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my friends as soonas youncan, Tell them—
vvery thing.—Say to my mother: Here
s voice faltered ; he became excessively ag-
it ited, and uot bemng able to lpwcced, chang-~
od the subject. ‘Hope!—Iope! [ bave
much to say to him— but cannot get it out,
Are Colonel Graham and all my aides-de-
+ anp safe 7’( At this question, Anderson, who
Linow the warm regard of the General towards
the oflicers of his staff, made a private sign
not to mention that Capt.  Burrard was mor-
tally wounded+) He then continued,—*I
have made my will, and have remembered my
servants, ,Colborne hasmy will, and ali my
papers.  As ho spoke these words, Major
Colborne, his nilitary sccretary, entered tho

roum. ¥e addressed him with his wonted
kinduess; then, turning to Anderson, said, *
fRemember you go to Willoughby Gordon,
amd tell him it is wy request, and that L ex-
peet he will give a lieutenant-colonuley to
Major Colborne ;—he has long been with
wme-—and I know him to be most worthy of 1t
—He then asked the Major, who had come
last from the field, * Have th2 French been
beaten?” Heassured him they hadonevery
point, <it'sa %:reat satisfagtion,” Le said,
‘for ine to know that we have beat theFrench.
1s Pagetin thercom I’ On being told that he
was not, he resumed, ‘Remember e tohun;
he is afive fellow.” ‘Though visibly sinkmg,
hethen said, I feel myseff sostrong, I fear
1 shallbelonfg dying. 1t's great unensiness—
irsgreal, greatpain 1-—Every thing Francios
says isright —T have great confidence i .’ |

He thanked the surgeuns for cheir atten-
dance.—Then seeing Captains Percy and
Stanhope, two of his aides-de-camp, enter,
he spoke to them kindly, and repeated the
question,* T all hisadies-de-camp were sate;;’
and was pleased, on being told they were.
After a pause, Stanhope caught his eye, and
fie said to him, Stanhope! remember me
yoursister.” Hethenbesamesilent. Death,
undreaded, approached ; and the spint de-
parted, leaving the bleeding body au oblation
offered up to his country.”

MY AUNT BARBARA,
OR, OBSERVATIONS ON PRESENTS.

Tt will save you many a penay, ay, and
many a stinging reflection, too, if you will
near i mind, that of all dear things, those
are otien the dearest which are given you for
nothing.

e who pays too hizh a price at market
for his articles, or makes 4 bad bargain in
huateess, and loses by 1t; or 18 cheatedin a
purchase he mav happen to make, knows
the worst ol it, or the end ofit, at-once ; but
if youseek tor fuvours, it you hein wait for
annecessary  Kinduesses, you may never
know the worst of it, or the end of it, for
years to cume. Thatwman is to be pitied
whois tov proud-to accept the services of the
poorest being on earth, when necessary ;
hut he 15 to be pied more, who stoops to

solicit obligations fiom the proudest, when
he can do without them.

Again, 1 say, those things are often the
dearest that are given us for nothing; and
I could give you twenty illustrations of the
fact, but will content mysell with narrating
one.

My aunt Barbara, from London, paid o
visit to the country, when I lived in & snug
little cottage ; and one day, after she had
been talking for half an hour, about the
beautiful codfish, and oysters, that were to
he had for little or nothing at Billingsgate, 1
foolishly said, ¢ 1f that was the case, she
might as well send me a fish as not.” 1n a
Ittletime after she returned home, n fish
came sure enough, by the coach, and a bar-
rel of uysters; but, by some neglect orother,
they were not delivered so soun as they
ought to have been ; the oysters were bad
enough, but the cod-fish waus good” for no-
thing, [ paid three shillings a° . four-pence
for the canriage, and two-pence to the porter,

* Well,” thought T, ¢ another time if X
want fish, Tl buy it, and not beg it,for one
bought fish is worth two begged ones’atauy
time.” It was absolutely hecessary to write
u letter, and pay the postage too, to acknow-
ledge the kindness of my aunt Barbara;
but before my letter ren'cged her, she had
gone, for a few days, thirty or forty miles
trom home, from which place she wiote me
aud unpaud letter; {idget as she wus, full of
fears and anxieties, lest T should not have
recetved a beautiful large cod-tish and o bar-
rel of fine oysters, sent we by the coach. and
requiring an answer by return of post. Onee
more I satdown tn thavk my aunt for her
oysters, and once more, T paid the postage
of my letter, notalittle ruttled in my temper,

in the course of the day, ¢ cousin of
mine come to see me, having walked five
miles to tell me ofa letter she had received
from my aunt, who had requested her to
make initnediate inquiry whether or not 1
hadreceived some fish and oysters by the
conch?

¢ Qysters,” said T hastily, < T am sick of
oysters, and have already written two letters
to thank my fidgetty aunt for them.”

Well, T had got into ascrape, and wanted
sadly to getout of jt again, for, thought I,
if 1 remain under this obligation, every se-
lation I have in the world will be told
about it. .

The firgt opportumity I dispatcbed very
carefully, carriage paid, a ‘good thumping
sucking pig to my aant,esa seturn for ber
kinduess, and feltes though a heavy weight
had been tuken from my shoufders. ¢ Bad
as the affairof the fish {as been,” thought I,
itisa good thing that st is all done with now.”
But 1 little knew my aunt Barbara 1

Another unpaid letter from her, thanked
me coldly for my pig, but added, ¢ she
thought I krew that she did not Jike perkE
a turkey wduld have sutted her much better.”
Here was o'pretty piece of busmess : it scem-
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ed as though.there was to be no end to thosm
unlucky oysters, '
I sent off’ & carnage-paid turkeyy to my
aunt Barbara, in o sud unchristian spirit, for
1 could not help remembering, that™ though
she could not eat suckjug-pig in London, she
ate it heartily enough in the country. She
never paid thoe postage of her letter, which
acknowledged the receipt of it; no, nor
would she, had 1 sent her fifty turkies.
Some time after, when I thougbt the affair
of the fish was dead aud buried, 1 called 1n
at my sister Surah’s,
¢ S0, Humphrey,” snid she, * you hove
had a fine catch of it ; my aunt tells meina
letter just received frum ﬁe\', thit she never
remembers having seen so fine a cod-fish in
her life, as that she sent to my brother with
a barrel of oysters.” ‘
«"And does she say anything about pigs
and turkies, and carriage, and postage of
letters?” ¢« Here have 1 paidover and aver
again, for her present of good-for-nothing
fish; and yet must have it ding,d dong’d
my ears continually.” T was sadly vexed
?tlxl_ny aunt, and still more at myself, for my
olly.
' l{ was long before T again heard from my
aynt Barbara ; when she did write, one line
of her letter ran thus :—How ripidly time
flies ! do you remember that on this very day,
twelve months ago, 1 seat’ you by coach,s
fine large codfish and oysters. 2~ ' ° -
“ ‘Remember it1” thought T, ay, that'I do;
and if you never send me another il J ask
you fir it, it will be some tithe to come.”
‘Dearly tave Y paid for presents, and desr-
ly will you' pay 'for “yours, it you needlessly
%ut yourselfin the way of receiving thew,
etteris a erust of your own, than a haumnch
of veniton given by another; therefots be
content with such things as you have.

From the London New Honthly Magazine,

REVOLUTIONS OF THE NINETEENTH
CENTURY. ‘

The title of this paper may lead the render
to imagine that it is political. Itis uot—at
least not exlusively. 1ts object is to-bring 3%
befare the eye a brief view of the wouderf{ul §
changewhich hastaken place ingovernments,
iustitutions, manners, arts, sciences, and ma- ¥8
nufacters, since the year 3800. The resvlt B
ofesuchu review, in itself by no means uninter- ¥
esting, will,in our opinion, be a conviction
that never wasso much done, in the samespace
of time, since the*world begaa.

In Yrance, at the commencement of the
cevtury, there existed a consular govern-
ment—Bonaparte being first consul—a go-
vernment raised upon the ruins of a sad and
memorable reyolution.  In 1802, Bonaparte
became consul for life; in 1804 emperor;in ¥
1808, he deprived the Pope, who crowned &
him, of his territories ; in "1809, he divorced
his wifey; in 1810, he married Maria Louise.
Between the commencement o) his caree’, 28




