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THH OABLAUT. Napoleon’* extraordinary faculty of sleeping1 when be 

pleased. pave him the power of devoting; a great part 
of the night to intellectual election, at moments when 
time was of thé utmost importance. He ordinarily 
went to bed at ten o’clock, and rose about one or two, 
worked till five or six, bathed, dressed, gave audience 

persons, breakfasted at ten, and 
work about noon : he afterwards went to the apart
ments of bis wife, or took a walk ; but when time was 
important, he remained at work till evening. In the 
cour.-e of the day, he would frequently come down to 
see the empres*, and they would go together and visit 
the child. If Napoleon bad a little time In himself— 
after having gossiped, embraced his wife, and played 
with his child, he would throw himself into an arm 
chair, and even while speaking, wonld drop into a pro
found sleep ; be only awaked, when some one came to 
6ay that be was expected. He dined every day between 
seven and eight o’clock, alone with the Empress; on 
Sundays there was a family dinner.

The stiffness of Mnria Louise was very unfavourably 
contrasted with the

After roUcb altercation between the minister and the 
widow, on this delicate point

d that be should carry home the pot himself.
Off, then, he trudged, bearing this curious little cu

linary article alternately in his hand and nnder his arm, 
as seemed roost convenient to him. Unfortunately, 
the day was warm, the wav long, and the minister fat ; 
so that be became heartily tired of his burden before he 
had got half-way home. Under these distressing cir
cumstances, it struck him, that if, instead of carrying 
the pot awkwardly at one side of bis person, he were to 
carry it on his head, the burden would be greatly light
ened ; the principles of natural philosophy, which he 
had learned at college, informing him, that when a load 
presses directly and immediately upon any object, it is 
far less onerons than when it hang# at the remote end 
of a lever. Accordingly, doffing his hat, which he re
solved to carry home in his liana, and having applied 
bis handkerchief to bis brow, lie clapped the pot in in
verted fashion upon his head; where, as the reader 
may suppose, it figured much like Mambrino’s helmet

Lost Greenland.—One of the most interesting 
events in the history of colonies is the loss of that esta
blished by the Icelanders on the east coast of Greenland 
about the year 1000. This const was first explored in 
989, and its greeo and pleasant meadows (green and 
pleasant we suppose, in comparison with those of Ice
land,) induced a settlement there, which flourished for 
a few centuries. A cathedral and several churches 
were built along the coast, and thé bishop’s residence 
established at Garde, a little south of the polar circle. 
The colony succeeded extremely well till it was visited 
by a pestilence, and since then the approach to it has 
been blocked up by vast accumulations of ice upon the 

The subsequent fate of the colonists has long 
been a matter of the greatest interest, and various at
tempts to regain this lost country have been made by 
the Danish government,—without success however, 
and with the loss of many lives. Frobisher, also, by 
order of Queen Elizabeth, made a like attempt in 1676.

Captain Manby. well known for bis inventions for 
saving the lives of shipwrecked seamen, has been for 
some time making strenuous efforts to recover the East 
Greenland Colony. He is of opinion, from his own 
personal observation, corroborated by that of Mr. 
Scoresby, that its site is accessible.

Extraction of Potash from Potatob Tops.—The 
Register of Arts for March details the process adopted 
in France, for extracting Potash from potatoe tops, the 
upper part of which contain so considerable a portion 
a.B 10 rLni*cr l*le e*,racting it a very profitable opera
tion. The potatoe tops aie to be cut off, at four or five 
inches from the ground, with a very sharp knife, the 
moment that the flower begins to fall, that being the pe
riod of their greatest vigour. Fresh sprouts spring, 
which not only answer all the purposes of conducting 
the roots to maturity, but tend to the increase of their 
size, as the sprouts require less nourishment than the 
old tops. From the results obtained in France, it is 
estimated that the quantity of land under the annual 
cultivation with potatoes, in the United Kingdom, which 
exceeds 500.000 acres, might be made to yield nearly 
as many tons of potash—an amount nearly fifty times 
that of our annual importations from America !

Subterranean Horticulture.—A remarkable in
stance

of politeness, it wasMY MOTHER.
BY MISS BROWN.

My mother ! now tlie gladsome spring 
Is smiling o’er the earth ;

And butterflies on painted wing 
In sunny light go forth.

Though all spring days most lovely be, 
All fair and full of mirth,

One, one is dearest far to me,
The day that gave thee birth ;—

It teas a day with joyance fraught,—
It is a day for deepened thought.
My mother ! I remember well,

When thou wast not as now ; 
Remember when Time’s shadow fell 

Less darkly on thy brow;
I can remind me of the time,

When in life’s summer glow,
Thy years had hardly passed their prime, 

And scarce one flower lay low ;
But clouds thy heaven have overcast, 
Since those bright days of pleasure past.
Mother ! thy step is not so firm 

As it was wont to be,
For secret blight and open storm 

Have done their work on thee ;
Thy hair turns grey, and I can see 

Thy hand more tremulous,
And thy dark eye hath lost its glee,

Save when it turns on us,
Thy children—then it hath a joy 
And light, that nothing can destroy.
Yet weep not, mother ! for the days 

Passed by we’ll not regret ;
The star of Hope, with all its rays,

Is only dimmed, not set,
Fixed o’er thy path it shall remain,

And never more deceive—
And it shall sparkle out again,

To light thy quiet eve ;
Flinging a radience o’er past years,
And brightening all thy fallen tears, 

perhaps the poet’s wreath 
May ne’er be twined for me ;

Perhaps I was not made to breathe 
In lofty poesy ;—

Yet still I know thy tender love 
Will think it melody;

Thy partial ear will still approve, 
However weak it be;

And thou wilt love the words that start 
Thus from the fulness of the heart.

agree

to tome recommenced

coast.

of tenacious and prolific vegetation in a potato 
occurred lately at the village of Reading. The Gig 
Pit there, the property of bis Grace the Duke of Ha
milton, is 35 fathoms in depth. In the latter end of 
last August, one of the boys who work in it had taken 
below a quantity of the produce of a neighbouring field. 
These he carried into one of the levels, nearly two hun
dred fathoms from the bottom of the shaft : here, by 
chance, two potatoes fell amongst a small quantity of 
the slatey clay, called blaze, and in a short time their 
blanched shoots were noticed about two inches above 
the surface. Two weeks after their being thus plant
ed, and on the pay-Saturday, they were dug-up, when 
upwards of a dozen full-sized potatoes were found. A 
like quantity was thus every week for two months the 
regale of the workmen, who took care to replant the 
two original parent potatoes every time they had 
sed them of their produce.—Scotsman.

Domestic Economy.—The art of economising and 
rendering nil kinds of food as palafeable andfnourish- 
ing as possible by different modes of cookery, will re
pay the mistress of a household for the investigation, 
and should indisputably form a part of the regular in
struction of young females. To this as they advance 
towards maturity, may profitably be added the know
ledge of the value of all the necessary articles consu
med in the family, whether for the table or wardrobe, 
as well as the quantities of each which are requisite 
for their respective uses. As theory is of little avail 
unless exemplified by practice, they should be habited 
to fill the department of housekeeper under the inspec
tion of their mother, not only by purchasing the diffe
rent commodities wanted for the use of a family, but 
likewise by keeping an exact account of the domestic 
expenses, which will afford opportunities of teaching 
them a judicious application of money, and giving 
them distinct ideas where frugality may be properjy 
exerted, and where greater latitude may he allowed.

easy grace of Josephine ; it was 
only in her intimate society that the secret of her amia
bility was known. Her coldness was considered so 
constitutional, that it was even said to extend to her 
child. The fact is, she had never been io the habit of 
seeing children, and she scarcely dared touch her own 
boy least she should hurt or injure him. He of course, 
became more partial to his gouvernante than to his mo
ther. It was different with his father, whose affectioo 
for him was of the most lively description ; he took 
hire in his arms whenever he saw

upon the crazed capital of Don Quixotic, only a great 
deal more magnificent in shape and dimensions. There 
was at first much relief and much comfort in this new 
mode of carrying the pot ; but mark the result. The 
unfortunate minister having taken a by path to escape 
observation, found himself, when still a good way from 
home, under the necessity of leaping over a ditch, 
which intercepted him in passing from one field to ano
ther. He jumped ; but surely no jump was ever ta
ken so completely in, or at least, info, the dark, as this. 
The concussion given to his person in descending, cau
sed the helmet to become a hood : the pot slipped 
down over bis face, and resting with its rim opon his 
neck, stuck fast there ; enclosing his whole head as 
completely as ever that of a new-born child was enclo
sed by the filmy bag with which nature, as an indica
tion of future good fortune, sometimes invests the nod
dles of her favourite offspring. What was worst of all, 
the nose, which had permitted the pot to slip down 

it, withstood every desperate attempt on the part 
of its proprietor to make it slip back again ; the con
tracted part or neck of the patera being of such a pe
culiar formation as to cling fast to the base of the nose, 
although it had found no difficulty in gliding along its 
hypothenusc. Was ever minister in a worse plight ? 
Was there ever conlretems so unlucky ? Did ever any 
man—ever any minister, so effectually hoodwink 
himself, or #n thoroughly shut bis eyes to the plain light 
of nature ? What was to be done ? The place was lone
ly ; the way difficult and dangerous ; human relief 
was remote, almost beyond reach. It was impossible 
even to cry for help. Or, if a cry could be uttered, it 
might reach in deafening reverberation the ear of the 
oiterer ; but it Would not travel twelve inches farther 
in any direction. To add to the distresses of the case, 

•the unhappy sufferer soon found great difficulty in 
breathing. What with the beat occasioned by the 
beating of the sun on the metal, and what with the 
frequent return of the same heated air to bis lungs, he 

the utmost danger of suffocation. Every thing 
considered, it seemed likely that, if he did not chance 
to be relieved by some accidental Wayfarer, there 
would soon be Death in the Pot.

1 be instinctive love of life, however, is omni-prevn- 
lent ; and even very stupid people have been found, 
when put to the pu>h by strong and imminent peril, to 
exhibit a degree of presence of mind, and exert a de
gree of energy, far above what might have been ex
pected from them, or what they were ever known to 
exhibit or exert under ordinary circumstances. So it 
was with the pot-ensconced minister of C——. Pres
sed by the urgency of his distress, he fortunately recol- 
lected that there was a smith’s shop at the distance of 
about a mile ecros* the fields, where, if he could reach 
it before the period of suffocation, lie might possibly 
find relief. Deprived of bis eye sight, he could act on
ly as a man of feeling, and went on as cautiously as he 
could, with bis bat in his hand. Half crawling, half 
sliding, over ridge and furrow, ditch and hedge, some
what like Satan floundering over chaos, the unhappy 
minister travelled, with all possible speed, as nearly as 
he could guess in the direction of the place of refuge. 
I leave it to the reader to conceive the surprise, the 
mirth, the infinite amusement of the smith and all the 
hangers-on of the smiddy, when at length, torn and worn, 
faint and exhausted, blind and breathless, the unfortu
nate man arrived at the place, and let them know (ra
ther by signs than by words) the circumstances of his 

In the words of an old Scottish song.
“ Oat cam the gndeman, and high he shouted ;
Out cam the gudewife. and low she looted ;
Aad u’the town-neighbours were gathered about it ; 

And there was he I trow !” 
merriment of the company, however, soon gave 

way to considerations of humanity. Ludicrous 
the minister, with such an object where his bead should 
^aV<j^Cen’ an(* the feet of the pot pointing up
wards like the horns of the great Enemy, it was, never
theless, necessary that he should be speedily restored 
to his ordinary condition, if it were for no other reason 
than that lie might continue to live, 
ingly, at his own request, led into the smithy, multi
tudes flocking around to tender him their kindest offi
ces, or to witness the process of his release ; and ha
ving laid down his head upon the anvil, the smith lost 
no time in seizing and poising bis goodly forebammer. 
“ Will 1 come sair on, minister ?” exclaimed the con
siderate man of iron, in at the brink of the pot. “ As 
sair as y< like,” was the minister’s answer ; “ belter a 
chap V the chafes than dy ing For want of breath.” Thus 
permitted, the man let fall a hard blow, which fortu
nately broke the pot in pieces, without hurting the 
head which it enclosed, as the cook-maid breaks the 
shell of the lobster, without bruising the delicate food 
witbio. A few minutes of the clear air, and a glass 
from the gudewife’s bottle, restored the unfortunate 
man ; but assuredly the incident is one which will long 
live io the memory of the parishioners of C——.

Bat instead of 
attempting it as has been heretofore done, by steering 
westward from Iceland, where the coast is defended 
by the vast barrier of ice, he proposes to sail io a high
er parallel, and get, if possible, between the land and 
the ice ; for he thiuks there are powerful currents 
ning from extensive inlets or sliails, which rushing 
along the shores prevent the ice from adhering to the 
land, and probably keep a channel open. The ex
pense of an expedition would not exceed £8.000. and 
the enterprise, besides tending to the improvement of 
geographical knowledge, would open some field to com
mercial adventure. The part of Greenland thus sought 
to be recovered is in the same latitude as Iceland, 
which could produce corn, though the cultivation of 
grass is pursued as more profitable. The lakes and 
rivers of Iceland contain an extraordinary abundance 
of salmon and salmon trout, and no its coasts are cod 
and other sea-fish in profusion. Birds are in great plen
ty, as also turf for fuel, and natural warm springs, some 
of which are of so high a temperature as to be subser
vient to eoliriary uses.—The same bounties of nature 
(perhaps it were more proper to say the same alleviati
ons of a rigorous climate) have probably been extend
ed to Greenland.

him, caressed him, 
teazed him, carried him before the mirrors, and made 
all kind of faces at him. At breakfast he put him on 
his knees, steeped.his finger in sauce, and let the child 
suck it, and daubed his little face all over. The gou
vernante grumbled, the Emperor laughed, and the io- 
fant, almost always in good humour, appeared to re
ceive with pleasure the noisy caresses of his father. 
Whenever anyone bad a favour to ask, this was the 
time to ask it ; they were sure to be favourably re-

The poor boy, whose destiny has suffered so remark
ably a change, appears to have been a child of great 
promi-e, both for intelligence and goodness of heart. 
The anecdotes concerning him ore of the most pleasing 
kind. From the time that he knew how to speak, he 
became, like most children, a great questioner. He 
loved, above every thing, to watch the people walk
ing in the garden and in the court of the Tailleries, over 
which his windows looked. There was always a Crowd 
of people assembled there to see him. Having remark
ed that many of the persons who entered the Palace 
had rolls of papers under their arms, be desired to know 
of his gouvernante what that meant. He was told that 
they were unfortunate people, who came to ask some 
favour of his papa. From this moment he shouted and 
wept whenever he saw a petition pass, and 
be satisfied till it was brought to him ; and he 
failed to present himself, every day, at breakfast, all 
those which he had collected in the course of the day 
before. It may be easily supposed that, when this 
practice was known to the public, the child was never 
at a loss for petitions.

After the disasters io Russia, Madame Montesquieu 
bad added these words to her papii’s infantine pray
ers ” O God 1 inspire papa with the desire of ma
king peace, for the happiness of France, and all of os.”

Napoleon happened one evening to be in his sen’s 
apartment at his prayer hours. Madame de Montes
quieu changed nothing, and the Emperor heard the 
child repeat the words we have quoted. He made no 
remark on the subject.

When this boy was born, great was the bustle in 
France. As Madame Durande was present with the 
Empress Marie Louise at her accouchement, and Made
moiselle Doerest with the ex-empress Josephine, when 
the news arrived, we learn both sides of the story; we 
have a copions report of the event itself, and of its ef
fect upon the poor divorcee. The case was one of dif
ficulty, and Dubois, the accoucheur, did not conceal 
from the Emperor ihe fears he entertained. “ Think 
only of the mother,” he exclaimed with energy; “give 
her all your care.” Instruments were necessarily 
employed : the operation lasted 26 minutes. “ Napo
leon,” says Madame Durance, *' supported only five 
minutes in the apartment ; he let go the hand of the 
Empress, which he had till thro held in his hand, and 
reiired ioto a dressing room, pale as death, and scarce
ly in his senses. The moment be was informed that the 
infant was born, be rushed into the apartment and flew 
towards hi# wife, and folded her in his arms. The 
child was seven minutes without giving any signs of life. 
Napoleon cast his eyes upon him for an instant, believ
ed him dead, and never uttered a word respecting him; 
he occupied himself solely 
drops of brandy were blown into the mouth of the in
fant; his back was slightly struck with the back of the 
hand, and he was then wrapped op in warm napkins. 
At length, he uttered a cry, and the Emperor rushed to 
embrace him.” It then seemed that the birth of a son 
was the last and best gift that Fortune had in her pow
er to bestow oo one whom she had already so largely 
favored. The expectations which attended this event, 
and the results, are sad temptations to moralize.

Napoleon sometimes paid his late wife short visits ; 
one is mentioned a» being witnessed by Mademoiselle 
Ducrest it took place in the garden of Malmaison. 
These visits Marie Louise never relished ; neither did 
she like to hear the name of Josephine mentioned ; and 
she always contrived to go out of her way rather than 
pass near Malmaison. Napoleon was desirous that they 
should see one another, and Josephine would not have 
held back, but Marie Louise never would listen to the 
proposition for a moment. This latter personage ap
pears a very amiable and respectable person, without 
much decided character. She t-eems to have bad her 
share of good sense, but permitted herself like all other 
persons of not strong pa-sions, to be generally guided 
by those about her. Her failure was want of will. 
M. de Bamset describes an interview between her and 
our late Queen Caroline, when Princes of Wales. 
They met at Berne. Circumstances bad just divorced 
both these distingui-hed personages ; and the meeting 
appears to have been cordial, perhaps from sympathy.

ea-

Mother !

«»»»■
The following anecdote, which has often been told 

in private circles, appears in the London Atlas:—
“ Mark Supple was a reporter to the Morning Chroni
cle; Peter Finnerry, his crony, coadjutor and fellow 
countryman, used lo tell this story of him. Mark was 
big-boned, loud-voiced and bad as much wit and fun as 
an Irish porter could carry—often more than he could 
carry himself, or knew what to do with. He look his 
wine every day at Bellamy’s, and then went up into 
the gallery, aod reported like a gentleman and
of genius.—The members hardly knew their own speech- Definition and uses of the DickY.-vAo apology
cs again, but they admired Mark’s free and bold man- f°r a shirt, having several of the outward appearances 
ner of dressing them up. None of them ever came to of the reality ; such as gills, bosom, plait and fold, to 
the office in the Strand to complain that the tall enclose the chin, and 11 display the columns in front” 
Irishman had given h lame, sneaking Verrion of their through the opening in the waistcoat. Bat there the 
sentiments—they pocketed the affront ef their meta- resemblance ends, for tail it has none, and body next 
morphoses, nnd god-fathered speeches they had never ricin thereunto.—It is a modern improvement on the 
made. Mark's way was the hyperbole : a strong vein nether garment of our forefathers, aod is (agreeably to 
of orientalism, with a dash of the bog trotter. The the doctrine of Lord Monbode) to a shirt what a man 
thing took, and Mark Supple was a favorite, and pre- is to monkey ; that is, it has got rid of its tail. The 
sumed opon it. One evening, as be sat at his post in dicky may be worn with a shirt, or without a shirt, 
the gallery , waiting the issue of things, and a hint to just as it happens to suit the fancy, the purse, or the 
hang his own tropes and figures upon, a dead silence convenience of the wearer. The latter is the more 
happened to prevail io the House. It was the period economical mode. But there are some gentlemen who 
that Mr. Addington was Speaker. The bold leader of do not scruple to wear both the apology and the shirt 
the press-gaog was never much on serious business at the same time. Nay, there are some who will wear 
bent, aod at this time he was particularly full of meat a dozen of these apologies at once, one above the other, 
and wioe. Delighted therefore with the pause, but each hiding the dirt beneath it, and tenaciously 
thinking lhatsomethiug might as well be going forward, ring the whole essence of bodily filth, collected by 
be called out lustily, “ A song from the Speaker I” sweating# and sweltering through the dual and dirt of n 
Imagine Addington’s long, prim, upright figure—his Slx week’s campaign. The dicky is the traveller’s 
consternation and utter want of any preparation for, or friend, and saves him all the expenses of a trunk or 
flue to repel, such an interruption to the rules and or- | valise. He crams a dozen into the crown of his hat, 
ders of Parliameot. The House was in a roar;—Pitt, ; and 38 soon as his shirt becomes dirty, he makes it the
it is said, conld hardly keep his seat for laughing._! foundation whereon to build his superstructure of die-
After the bustle and confusion were a little abated,'* i and they may be seen rising weekly, or oftener, 
tbe mneebearer came up into the gallery to take the i dicky above dicky, transferred from the crown of the 
audacious culprit into custody, and demanded indig-! hat to tbe declivity of the chin, and swelling out the 
nantly to know who it was, but nobody could tell.— | bosom, so that returning home éhirted with a round do- 
Mark sat like a tower on ilie»bindmost bench of the zen of those articles, the traveller is congratulated on 
gallery imperturbable in his own gravity, and safe io his round appearance, and the evident advantage which 
the faith of the united brotherhood of reporters, who bis health has derived from the journey, and hence a 
also were io the secret. At length a# the Scrgeant-at- trip to a watteriog place frequently, and most unjusl- 
Arms was making many fruitless inquiries and getting ty# hears away the credit due to a well arranged series 
impatient, Mark Supple pointed with his finger to a dickies. A dicky is a consummate hypocrite: it 
Quaker who sat in the middle of the crowd, aod nod- makes the wearer appear decently about the bosom, 
ded assent that he was the man. The Quaker was to his and face, while all round beneath he carries from thir- 
great surprise, taken into immediate custody ; but after ty to sixty day’s dirt. He is like a fish in market, 
a short altercation, nnd some further explanation, was prodigiously stale, but having the gills painted fresh to 
released, and tbe hero of our story putin hisplace for an deceive the eyes of the buyer, 
hour or two, but let off on anassurance of his contrition, , • + ♦ » -
and of showing less wit and more discretion for the fu- Account of the death of the Rev. Mr. IIage- 
tuie. ■ «3 ■ more, in 1746 —He kept one servant of each sex,

whom he locked up every night. His last employ
ment io the evening was to go round his premises, let 
loose his dogs and fire his gun. He lost his life in the 
following manner :—Going one morning to let out his 
servants, his dogs fawned upon him, and threw him in
to a pond where he was breast high. The servants 
heard him call for assistance, but being locked up, 
could not lend him any.—He had 30 gowns and cas
socks, 58 dogs, 100 pair of breeches, 100 pair of hoots, 
400 pair of shoes, 80 wigs, yet always wore his own 
hair, SO waggons arid caits, SO ploughs and used none, 
50 saddles and furniture forth e menage, 30 wheelbar
rows, so many walking sticks that a toyman io Leices
ter Fields offered £8 for them ; 60 horses and mares, 
300 pickaxes, 200 spades and shovels, 75 ladders, and 
240 razors. He possessed also £700 per annum, and 
«£1000 in money, which (he dying iolestate) became 
the property of a ticket porter.

was not to 
neverVERSES,

Addressed to a little girl named Margaret, tchom the au
thor met at Scarborough.

BY JAMES MONTGOMERY.
Margaret, we never met before,
And Margaret, we may meet no more !

What shall I say at parting ?
Scarce half a moon have run its race,
Since first I saw your fairy face,
Around this gay and giddy place

Sweet smiles and blushes darting,
Yet from my heart I freely tell 
I cannot help but wish you well.

I dare not wish you stores of wealth,
A troop of friends, unfailing health,

And freedom from affliction !
I dare not wish you beauty’s prize,
Carnation lips, and bright blue eyes !
They speak thro’ tears, they breath thro’ sighs ! 

Then hear my benediction ;
Of those good things be thou possest,
Just in the manner God thinks best.

But little Margaret may you be 
All that his eye delights to see ;

All that he loves and blesses ;
The Lord in Dqrkness be your light,
Your strength in sickness, shield in fight,

Your comfort in distresses ;
The hope of every future breath,
And your eternal joy in death.

♦a manwas in

case.
THE MISCEI,I,AMTST.

NAPOLEON.
(From the Westminster Review.)

Napoleon (says Madame Dnrande) used to bathe 
every day, rubbed his person all over with Ean de Co
logne, and sometimes changed hit linen several times 
in the course of the twenty-four hours. His affection 
for the bath was great : he was io a bath when bis 
child was born, and came running to the room, almost 
without waiting to dress. Persons who visited bis 
house at Elba, found that he bad just taken a bath be
fore bis departure. His favourite costume was the on- 
dressoftbe HorseGuards. While travelling every thing 
was good enough ; no lodging too bad, provided tbe 
smallest possible quantity of light was not admitted in
to bis bed chamber ; be could not even support a fee
ble night lamp. His table was covered with the most 
curious dishes, which he never touched : a breast of 
mutton grilled, mutton chops, a roast chicken and beans 
were the food he preferred above all others, and from 
some one of these he would dine. He was particular 
in tbe quality of his bread, and never drank any but the 
best wine, but of that an exceeding small quantity.—
Much has been said of his abuse of coffee: it is a fable 
to be classed with the numberless others which have 
been told concerning him : he never took more than o 
single small cup after his breakfast,aod the same quan
tity after hie dinner. He ate with great rapidity, and 
rose from table the moment be had finished, without 
giving himself any care whether those who were admit
ted to dine with him had time to finish their dinner.
Thisjvas certainly not polished ; but he esteemed very 
slightly the pleasures of the table, and did not consider 
that he was depriving any one of pleasure. He used 
to say. says De Baosset, ‘ that he who eats any dinner
at all eats too much.* He reckoned, ef course, upon a THE UNLUCKY PRESENT.—An Anecdote.
meat breakfast. It has been said that he took the The Rev. Mr. L-----, minister of C—, in Lanark-
greatest precaution against poison: now it turns out shire, (who died within the present century,) 
that he did not even take enough, in the opinion of his °f «hose unhappy persons, who, to use the words of a 
friends. Every morning his breakfast was carried into well known Scottish adage. “ ran never see green 
an antechamber, into which every body was admitted cheese but their een reels.” He was extremely covet- 
who bad obtained a rendezvous ; these persons had of- aus* and that not only of nice articles of food, but of 
ten to wait there a long time; and the dishes, kept hot, many other things which do not generally excite the 
remained often there several hours, until he gave the cupidity of the human heart. The following story is
order to have them served. They were carried by io corroboration of this assertion. Being on a visit one
footmen in covered baskets ; but nothing in the world day at the house of one of his parishioners—a poor, 
appears to have been mure easy than to slip poison into lonely widow, living in a moorland part of the parish
them, if such had been designed. —Mr. L----- became fascinated by the charms of a lit-

Napoleon never wrote a good hand, aod latterly, it tie cast-iron pot. which happened at the time to be ly- 
bad become quite illegible. It was moreover, so ex- ing on the hearth, full of potatoes for the poor 
cessively blotted, that Mademoiselle Ducrest, who only dinner, and that of her children. He bad never in his 
paw tbe letters he used to write to Josephine at a dis- life seen such a nice little pot. It wa?a perfect coo- 
laoce, fancied that he wrote upon paper adorned with ceil of a thing. It was a gem. Ne pot on earth could 
vignettes. His secretaries alone could make out what match it in symmetry, it was an object altogether 
be meant. His signature degenerated so, that it was perfectly lovely. “ Dear sake ! minister,” said tbe 
at length only possible to distinguish the three first let- widow, quite overpowered by the reverend mao’s coni
fers. The place of first secretary to Napoleon was a œendàtioni of her pot ; “ if ye like the pot sae wcel
place of incredible fatigue. M. de Menneval filled as a’ that, I beg ye ll let me send it to the manse. It’s
this office for ten years : at length tbe Emperor banded a kind o’ orra [superfluous] pot wi’ us : for we’ve a big- 
bim over to tbe Emprees Marie Louise, saying that he ger ane, that we use oftener, and that’s mair convent- 
was tbe roost faithful and estimable man in the world, ent every way for us. Sue ye’ll just tak a present o’t. 
but that be had killed him with labour. In fact there I’ll send it over the morn wi’ Jamie waen be gangs lo
never passed a night that he did not call him up to the schule.”—“ Oh !” said the minister, “ 1 can by no o oo
dictate something to him, and frequently many times means permit you to be at so much trouble. Since Spices.—Cayenne pepper, black pepper, and ginger
in the eight. 7ou Bre so good as to give me tbe pot, I’ll just çarry it may be esteemed the best of spices. Nutmegs, cloves,

Io confirmation of tbe proverb, that 1 great events home with roc in my hand. I’m so much taken with it mace.cinnamon, and allspice, are generally produc-
depeod upon small causes,’ it may be remarked, that indeed, that 1 would really prefer carrying it myself.” live of indigestion and headache to weak persons.

Thewith the mother. Some

He was accord-
When the Order of the Bath was re-modelled 13 years 

ago, the demand of ^21 19s. was made from each 
knight for objects which, to this hour, have not been 
folfilled. Napoleon called ns a nation of shopkeepers ; 
but heaven forbid that English shopkeepers should be 
of this calibre. Each koigbt received a requisition, 
signed “ George Nay 1er, York Herald and Genealo
gist,” requiring his “ family pedigree, and an impres- 

of this armorial ensigns.” This puzzled many an 
honest tar, whose only merit was deeds in battle, and 
from one of these the York Herald nnd Genealogist re
ceived the following letter : “ Sir: As to my pedigree, 
all 1 know about it is, that my father was captain of the 
main-top and cockswain to Lord Rodney ; and having 
lost his life in saving the Admiral’s, he took me from 
the galley, where 1 was helper to the cook, and, in 
lime, put me on the quarter-derk ; and l rose in the 
service by hard fighting, which, let me tell you, is very 
hard to do. As you Heralds are tip to makiug pedi
grees and coats of arm* for all who rise in the world, 
you may, if you please, make a coat ef arms for me, 
for 1 am sure I can’t make one for myself. As for 
your charge, £2\ 19s., 1 will not pay a stiver of it, for 
I know that His Majesty never intended to sell his 
honorary rewards, and cannot wi>h poor half-pay offi
cers to give fees on such fudge pretences.

“ Y'our obedient, &.c., “

At the battle of Orthez, while we were amusing oor- 
selves with conjectures of what was next to he done, 
Lord Wellington came from the village of St. Bois, the 
point in dispute, quietly, walking his horse, and chat
ting with some of the staff, just as if nothing of cocae- 
quence was going oo, although it clear that his 
principal attack was partially repulsed. On coming 
up lo our division, he ordered our left brigade to fol
low him, and very deliberately formed it into a line 
along the valley, thus connecting the attacks on jbe 
right and left. In effecting this he received a wound 
from a spent shot in tbe left leg, which though it did 
not prevent his continuing on horseback, confined him 
for a few days afterwards. Before Bayonne, when it 
was reported to Lord Wellington that the French had 
withdrawn their posts in our front, His Lordship having 
looked through his telescope fora short time.aod made 
a few enquiries, exclaimed. “ Off to attack. Hill!” 
He immediately ordered the fourth division and part 
of the third to the bridge of the Nise, and galloped off 
to join Sir Rowland. The latter had done his work no
bly, and Lord Wellington coming up just as the enemy 
was retreating in confusion from the last attack, is re
ported to have said, “ Hill, the day is all our own.” 
A cavalry officer related to me, that he was sent ex
press ooe night to Lord Wellington from a distant part 
of the army, with information of a sudden movement 
of tbe enemy, which all supposed to be of great conse
quence. His Lordship received him in bed, heard the 
communication, asked a few questions, and with a la
conic observation, ” All’s right,” fell back on his 
pillow and resumed his repose.—Twelve Year's Military 
Adventure.

A miserly bachelor schoolmaster died a short time 
since at Exeter, who had worn the same coat 20 years, 
and had himself darned his worsted stockings so many 
times, that no remains of the original colour were per
ceptible. After his interment his poor relatives sent 
for a gentleman to look over his scraps of paper, and on 
the tester of the bed were found, wrapped up in pieces 
of worsted rags or old stockings, Tl,600 in interest 
notes from different Exeter Bankers, of 2£ per cent., 
commencing 35 years since, the interest of none of 
which had been applied for ; the compound interest of 
the whole would have been ,£4,000. A dread of be
ing required to assist his relatives appear# to have been 
his motive for withholding the secret of his wealth.— 
London Times. <

was one
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The Wedding Ring.—The use of the wedding ring 
may be traced to the Egyptians, who placed it, as we 
do. on the fourth finger of tbe left hand, because they 
believed that a vciujor nerve ran directly from the fin
ger to the heart. The Greeks and Romans adopted 
their belief, and followed their example. Tbe Jewish 
wives wore it an the index or fore finger. Christian 
usages have been various io this respect. In the early A man gives alms privately, and charges no

man to .peak of if, and jet hope, b, some ac 
north of Europe, it was put upon several fingers sue- cideol or other, to be praised both lor bis cha- 
cesiively, in ihe name of the Holy Trinity—being rily and humility. And if by chance the fame
finally left upon the fourth,_________ 0f fois alms comes abroad, it is but his doty to

Seasons for Crime.—Col. Despereaux, in a ?el ^‘s tight so shine before men, that God may 
late pamphlet on the £o»ce of Paris, remarks, be glorified, and some of our neighbours be re- 
that there seems to be different periods for dif- lie7ed". and olh<;rs edified. But then to distiu- 
ferent crimes. He had observed the summer S"'5*1 of the heart in <his instance,
months to be comparatively months of low riot. al]d seek God s glory in a particular which 
November began the burglaries ; January and "ill also conduce much to our reputation, and 
February the stealing of pocket handkerchiefs to have no rclieclion upon ourseltes, or no com- 
and snuff boxes, probably from the conflux l0 1 placency and delight in popular noises, no fillby 
the theatre at that lime ; but that swindling (adherence to stick to the heart, is the nicety of 
transactions, and all other frauds that require [abstraction, and requires an angel to do it. 
peculiar dexterity, were prevalent about '«arch. Jeremy Taylor.
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