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THE LOSS OF THE SALDANÏU.
■T THOMAS SHERIDAN, IS,.

| [The Ssldsnba, frigate, of thirty-eight guns, sail, 
i from Loch Bwilly in the eorth of 'relaml, ou a 
raise, Noe ember 30, l»t', and eucouelvriug a 
readful gale, was fi ur days after driven ashore• 
id wrecked on the rocks at the month of the biy 
r loch, which »he had recently left, rl.ea, of three 
aedrrd persons on board, m l one escaped the ra- 

^leg elements The following poem, teiiiarkalile 
r its bold spirit and imagery, is rein iule I from e 
rauuon-placc book J

* Brit. nnia rules the waves 
lleard’sl tbo« that dresdlul mar f 
■ark ! 'tie hollowed from the eaves,
Where Loch Bwillr’s billow raves—
Aa4 three hundred British graves

Taint .he shore.

Ho voice of life was there—
Ti» the dead that raise the cry t 
The dead—who heal jo prayer,
As they sank in wild despair—
Chaunt is scorn that bmstlul air,

Where they lie.

“ Rule Britannia !” sang the erew.
When the stout Baldauha sailed,
And her colours, as they flew,
Flung the warrior-cross to view,
Which in battle to subdue.

Ne’er had faile4*

Bright rose the laurhing moon,
That morn that scaled lier doom j 
Dark an > sad is her return.
And the etorm-lighls faintly burn 
As they toss upon her st. ru,

’Mid the gloom.

From the lonely beacon height 
As the watchman ga*’d around,
"'hey saw that flashing light 
Dr ire swift athwart the night,
Yet the wind was fair and right

For the sound.

But no mortal power shall now 
That crew and vessel save ;
They are shrouded as they go 
In a hurricane ol snow.
And the track beneath her prow

Was their grave.

Thera are «pints of the deep.
Who when the warrant's given,
Rite raging from their sleep

Or 'aid thunder-clouds that sweep
Through tt-e heaven.

O’er Bwilly's rock they roar, 
Commissioned watch to keep ;
Down, down, with thundering ronr.
The exulting demons pour ;
The Saldiuiha floats no more

On the deep I

The dread behest ie past—
AU is silent as the grave ;
One shriek was first, and last,
Scarce a death-sob drunk the blast,
As sank her towering mast

'Neath the warn.

* Britannia rules the waves I”
Oh I vein and impious boast ;
On, mark, presumptuous slaves,
Where He who sinks or saves,
■trows the sand with countless graven 

Round your const

MATCH-UREAKIXG.
A TAtg of AM CKOLISIt 10VMTM TOW«.

Married people arc my fond of match
making, ; tni wicked wits say, that they acton 
flip principle ol'tiie man who, when irretriev
ably stuck in the mire, called tu a friend to 
come and assist him, with the view of getting 
him into a similar situation. Old maiiis are 
remarkably fond of match-break in.', and the 
re..8ou ia the e.imc ; t.iey feel hat they are 
doomed to perpetual banishment fiom the 
temple of Hymen, and therefore are desirous 
of securing as many companions as possible in 
their exile. 1 do not dislike the old maid who 
is fairly turned of sixty ; by that time she gives 
up all matrimonial speculations tor herself, 
and is not rendert d miserable l.y the success 
of them in oVic;s ; she betakes hciself to 
cards, lap dogs, and paroquets, accepts the 
flattery of a toad-eater if itch, ot becomes the 
toad eater herself if poor } she m iy be gene
rally anlcnetic, hut is s-Mom individually 
ap.lefull. The old maid of to ty, or live and 
folly, however, is the very genius of mischief, 
she lias not yet taken leave of the air, diess- 
and manners of juveuil.ty ; she has a lingering 
hope that she. may be able to rive I girls, which, 
nevertheless, always terminates in lh- sad 
certainty of being rivalled by them ; and next 
to the apparently inaccessible felicity of being 
married herself, she learns to rank the pleasure 
of spoiling the mariiagcs el her young female 
friends. My business, however, \* not to 
write a tree use upon old maids; hut to relate 
the history of two of the class who were no 
con te in pi i hie and mean professors of the art of 
mate h-ltreu «ting.

Miss Og’ehy was five-and-forty ; she had 
been hait I some when young, and might still 
have appeared to advantage had she conde
scended ti wear dark silks, blonde aps, and 
tolerahly-s zed bonnets, to walk « moderate 
pace, and to speak in a moderate tone. Mise 
Ogleby, however, was bent on playing the 
light-hearted, gay, fearless, juvenile beauty ; 
the hair of her wig was drawn back so as com
pletely to display the marks of time on her 
forehead, her thin arms fully displayed, not 
their whiteness and symmetry, but their want 
of them, through gauze or hook-muslin slee ves ; 
she adopted a tripping, playful walk, which 
ill-assoited with her frequent attacks of rheu
matism ; and her voie, which even in youth 
was more remarkable for loudness than for me
lody, had acquired that sort of sharp, dogmati
cal quickness, which is more lit for cross-exa
mining a witness than for any office to which a 
lady’s voice ought to be applied ; her eyes, 
which were black, and remarkably large and 
bright, lost all attraction from the bold stare 
which characterized them ; her teeth were in 
tolerable preservation, and if two of the front 
ones were of a more brilliant .vhitenessthan the 
rest, it is nothing wonderful that inconsisten
cies should sometimes exist in the human 
mouth, when we consider how many are conti
nually coming out of it.

Mis* Ogleby had tried unremittingly to gain 
a husband from the age of sixteen, but her 
large share ol forwardin'ss completely neutra
lized the effect of her small share of beauty ; 
she hail, besides, no fortune in her youth ; and 
when the death of an aunt put her in posses
sion of a fe w hundreds a year, her faded p *rsou 
and unfeminine manners prevented her from 
receiving proposal*, except flora decided ad
venturers, whose motives site had suffi ient 
shrewdness In detect, and whose overtures 
she had sufficient w irin ss and self-denial 
to reject. Miss Ogleby look the round of all 
the watering-phe s, and then pursued the 
plan ol Lady D duty in the corned>, who when 
she had gone through all the complaints of the 
dny-hook, went all through them again ; at 
length, she was induced to take a house in 
the pr tty, cheap, cheerful country town of 
Allington : a country town is a delightful lo
cality for an old maid. Gossip is as avowedly 
the great slu ly and pursuit there, as the clas
sics at Oxford, or the mathematics at Cam
bridge : and Mi>s Ogleby soon qualified her
self to take a first degree in the science : whe
ther she took honors or rot I will not pretend 
to say ; 1 do not myself consider that the

scienrQ,of gossip liai any honors attach'd to 
it, but I am quite ready to allow that a great 
itictiy people an- of a contrary opinion. Miss 
Ogleby’* chief pastime n»w comitted in 
match-breaking, and she certainly organised 
her plans very well ; she «lid not frown Con
tempt on the young girls of her acquaintance, 
censure tlteir frivolities, and repri se their 
civilities ; but sir eageily sought their society, 
joined in their amusements, .uni rallied them 
about their admirers; she constantly avoided 
at parties tire sola where sat the matrons—she 
never approached the eard-tahle either as 
player ur spectator, but look her seat by the 
piano, ur stood by the hagatel'e-tioard, gene
rally indicating her position l>y her loud laugh 
and ready jest. Notwithstanding all ties.1 
juvenilities, people did not believe Miss Ogleby 
to be young, hut tire y said that she was re
markably fond of young people ; now in this 
conclusion they were wrong, Miss Ogleby was 
not fond of young people, hut she knew that 
her machinations agaii st them would work 
much better if she appeared as their friend 
than as their foe, mid took lier measures 
accordingly. If a young man appeared dis
posed to admire a diffident girl, Miss Ogleby 
would immediately attach herself to hei si c, 
take the conversation completely out of her 
hands, answer every observation of the inam
orato herself, and, under the veil of great pro
tection and fondness, conttive to make the 
retiring fair one apnear as a child and a cipher ; 
if, on the contrary the lover was timid, Miss 
Ogl by would, in the very iiisr budding of his 
in liuation, tell him that every body said that 
his wedding-day was fixed, ask where the 
honeymoon excursion was to he taken, and 
petition for bridecake. If a man of wealth 
seemed smitten with a penniless beauty, she 
would tell him that she understood he had 
offered to settle ten thousand pounds upon her, 
but that the lady’s friends stood out for twenty, 
and that she begged to give her humble advice 
that they would split tire diff-n nee and make 
it fifteen ; if a prudent, careful in an of small 
income Mined an attachment, she would, 
with the itinosl simplicity, eulogize to him I lie 
liberal ideas and noble spirit of his chosen fair 
one ; and as all these observations were made 
with the most smiling hilaiity, and she was 
always on excellent terms with the girls whom 
she depreciated, it was impossible to prove, or 
even to believe her guilty of wilful asper-

Misl Ogelby had formed an intimacy at Bath 
with Miss Malford, another old maid : she be
gan to feel a great want of a confidante and 
coadjutor, and therefore wrote to her friend, 
extolling the advantages and recommendations 
of Allingham, and pressing her to come and 
settle there : a pretty and cheap house near 
her own Was to be disposed of, and Miss Mal- 
ford soon took up her residence there. Miss 
Malford was three years younger than Miss 
O-zlehy, but she had not, like her, the advan
tage of having ever been handsome ; she was 
decidelv deformed, and her count-nance had 
that ellish, shrewd expression, which fre
quently exists in persons so afflicted ; and al
though not more ill-natured than her friend in 
reality, she had the character of ht in® so, be
cause, being much cleverer, she had a great 
ability of saying sarcastic things. Her proper
ty Was enough to keep her in independence, 
but not sufficient to he an indemnification for 
the unlowliness of her person and disposition.

One “poor gentleman,” however, who was 
rapidly advancing to the end of the London 
season and his own finances, w rought himself 
up to the desperat • resolution of making a pro
posal to M:ss Malford. Feelin : that this dar. 
mg measure required the protection of num
bers, he determined to make known his pas
sion in some public place. He accompanied 
Miss Malford to Vie Exhibition at Somerset 
Hou<r : but, alas ! the beautiful productions of 
innumerable delightful pm trait-painters smiled 
and shone around him on every side, and he 
felt he could not profane the atmosphere of such 
forms and loveliness, by applying any expres
sions of admiration to the little, sallow, frown- 
in r sr»in«t r, han ting on his arm.

The next attempt was at the Adelaide Gal
lery, and he was actually on the point of mak

ing a proposal, when this liege lady inadver* 
tently expressed a wish to be elvctii ied : it 
w as instantly complied w ith, and the lo ce em
ployed hi in g greater th. n she had tabulated t 
upon, her stalls i,nd contortions made In r ap
pear so much more fiightlul tin n usual, that 
she lost the opportunity of receiving a far more 
gratifying eh * Lie shock in the shape of an 
offer of maniagf*

The third act ot the comedy or tragedy, call 
it which you will, took place at Madame Tua- 
sain!*» wax work. The hesitating suitor had 
accompanied Miss Malford end two of her 
friends thither in the evening ; the grand room 
Was splendidly lighted up, and a h: ml wat 
playing *• *. uve in the Heait ; ” but alas ! love 
was not in de heart of the tinfo.'.unate \ oung 
man, he did not •• own the soit imj eachti ent.” 
Vresently, however, he tntered wit his party 
into the room of honors ; ” a faint lamp burn
ed dimly ; he looked at Miss Mallord., >1 e had 
nvvi r appeared to so such advantage, her com
plexion WuS actually only a faint shade of prim
rose when compared to the yellow waxen effi
gy in the cent tv of the •oom ; and although her 
heat» was very ungracefully set upon her 
shoulders, it I wasted at least one great sup rio- 
rity ta the ghastly heads totiiid her, from the 
circumstance of its being on her shoulder* at 
all!

The lady and gentleman of the p*»ity quil
ted the room, and the rash suitor was on the 
point of pouring forth his passionate pu testa
tions, when Miss Malford stopped him by be
ginning to speak heiself. A lady is proverb- 
ally anxious for the lost word, it w ould be well 
sometimes if she were not equally anxious for 
the first. Miss Malford pouted forth such a 
torrent of suite lui sarcastic vituperation, 
against the lady who had just left the room— 
and whose only fault wan that her prettineee 
and amiability seemed likely to make a con
quest of the gentleman who was her escort— 
that the feelings of the poor suitor underwent 
a sudden revulsion ; he looked around the 
loom, the quietude and repose of the yellow 
figure were quite refreshing after the display 
of very disagreeable vivacity which he hxd 
witnessed ; and although, the head» weie di
vorced from their shoulders, those little unruly 
members, the tongues, had become silent and 
innoxious in the process. The gentleman led 
Miss Malford fiom the room of horrors, still 
likely to remain Miss Malford, and returned 
to his peaceable, though humble lodgings, not 
a “ sadder,” hut certainly a “ wiser man,” 
than when he contemplateu the dvspi rate ex
pedient of enriching and enlivening them by 
the introduction of a shrewdish wife.

Miss Malford was deeply huit by his seces
sion ; she now began to despair of making con
quests, and formed her character on the model 
of Bonnel Thornton’s “ mighty good sort of 
woman she interfered In the affairs of fami
lies—made husbands discontented with their 
wives—put variance between parents and their 
children—got gay nephews and saucy nieces 
scratched out ol the wills of rich uncles and 
aunts—domineered over servants—and lectur
ed poor people.

After her intimacy with Miss Ogleby, how
ever, she became convinced that although 
there may be much pleasure in mischievous 
actions in the aggregate, that peculiar branch, 
which consists in match-breaking, seems most 
decidedly cut out for the vocation of the old 
maid ; and when she was once settled at Ailing-
ham, she devoted all her energies to that one 
single great point. I will not relate the num
ber of pioposed matches which these well *► 
sorted friendsnipped in the bud or the blossom, 
during the fiisl year of their residence at AW 
lingham, but will hasten to introduce to my

udeis to a very pretty young lady, who had 
the misfoMune of falling under their « special
han. —A'liugham was t town which, on ac
count of its fine air, reason able provision», and 
frequent gaieties, was considered a very desi
rable residence by persons of genteel habits and 
small fortunes ; ami Mrs. Stapleton, the hand 
some widow of an officer, deemed it an advr 
tagrous «pot for herself and her only dau^| 
Rose, ta settle in.

(Tuba continued.) ^

( r«


