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‘ THE QUAIL,

M There has heen a difference sf opinion
o :among Iearned men, with respect to what
wreature is intended by the Ilebrew word
RN rwhich we render guails, Exodus xvi. 13, &c.
B Itwould appear, lowever, that the quail
S s o bird of passage, and nbout the size of the
NN turtle-dove. Ilusselquist states that it is
& plentiful near the shores of the Dead Seaand
R 516 Jordan, and alse in the deserts of Arabia,
§  On two occasions the demands of the mur-

T

an aspect more graceful and lovely, or whose
branches ure more umbrageous. It is suid
that the fiest weeping willow was planted in
! England by the celebrated poct, Alexuuder
i Pope.—Me received from the Levant, o

lmsLot of firs, and observed one of the twigs,

of winch the busket wus furined, putting out

o shoot. Thistwig he plautedn his gurden.
It flounished,

Grew swweet to sense, and lovely to the eye;

and {rom this parent-siock, all the weeping
willows, wiieh ere tow by nnmeans uncom-
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T mon n England, have sprung. — Mere. Jour.
B muring Hebrews were supplied with quails ; ,
R .and, in each case, the event is dlstuu:d(y re-
BB forced to the miraculous interpositivn of Gad,
MR Fxod., xvi. 12, 13; Nuwmb. xi. 31. On the
MO former occasion, the birds were scattered
SO about the camp only for a single day ; but,
B2 .on the latter, they came up from the sea for
P onentiremontu.  The great numbers of them
B which are said to have been provided for the | |
B8 people, has been regarded as almost incredi- | regiment, commanded by Majors Charles
i Kfe,, but without sufficient reason as may be | Napier and Stanhope, was warmly engaged.
R shown, withont resorting to the supposition ¢ They leaped over an enclosure, and charzed
B that they were created for this express ocee- | the cnemy, Moore exclaiming, < Wl done
% sion.  Varro asserts, that turtles und quusls | the fiddeth! well done, my mgjors?® The
B seturn from their migrations into ltaly 1 | P'rench were driven out of the village of El-
SR immense numbens;, and Solinus adds, that | vna with_greot doughters but Mayjor Stan.
% when they come within sight of land, tuey ; isspe vas hilled, and Major Wapier, advan-
 rush forwardin large bodies, and withso great | cung too far, was wounded und ma-le prisoner.
@ ipetousity as often to endangerthesafetyot | {iic contignous reziment was the 424, to
B navigators, by alighting upon the sails in | whom Moore called loudly, ¢ Highlanders !
B the night, and by their weight oversetting the | temember Egypt ! They heard lus voice, and
O vessels. Hence it appears, that this part.of | rushed forward, bedring down every thing be-
g the narrative is perfectly credible; and that | fore them, unul stopped by a wall, over which
the wiracle consisted inthe immense flucks | they poured their shot. * Fle accompanied
beingdirected to a particular spot, in the ex- | thews m this charge, and ’t_éld the soldiers he
treme emergency of the people, by meaps of | was well ?leascd witlt their conduct.—~Then
wind from the Lord,” Numb. x1. 31, be sent Captain Hardinge to order up the
| guards to the left of the Highlanders, This
THE WEEPING WILLOW, {-otder was misuuderstood by theecaptain of the
“There is 1o tree the sight of which excites | Highland lightcompany, whose ammunsition,
d mors tender emotionsin the heart than the l from being early engazed, was expended.
B Weeping Willow. 1tis out of place in a | He conceived that the guards were torclieve
Eub]ic walk—but lochs delightful when | his men, and was withdrawing them, when
S flourishing in luxuriant beauty on the borders | the Generai. apprized of his mistake, rectified
jofsome winding stream, or in some secluded | 1t, by saying,' Myibrave 424, join your com-
ot, which has long been the asylum of so- I rades; ammunition is coming, ami you still
tude and tranquility. 1t is the emblem of | have vour bayonets!” They instantly obey-
rrow and devotion, and forms 2 beautiful | ed. The Frenchhaving brouglit up reservds,
ud ‘a pmgriate ornament to a barying- | thebattle raged fiercely—fire flashiug amidst
ground. With its drooping foliage, it ap- | the smoke, and shot fiving from the adverse
poars to e looking back on the past—and | guns; when Hardinge rode up and reported
s sympathizing with the afflicted mourners. | that the guards were coming quickly. As
%9 [t rewinds one of the things which were— { he spoke, Sir John Moore was struck to the
Rand hushes all the angry passivns of the | ground by a cannon-ball, which lacerated his
man heart. left shouider und chest.  ¥e had half raised
'The tree thrives well in this climate, par- | himself, when Hardinge, having dismount-
gticularly where the land 1s low, aod the soil § ed,caught his hand. and the General clasped
gwomewliat moist : and we regret that it 15| Insstrongly, and guzed with anxiety at the
BRz0t more frequently seen in New-England. ! fhghlanders, who were fighting courageous-
Windependent of the associations which a e | ly:and when Hardinge «uid, * they are ad-
Juseperably conuected with its appearance, ' vaneinz,” his conntenance lizhtened. Colonel
sRtaere is 1o tree in our forests, which presents 4 Graham noy came up, and imarined, from
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DEATH OF SIR JOHN MOORE,

From a hfc of Sir John Moore, by his bro-
ther, recently published in Loudon, the fol-
lowing extract, descriptive of the close of the
battle of Corunna, ami the death of Boore, is
made :

¢ Moore then turned to where the 50th
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the composure of the General's features,that
he had only fallen accidentally, until he saw
blood streaming from lns wound.—Shocked
at the sight, he rude off for surgeons.—Hard-
inge tiied in vain to stopthe eftusion of blood
with his sash; then, by the belp of some High-
lanlers and guardsmen, he placed the Gene-
ralupon a blanhet.,  In bitting i, hs sword
became entangled, and Hasdinge endeavour-
ed to unbuckle the belt to tako it oft, when
he said with soldierly feehugs, It iswell asat
i~z T had rather itshould go out of the field,
His screnity was so strkiug, that
Hardinge began to hupe the wound wasnot
mortal ; he expressed this upinion, snd said,
that he trusted the surgeons would confirm it,
and that he would still be spared to them.
Sii John turged his head, and casthis eyes
stearily on the wounded part and then repli-
ed,* No Hardinge; 1 fee{)lhnt to be impossi-
ble. You need not go with me; report to
Gen. Hope that 1 am wounded pnd carried
to the rear.” He was then raised from the
grouml Ly a Xighland sergeant and three sol-
diers, and slowly conveyed towards Corun~
na— * ® * ¢ ¢ The soldiers had not car-
ried Sir Joha Moore fer, whep two surgeons

with me,’

came running to his aid. They had beenem-
;l))loyed in dressing the shattered arm of Sir
avid ‘Bdird, who, hearing of the disaster,
which had occurred to the commander, order-
ed them to desist, and hasten to give him
help. But Moore, who was bleeding fast,
saidtothem,* Youcanbeofno service tome:
go ta the wounded soldiers, to whom you may
be useful;’ and hie ordered the bearers to move
on.  Butasthey proceeded, he repeatedly
made them turn sound to view the battle, and
to listen to the firing; the sound of-which, be-
coming gradually fainter, indicated.that the
French wereretreating. Before he reached
Coruuna it was almost derk, aud Col. An-
derson met him; who, seeing his general borne
from the field of battle for the third and lest
time, and steeped in blood, became speechless
with anguish., Moore pressed his hand and
eaid m a Jow tone,Anderson, do nat leave
me.” Ashe was carried iuto the house, his
faithful servent, Fraucois, came out, and stood
aghast with horcor; but his master, to console
him, said, smiling. *My fnend, this is no-
thing” e was then placed on a mattrasson
the floor, and suepurbetf) by Anderson,who had
saved hislife at St.Lucia ; and some of the gen-
tlemen of his staff came into the room by
turns. He asked each, as they entered, if the
Freuch were beaten, and was answered affirm-
atively. they stood around; the pain of his
wound became excessive, and deadly pale-
ness overspread his fine features; yet, withun-~
subdued fortitude, be said, atintervals, © An-
derson, yon kaow that I have always wished
to die this way. I hope the peopleof Eng~
gland will be sausfied! 1 hopemy country
will dome justice! Anderson, you will see
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