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the-limbs should detach themselves
from the swelling teunk : then heap-
ed some stones vver the spot, 10 pro-
tect it from the insults of the ounce
and jackal, and—these short rites
and simple monument completed—
again proceeded vnwards.”

THE FATAL WEDDING.

A gentleman who had courted »
most agreeable young woman, and
won her heart, obtained alsn the
consent of her father, to whom she
waus an only child.  The old man
had a fancy that they should be
married in the sanie church where
he himself was, in a village in West-
moreland, aud made them set out
while he was laid up with the gout
in London. The bridegroom touk
only his man, the bride her maid :
they had the most egreeatle jour-
ney imaginable ta the place of war-
riage ; from wheunce the biidegroom
wrete the tollowing letter to his
wife’s father :—

- March 18, 16%2,

M Sir—~-After a very pleasantjour.
hey hither, we are prepared for the
happy hour in which Iam to be
yout son. I assure you the bride
carries it, in the eye of the vicar
who married you, much heyond her
mother 3 though he says, your open
sleeves, pantaloons and shoulder-
knot,inade-a much betier show than
thé finical dress I am in. However,
I am contented to be the second

fine man this village ever saw, and-

shall "make it véry-merry before
hight; because ! sliall write myself
from. thencs, :

-Your most dutiful son,

*The bride gives her duty; and is
as bandsome as an angel.—[am the
happiest man breathing.’

The villagers were assembling a-
bout the church, and the happy
couple took a. walk in “the garden.
‘The bridegroom’s man kuew his
master would: leave.the place on a
sudden after the wedding, and see-

:ing him draw the pistols the night1

before, took this opprétunity to go
into his chamber and” charge them.
Upon their return from the garden,
they went into that room ; and, af.
ter alittle fond raillery onthe eub-
Jeet of their courtship, the lover

1

tuuk up a pistol, whicl he know he
had unloaded the night before, and,
preseating it to her said, with the
tost graceful air, whilst she looked
pleased at his agreeable flattery ;
‘Now, Madam repent of those cru-
elties you have been guilty of to
mes_consider, befure you die, how
ofted you have wmade a poor wretch
freeze under your casement; you
shall die, with all those iustruments
of death and destruction ubout you,
with that enchanting smile, thuse
killing ringleis of your hair.'~=*Give
five " suid she, laughing., -He did
su 3 and shot her dead. Who can
speak his condition ! But he bore it
so patiently as to call up his wan.
The poor wreteh eunteied, and his
master loched the door upon fum.
‘Willy said he, *did you charge
these pistals P

Heauswered, ‘Yes.' Upoa which

he shot him dcad with that remain- |

ing. After this, nmidst a thousand
broken sobs, picreing groans, and
distracted motions, he wrote the fol-
lowing letter to the father of his
dead mistress,

‘Sir—I who two hours ago told
you truly I wasthe happiest man
alive, am now tha most miserable.
Your daughter lies dead at my
feet, killed by my haud, through a
wistake of iny man’s charging my
pistols unknowy to me. . fim have
Lmurdered forit. Sucl is my wed-

"ding day.~1 will inmediately fol-

low my wife to her grave: but be-
fore I throw mysell upon my sword,
¥ command my distraction so far
as to explain wy story to you, §
fear my heart wili not keep togeth-
er until I have stabbed it.  Poor
killed your daughter died forit, In
the article of death,I give you my
thanks, and pray for youo though i
dare not'for myself. Ifitbe possi-
‘ble do not curse me,”

ELEGANT EXIRACI.

1t cannat be that earth is mays
otily biding place. It eninur
‘that our life is u.bubble, cast up by
the ocean of cternity, to float a mo-
ment upon its waves, and sink into
nothingness. Else why isit;, the
high and glorious, which leap like
angels from the temple of our

| good old man! Remewber, he that

hearts, and furevet wandering abont
unsatisficd 2 Why is it that the
rainbow and the cloud come over
us with a benuty thatis not of earth,
and then pass ff' and leave ps to
muse upon their faded loveliness ?
Why is it that the stars which hold
their festival around the midnight
throne,” are set above the grasp of
ow lhaiied faculties furever mocks
ing us wili their uaapproachable
gloty ! Aad fiually, why is it that
Lright forais of Lhumwan beauty ara
ptesented to onr view and then ta.

heu [ro: usy lcaving the thousand
streams of cur affectivng to fluw
back in Alpii.e tarrent upon our
hearts ? We are born fur a higher
destiny than that of earth.  “'hero
is w 12l where the rainbow never
fudcs—where the stars wiil ha
, spread out before us like the istandy
jthat slumber on the ocean, and
where the baauidul beisze whict
 biere pass Lufore us lihe shadaws,
will stay in our prescace forever.

Qu1zzICAL NoT QUIZZaBLE.—As a party
of youug men were rniding a few days since
through Camirnidge, being somewbat vin-
ous, they araused themselves with “tricks
upon traveiiers i "-—speering at them odd
questions and loughing at their queer an.
swers.  The sport wentt on merrify, until
one of them nsked a sober citizen if he
would “hay s the goolaiss to iaform him
inwhat slate they were?”"—4Siate of in.
tosication, Sir," wus the ready repiy of

-the interrogated. ‘The young mea’s heads
bent to thesaddle bows. Thoey fods on
satiaficd [or the prese t, that there waos no
fun in gu'szing.

A glor! time ags ore of the tiemsbers of
a celebeated temperance saciety culled in
at a public house in the upper part of the .
city. where he vas occasionally in the hg.
bit of espostulating with the ,]iorsq;is);igﬁ
ling thghouse, on the diveful éifeel -of
drinking ardent gpirits &c. . O {
svas of mirth, purely oat of =pefy 3
uncle Ichabod, while another inffoduged
a funnel into his month, and gave inm &
gantle dose of Cogniug, aduiterated with
alitile water ; this the old chap pretended’
not to relish; he had houwever, got” the
taste too strongly to 19<ist the tempiatfioh,
and he applied to 01° of the company,
privately, to “funre! £im again, and make
it a litile sironzer.”

Ax escrT L¥ST sPrEcH.~When Louls
the fourteenth visied Rbeiras, the mayor
vrought with him some-butties of wine,
and some fine. pteserved p2acs, and ad.
dressed him as fo'lows: ‘*Sire, we offcr
you our wine, our penrs, and.our hearls,
which zre the best things our city dan
boast of.! Lows tspped the Mayor

thank yoa Heartily for your hatengue



