the smooth expunse of water—ber large sails flap-
piog heavily agaiost the masts as the sea rose and fell,
snd ber smaller canvass just swelling with the breeze,
and lending its feeble aid to urge ber unwards.—
Groups of passengers were lounging up and dowa the
quarter-deck and poop, or leaning over.the hammock
mettings, admiriag the beauties of the evening, while the
. ghip’s mnsicians were doing all in their power to mur-
der time and barmoony for their amusement. The sea-
men were in high glee, for the quarter-master had
beard the officer of the forenoon watch report the lati.
tude at noon to the Capiain 20° N.; aod they knew
that Neptune would soon make his appearance. Just
as the increasing dusk of evening began {o render ob-
 jects indistinct and obscu re, the loak-out on the forecas-
tle called out, * A lightrigbt ahead, 8ir!”* ** Very well
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my boy; keep your ey e upon it, and let me know if

we pear it,”” snid the o flicer of the deck- [Io ashort

time the maa exclaimed , ¢ The light is close aboard of

 am, Sir;" and immediate)'y a loud canfugiog roariog noise

“{upon their heads from’
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‘ %_:Mv!ame4tmmwn
! om the foretop ; and loud shouts of
laughter, from.all parts of the ship, indicated the gene-
ral joy &t witaessing the astobisbment and discomfitore
of the i In the meantime, Neptuse’scar, in the
shape of a lighted tar-barrel, went slowly astern,
casting an unsieady flickering light on the sails and
rigging as it past, and was seen floating in the ship’s
wake, till its' dwindling flame disappeared in the dis-
tance, like 2 star sinking beneath the borizon. ;
The charavter of the scene was. completely altered
since the firal disappearance of the sun below the bo-
rigon. A brilliant moon shone clearly in a bright and
cloudless sky, ber bright beams riding on a path of
Jiqaid silver over the sea, while the gigantic shadow of
the ship seemed to be skimming its way through the
myriads of glittering stars, reflected from the thickly
studded heavea, :
No sooser were the decks washed in the morniog,
tban the **active note of preparation” was heard
among the sailors; who had been for weeks anticipating
the pleasared of that dgy. The jolly-boat was taken
down from tbe booms, and placed at the gavgway ; all
the pumps iu the ship were set in motion, the scuppers
chouked to prevent the escape of the water, and ina
very short time the whole det’k was afloat; while the
Jjolly-boat full to the gunwale, was ready to answer the
purpoase of a comforiable bathing-tub, aod a party-co-
loured pole erected over jt, with a sign purporttag that
this was Neptooe’s easy shaving-shop. A screen was
.drawn across the fore-part of ihe waist, to cooceal the
operations of the actors in the approaching ‘ceremony.
All was bustle and animation; the carpenter’s gang
converting an old gun-carriage into a triumphal car;
the guaner preparing flags for its decoration ; his mate
busy with his paint-brush bedaubing the tars whq were
(o act as sea~horses ; and the charioteer preparing: and
puttiog on Neptuoe’s livery. At lengih all was ready
for the reception of the king of the ses,
* “QOn deck there!” cried the muo at the mast-bead.
¢ Hollo,” replied the officerof the watch. ** A strange
sail in sight, right ahead, Sir.” *¢ Very well, my boy,
can you make oot what she is ?” ** She looks like a
boat, Sir.” ' The officer made his report to the Captaia
:;hu desired tv beiinformed when the boat uu'::nr the
ip. Amoug the apparently joyous growp on the poop,
na‘;y a ‘whige.cheek was now seen to belie the loud
Inughter of its owner. **We are nearing the boal
fast, Sir! d the ‘«.(:-ptain made his appbarance on-

the ship ahoy ;" cried a lond voice ahead: *lay yoor
maintopsail 10 the mast,and give usarope for the boat.”
* Forecastle there! A rope for the boat. Let go the
maintop-bowline ! Aftergoard! square away the
wainyard I bawledthe officer of the deck repeatiog
the Captain's orders.

-A bugle note was now heard, and Neptune made his
appearance over the ship’s'bows. He was dressed in
sheep-skins, with & flaxen beard descending to his waist,
und a trident in his haod, with 4 fine fish stickiog on the
prongs.—Afier he had descended into the waist, the
screen we have before mentioned was withdrawn, and
be procession moved on. First came the ship’s.band,
fantastically dressed for the occasion, and playiog
* Rale Britanoia,” with might and main ; next followed
the triumpbal car, decorated with various coloured
flags, -io which were seated Neptuoe, Amphitrite, and
Tritop ; and immediately in the rear followed the suite,
consisting of the barber, doctor, scribe, and about a
dozen party-coloured demi-gods, acting as water bai-
liffs.— Previous to the outset of the procession, all those
unfortunates who had never crossed the line were driv-
en below ; the gratings were laid on fore and aft, and
sentries stationed at the hatchway to prevent ao escape.
On came the pageant: Neptuue looked as majdstic as
his trident and sheep-skins could make him; Amphi-
4rite, with the assistance of a little red paint, and oakum
locks, and arrayed in the cast off robes of some of
the lady passengers, was a passable representation of a
she-mooster 5 the barber brandished his razors,—the
scribe displayed his list, and Jooked vastly knowiog,
with his three-cornered hat, floured wig, pen behind bhis
car, and ink-horn dangling at his button-hole ; the
horses pranced as uncouthly, and looked as unlike sea-
horses as possible; and the coachmao. proud of his
livery and-shoulder-knots, cracked his whip. d d
his horses for lubbers, and contrived, by dint of singing
out ** hard-a-por”’ to his horses, to weather the after
“hatchway, and then bear up rouad the capstan, where,
| with a graceful ** pull up" of the reins, very much like
¢ g strong pull at the main-brace,” and an ** avast there”
to his obedient cattle, he stopped the car.

The Captain was waitiog under the poop awning to
receive Mr. Neptone, and an interesting conversation
commenced, too long {o be inserted here, but which
ended in his Majesty’s giving the Captain to understand
that his long morniog ride over the waves had given
himself and bis lld’ a vile cold in the stamach ; a Hint
which tbe Captain’s steward perfectly understood, and
administered to his wants accordingly. The whole of
his suite were immediately seized with the same com-
plaint, and all required the application of the same re-
medy. Neptune then tbrust out his trident to the Cap-
tain’s steward with a graceful air, as if he meant to im-
pale him, but it was merely for the purpose of present-
ing the fish on ifs prongs, as an addition to  his honour
tie Captain's dioner.” During this interview, the
men were all standing near the gangway, armed with
buckets of water, wet swabs, &c. and impatient for the
commencement of the fun. At length the band struck
up ** OF she goes.”—* Carry on, you lubbers,” said the
coachman ; ‘crack went the whip, off pranced the
borses, and away whirled the car, which no sooner ap-
proached the gangway than the procession was greeted
with torreats of water, and bis godship was half smoth-
ered with bis own element. Afier the first ¢ffusions of
greeting were over, Neptune left bis car, and movnted
up on the booms, where he sat in regal state (o superin-
tend the operations of the day. Beside him was seated
the fair Amphitrite ; her dripping white.robes glued to
her elepbani-like limbs, and her wet oakum locks cling«
ing to her ebeek, like sea-weed to a weather-beaten
rock. The clerk banded to his Majesty a list of his
children, who were recommended to kind aod particular
attention. * Saunders MacQuake is the first on the
list,” said Neptune: * bring bim up.” Awayscam-
pered the tritons ,(or constables)) who were naked to
the waist, the upper part of their bodies hideously
painted, fantastic-looking caps ov their heads, and short
painted staves in their hands. The main halch grating
was lified, and up came poor Saunders, with a face as
white as the handkerchief which covered his eyes, and
shivering with anticipation, shouldered by iwo tritons,
His tormentars seated bim on the edge of the jolly-boat
at the gangway, and the barber, turniog towards Nep-
toue, said ** Please your honour, which shall I use ?"”
bolding up at the same time three razors, two of which

# Light mad Gtful airs.

or, ¢ Hodll

might well have been mistaken for saws of different r !
magoitudes; and the third made of a smooth iren hoap, were the providing of food for themselyes, and resting

without any teeth, * Let og hear what he has to say
for bimself first.”’ said Neptoge : * Where do youo come
from?” ** From Scot— oh! ol]" cried the poos fel-
low, as the barber tbrost a well-filled tar-brush inte
his mouth, ** How loog is it since you left it 2"’ but
Saunders had gained experience: he set his teeth,
pressed his lips wged{er. and sat s ludicroas picture of
fear mixed with desperate resolution. * A close Scot,
I see,” said Neptune; “give him soap to soften his
g:izzog. and teach him te open his mouth.” The bar-

r lathered his patieot’s cbeeks with 1ar, brasdished
his smoothest razor with most becoming grace, and com-

he doctor, ‘with his vial of tar-water, and his box of
indescribable pills, stood by, ready’ 10 take advaniage of
every involuntary gasp of (e poor Scotchman. Ata
given signal, the bavdage was takén frum his eyes and
e was thrown suddenly backward

ing ip, the watep-till somgs’ 3
ﬂ‘?&.-.nmxnﬂ.‘.u i ysalt water, he
rushed ‘ofwards, he knew not wiiere, tike a hare before
its pursaers, avd stombled over a rope stretched por-
posely across the deck asatrap for the anwary, and
while be lay prostrate be received the'contents of al}
the buckets in the sbip on his head. Again he rose—
again'he ran—and agaio he fell ; but'at last, haviog
run the gauntlet through the whole length of the waist,
be gained the fore.caitle. seized a bucket, aad hastened
to coosole himself for his fright and soffering by in-
flicting upon avother all that he had endured himself.
All the uninitiated danced 1o the same (une as Saun-
ders, with the darber’s variations of—smooth, rougher,
roughest; and it would be tedious, as well as unneces-
sary, to describe the course of treatment pursued by the
docter towards each individoal pafient. © When the
whole list of the condemned had been gone throogh,
Neptune (now a watery god no longer) dived below to
take bis share of the exira grog allowed 10 the ship’s
company ; the smallsails (which bad been ‘previously
furled) were set by the watch, and a light breeze
springing up, as if in hooour of Neptune’s departure,
the Heavitree, with ail her canvass spread, bagan to
move slowly and steadily through the water beneath
its influence.— London Weekly Review.
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Tue Duke or WeLLivgTon.—I will here give you
a somewhat curious anecdote, on the truth of which you
may rely. Stimulated by that curiosity which is rath-
er a striking feature of my idiosyncrasy, I rode up 10
a neighbouring eminence, to observe the motions of our
own army which bndalfeadycomméocedrg«igng aswell

léted the operation without -scraping much skin off..

nd 1¢ft flounder-§ or bigds always occasions (he
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zone have appeared to me to be on;{
successive shoaly from deep to shail
purpose of spawai be migrati

of sal and
ova, or of floding food after they have spawned. Swal.
lows and bee eaters décidedly pursoe flies over half &
inent ;. the scalopax, or suipe tribe, io like maoner,
search for worms'and larvee, fiyiog from those countries
where either frost or - dryness prevents. them from
boring, making génerally small flights at a time, and
‘resting oo their travels where they find food. And a
| journey from England to Africa is no more for an ani-
mal that can fly, with the wiod, ome bundred miles in
an hour, than a journéy for a Londoner to his seat in 'a
disiant province. . And the migrations of smaller fishes
wigration of larger ones
s prey.an chat: . Thas, e seal folloms the saimos,
ia summer, to the mouths of ‘vivers ; the bake follows
the herring and pilchard ; hawks are seen in great
quantities, io the month of May, comiog into the east
of Europe, after quails aod landrails ; and locusts are
followed by numerous birds, that, fortunately for the
agriculturists, make them their prey.—Salmonia.
i 5d J

Nzwsparers,—I love these popular leaves,
¢ these folios of four pages, happy works,’ comiog
out upon us every week, which we call newspa-
pers— though they are really a good deal more.
For what are they in fact, but ¢ maps of busy
life 2’ or reports, you may call them, daily and
hourly oues, of all that is going in the world
about us. They are indeed perfect mirrors of
the present, showing (miore troly thanthe stage)
¢ the body of the'time, his form and pressuare.’
And they are telegcopes of the distant—and al«
most of *the fi , giving us some shadoWwy
glimpses of thigs to come hereafter. They are
in truthy as ere the very leaves of the sybil
to those who [can read their curious characters
with skill. Then they are so various—they
have something for every taste, Young and
old, rich and poor, wise and otherwise, ail may
find something to suit them in their different
columns, . No wonder that they are so popular,

asthose ofthe enemy, who, from the sl p g
forward of their skirmishes; seemed istent on some
furthber operations. On this beight were several offi-
cers, one of whom wae geated, while his horse was held
by an orderly dragoon, and the others standing around
bim. 1 had approached within a few yards of them
before I observed thatihe priucipal object in the group
was Lord Welliogion, 1n a momeot my attention was
arrested, He was at luocheon, and ja the act of
adding mustard 10 aslice of meat which had just been
deposited on his plate, whea the follawing ,collogoy
toak place :—*“The enemy are moving, my Lord,”
said one of the staff officers 1o his commander, already
busily engaged ih the office of mastication. * Very
well,”’ replied hislordship 5 ' take the glass, Somerset,
and tell me what they seem (0-be about ;”" at the same

g il Wl s

about a minute.
* | thiok they are extending to their left, my lord.”
“ The devil they are |” exclaimed Wellingtou, springing
in an instant {0 his feet: ** give me the glass quickly.”
He took it, and for a shart space gantinued observing
the motions of the enemy. * Come, I think this will do
at last I’ he exclaimed. * Ride off instantly and tell
Clioton and Leith to return as quickly as possible to
their former ground.” In a momest all his staff were
io matiou, Lord Wellington mouoted his horse, and I
returned to myregiment, whick, as our division was
intended to form the rear of the retreat, had not yet
begun to move, Such was the promptitude and rapi.
dity with which a decision affecting the fate of nativns
was formed by the master mind of gur great command.
er.— dccount of the Ballle af Sulamanca.
— o ’
Arrecting Incroent.—The following is ex-
tracted from the uopublished letters of an offi-
cer of the Mexican navy :—* Captain Dillon,
commander of the Bravo, brig of war, had long
been anxious to return to England, having left
there his wife and family, from whom he had
reccived letters of distressing import. He was
resolved to hasten ashore to Géneral Barragan
at Vera Cruz, and either obtain leave of ab-
sence, or demard his dischargefrom the service ;
but, at a distance of more than a mile from the
shore, bis boat was capsized. - Captain Dillon
was not only an expert but a courageous swim-
wer, as also was the young lad who generally
steered his boat ; he made directly for the shore
confidently enough, but Captain Dillon had his
son with him, a fine little boy of about ten years
of age, whowm he had brought out as midshipman
and having seized him in his arms at the mo-
ment of their upsetting, he was much impeded.
After boffeting about for half a0 hour, during
which time he had shifted his son {rom side to
side, and from theace npon his shoulders;
Captain Dillon began to be_ eéxhavsted—how
could it be otherwise ! be was.in_full uniform.
The young sailor meautinie had swam more
than two-thirds the distance to the shore, when,
finding Captaio Dillon did not come np, and not
being able to see him, he boldly returned. Af-
ter swimming back almost two hundred yards,
he found Captain Dillon exhausted and half de-
lirious, with his little boy hanging quite sense-
less (and most probably dead) under one arm !
—¢ Give him ‘to 'me,’ said the young sailor, ¢ I
have got almost all my clothes off ; give him to
me : [ am ashore.’—¢ No, no,’ gasped the fath-
-er, hugging the lifeless body close to his side :
¢ No, save yourself-—I won’t let him out of my
hands—how far—how far: 2 At this mo-
ment the waves dashed the words back into his
mouth, The sailor again begged him to give up
his son to bis care, but Captain Dillon only an-
swered, ¢ Save yourself.” The seilor with great
difficulty reached the shore; the father was
drowned, with the dead body of his child in
his arms !” :
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Cause or THE MigraTion of Fisues ANp Birps.—
1 fear I am not entomologist enough to follow the life
of thefayfly, bat I shatl willingly have my attention
directéd toitshabits. I baveofiearegretted thatsports-
men were pot fonder of Zoology ; they have so many
opportunities, which other persous do not possess, of
illustrating the origin and qualities of some of the most
curious forms of animated nature ;3 the causes and cha-
racter of the migration of auvimals ; their relations to
each other, and their place and order in the general
scheme of the universe. It hasalwayiappeared to me,
that the two great sources of change of place of animals

No wonder that so many in town and country
stand waiting and wishing for them, and all rea-
dy to elutch them as they come. Aond how ma-
ny indeed look up to them as for the manna,
their corn of heaven, on which they are to live
from day to day! Aod how many honest souls
are there who verily think that they are bound
to believe all, or almost all, that they seein their
types. It is easy to see, then, what means of
popular improvement they are, aud how much
better they ought to be, 4
must wish that our editors might be all honest

of ‘mé‘"ﬁ?nu(;%"nu net the parasites o% tﬁé people:

Earcy Excrisg Newsearers.—It is a re-
markable fact, which history was either too idle
to ascertain, or too much ashamed to relate, that
the arms of Cromwell communicatéd to Scotland,
with other benefits, the first newspaper which
had ever illuminated the gloom of the north.
Each army had its own printer with it ; expect-
ing either to conviace by its reasoning, or to de-
lude by its falsehood. King Charles carried
Robert Barker with him to Newcastle, io 1639 ;
and General Cromwell conveyed Christopher
Higgins to Leith, in 1652. When Cromwell
had here established a citadel, Higgins re-print-
ed, in November of the same year, what had al-
ready been‘published at Loodon, ¢ A Diurnal
of some Passages and Affairs, for the informa-
tion of the Eoglish soldlers.””——Mercurius Poli-
ticos was first re~printed at Leith, on the 26th
of October, 1653. The re-printing of it was
transferred to Edinburgh, in November, 1654 ;
where it continued to be published till the 11th
of April, 1660 ; and was then re-prioted uuder
the name of Marcus Publicus.

— 9o

The City of Cadiz is older than Rome, Lon-
don, Paris, or Vieooa ; older than Madrid and
Naples, Stockholm and St. Petersbargh, and
Coustantinople ; she is as old as Jerusalem.
She is after Tyre and Sidon, the oldest mercan-
tile city in the world. Whea the pyramids of
Egypt were built, Cadiz too was built.—When
Troy was destroyed, this Neptune city was rais-
ed out of the ocean. Gades, the now Cadiz,
waus an old colony of the Pheenicians, who used
this favourable situation to build the town, on
account of the trade of the west coast of Earope
and Africa, which was doue about 700 years
before Christ.

females were seen leaving a bonnet maker’s shop,
in this town last week, and each of them was
puffing away like the crater of a volcano. - This
is too wuch for human endurence. There has
lately arisen amongst - us a kind of segar mania,
with which men, women, and children are affect-
ed; not from any pleasore, and still less from
any berefit, real orimaginary, which smoking af-
fords them, but they consider it as deing the
genteel thing. Even on Sunday Mr. Tape’s
apprentices caonot stroll a huudred yards on the
-Huwber Bank, without a few inches of tobacco
stuck in their mouths ! Every urchin now, for-
sooth, must have its ‘‘steam up,” and as the
fairer sex are, it seems, resolved to adopt the
same plan, we prophecy hot work during the
winter.— Hull Packet.
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Burke’s habits at table were temperate, pre-
ferring the lighter to the stronger wines, in op-
position  to Johnson’s gradation of liquor,
¢ Claret for boys, port for men, and brandy
for heroes.”—* Then ” said Burke, ¢¢ give me
claret, for I like to be a boy, and partake of the
honest hilarity of youth.”

‘A Gentleman, the other eveniog, ended an
oration in favor of the fair sex with these words
¢ Ah, Sir, nothing beats a good wife,” - I beg
ﬁom pardon,” rejoined a wag, “a bad husband

oes.” : :

places and food for their young. The great supposed
migrations of herrings from the poles tothe temperate

the approach “of
ow water, for the

trout are evidently for the purne of depositing their

And all of us, I think, |

; Ledo—
Segar Smoking.—Two respectably dressed

Intemperance.—One of the fashionable topics
in the state of Maiue, is the subject of inteme
peraoce. Itis said the Young Ladies are quite

to society.

i —’.-.- ' s
~'Wrr must grow like fiagers: if it be taken from
others, *is like plums stuck upon black tb:nn 3 they
are for awhile, but come to nothiog.—Selden. !
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. War.—Ouae great obstacle to the extinction of war,
is the way in which the beart of man is carried off from'
its barbarities and its horrors, by the splendor of its
demgitful accomplishments. There is a'feeling of the’

# the shoek of - N ‘a8’
there 15 in c«ﬂemplll!:g'(he dumg*‘o‘f:
‘tempest 3 and this so elevates and engrosses the whole
wan, that his eye is blind to the tears of bereaved
parents, and his ear is deaf to (he piteous moan of the
dying, and the shriek of their desolated families,"
There is a gracefoloess in the picture of @ youthful
warrior, burning for distinction in the field, and lored
by this generous aspiration to the deepest nnimated °
throng, where, in ihe fell work of death, the opposing
sons of valor struggle for the remembranee of a tiome,,
and this side of the picture is so much the exclusive
object of our regard, as to disguise from our view the’
mangled carcasses of the fallen, and the writhing ago-’
nies of the' hundreds, and tire buridreds more who have
been laid on the cold ground, where they are left (o

sister is there to weep over them! There no gentle’
hand is present to ease the dying posture or bind up the
wounds, which, in the maddening fury of the combat,
have been given and received by the children of one
common father! There death spreads his pale ensigns
over every countenance; and when night comes on,
and darkoess is avound them, how many a despairing.
wretch must take up with the bloody field as the un- '
tended bed of his last sufferings, without one friend to
bear the message of tendernesstn his distant home—
without one companioo to close his eyes |

I avow it—on every side of me [ see causes at work
which go to spread a most delusive coloring over war,
and to remove its shocking barbarities to the back
ground of our contemplations altogether. [ see it in
the history, which tells me of ‘the superbappearances
of the troops and the brilliancy ‘of their successive
charges—I see it in the poetry which lends the magic
of its aumbers to the narrative of hioed, and transpors
its many admirers, as by its images and its figurés, and
‘its nodding plumes of chivalry, it ibrows its treacherons '
embellishments over a scene of legalized slaughter. ' I
see it in the music which represents the progress of the
battle, and where, afier being inspired by the trumpet "
notes of preparation, the whole beauty and tendérness
of a drawing-room, are seen to bend overthe senti-
mental entertainment ; vor do I hear the ufterance of a
single sigh to interrupt the death-tones of the sickening
confest; and the moans of the wolinded men, as they
ade away upon the ear, and sink into lifeless silence !

“~all, all goes to' prove what strange and half-sighred
créatures vren‘rg; Were it not so, war woald pever
have beenseen iu any otber aspect than that of vamio
gled Mnﬂ; Ja"rc.n'f.?ox to nothing but to the
progress of Christian sentiments upon earth, to arrest
the strong current of its popular asd prevailing partia-
lity for war. Then only will an imperious sense of
duty ‘lay the check of severe principle, on all the
sobordinate tastes and faculties of our nature, Then
will glory be reduced fo iis right estimate—and the
wakeful benevoleace of the gospel, chasing away every:
spell, will be turned by the treachery of no delusivn
whatever, fiom its simple but sublime enterprises, for
the good of the species. Then the reign of truth and,
quietness will be ushered into the world; and war,
cruel, atrocious, unrelenting war, will be gript of its
many and its bewildering fascinations.— Dr, Crrazagens.
i —

Moraers.—Ifany thing io life deserves toshe consi-
dered as at once the exquisite bliss, and pre-eminent
duty of a mother, it is this,—to waich the dawning dis-
position and capacity of a favourite child ; to discover
the ‘earliest buds of thought ; to feed with vseful truths
the jnquisitiveness of a young aund curious mind ; to
direct the eyes, yet unsullied with the waters of con-
trition, to a bounieous benefactor 3 to lift the litde
hand, yet wostained with vice, in prayer to heir Fath-
er who is in heaven. Butso, itis. The child as soon
as released from the bondage of the nurse, and needs,
no longer a careful eye to look afier iis steps, and
guard it from external iojury, is too often surrendered
to instructors, sume of whom are .cmployed to polish
the surface of the character, and 1egulate the motions
of the limbs ; others to furpish the memory, and. ac-
complish the immagination, while religion gets admissi-
oo as she can, sometimes in aid of anthority, and some-.
times in a Saturday’s task, or a Sunday’'s peculiarity,,
but how rarely as a seatiment.— Their little bearts are
made to flotter with vaoity, encouraged to pant with
emulatian, peisuaded to contract with parsimony, als
lowed to, glow with revenge, or reduced 10 absoluta
numbness by worldliness and cares, before they have
ever felt a sentiment of devotion, or beat with a pulsa,
tion of sorrow for an offence, or gratitude for ahepefit,
in the preseace of God. Believe me, mothers, bave:
vo right to expect that the sense of religion will be in.
fused by the labors of others. !

When parents have ceased to be teabers, religion
has ceased to be taught, )

Tge Heavency InmaprTants,—After the excel-
lence of the place, consider the sableness of the inha-
bitants; whose number, whose sanctity. whose ri hes
and beauty exceed ail of which it is possible to believe.
What can there be more admirable, or what, if well
considered, can exite so great astoni-hment | And if
every one of those benevolent spirits, aithough it be the
most inferior of them, be more beautiful to behld thap
the whole of this visible world : what would it be to
see so great a number of beautiful spirits, and behold
their perfections and the offices they fulfil; There the
angels discourse, the archangels serve, the principali-
ties triumph, and humble souls rejoice, the autherities
rule, the virtues glisten, and thrones sparkle, the Che-
rubims shine, and Seraphs bucn, and all sing praises 1o
God. And if the compapy and intercourse of those
good beings, is so sweet and so amiable ; what would
it betohave intercourse there with all the goed. 10 speak
with the Apostles, tp converse with the Prophets wiih
the Martyrs, and with all the chasen And if it be so
great a glory to enjoy the company of the good, what
willit be to enjoy the company and presence of Him ,
10 whom the morning stars sing praises, at whose beuu.-
ty the sun and moon wonder, aud before wlhom, the an-
gels and sovereignspirits of beaven kneel down 2. What
will it be to.behold the Universal Goud, in Wham is all
good } What, to bebold that greaier world, in which
are all worlds? And what to bebold Him, who. being
one, is at the same time, every thing ; and who, in know-
ing the most simple perfeciion, embraces all perfecti-
ons }— Spanish work. e

e :

How many avenues there are to the grave !
And yet so mercifully is the haman frame con-
structed, that the springs of life can frequently
sustain the most violent disease, and survive the
most agonizing disasters—still, in one moment
and by the most nnexpected means, life becomes
extinct, and the secret arrow of the Almighty,
anfelt and unseen, unfil the mowment it is oo the

wing, hurries the unsuspecting victiin to the tomb,

eloguent in deprecating its numerons evil results

| e————————————— ,

languish and to die. Tbere no eyes pity them! No
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