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The Gavlany.

STANZAS,
BY M28. CORNWELL BARON WiLson,
Troe,—all we know must die,—
Though none can tell th' exact appointed hour ;
Nor should it cost the virtuous hewrt a sigh,
Whether death crush the oak, or nip the opening
flower? -

COMMERC
I

The Christian is prepared,
Though others tremble at the hour of gloom ;
His soul is always ready on his guard,
His lamps are lighted ‘gainst the bridegroom come.

It matters not the time,
When we shall end our pilgrimage below ;
Whether in Youth's bright morn, or manhood's

prime,
Or when the frost of age has whiten'd o'er our brow !

The Child that blossom'd fair,
Aud looked so lovely on its mother's breast—
( Fond source of many a hope, and many a prayer )
Why murmur, that it sleeps, where all at lust must
rest?

Snatch'd from a world of woe

{ Where they must suffer most, who longest dwell )
It vanish'd like a flake of early snow,

Thatmelts into the sen, pure as from Heaven it fell !

The youth whose pulse heats high,
Eager through glory’s brilliant course to run :
Why should we shed a tear, or breathe a sigh,
That the bright goal is gained —the prise thus early
won?
Unstain'd by many a crime,
Which to maturer years might owe their birth;
In summer’s earliast bloom, in morning's prime,
How blest urle they who quit this chequer'd scene of
earth!

And shall no tear be paid,
To her the new-made Bride, the envied (air;
On whu_ue fond beart, Death’s witheting, hand is

laid,
Checking each pulse of Lliss Hymen hd‘\-uken“l

there ?

Joy scatter'd roses, while
The happy slumberer sank to calm repose,
In death’s embrace ;—e’er love withdrew his smile,
Aud *scap'd those chilling blights the heart too oiten
Kuows.

Yes! all we know must die,—
Since none can tell th' exact appointed hour,
Why need it cost the virtuous heart a sigh,
Whether death crush the oak, or nip the opeaing
flower ?
el Ll
From the Baltimore Sun,
LOSS OF THE LEXINGTON.
Death follows in the wake of Time, and sweeps
Away the aged, and the blooming young :
Scarce opes Lhe eye before it droops and weeps,
Or smiles the lip, before the heart is stung.
Within the vessel daching through the wave, ed!
How many thoughts and hopes of earth were crush.
How few then dreamed they tottered o'er the grave,
Where soon their ‘plaiots and Jjoys must e'er Le
hushed.

The shrieking mother clasped the shiv'ring child—
The paliid maid ber Bowing ringlets tore :
The tortured youth yelled startiagly and wild,
And men bowed dowa that never prayed Lefore !
No lielp was pigh in that dread hour of gloom—
No hife for them, no hope beyond, save heaven :
But He, whose eye belield their dreadful doom,
May still have rescued, pitied and forgiven.
S —
From the Drawing Room Scrap Book.
[SOULT AND WELLINGTON.
‘They met amid the bloody fields of Spain,
When the swart peasant left his reaping-hook,
And, heedless of the ripe. ungaruered grain,
A sharper weapon in his right haod took,
For other harvests; when the green hills shook
With battles thunder, and the carnage flood
Swelled to a river many a mountain brook,
There met they, and like gods of battle stood,
Each girt with armed hosts, and all athirst for Llood !

Again they met—‘twas on a summer’s day,

And half a million people with them met,
Not girt with arms in slaughterous array,

With crimson banners torn, and swords blood-wet B
But exch in bis high place of honor set,

When all the bells of joyous London rung ;
When window, balcon, roof, and parapet,

Were thronged with people and with garlands hung,
And one ‘ God save the Queen ;' pealed irom the

nation’s tongue !

There met they ; nnd like Lrethren, side Ly side,

Swelled the glad pomp of that great jubilee.
Oh ! proudest triumph of that day of pride,

When met the nation's ancient chivalry,
With ceremonial old, to reverence thee,

hou young and favored Queen of many lends—

That every neighbor-land and every sea,

With an wecor iz gladness clapped their hands,
And that those mighty warriors met with sheathed

Lrands!

e
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From the Lady's Book.
OUR JESSIE, OR THE EXCLUSIVES,
BY MRS. EMMA C. EMBURY.
* Lizzy, who was that pretty girl I met on the
stairs this morning ?” said Frederick Ca:leton as he
thiew himself into 8 well cushioned chair beside his

sister; “ she was some intimate friend, I presume,
for she went into your apar:ment.”

“ 1 suppose it was Sarah Morton, as she is the
only person I am in the hubit of admitting to my
dressing-room ; was she very pretty ¢

 Beautiful.”

* How was she dressed ?”

* With the utmost simplicity and neatness.”

“It must have been Sarah; she dresses with
great taste. Did the lady you met wear a black
velvet mantilla, with a white hat and willow fea-
ther 7"

* Pshaw ! black velvet fiddlestick. Do ycu call
that simplicity # - No, the lovely creature [ mean
wore a little straw bonnet and a black silk apron ;
her durk hair was parted smoothly upon her snowy
forehead; she had soft blue eyes, and a mouth like
4n opening rose bud ; now, can you tell me who she
isd”

“Oh,” exclaimed Lizzy, “it must have been our
Jessie,”

* And pray, who is ‘our Jessie ?' ™ acked her
broiher.

** Only our seamstress, Fred;a pretty little crea-
ture who looks scarcely sixteen.”

* By Jupiter ! 1f that girl is a seamstress, Fortune
never made a greater mistuke—it can’t be.

“ Well, we cun soon decide the matter, Fred ; Jes-
sie is now at work in her own little sewing room,
and us I am going up to give her some Cirections you
can accompany me,”

Frederick Carleton obeyed his sister’s suggestion,
and ssuntered into the room half hoping his sister
was mistaken. But no; there sat the ohject of his
udmiration—there sat our Jessie, surrounded by
pieces and patches, shuping and sewing with the ut-
most diligence, and scarcely raising her eyes from her
work, Seating himself at a little distance, under
pretence of waiting his sister's leisure, Frederick bu-
sied himself in studying the countenauce of the un-
conscious girl.

* Her features are not perfectly reguler,” thought
he; “but what soft eyes she has; what a lovely
mouth, and how beautifully her fine forehead shines
out between those bands of raven hair; her voice,
too, is soft and low, * an excellent thing in woman.’
What a pity such a creature should be the slave of
fashionable tyrants.”

“Tell me,” said he to his eldest sister, Mrs. De
Grey, as he returoed to the dinivg room, “ tell me
who is * our Jessie 7’

* Her story is soon told,” said Mrs. De Grey,
laughing, *“ And for your sake, my susceptible bro-
ther, I am sorry she 1s not a heroine of romance.~
Jessie Murray’s father was a printer, who, meeting |
with a severe accidental injury, was confined to his
bed several years before his death, during which
time his wife supported the family by scamstress
work und dress-making, Mr. Murray was always a
reading man, and after he was disabled, he diverted
his weury hours by books and the education of his
children. I have been told that he studied Latin and
Greek, in order that he might teach his son, and
thus fit him, if possible, for college, while he cheer-
fully instructed Jessie in ull the branches he deemed
essential to @ good education. After her father's
death, which occurred not long since, when Jessie
was about eighteen years of age, she determined to
fulfil his wishes respecting. her young brother, and
secure for him a college education. She therefore
adopted her present employment; she is a mneat
seamstress and an excellent dress-muker. Her ser-
vices ure highly estimated, and she works for a few
customers who engage her, as we do, for several
mouths together, Her brother entered college lust
fall, and she is ut all the expcnse of his education.

- * » .

told them of his adventure, and asked why they did
not send a servant with the little seamstress.

** Law, brother, what an ideal” exclaimed Lizzy.
“I am sure she can take care of herself.”

*“ Should you feel quite safe, Lizzy, if you were
sent out to walk a mile at eight o'clock on a winter's
night 2"

**Noj; but I have always been accustomed to 8
protecior.  Such poor girls as Jessie early learn to
toke care of themselves, and do not feel the same
fears which ladies do.”

*“ For shume !” exclaimed Frederick, *do you
euppose that poverty blunts every perception, and
destroys every delicate feeling, Faith, I believe the
poor girl is more favoured than the rich in such re-
spects, for I don't know one of your fashionable
friends, Lizzy, who would shrink from taking my arm
as modestly as * our Jessie' did last night.”

** Did you really give Jessie your arm and escort
her home 7"

*I did; and when I saw the quiet, pleasant litcle
parlor which she called home, I had u grent mind to
offer my hand as well as my arm.”

strumental musie, creates quite a sensation by her
splendid style of singing. From all 1 can hear, I
judge that Fred has led as eccentric a life abroad as
he does at home; nobody knew when he was mar-
ried, but, after living in retirement for two yenrs, af-
ter his return to Paris, he emerged from his seclusion,
bringing with him his lovely and gifted wife.”

“Well, we shall know all about her when they
arrive; she will certainly be the fushion, but I should
like to know wha she is—however, she s a foreigner,
and that will be sufficien® to artract attention.”

A few weeks luter, Fred Carleton arrived in his
native city, and hurried to see his sisters, whom, in
despite of their follies, he really loved.

* Where is your wife 2" was the first question.

*“ At the Astor House.”

** Why didu’t you bring her to our house ?”* ask-
ed Mrs. De Grey.

* Because I couldu't tell whether you will like to
receive her ; you know nothing sbout her, and I
have not forgotten your o'é prejudices.”

“ Yes; but you certainly could not douht of her
meeting a warm welcome ; for nlthongh we have ne-

* Frederick are you losing your senses! if T did
not know you were jesting, I should think you had
been taking too much wine !”

** L never was in u sounder state of mind, my dear
sisters, and yet I declare to you I have a great mind
to make litle Jessie your sister-in-law—that is, if
she will accept me.”

“ Come, come, Fred," interposed Mrs. De Grey,
‘“you are carrying the farce too far; Lizzy is ready
to ery with vexation.”

* 1t is no farce, Julia, I am in earnest.”

* For heaven's suke do not be such a fool i apretty
business it would be to introduce one of my hire-
lings as my sister. No, no, Fred, that won’t do."”

* You need not introduce her if you are sshamed
of her. 1 dare say we should find society without
your aid.”

* It would be ruinous to all
.*“ How so 7
*Why, do you suppose her rich admirer, Charles
Tibbs, would marry the sister of a man whose wife
had once been u seamstress 2"

Frederick laughed heartily as he replied : * True,
I had forgotten Charles Tibbs in the grandson of
old Toney Tibbs, who used to peddle essences about
(‘l‘lg];;xreels, and of course is now good Rociety.—

elly
speculations, so banish your fears,”

“Ob, I have no.fears about it, for with all your
ec_remricilie! I am sure you would never do any
thing so degrading.”

Nolwirhs(nnding her boasted confidence, however,
Mrs. De Grey really felt considerable anxiet y about
the matter, and she determined to send Jessie out of
the way, until her brother should have forgotten his
transient fanc_v. Convinced thut Jessie was utterly
unconscious of Frederick’s admiration, and unwilling
to lose her services permanently, she thought of a
plan which promised success, and she consulted
Lizzy as to its possibiling,

* Aunt Tabitha hus‘ sent to us to procure her a
seumstress for a few weeks, suppose we induce Jessie
to go; the poor thing needs country air, and it will!
be just the place for her.

* Why, Julia P asked Lizzy, with a smile,  be-
cause she needs country air, or because We need her
absence 7"

“ Nay, Lizzy, it is no laughing matter. [ want to
send her out of Fred's way before she has any sus-
picion of his folly.”

** But why send her to Aunt Tabitha 2"’

“ Because Fred will never find her there; he is
so terribly afraid of the old lady's sentimentalilies
that he never visits her, and by the time Jussie re-

Lizzy's prospects.”

Frederick Carleton, with some eccentricity, pos-
sessed many excellent qual His farher had be-
stowed ou him all the advuutages of u liberal educa- |
tion und after completing his studies he had spent
several years in Euiope. ¢ & ® A rpe Ame-
rican in feeling he hud lived long enough among fo-\
reign follies to despise them most heartily, and es-
peenily did he ubhor any attempt to establish an ex-
clusive system in society,

His notions much displeased his fastidions sis-
ters, and they took great pains to convince him of
his folly, But it wasin vain they tried to initiate
him into the mysteries of modern fashion ; e would
neither concenl half his face beneath an overgrowth
of moustache or beard, nor would he imitate the
long-eared nsses of South America in the longitude
of bis superb raven locks. He even refused to earry
the indispensable cane, alleging that since such a
sudden lameness hud fullen upon the spindleshanked
men of fashion, it was the duty of those who could
still boust some solidity of understanding to depend
on themselves for support. The ladies pronounced
him very handsome, but shockingly unfashionable ;
while the gentlemen, who found that his rent rol!
wae not likely to be diminished, either at the billiard
table or at the race course, discussed his character as
they picked their teeth on the steps of the Broad-
way hotels, and wondered how he contrived to spend
his money.

The simple story of Jessie Murray had deeply af-
fected Curleton, and the remembrance of her sweet
countenance did not tend to decrease his interest,—
How much of self mingles in the best feelings of
humanity ! Had Jessie been a freckled, red-haired,
snub-nosed girl, Fred would probably have soon for-
gotten her sisterly devotion, ut ehe was too pretty
to vanish quickly from his mind. Some how or
other, it happened almost every morning that he
found it necessary to see his sisters at an early hour,
when he was sure of finding them in the sewing-
room.  His presence became at length quite unheed-
ed by Jessie as well gs by his sisters, and while he
amused himself in romping with his little nephew,
or quizzing the changes of fushion which usually oc-
cupied his sisters’ thoughts, ke had constant oppor-
tunities of studying the character of * our Jessie !”
he noticed her quiet good sense, her fine tuste, her
cheerful manners, her unaffected humility, the pa-
tience with which she Lore the caprices of hi
and he repeated to himself ugain und again,
a pity she should be obliged to lead such a Iife.”

One winter evening, as he was hurrying to an ap-
pointment, he met Jessie, who, with her bonnet
drawn over her face, and her cloak wrapped closely
sround her, was hastening in an opposite direction.
To turn and join her wae his first impulse.

“ Where ure you going at so late ‘an hour, Miss
Murray ?” he asked.

* Home,” she replied, still hurrying ouward.

** At least allow me to accompany yow," said he.

* Oh, no, sir,” said she, * it is not necessary. 1
go home alone every evening.”

* But you are lisble to insult, and should not ven-
ture out without a protector.”

* We poor girls are obliged to be our own pro-
tectors, Mr. Curleton,” said Jessie. * When my mo-
ther is well she usually comes to meet me, but in
such cold weather I do mot wish her to sisk ber
health,”
<~ And your brother P*

“ He is at New Haven eoMege, sir. Mr. Carle-
ton, let me beg you not co §° out of your way for
me.

Fred only answered by drawing her arm throagh
his. Jessie at first svemed slurmed ; but, re-nssured
by his respectful manner, she consented to sccept
his escort, and they soon reached her mother’s door.
The light of a cheerful fire gleamed through the
hulf-opened shutters, and us Fred looked in the room
he could not avoid noticing the perfect neatness of
its arrangement, But Jessie did not invite bim to
enter, and he unwillingly bade her good night, though
he had a strong desire to take a seat beside thut

humble hegrth.  When next be met bhis sisters be

turns, he will bave some new folly to engage his at-
tention,””

The plan was matured; and Jessie, who really
felt the need of change of air, or relaxation from her
continual lubour, consented to leave her mother for a
few weeks, Accordingly one bright spring morning
a stage deposited Jessie at the gate of a neat old
fashioned cottage, which stood at the outskirte of a
village about forty miles from the great metropolis,

* Where is ¢ our Jessie 2’ ” asked Fred, when he
bad watched in vaiu for her daily return to the little
sewing-room.

** Law, biother, do you think I keep & record of
her entertaiuments ?  When she has finished our
work she goes somewhere else, and that is all I know
abont it.”

The idea of that gentle creature being thus driven
about from place to place, toiling day after day with
her needle, and dimming her bright eves over piaits
and gathers, was extremely painful to Fred Carleton.
The more he thought of it, the more uneasy he he-
came. *“ Why should I hesitate ¥ thought he,
“1 have seen all the prettiest girls in Lizzy’s set,
and [ like Jessie Murray better than any of them :
Seamstress—indeed | I wonder if Julia would like
to hear that-our own dear mother used to muke six
shillings a day by binding shoes when she was first
married to the honest cooper; our father 2 Yet 1
should hate to mar Lizzy’s plans; 1 wish 1 had
some one to advise me. Now I think of it, I will
go and see Aunt Tabitha ; the dear, good, romantic
old soul, whom I used to ridicule so much, will now
be my best counsellor.” So, with his usust imperu-
osity, Fred started on a visit to Aunt Tabiths, leaving
his sisters quite ignorant of his destination, and little
dreaming of the unexpected pleasnre that awuited
him. »* L * . . * »

Let us pass over the lapse of three years, in the
course of which Lizzy Carleton had married the rich
and aristocratic Charles Tibbs, who was the very
pink of fashion, excepting his dislike of perfunes,
un antipathy probably owing to early associations.
The sisters were established to their hearts’ content.
A fine house, French furniture, a splendid carriage,
and pleuty of servants had fallen to the lot of both.
It is true the habitual feelings of Julia's hushand
had made him a bye-word among honorable men,
and Charles Tibbs was a mere nonetity—the very
“ essence” of insipidity ; but these were trifling
drawbacks upon the felicity of women of fashion,
Fred Carleton was residing in Paris, the happy hus-
band of a charming woman, and enjoying uil the
pleasures of that gay city. Had be so soon forgotten
our Jessie,

One morning Lizzy entered her sister's room with
an open letter in ber hand, cxclaiming, * Oh, Julia,
I have good news for you; Fred is coming home,
and his Parisian wife will just arrive in time to add
brilliancy to our winter parties.”

Julia shrugged her shoulders. I hope it may be
0, Lizzy ; but Fred is such a queer fellow that he
is quite likely te have some dowdy of a wife, whom
we shull be ashamed to introduce.”

““ Oh ro,” exclaimed Lizzy, “ I have reen Mrs.
Grantham, who has just returned from Parie, and who
saw Fred's wife very often in society ; she says Mrs.
Carleton was quite the fashion. They were wearing
bannets a 14 Carleton, redingotes a la Carleton, man-
tillas & la Carleton ; in sbort there was no limit to
the admiration she was exci The Duke of Or-
leans had asked her name, sv he met her in bis daily
rides, and bad expressed himselfin very decided
ternins sespecting her beauty ; the Duke of Nemours
has danced with ber at a ball, given st the Fuillerics,
and she bas even sung s duet with the priocess Cle-
mentine, at ode of the voyal soirces.”

* Can it be possible ! Well, if that be the case,
she will te & preat accquisition 0 our soeiety —she
must be & woman of some rarik to be admitted into
such circles of Paris,”

“ Mrs. Grantham thinks she is Englich ; but you
know Fred has always ceturned §0me quizzing reply
to our inquiries respecting her, lnd‘ we cun only learn
her origin from herself ; she is dlite distinguished

I will not interfere with Lizzy’s matrimonial ’y

ver seen her, yet we are not ignorant of her high repu-
tation for beauty and fashion, - We are all impatience
to greet her, Fred; come let us go directly to see
her.”

** Excuse me, my dear girls ; first impressions are
sll important, and I have no idea of your seeing my
pretty wife when she is looking pale snd travel-worn,
I positively forbade her receiving any visits for three
duys, because I want her to appear in all her charms
at Mrs, Gruntham’s musicsl soiree next Thursduy.”
*“ No ; you are precisely the persons 1 have deter-
mined she shall not see until she in looking perfectly
well; I want you to do justice to my choice ; she
has been much admired "in Paris, and I wish her
claims to be us well established here.”

“ 8o, you have become a convert to our system,
brother ; and really desive to see your wife 8 woman
of fashion.”

“ I have my reasons, Lizzy ; when I have once
seen her enjuying the undisputed possession of your
admiration, we shall retire to our quiet home and
laugh at the follies we now perpetrate.”

** Do you suppose your wife will be content to re-
tire from the gay scenes which she now adorns ?”

** My wife is only obeying my wishes in leaving
the seclusion which she loves ; T have my reasons, |
tell you. By the way, what has become of * Our
ene P00

* Ah, Fred, you ought to thank us for manceuvring
you ¥t of thac folly ; if we had not sent Jessie out
of the way. you might now have been the hushand
of a little sewing girl, insteud of glorying in a wife
who elaims the praise of Princes,”

* Perhaps [ might, Lizzy ; but where is the pretty
seamstress £
“1dou't know; sheand her mother removed from
their old residence soon after you saw her here, and

could discover no trace of them, | suppose she is
the wife of some honest carpenter by this time, But

tell us, Fred, when shall we see Mrs. Carleton 2"

:" We will mee: You at Mrs. Grantham's soirce.”

Ab, I see, you think she needs the accessories of
dress and the advantuges of lamp light, 1 renlly be-
lieve you are half ushamed of your wife, Fred.”

* Perhaps ] am only ashamed of my sisters,” was
the teuziog reply, us with a merry laugh Fred Catle-
ton hurried away,

When the appointed Thursday arrived, the sisters,
full of curiosity, repaired to Mrs. Grantham's mansion;
but they were far too fushionuble to be punctual, and
it was quite late when they entered the crowded
room.  Their steps were arrested by the sound of »
simple prelude upon the barp ; us they paused Just
within the door, a sweet, hird-like voice filled the
apurtment with melody, The song was the fine bal-
lud of “ Ol Robin Gray,” which, when well eung,
vever fails 1o thrill every heurt; and a3 the singer
now threw her whole soul into the mouarnful strains,
all stood in breathless attentior: to eatch the exquisite
sounds,

“ It must be Fred's wife,”
they preesed forward to earch a glimpse of the vocal-
ist, But her back was ruired towards them, and

they sould only see a sylph-like figure attired with
the utmost muguificence,

whispered Lizzy, as

“ How do you like your new sister,” gaid Mrs.
Grantham, as she welcomed her guests ; ** Is she not
all [ pictured her !1”

“ We have not seen her,” was the reply, aud at
that moment Fred approached. What was their
astonishment, when iu the ludy who leaned upon his
arm, they discovered Our Jeseie,

Ashe led his wife to a seat beside them, and lis-
tened to their gracious welcome, he could not help
whispering to Lizzy, * You see how much I am in-
debted 10 your munauvring j—the partver of a royal
duke, the belle of an hele(!iury prince, the songstress
of the regul soirees, is, ufter ull, only the little sew-
ing girl.”

* But when di¢ you marry her #"

* Ask Aunt Tubitha,” °

Fred Carleton hud devoted the first two years of
his \_V(-dded life 1o theé cultivation of his wife's fine
muuca! talents, and he then brought her into society,
determined to try whether beauty, talents, und grace,
were not sufficient claims upon the admiration of the
fu.shionahle world, He had succeeded even beyond
his hopes, and ue he beheld her receiving the homage
of rank and fortune, he could not but smile ut the
remembrance of the indignation which his sisters bad
once expressed respecting so degrading an alliance.
As soon as he saw his wife's churms fully appreciated,
and was assured that his sisters had become recon-
ciled to the thought of introducing her into society,
Fred gladly withdrew from its frivolous guieties,
and during & long life of uninterrupted domestic hap-

piness, never found reason to repent his marriage with
* Our Jessie.”

—
From the N. Y, Mirror,
FIFTY YEARS SINCE.
BY LAURIE TODD.

It was nine, p. M., a fine bed of hickory,
(not Lehigh coal) was zlowing in the Frank-
lin.  Thinks I, how much better it is to pay
twenty-five cents for such a comfortable fire,
than to pay one dollar for a box tcket.

This 1dea carried me back to 1794, when
there was only one playhouse in the city,
and that was a small, shabby-looking article,
held together by old nails and pine boards.
It stood back in a yard, near number eleven,
John street, where Flora now holds her Court.
There Hodgkinson used to act the Devil to
pay, to the astonishment of a hundred and
fifty simple men and silly women ; for, in
those days, the folks thought twice before
they spent a dollur ance. There was a shed,
covered with boards, from John street, lead-
ing to the playhouse door. There were no
hacks in those days; aud it was a rare sight
indeed, when a carrisge of uny sort approach-
ed its entrunce, One-play night a tire broke
out in the neighborhood. ™ The people rusa-
ed out, without waiting for checks. The fire
was quickly put out. The people returned
en masse. | was curious to see what they
were ubout, having never seen a play.
heard it was a school for morality. So l
went in with the crowd.  Atthe time I enter-
ed, there was a man on the stage, dressed
like a Scoteh ple
and whistling ggic Lowtier. He gave o
smart crack with a whip; then there was

for ber vocal powers, aud though litcle skilled in in-

such clapping of hands, stamping of feet,

I heard of a man living in a five-story house,

rand shouting encore, till at length the thing
setiled down with a long and loud horse-
| laugh. I stared all round to see what they
were laughing at, but could sce nothing but
the man and the whip. Thinks [ to myselt,
I must either lack brains, or these people
wits, for I saw nothing worth laughing at,
when the uproar ceased. There next ap-
peared a fine field of corn, with woods and
waters, and everything as natural as life.
Presently a whole lot of singing men and
dancing women came running out of the
woods : they danced, sang, and cut all sorts
of capers for nearly half an hour. This, I
thought was well enough, only the lasses
wore their frocks ehorter than the fashion ;
&nd the ladies had no shawls on their neeks,
although it was winter. When I came out,
thinks I, this is no school for morality, and
no place for young men to sit; so I never
went back.

At this time (1794) I don't think there
were six pianofortes in the city : now [ sup-

ses were all better employed
the true yoke fellows, always drawing equal,
helping and cheering their good-men ns they
trudged along with the cures and burthens
of life. The mother and girls made all the
clothes in the family. No merchant tailors
aud their five hundred doliar bills in . those
days ; no notes lying over. In fact, for the
fiest fifteen years 1 lived in New-York, I ne-
ver heard of a protested note ; hence [ infer,
that the pressure in the money market is all
owiug to the increase of playhouses and pia-
nofortes ; because the solitary little play-
house, at that time, I don’t think would hold
over three hundred people; but now we have
seven or eight playhouses, and those so'large
as probubly to hold three thousand euch.
I have heard that thirty thousand dollars a
week woun't support the playhouses. Now,
only to think how many butchers and ba-
kers's bills might be paid with this money !

who one day while at dinner, had the baker’s
bill, amounting to scventy-five, brought up to
him : he took out his pocket book ; his wife
looks across the able—:* See, my dear, that
you leave money enough to buy the tickets;”
ten dollars were wanted fur the ticheis—there
were .but filteen in the book ; %0 the baker
had to call again and the play got the ten
dollars.  Next morning they had wothing for
their money but waking dreams. Now, how
many thousand supernumerary door-keepers
and stage-sweepers, men-singers, and women-
singers, lamp-lighters and fiddlers are killing
tine in those coucerns! If all the men were
felling trees and boeing corn, and all the
women making cloth and knitting stockings,
there would be no high pressure in Wall-
street, and the baker would not peed to call
again for his bill. /
When Washington was president, his wife
kuit stockings in Philadelphia, and the mo-
thers and daughters in New-York made all
the dough-nuts and cakes between Christ-
mas and New-Year’s :—now, the married
ladies are too proud to make dough-nuts :
besides, they don't know how ; so they e’en
gend to Madame Pompadour, or some other
French cake-maker, and buy sponge-cake
or tady-fingers for three dollars a pound.
In those days, New-York was full of sub-
stantial comforts; now it is full of splendid
isery ; then there were no gray-headed
spinsters, (unless they were very ugly indeed,)
for a man could get married for a dollar, and
begin honse-keeping for twenty; and in
washiong his clothes and cooking his victuals,
the wife suved more money than it took to
support her.  Now I have known a minister
lately to get five hundred dollars for buckling
a couple ; then wine, cake, other et ceteras,
five hundred more; wedding clothes and
Jewels, a thousand ; six or seven hundred in
driving to the Springs, or some desert moun-
tain ; then a house must be got for eight hun-
dred per annum, and furnished at an expense
of two or three thousand ; and when all is
done, his pretty wife can neither make a cake
nor put an apple in a dumpling. Then a
cook must be got at ten dollars per month ;
a chamber-maid, laundress, and seamstress,
at seven dollars each ; and as the fashiona-
ble folly of the day has banished the mistress
from the kitchen, those blessed helps afore-
said reign supreme; and while master and
mistress are playing cards in the parlor, the
servants are playing the devil in the kitchen :
thus, lighting the candle at both ends, it
soon burns out. Poverty comes in at the
door and drives Love out at the window. It
is this stupid and expensive nonsense which
deters so many unhappy bachelors from en-
tering the state of blessedness : hence you
find more deaths thao marriages in the
papers.

Forty-five years ago, our real wants were
few, and eusily supplied; our imaginary
waunts, none ; now our real wants are just as
few ; but the world and all it stores can't sup-
ply our imagivary ones. [In those days, men
got married at night, and went forth to work
in the morning, with all the sober realities of
life on their backs; now they get married in
the morning, and start off spendiug money,
as if the wedding-day would last through
life.

Much has been said and sung about the
improvements of the age, going to Albany in
ten hours, and to England in twelve days,
&ec. It may be so; but whattheu? I know
the folks were happier when we took three
days in going to Newburgh, eight to Albany,
and twelve weeks to Europe.—Then people
had time to live and to evjoy life : when the
wind came ahead, we furl=d our sails, or drop-
ped anchor ; when the tide turned we float-
ed up; with ten ortwelve passengers we had
no lack of amusement. Then we had no

pose there may be ten thousand. The las-‘

you are worried ; for, if detained but an hour
by accident your note may be protested.—
Well, you get home, five hundred short ; you
go from house to house, and at three r. ».
the note is taken up. Itis too late for the
family dinner ; you take a cup of eoffee and
a cold cut, plod away to your office, turn
over the leaves in search of means'to return
the five huudred to-morrow, and get ready
for another note which is payabie on Satar-
day. You are home at seven p. u., sore fa-
tigued, and jaded, both in body and mind.
For fifty long hours your wife has mot seen
your fuce ; she hears your foot; she meets
you at the door with one of her sweetest
smiles.  Your mind is soured ; .you can
scarcely find a kind word to give .her in re-
{turn, nor half an hour to sing a song to the
| baby ; you drop on achair, fling your hat to
{the winds; you are tired, aud in thirly mi-
nutes your head is on the pillow, where vou
]dreum of bank bills and brokers, till daylight
in the morning. These men breathe ; they
don't live. Before steam was got up, man's

: then they were | life was compared to a journey ; now it's

most empha:ically a race, and most unhuppy
is he who is foremost.
e

Apvice To Men 18 DepT.— Ascertain the
whole state of your affairs. Learn exacily
how much you owe. Be not guilty of deceiv-
ing yourself. You may thus awaken suspi-
cions of dishonesty, when your intentions
were fur otherwise.

Deliberately and fully make up your mind,
that come what wiil, you will practice no con-
cealment, or trick, which might have the ap-
pearance of fraud. Openness and candor
command respect amoung all good men.
Remember that no manis completely ruin-
ed among men, until his character is gone.
Never consent to hold as your own oue far-
thing which rightfully belongs to others.

As you are at present in cireumstances of
great trial, and as mhny eyes are upon you,
do nothing rashly. If you need advice, con-
sult only afew. Let them be disinterested
persous of the most established reputation.
Beware of feelings of despondency. Give
not place for an hour to useless and enerva-
ting melancholy. Be a man.

Reduce your expenditures to the lowest
amount. Care not to figure as others around
you.

Industriously pursue such lawful and ho-
nest arts of iudustry as are left to you. An
hour's industry will do more to beger cheer-
fulness,suppiess evil rumors,and retrieve your
affairs, than a month's moaning.

If you must stop business, do it soon
enough to avoid the just charge of au attempt
to involve your unsuspecting friends.

Leara from your present difficulties the ut-
ter vauity of all earthly chings.— Wat hman
of the South.
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CORRESPONDENCE RESPECTING THE

NORTH EASTERN BOUNDARY.

Mr. For to Jlr. Forsyth.
Wasiineron, Nov 1839.

Information which has bLeen reported to Licr Bri-
tannic Mujesty’s Government in England, n1d more
recent inteiligence which has Leen conveyed to the
undersigned by the British authorities in the Province
of New-Hrunswick, make it the duty of the under-
signed, her Britannic Majesty's Envoy Extraordina-
ry and Minister Plenipotentiary, to call the imme-
dinte and serious uttention of the Government of the
United States to the extensive and nuscrupuloas (al-
thougli it is to be hoped and believed-the unanthoriz-
ed) acts of encronchment which continta to be car-
ried on by the people of ilie State of Maine, within
the line of the disputed territory.

It is unnecessary here to recapitulate the terms of
the several agreements which were enter d into in the
montks of Februa d Jlarch last, first between
the Secretary of of the United States and the
undersigned, at V hington, and afterwarls betweea
the Lientenant Governor of New-Brunswick, the
Governor of Maine, and-3Major General Scott of the
United States army, for the purpose of averting the
danger of local coliision upon the frontier, pending
the final settlement of the boundary quustion between
the Governmeunts of Great Britain snd the United
States. The terms of those agreements, and their
true intent and meaning. are sufliciently well known.

Her Majesty's authorities have, on their part, not
only scrupulously adhered to the letter and spirit of
the engagements referred to, but tiey have been de-
sirous upon every occasion of interpreting iu the most
frank and libersl manuer any point upon which a
douht or cavil could arise.

Tbe undersigned, however, regrets to say that the
same correct and scrupulous observance has not mark -
ed the conduct of the people of Maine, or that of the
subordinate officers employed by the Governmeat of
the State.

The armed posse from the State of Maine, which
it was agreed upon should be allowed to remain in the
disputed territory, within certain himits, for the pur-
pose of guarding the timber upon the disputed lands
from waste and spoliation, has already advancad, it
appears, far beyond those limits, extending its opara-
tions and its armed occupation of tlie couatry along
the whole way from the valiey of the Restook to the
mouth of the Fish River, into the valley of the upper
St. John, and thus into a portion of the Madawaska
settlements. Al this is clearly at variance wiih the
terms and spirit of the engagements signed by the Go-
vernor of Maine, under the sanction and guarantes of
Gen. Scott.

The establishments also which have been formed
by the persons composing the armed parties, on the
banks both of the Restosk and of the Fish river, have
assumed an aspect and character more decidedly mili-
tary, and more resembling a permanent national pos.
session of the country, than can be either required or
justified in the civil posse uof u land agent, holding for
the sole purpose of preventing trespasses, the tempo-
rary occupation of a district which is claimed by two
parties, and the title to which is not yet settied be.
tween them, Theso ectablishments er stalions are
fortified with entrenchmeuts and with caonom, and
the number of srmed men composing (heir garrisons
is far grenter than the occnsion can warrant. A per-
manent State roud iv also being eonstructed from the
frontier of Maine into the valley of the Restook, and
from thence om the south side of the St. John to the
Fish river, the olject of which road is to eonnect those
portions of the disputed territory with the tewus of
Augusta snd Bangor, and otber seknowledged parte
of the State of Muine.

It moreover appears that land surveyors, acting un-
der the authority of the State of Maive, are -
ed in marking out lots and towwships within the
aforesaid portion of the disputed territory ; and thag
sales of lan1; ara Ueing mude, with deeds regularly
drawn undur the authority of the State, as if these

aQ

harrowing thoughts about home ;
kept the keys of the moncy-drawer, and sat
i

the shop boy made thi¢ cutiies and behaved
well to the customers. The goods and fur
I niture were insured, and we had no notes 1o

| bed in New-York and wake up in Albany;

Jrun round, collect money, and be home in

time to take up your note; but all the time

our wives!

lands, lying within a region which ber Majesty's

Government confidently claims to be & righttul pos.
| session of the British crowu, ormed, o lhecbn:w:y,

I had [in the store knitting or sewing, to see tliut|# recogmzed part of the public domain of the State of

I Muine,

It is tr ue that the present conrss of encroachment,

*and the wrougful occupation of the land by the citis

lzvns of Maine, whether acting ®s unauthorized indi-

hman, going to and fro, ! take up.—Now, to be sure, you may go to! viduals, or with the sanction of the anthorities of the

| State, cannot in any way piace in Jeopardy the even-
i tunl rights of Great Britaio; for whatever shall be
j the line of boundary between her Mniasiy’s posses=
{ sionsand the Republic of the Uaited States, definitely




