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BY PELICIA HHEMANS.
Kxow'st thou that reas aro sweeping
Wheoro daumes and towers have been®
When the clear wave s s'eop'ng,
Thosa piles tay yet be seun
Fat dova bolow the giussy ude,
Man's duollings wigio in.s voio 1ath dies

a

Krow?'st thon that flacks are focding
Above the tombs of n'd,

Which kg, thetr ataues leading,
Have Lagored to belo'd?

A short smooth g ecnsnard o'er them spioad,
B8 ail that tiacns wieio agiues bis .

Kunow'st thau that now tho trlen
Of eities ong ronown'd,
I3 but some p ilas br ken
With grass and wall flowers crown’d ,
Whilo 1140 o seipeat 1oais her young
Where tho tramphant [yre has wmng’!

Woll, wel' 1 know the atary
Of ages pass’d away,

And the noainfal wiecks that glory.
Hath lelt wo duil decay,

But thou Laed yet a e o ioarn,
Muto i of wasmngs, sad and stern.

Thy pensive eye but ranges
Thro' rumn'd (ane and hall—

Oh !the \]u(:p suas hadh ch.\ngea
Mure sorrwful thaw ail !

Talk not, wile these batare thea throng,
Ofcilonce in tho place of song.

Sce Scorn where Lovo \ath perish'd,
D strust, where fireadahip grew,
Pride, where once Natore chenish'd
Alltender thauglas aad true,
And eliadons of ubliv ':‘J‘v-‘J'{;‘M\B.

Griove not for tombs far scattoer’d,
For tomples prostrate latd ;

fu thine own heart lie shatter'd
The alters 1t had made !

Go, sound its depths in doudt and jear—
Heap up no moro s treasures here !
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SCELLANTY.

From the Pickwick Papers.
THE COBBLER.

He was a sallow man—all cobblers are;
aad had o strong bostly beard—all cobblers
have; his face was a queer, good-natured,
crooked featured p ece of woskmanship, orna-
mented with a couple of eyes that must have
Worn a juyous expression at one ime, for they
sparkled yet.  The man was sixty by years,
and heaven knows how  old by unprisonment,
so that this having any louk approaching to
mirth or coutentient was singular cnnugll.
He wasa hude man, and bewg halt doubled up
s he lay in bed, luvhed nvout aslong ns he
vughtto have been withontlegs  He nad got
great red pipe io his mouth, and was soking
a .d rtaring at the rushiight i a state ot cavia-
ble placidity.

* Have you been here long 1 wnquired Sam,
breaking the silence whif¥® had lasted for
some time,

“ PTwelve years,” snid the cobbler, itng the
end of his pipe as ke spoke.

“ Contempt 27 inguired Sam,

‘The cohbler nodded.

“ Vell, then,” said Sam, with some stern-
ness, “ wot do you persevere in bein® obstmt
for, vasting your prectous hifo avay in this biere

maguified pound? Vy don't you give in, and
teii the Clhancollorship that you're werry sorry
Lo audue’ lus contt contempuble, and you
won't do so ne mare 1

The cobbler put Ins pipe in the corner of
lus nuoth wlide he simited, nad then brought
1t back to s old place azaim, but suid notling,
©Vy don't you 1™ zard S, urgrog his ques-
tion strennously,

ALY sad the cobier, ¥ vou don’t quite
andurstaad these mattess, - What do you sup-
pose riined me now 77

*Vy," sand Sum trunmning the rushlight, 1
a'poce the begionn®' wos that you got into
delg, el

© Never vwed a farden,” smd the cobbler 5
“ry ngnm,"

¢ Ved, pealps,’” sad Sam, Hyou bought
Liuuses, vich s aelicate Boghsh for gain’ mad,
or took to butldin’, vichis a medical tesm for
bew® meurable.”

The cobbler shoul tus liend, and said—"1try
agmn.”

“You didu’t go to law, Fhope " said Sam,
suspicionsly.

¢ Never anwmy life,” replied the cobbler.
“The tact 13, I was rummed by having money
left me.”

* Come, come,’ sad Sam, *“that won't du,
T vish some nich coemy "ud try to work my
destruction tn that "ere way.  Dd et lom.’

¢ O, [ dare say you don't believe 1, said
the cohbler, quietly smolking s pipe. ‘]
wouldn'tsf § was you, but atis true fur all
that,”

“How wos st aaqueed Sam, lalf indaced
to bolwve the fuct slroady by the louk the
cobibler guve hin,

«Jusi this,” replied the cobbler; an old
gentleman that | worked for, down in the
country, and a lumble relation of whose 1
marnied —she's dead, Gud Lless her, and thank
o for it—was sczed with a fit and went off

< Where 1" nquired Sam, who was grow-

U'q"‘"'“'“’ Wier the pumecrous eveuts of the

* How should I know where he went 7 said
the cobbler, speaking through his nose, in an
intense enjnyment of us pipe.
dead.”?

“ Oh, that indeed,” said Sam. ¢ Vell.?

“ Well,” smd the cobbler, “he left five
thougand pounds behind him.”

*“ And wery gen-eel in himso 10 do,”" said
Sam.

* Aud herng surrounded by a great number
of nieces and nevys, as was always quarrelling
aud fighung among themselves for the proper-
perty, he makes we his execntor, gives me u
thousand pounds, and leaves the rest to me in
trust, to divide among ‘em as the will provs-
ded.?

“ Vot do you menn by leavin® 1t on trust 7
inqured Sam, wahing up a lttle. “ [f i ain't
ready meney, vere’s the use an 1t 1

“1s a luw term, that’s all”? swmid the cob-
bler.

“ 1 dow't think that,” said Sam, 'shaking
his head. "Tlere’s wery hide trust at that
shop. Hows’ever, go on”’

$Well,” said the cobibler, * when I was
gong trtike wut a probate of the will, the
nizces and nevys, who was desperately  disap-
privedat oot getting a'l thewaney, enters o
caveat against it.”?

“SVEat’s that 7 fneuired Sam.

“ A legal instrament which is as much as to
say, it’s no go” replicd the cobbier.

‘I see,” suulSam, ** a sort of brother~in-law
o’ the have-his-earcnse.  Vell.”

“ Bot.” cuntinued the cobbler, © finding that
they couldn’® ngree among themselves, and
consequeatly couldn’t get up a case ngamst
the will, they withdrew the caveat, and I patd
alt the legacies.  1'd hardly done it, when one

“ fle went off

nevy lnings an nction to set tho will aside.
The cuse cane on sume months ufterwards
befurs a deafold geatleman, in o back tovom
somewhere down by Paul’s Churchyard 5 and
ufter four counsels had token n doy u piece te
bother him regularly, he takesn week or twa
to consider and read the ovidence in six vol-
lumes, mud then gives s judgment that how
the testator was not quie right w his bead,
and I inast pay all the money back again and
all the costs. I appualed; the case come o,
before three or faur very sleepy gentlewmen,
who had henrd it all befure inthe other court,
where they’re lawyers withoul work ; tho ouly
dlference beng that they're colied ductors,
and 1o the other place delegates, if you under-
stand that ;nud they vory dutifully confirmed
the decision of the old gentleman below.  Af-
ter that we went into Chancery, where we are
stul, und where I shall alwanys be. My lau-
yershve had alilny thousand pounds long ago;
and what between the estote, ns they callat,
and the costs, U'm here for ten thousand, and
shall stop here tll I die, mending shues. Sume
wentlennen have talked of brinzing it before
Pathoment, and I dare say wonld have doneir,
ouly they hado't tane to come to me, and 1
hadn’t power to go to thewm; and they got
tned of my long letters, and dropped the
whole business.  And tlus is God's truth, with-
vat one word of sappression or exaggeration,
as fity people in thig place and out ofit very
well know.”

“The cubbler pansed ta nscertain what efiect
his story had praduced upou Sam, but finding
it be had drapped astecp, hio ted the ashes
out of bis pipe, sighed, put it down, drew the
bed-clothes over his head, and went to sleep
ton, .

Kioxarpinag a Snerire —Dublin, August 2.
—A most singular story 15 aflaatin ‘Town to-
day of the kidnapping the Sienfl of Waterford
with the election Wit in his pocket, by the
cecentric Marquis of Wmerfmd,  ‘They were

both walkine an the auny. b duy heing worin,
when the Marquis hospitably wwvited the High

Sheriff io partake of a gluss of champagne.
‘The Shenft aceepted the offer, requesting that
his Lordship would delay it until he went to
the Post Office to got any letters which wmight
have arrived for him. He did so, got the elec-
tion Writs which had arrived by that day’s
mail, put them into his poeket, went on bourd,
and neither the uessel, the Marqums, nor the
Shenff, have since been heard of.  The noble
Marquis was about 10 sail for Norway, and
the firaz account of the Party 1s expected to be
from the inhospituble shores of the Seagger-
ack.

AN ExTra-Orpinary.—An avaricious per-
son, who kept a very scanty table, dining one
Saturday with bis son at un ordinary in Cam-
bridee, whispercd in lug ear, ¢ 'T'om, you must
eat for to-day and to-morrow.” ¢ Oh yes,”
reiterated the half starved Ind, “hut I ha’nt
eaten for yesterday und the day beforc yet,
futhier.”
FaTar Risnness.—A certain Lditor in Mas-
sachusetts has lately got married I— The.
Southern Telescope thinks he is crazy, uuless
his wife hus an appetite to live un old exchange
papers.

TPoote has defined marriage asbobbing for a
single eel in a barrel of snnkes.
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