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P O K TRY.

SONNET TO TIIE QUEEN.

When sinne fuir bark first glides into the sea.
Glad shorn* of Uua«Ai-d< echo tu the sky,
And as she leaves Uie land fund heart* beat high 
With hope and fear ; and prayers are h \ud, that he 
Who stirs anti calms the deep, her guide may be ; 
That over sunny seas Iv r putli m:iy Ik; ;
And that she still may It id, when storms are Idgh, 
Safe anchor underneath some sheltering Ice.
Even so thy subjects’ hopes and prayers, fair Queen! 
Go with thee : — :|.iudi above thy b.irk in ty brood, 
And rucks and slnah beset thine unknown way ; 
But thou in virtue bold in ly'al steer serene 
Through tempest* ; I'.nglaini’s glory and her good 
The lead-star of thy course, and i leaven thy stay.

(Ulafkwood's Magasine.)

DAVID 3 W A N.
fair NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE.

We can be hut partially acquainted . sen 
With the events which naturally inlhioitrc onr 
course though life, and our final destiny. 
Titere arc innumerable other events, if such 
they iuxy he called, which ro.n • close upon 
us, yet pas« away wit mut actu il results, or 
even betraying their near approach, by the 
Tell Ttion m sny li'ht or shu-hnv across our 
minds. Could w • know all the vicissitudes 
of our fortunes, I if. would lie too full of hope 
end fear, exultation or disappointment, to i f. 
ford us a single hour of I rue s-remty. Tni;

stand still, nearly in front of David’s 
resting place. A linch-piu had fallen out, 
of the wheels hi Hy off. The damage was 
slight, and merely a momentary alarm loan 
eideily merchant and his wife, who were 
returning to Bos on in tlieir carriage. While 
tlw coachman and a servant were replacing 
l-ie wheel, the lady and gentleman sheltered 
llicms -Ives beneatn the maple trees, ami livre 
espied the bulihling fountain, and David Swan 
asleep beside it. Impressed with tint a v< 
winch the humblest sleeper usually shed: 
around lii<n, the merchant trod a* lightly as 
the gout would allow ; aod his spouse took 
good heed not to lustlc Ivr silk gown, lest 
David should stilt up all of a sudden.

1 How soundly lie deeps ! whispered the 
oM gentleman. From what di pt.i lie draws 
(not t as y breath ? Such sleep as that brought 
on wit out an opiat -, would be worth more 
to me than half my income ; for it would ;np- 
purt health, and an unlroutded mind.’

* And youth, besides.’ sa d the Indv.
Healthy and quiet « go does pot sleep Utui

complislied. with quickened breath, and A 
deeper blush, she stole a glance at the youth
ful stranger, for whom she had been battling 
with a dragon in the air.

< lie is handsome !’ thought she, and 
blushed redder yi t.

How could it he that no dream of bliss grew 
so stiong within him, that shattered by its 
very strength, it should part asunder and 
allow him to pcreiyc the girl among its phan
toms ? Why, at least did no smile of wel
come brighten upon Ids face ? She wa» come, 
llie maid whose soul, according to t.ie old 
and beaulilul idea, had hern severed from his

that they might bo said to hr.ve gone <licit 
wav rejoicing. In a few Leurs, th» y had for
gotten the whole affair, nor one imapinl that 
the recording cng-l had wiittrn clown the 
crime of murder against their Minis, in letters 
as durable as eternity. As for David Swan, 
he still slept quietly, neither conscious of the 
shadow of death when it hung over him, not 
of the glory of renewed lifr,whcn thut shadow 
was withdrawn.

He slept, hut no longer so quietly rs nt 
I rst. An hour’s reprse had snr.tcl ed, fum 
his elastic frame, the we;r t.'ls with v.-hi'h 
many hours of toil had buithenei) it. Nn.v ho

own, and wlum, in all his vague but pas- 1 stirred—now moved h:s lips, without a sound 
►innate desires, lie yearned to me»t. Her, I - now, talked, in an inward ton*-, to iho 
only, could lie love with a perfect love—him, ' noonday ‘pectrtss of his dream, l'ut . wise 
only, could she receive into the depths of Hcr I <>! wheels cams rattlin ' lender rod lender
heart- and now Ivr image was faintly Mush
ing in the fountain, hy his side ; should it 
pass away, its happy lustre would never 
gleam upon his life again.

1 Mow sound he sleeps !’ mu* toed the girl.
She departed, hut did not trip along the

Our slumber u uo mine tike bis, than oui mail so lightly as when she came, 
icfulinss^ “ ........................

The longer they looked, the mme did this 
elderly couple feel interested hi the unknow n 
y out i, to whom the way s.dc and the maple 
shade were as a secret chamber with the rich 
gloom of damask curtains bonding

idea may he illustrated hy a page from the |1 
secret history of David Swan.

We hive nothin; to do with David, until 
we find hi n at the a;e of twenty, on the high 
toad from his native place to the utv of II * 
ton, when his uncle, a small dealer in 
grocery line, was to take him behind 
counter. Be it c-nou rh to say, tli.it be « 
native of N' w Damps.lire, horn of rerportable 
parent'-, and had received an ordinary school 
education, with a claisi? finish by a year at 
Gilm ent >:i Acadomy After journeying on 
to -t fm n sunrise till nearly noon of a sum
mer's day, hie wearin ss aiid increasing‘.eat 
determin-d him to sit do.vn in the first con
venient shade, and await the coming up of the 
stage coach. As if planted on purpose for him, 
there soon appeared a little tun of impies, 
with a deli ghful recess in the midst, end >ucli 
• fresh bubbling spring, that it seemed nev r 
to have sparkled foi any xvavfvrei hut David 
Swan. Virgin or-not, lie kissed it with his 
thirsty lips and then Ann ; himself along the 
brink, pillowing his head upon some shirts and 
a pair of pantaloons, tied up in a striped cot
ton liamUerchi .'f. The sin beams could not 
reach him i tile dust di.l not yet lisa f,orn the 
road, after the heavy rain ot yesterday, and 
hie grisy lair suited the young man lutter 
than a bed of down. The spring murmured 
drowsily beside him ; th branches waved 
dreamily across the blue sky, overhead, and 
a deep sleep, perchance hi,line reruns within 
its depths, fell upon Dm I Swan. Idol w> 
arc to relate events which he did not dream of.

While he lay sound asleep in the shade, 
•Hier people were wide awake, and passed 
to and fro, afoot, on hoi buck, and in all 
sorts of vehicles, a Ion ; the sunny road hy ins 
bed chamber. Some looked neither to the 

JjanJnor to t ie left, an I knew not that 
; soma merely glanced that wav.

Now, this girl’s father was a thrivingcount- 
ry merchant in the neighborhood, and hap
pened at that identical time, to be looking 
out for just such a young man as avid Swan. 
Had David formed a way-side acquintance 

bi«n ding over him. with the daughter, he would have become 
iitnhoatn glim meted the fathers clerk, mil all else in natural suc- 

fitrc, the tii.v tcntrivcil to twist a cession. So here again, had good foitun-— 
", so as to intercept it. And hav- Vie best of fortunes-stolen to near, that her

■ . inwarimn pam.ieeie ■i.ouh.fwi ne r • iii.ainy
live,.. I V .lus... were >,t l.a.l a, fit»,,, Unoiwh in mmLl lift- , larmier ..A

I «.nlnrw. Thw w. rr a . ,1 ' - .1., I „^i|, ,..juu..
«.1 Uh* nic'fciinnf, i who got ttteu t,vmg i#y whatever the i-xu one * ***— _ _________

u- tins little act ut kiinhte#j# she began | garment* biit.-diud against him ; and lie knew 
In leel like a mother to him. j nothing of the matter.

‘ ibovidencc s\ curs to have Lml him here,’ J The girl was hardly out of sight, when two 
whispered she In her husband, ' and to have j men turned ash! i heiu-ntli l e maple shade, 

^ruwght us hitiv.rtj find him, after our dise;-- Both had dark fares, set Ml by cloth caps, 
nent in out cousin’s son. Methinks 4; which were down jt.xl.int over their brow 
ec • likeness to our departed He Dr 
we waken him V

T- what pu. jus ; r aasJ Un* nn-rciianf, I who got liteu Lying 
liesil§ting. ‘We know frothing of Un- jouthV j sent them, and now, in the interim of other 
durai l,-r.’ _ I business, had taked the jointed profit' of

‘ Tliat open countenance !* replied lti« wife, j tlreii next piece of villainy on a game of 
in the same hushed yoke, ytl tamesly. : cards, which was to have been derided here 
* This innocent sleep !* uinler the trees. But, finding David asleep

\\ bile tlie.ie whisi>, is Were passing, the by the spring, otic of the rogues whisp* red to 
sleeper’s heart did not throb, nor his breath l»s fellow
Deeome agitated, nor his feature» betray t e 4 Hist ’- See that Ltmdle tinder I,is head !* 
Ica-t token of interest. Y.-t fortune was bend- j * *“' olh(*r nodded, winked and jeer
ing over him, just ready to let fall a buitlien tit,
of gold. The old merchant had lost lus only I 4 VU l-*-t yon a hom of brani’y/ said tlm 
son, an I had no heir to his wealth, except u 1 Di?-t, k that the chap has either a pocket book, 
distant lelativ, with whose conduct lie was 1 t,r « Mt»g little horde of small mange, stowed 
dissatisfied. In such a case, people sometimes away amongst his shirts. And it not there, 
do stranger tilings than to a<t the magician,! we shall find it in his pantaloons pocket.' 
and awaken a yuun g mail to sjdendor who had i 4 Vut how if he xvukes V said the other- 
l'e'l asleep in poverty. Ilis companion thrust aside his waistcoat,

‘ Shall we not waken him V repeated the pointed to the handle of a dirk, and nodded, 
lady persuasively. 1 ‘ So be it!* muttered the second villain.

‘ The each is all ready sir,* *aii th- • They approached the unconscious Davit 
servant behind. ; *md while one pointed the danger toward* Id

The old r tuple started, redden,d, and hur- ! |>o*‘rt, the oilier began to search the band I 
ried away, mutually wondeiinz that they ‘«««l- The.r two fares, gum,
should ever lux- dreamed if doing a-.y Un; wrmkled, and ghastly with gu.lt, and tear, 
so very ridiculous. The merchant u,r..w I*?1 •verthur victim, looking horrible cnourli

along the road until it dashed through t 
persin ; mist of David’s slim h i - • u • t' ere 
was the stage conch.—He started up with all 
his ideas about him.

‘ Halloo, driver I - -Take a passenger V 
shouted he.

‘ Room on top !' answered the driver.
Up mounted Di.vid, and bowled aw*/ mer

rily towards Boston, without so i h va a 
parting u lance at that fountain of in cmiike 
vicissitude. He km w net tl i t a pi r.iom of 
wraith had thrown a golden hue upon its wa
ters—nor that one of love had sighed softly 
to their murmur—nor that one of death i.ad 
threatened to crimson tlx in with hi* Mood—all 
in the brief hour since he lay down tu sleep. 
Sleeping or waking, we hear not the airy foot
steps of the stiange things that atnnst 1 ip- 
pen. Does it r.ot ar^uc a rupeiint< m'i l’r. - 
vidence, that, while viewltrs om! -.-ie*p. < t- 
<d events thrust themselves continu;.'v a- 
thwartoui path,there should still he t julaiity

without admitting the slu-ntierer among thé I i, 
busy thoughts; soma laughed to s»e how of the 
soundly lie slept; and sever#» whose hearts man asleep beside the spring. Blush'i 
were hrimmiii g full of sconfPelerted their re." as any rose, that she shnuld have int

himself hack m the carriage, and occupied 
his mind with the plan of a maemficcnt asy
lum tor unfortunate men oibumiess. Mean
while David Swan enjoyed his nap.

The c Itrio^e could not kitvo gone above a 
mile or twj| when tpr> tty young gill came 
aloqrfW'ith a Mppln ; pace, which shewed 

nier little lirait was dancin • in 
She turned aside into the shelter 
trees, and there found

fenomous superfluity on D,vi.r Swart. A 
middle ag.'d widow, when no'iody else was 
near, thrust her heal o little wav il to the 
recess, and vowed that the charming f 
looked rharming in hi* sleep. A temper., 
lecturer saw him, mid w rought poor Da' 
into the texture of his ewnin •’» oisrourse,,
•n awful instance of dead drunkenrs* hy ‘ 
loid side. Bin censure, praise, merrimei 
•corn, and indiflerrnce, were ail one, oj ’
All nothing to David Swan.

We had slept only a few moments
brown carriage drawn hy a hamlsonSI ,__
bones, bowled easily along, and was brought | How sweet a picture

into a gentleman’s bed chamber, she was I 
about to mate her escape on tiptoe. Bat, | 
there was a peril nearer the sleeper. A j 

mnstvr of a ln-e had been wandering over-! 
“ id—buzz, buzz, buzz—now among the 

ives, now Hashing through the strips of 
dune, and now lost in the d irk shade, till 

ally be impeared tn be settling on the eyelid 
David Sggp. The sting of a bee is siime- 

'radl^f. As free-hearted as she was 
4 Un çirl nttuckid the "ntruder with

JLwboii a jl^^naiidkeciaiaf, brushed him soundly, and 
mRpair of idiovc him from hem ath the maple shade.

This (rood deed ac-

to be mistaken fur fiends, should he sudden
ly awake. Nay, had the villains glanced aside 
into the spring, even they would hardly hive 
known themselves ns reflected there. But 

| David Sxvan had never known a more tran
quil aspect, even when asleep on his mother’s 
breast.

1 I must take away the bundle,* whispered

‘ If he stirs, I'll strike,* whispered the 
other.

But, at this moment, a dog, scenting along 
the ground, came in beneath the maple trees, 
and gazed alternait I y at each of these wicked 
men, and then at the quiet sleeper, lie ’hen 
lapped out of the fountain.

‘ I’ahaw !” said one villain. ‘ We can do 
nothing now. The dog’s master must he do 
behind.’

The man with the dagger, thnisf hack the 
| weapon into his bosom, and a dr-w forth 
i pocket piztol, hut not of that kind which kills'1 

bv a single discharge. It was a flask of li
quor, with a block tin tumbler screwed upon 
the mouth. Each drank a comfortable dram, 
and left the s|K>t with so many jests, and such 
laughter at their unaccomplished wickedness,

Fueling and Reascii.—Feelings are stars, 
which ate guides only when the sky is clear ; 
but reason is the needle, which aids i.s even 
whan th» former aie obfeured.

Sympathy with delicate Feelings.—A 
display of delicate feeling provoke* cfejcmpt 
in some minds ; as the same mm c which 
inspires the nightingale, sit* the dc6i a-bark-

A crack-trained man r*ked a xoung lady,
‘ if she woulc lei him spend the evening with 
her.’ * f."o,’ she ;nmily replied, * that’s À 
what l wont.’ ‘Why’ replied Ire,Hi u nr-r-d’n^ 
hv so fussy—1 did’nt mean this even 
some stormy one when 1 cant go ; 
else.*

!yfi-i the Sirall Pcx.- A qcn» 
e in tl.is city, whose n oney- 
had been hut I4#e aided l.y an 
i, w as |fId lesterday thrt the 

vas quite prevalent, am! ho ex*
claunTd—Well, I declare. Dr. T.----- shall
axsaunatc all my children this very day.”— 
Poston Post.

History.- An up-country editor calls Alex
ander the Great, “ The haughty Roman,1* 
Oh Si issors !

The e !itor of the Cincinmti News says, 
that the editor of the Bcston Times,“ has her n 

» long time married, end lies mere children 
than you could shake a slick at to which 
the * Times’ editor retells, I v saying—“Wc 
should like to see a man that dare to ‘ shake a 
|^ck at’ one of our children.”

“ Mr. Reed, pa, wants ta borrow your 
newspaper.”

“ I'll lend him my breakiast if that will do, 
as I have»’! read the paper yet.”

WoimwFVL Changes.—Ti e Swedish city 
(iottenhurgh is built principa ly of clone, 
n Atieitieen, and it is a well-known fact 

flli.it the dust-heap which was wont to grace 
Bn- top of Gray’s Inn lane,is now a coir .oiicnt 
pait ol the city of Moscow, to which it was 
exported fcea mateii l for Lrick-moking, aQer 
the conflagration of that city. Great-t ciargr» 
than these are daily brought about ty ctr


