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IMMORTALITY OF THE S
What ie mind ? my spirit ! say,
Thou that * lightest up” my way:
Thou that from the parent fount
Ere while, above the sun shall monni,

What is mind ! my secret soul,

O'er which alone, thou hast coatrol ?
O’er which presidest, like a God :—
Infinity’s bright realms has trod ?

What is mind ? my soul’s delight!
Pervading essence! Light of light :
Almighty of Almighty Seers !

Whose burning brow through space appesrs

What is mind but what it 18 ?

Th’ immorta! soul’s antipodes,

The everlasting germ of life,

With which the soul is full and rif-

What is mind, the infant mind ?
What,~but her attributes confin’’ '
Immortal essence and sublime,

Which graduates with conscious time !

Apart from body—from the heart-
Feom clay distinet—its every p:
Existence separate and free,
Demanding immortality !

This structure of the man, hcw w=ise,
How wonderful in deep disguise #
Changing from its birth to death,
Every particle,—save breath!

Immortal work! Divine niachine’

An after life’s and death’s dead drean:,
Still combinations new iake place,
Which change with changing Nature's ‘o

Yet, yet the mind—the throned mind.
Imperishable type, refined !
Unchanged, fulfils its priree behes:
When deawh’s vile body takes its rest,

Identity of mind—the same!

The soul supreme subdues that fla:.-
Which kindles in the heart’s reces:,
And sparkles mental ioveliness ’

Boon of the Lord’seessential Lord !
Who ** MIND” comstruet~a by his worn'
And soul infused, God’s type within,
The Saviour—antidote w0 sic.

SECRET SORBOW,
There is no wrinkle on my hrow,
No sadpess in mine eye,
Who ever saw MY tear-dvops flow ¢
Or heard my plaintive sigh?
And ever jocund is my smnile,
And joyous is my tongue;
Who then could guess how all e while—
My heart of hearts is wrung ?

While jests are flowing fram my lip:
Whale loudest is my laygh ;

Or while with those who Iargest sip,
The cheering bowl T quafT,

Who could suspect that al insiie
No touch of joy could fiel ¥

Or that the smiling face shhuld hide
A 8cu) or ifeless steel ?

Yet s0 it is; no care haval
For aught I say or do:

Deep ia yon grave my ford hopes lie,
Under the church-yard yew,

I live without a thought—in end-—
A purpose to pursue ;

And care not how throughlife I wend,
So that it WERE passed through.

But why should I my frienis torment
With sorrows all my own?

It gives my bosom more content
To feel them quite alone,

And therefore do I smoota my brow,

 And brighten up mine eyq

And check the tear, though prompt to flow,
And stop the bursting sigl.
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A PRIZE.
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Yesterday an aged and reseetable citizen
of Baltimore, met with an iicident of good
luck of a rare and singular miture. Passing
along Baltimore street at his wsual slow pace,
his eyes fell on a small packige that lay im-
mediately in his path. He turned it over
and over with his cane—mowd it this wa
and that, and at length, after casting a loo
around to see whether any sbserved him,
picked it up, and examied it. It was direct-
ed to the Bank of Baltimore, dosed with red
pgalmg wax, and stamped with a peculiar
kind of seal. His heart beat st a rapid rate
—he had been happy in his poverty——but
now that wealth was within his grasp, he felt
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days of joy were complete, and that

ust be miserable. As he passed along

witn his treasure, he began to question him-
self as to the propriety of keeping the money
—it was directed to the Bank of Baltimore,
and should be returned to its rightful own-
ers. Yet avarice, like a wily serpent, twin-
ed around his heart, and want breathed @lo-

! have bheen slining me tox this Laif hour past.

{

i age—beds of sickness, cold and dreary win-
. ters, and above all a scolding wife.
i sides,” said he, “nobody will be a bit the
. wiser, and one family ¢ least will be made

quently in his ear tales of impoverished old

« Be-

! comfortable.” »
Pundering ¢ doctrines of Jeremy

51 31

The Lord Mayor—So you have got off at
the Central Criminal Court, sir ?

Prisoner—Oh dear, yes. Thejgrand jury
found no bill. They understood too well
what they were about. __

The Lord Mayor—And theirfdecision has
apparently given you confidence ?

Prisoner—~Why I know I never did any
thing against Old Bailey law. It is nothing
but a debt, and if I was to go on till dooms-
day nobody could make any more of it,—
Depend upon it I am right.—{Looking about
the room for approbation.)

The Lord Mayor—We must make you
known to the eating house people at any rate;
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and I'shail remand you till to-morrow.
Prisoner—Very well, my lord, you'll ind
I'm right, and no mistake '
I'he prisoner, who is a spare, long-feautur-
Jark-visaged man, and has been for some
ugning “the boiled beef rig,” was
nfed., He remarked upon going
. Justice.room that the citizens
wound lawyers.
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" Insvngn Man.—George Talking-
horse dealer at Uttox-
died un the 30th April, 1836, at
heshive. inn bis y;gh“; -ihi1rd véar,
s thap probably befel
> Up to the year
Wors as “ ;«!ia wSs :_R!g“t; Shﬁulder
! necla : skull fractured and trepanned ; left
" arm broken in two nlaces : three rids on the
i,pﬁ, 81C ~:'*'§‘f:'§; ; cut on the forehead;
F Tasicet case, flue case, a knife forced into the
| thigh: three ribs broken on the right side;
and the eight shoalder, slhow, ana wrist dis-
located; back seriousiy injured; cap of the
. right knee kicked off ; left ancle dislocated ;
i eut for a fistula; rizght ancle dislocated and
{ hip knocked down; seven ribs broken on
' the right and left sides; kicked in the face,
#iud the lett eve nearly punched out; the
i back again serionsly injured; two ribs and
| breast bone brokes ; got down and kicked
! b= a horge, until he had five holes in tis
’ left leg : the sinew just below the right knee
| eut t])‘rough’ and two holes 1n that leg, and
alsu two shocking cuts above the knee; ta-
ken apparently dead seven times out of dif-
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The prisoner said it was quite impossible
to make any thing of the business, in what-

‘don’'t tempt me agan—Adam | on tha
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. day’s dimner hour had arrived, and he had

ever way it might be viewed, cxcept a mere
debt. 1t was not like a fraud at all.

The Lord Mayor-—I think it is, and 8o |
like & fraud that I shall send it to & jury to |
decide upon the resemblance.

Prisoner—Very well, mv Lord, vou'll see
I'd lay & wager that
my opinion is the correct one. (Loud

The Lord Mayor—Let the commitment be
made cut. It strikes me that you have been
guilty of a very gross deception wpon this
poor young womnan, and I think that others
will be of the same opinion.

Prisoner—Oh dear, not at all. There’s no
legal ground at all you will son find.

The prisoner was tken taken to Newgate,
and in going thither he seemed to anticipate
with satisfaction a triumph over the Lord
Mayor.

Yesterday, to the surprise of his Lordship,
the prisoner appeared before him again
charged with having obsained a piate of
meat and vegetables upon the (with him)
usual terms. He had no mouey, and he ar-
gued that the want of it was a good reason
for going in debt to a stranger.

' ihe least dangerous part} of your body. I

have made little, perbaps no

heanfatte or sideboard,
exvinding &isheg
:,fih?‘,‘tg? s i_.é»eg. e Gear 4‘?’00 ¥ i“xtl,'s
3 saiking vesom dlanee 16 ihe side
s
n palaces and villas.-

that. an K

ous,

X2, GOre 2

boards ¢f oug Giodes anac vi
The bhantiug cups were emoellished, as at

P prescat, with heoads uf the q‘lx‘ﬁvigua}-x Gi the

cliase; but the banqueting uras, instead of
being supported by the forms of vauquished
Larlaas, ¢. e., Cariatides, as at Athens, are
supported by the f{orus of vanquished Bac-
triau, Chaldean, Scyihisp, or E:hi{»pmﬁ
Kings.
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How ro Lears FrENCH.— A friend of otirs, |
. on 2 recent visit to Paris, thought 1t well to |
| and, in order to |
! praciice oply the language of the conntry, so

& a virive of necessity :

| 88 10 acquive facility In speaiung it, resolved
| Z £17

to boerd in a house where ro English resid-
Being eatsfied i Lis particulav eagui-

g 5 is reapect, he azreed for his * pen- |
‘ sion’’ for a !’4.;?:.«1!,!{.?), gent I his hgggg%” and

rs&@upicﬂ biz alloted apartient.

The first

brushed up his French to meet the numerons
party who sat down to it. Besides the head

of the establishment there were twenty-five |

at table, sud they were—al! Americans !

A Loxc TiMe To Warr.—1! is the custom
at Clhiambers, in lans of Cours, wnen attor-
neys or their clerks are absent, to put labels
g the doors, thus=—=* Gone v the Tp:ﬁpie:
vetrien 1n an bour,” &e. A certain himb of
the law having recently been non est inven-
tus, aug a charge of embezzlement brought
aganst him, a friend fastened the foliowing
anpouncement to the doors of his chambers:
—* Gone to Botany-bay ; return in fourteen
years.” -
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Ax Ispiax’s RerrLy 10 A CHALLENGR.—
“ I have two objections to this duel affair;
the one is, lest you should hurt me. Ido

-

uot see any good that it would do to me to

put a bullet through any part (through even

could not make use of you when dead for
any culinary purpose; but I could of a rab-
bit or a turkey. I am no cannibal, for my
tribe does not feed on the flesh of men!
why then shoot down a human creature, of
which I could make no use? A buffalo
would be better meat; and although your
flesh may be delicate and tender, it still
wants that firmness and consistency which
retains salt: at any rate, it would not be fit
for long voyages. You might make a good
French stew, or an American barbicue, it is
true, being much of the nature of the racoon
or an opossum ; but people are not in the
habit of barbicuing any thing human now-a-
days. As to your hide, being little better
than that of a year colt, it is not worth
taking off. As to myself, I think it more
sensible to avoid, than to place myself in the

he vases and vessels, and |

greatpprehension you might hit me! That
beinghe case, I think it more advisable to
stay 88 distance. If you want to try your
pistoli take some object—a tree, or any
thing se about my dimensions; if you hit
THAT,end me word, and I shall acknow-
ledge \at, if I had been in the same place,
you MIHT have hit me.”

A Hrp Casg.—When Mr J was in
the Delors’ Prison, at Bristol, his wife wrote
thus, ezmerating his sufferings :—* He is
allowedso visitors on Sunday ; and, worse
than th, he 18 obliged to go to church—a
thing wich you know he, poor fellow has
never bin accustomed to it,

A Lzxr “caLreo ovr.—Mr B , 8
provinciimanager, who visits several towns

ford, Redng, Croydon, &c.,) engaged a new
leader ofhe band, a very efficient musici-
an; but §s gentleman was eternally teasing
Mr B——with hopes that he wouldn’t go to
Croydon.* What has Croydon done to you?
asked the'anager. “ Are you in debt there '
“ No.” 4dozen interrogatories were negz-
tived, andhe mystery remained unravelled.
At length le company actually did go to
Croydon, nd, sore against his will, the
luckless '¢er too. He had scarcely taken
his seat onthe first night, when a voice
from the {llery exclaimed, * who sawed
the man’s lis off " Next night, and every
night after, nother and another caller camie.
and the lastall was louder than the former.
At length thleader sent in his resignation

“ 1 can beait no longer sir.” ¢ Bear what
Sir 27 said ¥ B- , who had never applied
.the gallery dclamation tc his leader. ** Why
don’t you he "em calling out every nighe,
* Who sawedhe man’s legs off 7 * To be
sure I do, bt it’s some slang phrase, and
what cap it satter to you ?° ¢ Every thing
Si6," " Why did you ever saw a man’s legs
Oﬁ'?te = !'f'! Sir, I was a small underta-
ker 1n tais 8Wn .pee  and having mis-mea-
sured a coffii for the workhouse, I was oblig -
ed to cut offthe legs or ¢pe corpse o put
him in it, '}xis got air, and by tiis ;r',ry
they hunted te out of town.

I

Value life, lut not 86 ax o love i s

mere vulgar Jeasures and despicabie viows
of ambition. Prize it only for that some-

ao smprovement ! thing more imprtaut, more elevated and di-

“ine; because} is the arena ¢/ raerit; dear
j to the eye of Ognipotence; glorious to Him
i‘ glorious to ocupelves. Love it then, not
: withstaoding g% sorrows, or rather for i‘s
| Borrows, sirce hese lend it a beauty and dig-

| DIty worthy of imperishable mind. ¢
i i these which thuse w Bpriug Gy, L0 Unioiq,
- and to bear she {ruit of generous thoughis
and noble dsterhinations in the mind of
mau. Yet be ever mipdful that this 1i5%
which you ought to esgmate, is given yon
| but for a brief period.” Dissipate 1t not i,
' tou many relaxitions or enjovments. Giv-
;only to joy svi pleastve what is necessary,
s much as m# seem good for your health
and the couifos of others. Prefer when
v};@u cap, tr mae your chiefly consist in l-n-
a

ble emplcyent; by serving your felicw.
citizens with apirit of magnanimous bio'h.
erhood, and irserving your God with (o

S

fihal love andbedience Jue i him,
¢ Space anpLlienT.—The laagest sisr
i the sky is onaW the south, called Siius, or

the Dog-star. If we could suppose it (o
be equel in sizand light to our sun, we
should know tlit it is distant from us th-
inconceivable gce of two millions of mil- -
lions of millus c{ miles. But one of
| the stars has ba calculated to have a Jia.
| meter three thasand times greater than ou-
sun, 50 that tkdistance of Sirius may be
somewhat less. It 18 certain, howevcr, from -
: other calculatics, that the distance is not
| tess (however pre) than nineteen millions
of millions oftiles. Light travels at the

rate of a millicof miles in five seconds:

now, it will taka year and a half to travei

from some ofthose conspicuous stars,—

Other stars hat been calculated to be forty
two thousand mes more distant than Siri-
us : according the light which they bear
in our eyes, win we look at them through
a telescope, my have left them sixty three
thousand yearsago, and been traveiling =
million of m#s every five seconds eves
since,

ResexTMEN™It is far more glorious and
more difficult gsubduo our own resentments
and to aect kangenerosity io an adversary
than to make I feel the severest effects of
our vengeanc This highess act of self-
denial and sf-government, this conquest
over our stronest passions, our Saviour and
our religion rquire.

' EPIGRAM.
The French bve taste in all they do,
Which we ge guite without;
For Nature, wich to them gave gois,
To us gaveinly Gout!

-

Condemn nofin such baste,

To lettiers bur appealing;

French Gottis only laste,

The Englia Gout is feeling !

Never trowle others for what you can do

way of any thing harmiri, I am under

yourself,

within fdy miles of the metropolis, (Gnild-

the
ko
tha
mi
t}i{'
de
fre
Ad
dat
nes
e
C
Ma
lan
Ten
the
tron
mao
a1d
rnes:
f)]]()
part
its e
and
wall
i a
h‘par
This
'jr'}l{:
fand
r"an('@
c’.ul((/
and §

fragr
it.
hour
]
a bu
e 0
a dis
tn b
hear
tfi!}
er, i
fone
sOul
A0t
and
w0
Attt
saw
wari
yerq:
that
was
be i
I WAS
wals
OVt
farg
watl
whe
er, 1
2€ il
four
-h()il
wohn
cam
ed !
stay)
ing
and
met
use
A
ate
moz¥
shc
grat
sho
Ccou
alt
bee
as if
[he
yet
floo
1 e
the
mo
on!
hoy
it v




