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A NEW SERIES OF THE STAR.
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THE GARLAND.

The following grand and beantiful lines to the Arctic
Dove, are from a volume lately published in London, by
the Rev. WiLriam L. Bowees. For majesty of diction
and loneliness and beauty of sentiment, we think they
have seldom been surpassed.— Boston Statesman.
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THE ARCTIC DOVE.
Ride on :—the ark, majestic and alone

On the wide waste of the careering deep,

1ts hall scarce peering through the night of clouds,

Js scen. But lo! the mighty deep has shrunk !

The ark, from its terrific voyage, rests
- On Ararat. The raven is sent forth,—

Send out the dove, and as her wings far off,

Shine in the light, that streaks the sev’ring clonds,

Bid her speed on, and greet her with a song :—

Go beantiful and gentle dove,
But whither wilt thou go ?

For though the clouds ride high above,
How sad and waste is all below !

The wife of Shem, a moment to her breast
Held the poor bird and kiss’d it. - Many a night
When she was listening to the hollow wind,
She pressed it'to her bosom, with a tear;

Or when it murmured in her hand, forgot
The long loud tumult of the storm without,
She kisses it, and at her father’s word,
Bids it go forth. : ‘

The dove flies on ! In lonely flight
She flies from dawn till dark; .

And now amid the gloom of night,
Comes weary to the ark.

Oh ! let me in, she seems to say,

For lowg and lone hath been my way ;

Oh! once more, gentle mistress, let me rest,
And dry my dripping plumage on thy breast.

So the bird flew to her who cherished it.
She sent it forth again out of the ark ;—
Again it eame at ev’ning fall, and lo,
An olive leaf plucked off and in its bill,
And Shem’s wife took the green leaf from its bill.
And kiss'd its wing’s again, and smilingly
Dropp’d on its neck one silent tear for joy.
She =ent it forth once more ; and watched its flight,
‘Till it was lost amid the clouds of heaven ;
Then gazing on the clouds where it was lost,
Its mournful mistress sung the last farewell :—

Go beautiful and gentle dove,
And greet the morning ray ;

Forlo! the sun shines bright above
And night and storm are pass’d away.

No longer drooping, here confined,
In this cold prison dwell;
Go, free to sunshine and to wind,
Sweet bird go forth, and fare thee well,

Oh ! beautiful and gentle dove,
Thy welcome sad will be,

‘When thou shalt hear no voice of love
In murmaurs from the leafy tree ;

Yet freedom, freedom shalt thou find,
From this cold prison's cell;

Go then, to sunshine and the wind,
Sweet bird, go forth, and fare thee well.
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I DO NOT LOVE THEE!

BY MISS SHERIDAN,

1 do not love thee!—no ! I do mot love thee !
And yet when thou art absent I am sad ;

And envy even the blue sky above thee, :

. Whose quiet stars may se¢ thee and be glad.

1 do not love thee ! —yet I know net why,
Whate'er thou doest, seems well done, to me—
And often in my solitude I sigh—
That those I do love are «wot more like thee.

1 do nat fove thee !—yet whea thou art gone,

1 hate the sound, (though those who speak be dear,)
Which breaks the lingering echo of the tone

Thy voice of music leaves upon my ear.

I do not love thee !—yet thy speaking eyes,

With their deep, bright, and most expressive blue ;
Between me aod the midnight heaven aiise,

Oftener thao any eyes I ever knew.

1 know 1 do not love thee ! —yet alas !
Others wiil scarcely trust my candid heart—
And oft I catch them smiliog as they pass,
Because they see me gazing where thou art.

THE MISCELLANIST.

THE ELECTION==A TALE.
BY MISS MITFORD.

- A few years back, a gentleman of the name of Dan.
by came (o reside in a small borough town—whether
in Wiltshire or Cornwall matters not to our story, al-
theugh in one of those counties the aforesaid town was
probably situate, being what is called a close borough,
the joint property of two noble famiiies. Mr. Dauby
was evidently a man of large fortune, and that fortone
as evidenily acquired in trade—indeed he made no
more secret of the latter circumstance thao the former.
He built himself a large, square, red house, equally
ugly and commodioues, just without the town ; walled
in a couple of acres of ground for a kitchen garden ;
Lept a heavy ove-horse chaise,a stout pony, and a
brace of greyhounds; and having furaished bis biose
solidly and handsomely, and arranged bis domestic af-
fairs to his heart’s content, began to look about ameng
his neighbours ; scraped acquaintance with the lawyer,
the apathecary, and the principal tradesmen ; subscri-
bed to the reading room ; became n member of the
bowling green and the cricket club, and took as lively
an interest ia the affairs of his new residence, as if he
Liad been born and bred io the borough.

Now this interest, however agreeable to himself,
was by no means equally conducive to the quiet aud
comfort of the place. Mr. Danby was aliule, sqeare,
dark man, with a cocked up vose, a gnod humored, but
very knowing smile, a pair of keen black eyes, a load
voluble speech, and a prodigious activity both of mind
and body. His very look betokened his character. and
that character was one not uncommon among the mid-
dle ranks of Englishmen. 1o short besides being. as
he often boasted, a downright John Bull, the genile-
man was a reformer, zealoos aod uncompromising as
ever atiended a dinner, at the Crawn and Anchor, or

wade aharrangue in Palace Yard, He read Cobbert ;

and his own scheme for the redemptioa of tithes ; and

a plan, which not understanding, I am sorry I cannot

undertake 10 explain, for clearing off the national
. debt withoot loss or injury to any bedy.

Besides these great matters, which may rather be
termed the theorique than the practique of reform, and
whieh are at least perfectly inoffensive, Mr. Daaby
condescended to smaller and more worrying observan.
ces ; and was, indeed so strict and jealous a gunrdia‘n
of the purity of the corporation, and the incorruptabi-
lity of the vestry, that an alderman could not wag a
finger, or a churchwarden :tir a foot without being
called to account by this vigilaut defender of the rights,
liberties, and purses of the people. He was, beyond
a doubt, the most troublesome man in the parish—and
thatisa wide word. Io the matter of reports and in-
quiries Mr. Hume was but a type of him. He would
mingle economy with a parish dioner, and talk of re-
trenchmeot at (he mayor’s feast ; brought an action,
under the turnpike act, against the clerk and treasurer
of the commissioners of the road ; commenced a suit
in chancery with the trustees of the charity schools ;
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and finally threatened to open the boraugh—that is to
say. to suppert any candidate who should offer to op-
puse the nomincesof the two great families, the one
whig and the other tory, who now possess the two seats
io parliament as quictly as their own hereditary es-
tates ; an experiment which recent jostances of suc-
cessful opposition in other places rendered not a litile
formidable to the noble owners.

What added considerably to the tronblesome nature
of Mr. Danby’s inquisitions was ihe general cleverness,
ability and information of the individoal. He was not
a man of classical education, and knew little of books ;
but with things he was especially congersant. Althongh
very certain that Mr, Dauby had been in business, no-
body conld guess what ihat business had been  Nove
came amiss to him. He bandled the rule and the yard,
with equil dexterity ; astonished the buwicher by bis
insight into the mysieries of faitening and dealing ; and
the grocer Sy his familiarity with the sugar and coflee
markets g ngted the: perplexities of the confu-
sed mass of figures in the parish bovks with the dexte-
rity of a sWorn accomntant: and was »o great upoen
points of law, s0 ready aod accurate in quoting reports,
cases and preccdents. that he would certainly have
passed for a retired attorney, but for the zeal and
alertness with which, at his own expeaose, he was apt to
rush into lawsuits.

With so remarkable a genins for tomoil, it is not to
be doubted that Mr, Dauby, in spite of many excellent
and sterling (']\mlilies. succeeded in drawing upon him-
self no small degree of odinm. The whole corporation
were officially his enemies ; but his principal opponent,
or rather the person whom he considered as his princi.
pal opponent, was Mr. Cardonnel, the rector of the
parish, who, hesides several disputes pending between
them (one especially respecting the proper situation of
the chorch organ, the placing of which harmonious in-
strument kept the whole town in discord for a twelve
monih) was married to the Lady Elizabeth, sister of
the Earl of B., one of the pairoans of the boroagh ; and
being, as well as his wife, a very popular and amiable
characier, was justly regarded by Mr. Danby as one
of the chief obstacles to his projecied reform.

Whilst hawever. our reformer was, from the most pa-
triotic motives, doing his best or his wors! to dislike
Mr. Cardonnel, events of n very diffcrent nature were
gradually operating to bring them together.

Mr. Danby’s famiiy consisted of a wife—a quiet, la-
dy-like woman, with very ill health, who did Little else
than walk from her bed 10 her sofa, eat water gruel and
drink seda-water,—~and of an only davghter who was
in a word, the very apple of her father’s eye.

Rose Danby was indeed a danghter of whom any
father might have- been proud. Of middl¢height and
exquisite symmetry, with a rich, dark glowing com-
plexivn, a profusion of glossy, curling, raven hair,
large affectiooate black eyes. and a countenance ut
once sosweet and so spirited, that its constant expres-
sion was like that which a smile gives to other faces.
Her temper and understandiog were in axact keeping
with such a countenance—playful, genile, clever and
kind ; and her acquirements of the very highest order.
When her father entered on his new residence she had
just completed her fifteenth year; and he unable long-
er to dispense ‘with the pleasure of her society, took
her from the excellent school near London. at which
she had hitherto been placed and determined that her
educatioo should be finished by masters at bome.

TR -thislittle towwn 2oniaised-one
celebrated artist, o profes-or of dancing, who Kepta
weekly academy for young ladies, which was attended
by balf the families of gentility in the county. M. Le
Grand (for the dancing master was a litle lively
Frenochman) was delighted with Rose. He declares
that she was his best pupil, his very best, the best that
ever he had io his life.—** Mair voyez, donc monsieur "’
said he one day to her father, who would have scorned
ta koow the French for * Howd’ye do :'—* Voyez,
cowme elle met de I’ aplomb, de la forces de la netla-
te, dans ses entrenchanis ! Qu’eile est leste, et legere,
et petrie de graces la petite !’ Aund Mr. Danby com-
prehending only that the artist was praising his darliog,
swore that Monsieur was » good feliow, and returned
the compliment, afrer the English fashion, by sending
Lim a haunch of venjson the next day.

But M. Le Grand was vot the only admirer whom
Rose met with at the dancing school.

It chanced that Mr. Cardonnel also had an only
daughter, a young percan, about the same age, briog-
ing up ender the eye of her mother, and a constant at-
tendaot at the professor’s academy, The two girls,
nearly of a height, and both good dancers, were placed
together as partwers ; and béing alnost equally pre-
possessing in persoo wud maoner, (for Mary Cardonnel
was a sweet, delicate, fair creature, whose mild blue
eycs scemed appealing (0 the kindness of every one
they looked upon,) took an immediate and lasting fan-
cy to each other ; shook hands at meeling and parting,
siniled whenever their glances chanced (o encounter ;
and soon began to exchange a few kind and burried
words in the pauses of the dance, and hold more con-
tinuous chat at the conclusion. And Lady Elizabeth,
almost as much charmed with Rose as her davghter,
seerng in the lovely little girl every thing to like and
nothing to disapprove, encouraged and joined in the
acquaintance ; atiended with a motherly care to her
cloakingand shawling : took her home in her own car-
ringe when it raived ; and fiaally way-laid Mr, Dan-
by, who always came bimseif to fetch his darling, and
with her bland and gracious smile requested the plea-
sure of Mis Danby’s company toa party of yoong
people, which she was about to give on the occasion of
her daughter’s birch-duy. lam afiaid that our sturdy
refurmer was going tosay, No ! —But Rose’s {jOh papa!®
was irresistible ; and 1o the party she went.

After this, the young peaple became every day
more intimate. Lady Elizabeth waited on Mrs. Dan-
by, and Mrs. Danby returoed the call ; but her state
of health precluded visiting, and ber busband -who pi-
qued himseif an firmness and consistency, contrived,
though with some violence to his natural kindness of
temper, (o evade the friendlyladvaaces and iovitations
of the rector.

The two girls, however, saw one another almost eve-
ry day. It was a friendship like that of Rosalind and
Celia, whom, by the way they severally resembled in
temper and character— Rose having much of the bril-
liant galantry of the one fair cousin, and Mary the s0ft-
er and gentler charm of the vther. They rode, walked
and sung together ; were never bappy asuoder; play-
ed the same muiic ; read the same books; dressed
alike, worked for each other and interchanged their
little property of trinkets and flowers, with a geoerosi-
ty that seered only emulous whigh should give most.

At first Mr. Danby was a litile jealons of Rose’s par-
tiality to the rectory ; but she was so fond of hin, so
attentive to his pleasures, that he could not find in his
heart to check hers, and when after a long and dange-
rous illness with which the always d-licate Mary was
effected, Mr. Cardonnel went 10 him aud with tears
streaming down his cheeks, teld him be believed tbat
under Providence he owed his daughters’s life to Ro
se’sunwearying care. The fathers’s heart was fairly
vanquished : he wrung the good rectors hand, and ne-
ver grumbled at her long visits again. Lady Eliza-
beth, also, bad her share io producing this change of
feeling ; by presentiog him in return for innomerable
baskets of peaches and melons and hot house grapes
(in the caltvre of which be was curious,) with a por-
trait of Rose, drawo by berse!f,—a strong and beauti-
ful likeness ; & picture which he would oot bave ex-
changed for “ The Transfiguration.”

Perhaps (oo consistent as he thought himself, he
was not without an unconscious respect for the birth
and station which he affected to despise ; and was at
least as proud of the admiration which his daughter

excited in those privileged circles, as of the sturdy in-
dependence which he exbibited by keeping aloof from

them in his own person. Certain it is, that his spirit of
. reformation insensibly relaxed particularly towards the
! rector ; and that he not onlv ¢eded the contested point
“of the organ but presented a splended set of pulpit
hangings to the chorch itself. |

Time wore on ; Rose bad refused half the offers of
gentility in the town and neighboarhood ; her heart ap-
peared to be invulnerable. Her less affluent and less
brilliant friend was gencrally sndérstood (and ‘as Rose.
on hearing the report, did nol contradict it the r umor
passed for certainty) to be engaged 10 a nephew of
ber mother’s, Sir William Frampton,a young gentle-
man of splendid fortune, who had lately pussed much
time at his fine place in the mpighbourhood. -

Time wore v ; and Rose yas now nineteen whenan
event occurred, which threatened a grievous interrup-
tion to her happiness. ‘The Earl of B's member died ;
bis- nephew, Sir William Frampton, sapported by his
oncle’s powerful imeruﬁo’xu»ah}nnlf for the bor-
ough ; an independent randidate started at the same
time ; and Mr. Danby foond bimself compelled by his
vaunted comistency, ta insist on his daughter's renoun-
cing ber visits to the rectory, at least wntil afier the
termination of the election.. Ro¢e wept and pleaded,
pleaded and wept in vain. Her father was obdurate 5
and she, afier writing a most affectionate note to Mary
Cardonnel, setired to her own room in very bad spi-
rits, and perhaps, for the first time in her lifein very
bad humer.

Abont halfan hour afterwards, Sir William Framp.
ton aud Mr. Cardonoel called at the red house.

¢ Weare come Mr. Danby,’ said the rector, * to soli-
cit vour interest. 3

¢ Nay, nay, my good friend,” returned the reformer
—* you know that my intere-t is promised, and that 1
cannot with any consistency—'

* To solicit your interest with Rose,"—resumed bis
reverence,

* With Rose !" interrupted Mr, Danby.

¢ Ay—for the gift of her heart and hand,—that being
I believe, the suffiage which my good nephew here is
most anxious to secure,'—rejoined Mr. Cardonnel.

¢ With Rose !” again ejacolated Mr. Dauby ; ¢ Why
I thought that your daughter. r

¢ The gipsey has not told you, then I’ replied the
Recter. * Why, William and she have been playing
the ?Mll of Romeo and Juliet for these six months
past.

* Mv Rose !’ again exclaimed Mr. Danby. ¢ Why
Rose! Rose! Isay! and the astonished father rushed
out of the room, and retorced the next miaute, holdiog
the blushing girl by the arm.

¢ Rose do you love 1 og man 2’

¢ Oh Papa !’ said' R $

¢ Will you marry him

*Oh Papa ! s
l" I:fl you wish me to tell him that you will not mary
him ? 1

To this question Rose returned no answer ; she anly
blushed the deeper. and lonked down with a half smile.

‘ Take her then,’ resumed Mr. Danby ; * I see the
girl loves you. 1 can't vote for you, though, for Iv’e
promised, and you koow my good Sir, thut an honest
man'’s word i : ;

¢ Idon’t want your vate. my dear Sir,’ interrupted
Sir William Frampton ; ¢ I don’t ask for your vote,
although the loss of it may cost me my seat, and my
uncle his borough. This’is the election that l eare
“aboury the only eleelion woith caring about—Iv it
{not my own sweet Rose ?—~the election of which the
. object lasts for life, and the résult'is bappiness. That's
i the election worth caring about—1Is it not, my ows
! Rose ?* o -

l And Rose blushed anaffirmative, and' Mr. Danby

| shook his intended son-in-law’s hand, until be aimost

| wrung it off, repeating ar every moment—* I can’t vote
for you, for a man must be consistent ;—but you're the

[ best fellow in the world, and you shall have my Rose.
And Rose will be a great lady,’ continued the delight.

i e;:l f;a.(ber ;3 ¢ my little Rose will be a great lady after
all ! i

o]

Procnostios oF THE WEATHER.~-% Red
clouds in the west, at sunset, especially when
they have a tint of purpley portend fine weather.

refracts more red or heat waking rays; and as
dry airis not perfectly transparent. they are
again reflected in the horizon. A copper or
yellow sunset generally foretells rain : but as
an indication of wet weather approaching, no-
thing is wmore certain than the halo around the
moon, which is produced by the precipitated
water ; and the larger the circle the nearer the
clouds, and consequently the more ready to fall.
The old proverb is often correct :
A rainbow in the morning is the shepherd’s warning ;
A rainbow at night is the shepherd’s delight.
A rainbow can ouly occur when the clouds,
containing or dispositing the rain, are opposite
to the sun ; and in the evening the rainbow is
in the east, and in the morning in the west;
and as our heavy rains in this climate are usual-
ly brought by the westerly wind, a rainbow ia
the west indicates that the bad weather is ou the
road, by the wind, to us; whereas the rainbow
in the east, proves that the rain in these clouds
is passing from us. When the swallows fly
high, fine weather is to be expected or contioued ;
but wheo they fly low and close to the ground,
raiu is almost surely approaching. This is ex-
plained as follows: Swallows pursue the flies
and goats, and flies and knats usually delight
in warm strata of air ; and as warm air is light-
er, and usvally moister than cold air, when the
warm strata of ouor air are high, there is less
chance of moisture being thrown down from
them by the mixture with cold air ; but when
warm and moist air is close to the surface, it is
alinost certain that, as the cold air flows down
into it, a deposition of water will take place.—
Mdin. New Phil. Jour.
A

E~rrcuine Prorenties oF Water.— Wa.
ter, even in the purest state in which it can be
found, is an enricher. Spring-water uniformly
produces the earliest bite, and calcareous springs
the best grass. Water in which flax has been
steeped, and which the farmer is often puzzted
to get rid of, without polluting the streams of
his neighbeurhood, forms a superior substance
for irrigating ; but, in short, the wore abundaat-.
ly water is impregnated, either from running
through a tract of rich sail, or from receiving the
refuse of towns and manbfactories, or éven from
being expected to mixture with putrid substan-
ces (and so becoming putrid itself,) iu-ponds or
reservoirs, so much the more are its effects be-
neficial ; and it has been frequently remarked,
that no watering is so enriching as that which is
given in summer floods.—Travs. of the lligh-
land Society,

| The reason of which is, that the air, when dry,-

. Sounce or SALT iN Sea Warer.—It has
been supposed by some naturalists, that the salt
in the sea has been gradvally augmented by sa-
liue particles brought into it by rivers, bat this
cause is totally inadequate to explain the im-
mense quantity of salt existing in the whole
mass of the ocean. If the average depth of the
sea be ten miles and it contains two anda half
per cent. of salt, were the water entirely eva-
porated, the thickness of the saline residue
would exceed 1000 feet.— Bakewells Intro-
duction to Geology.
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Propucrion oF corron.—Cotlon is fushish-
ed by the fibrious threads in which ¢he: of
the gossypium of the order of malvacca; are en- |
veloped. These threads, when examined by
the microscope, will be seen to be finely toothed,
which explains the cause of their adhering to-
gether with greater facility than those of bom-
bax and several apocyncz, which are destitate
of teeth and which cannot be spun into thread.
without an admixtere of cotton.—Magazine of
Natural History.
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Vitar Parts oF A Tree.—The innermost
layers of the bark and the outermost layers of
the wood, are the most vital parts of the stem of
a tree, and those on the healthy coudition of
which the health of the whole plant most imme-
diately depends.—Hence many trees continue
to exist for centuries when the central part is
completely decayed) or even not present, so
that the trunk is a hollow cylinder sometimes of
most spacious dimensions.— Quar. Jour of Agri.

—~t—

Waite Hoors 1y Horsss.—Even in a wet
soil and climate, white hoofs are more brittle
and more liable to accident and lameness than
black ones ; and, in the stony and more arid
soils and climates, white hoofs do not stand near-
ly so well, and are much more liable to break
and to contract than those of a dark colour;
and, in poiot of fact, horses having white legs
and feet, do not bring so much money as those
of precisely the same description which have
them not.— Quarterly Journal of Agriculture.

—oe—

WesT INpIAN Lavies,—% When the yoong
ladies in the West Iodies fancy themselves too
much tanned by the scorching rays of the sun,
they gently scrape off the thin outside of the
stone belonging to the cashiew-tree, and then
rub their faces all over with it. Their faces im-
mediately sweli and grow black; and the sking
being poisoned by the caustic oil of the nut, will,
in the space of five or six days, come entirely
off in large flakes, so that they cannot appear
in publie in less thap a fortnight ; by which
time the neéw skin looks as fair as that of a new
born child. :

1o Spanish S. America, the ladies sometimes
ornament their heads with a bandeau of living
 fire, it being formed of the fire-fly, fastened on
a black velvet band by the wings, .+ insect which
emits a bright corruscation every timeit breathes.
What are diamonds compared to this? There
are two species of the fire-fly, one of which
emits its light, from the abdomen every time it
inhales its breath, and the other, which is con-
siderably larger, from a round prominence just
behind the eye on each side of the head, like a
pair of globe lamps. T have often read by the
light afforded by two or three of them confined
in a glass phial. The largest kinds are about
two thirds of an inch in length, the other about
a quarter of an ioch.” — Am. paper.

—

Scarcity or Fopper.—Here 1 cannot omit menti-
ouing a cutious circumsiance which I witnessed about
this time—u consequence of the privaiion usdergone
by our unfortunate beast, Lolling one day in my tent
ruminating on the hardships of asoldier’s life, and on
the shifts 10 which he is ofien reduced, my eyes and my
thoughts were naturally attracted to my poor cattle,
who stond picketed at a short distance, with nothing to
chew but the end of a cud of disappuintment, having
waited since morning in expectation of the return of a
foraging party. 1 observed one of these, whose well
defined ribs bore testimony to the scaotiness of his fare,
gradually stretching out his head to a torban, belong-
ing to one of my servants which happened to lie with-
in the length of his tether. Afier giving ita turn or
two with his nose, I suppose (o ascertain the passibili-
ty of its being wasticated he seized the lovse end in his
mwouth, and actually began toswallow it. He swal-
lowed, and swallowed, and as the voluminads folds of
the turban unrolied so fast did they disappear down the
throat of the bullock ontil of at least ten yards of stuff;
there remained only a small bit peodant from his jaws.
I was so amused with the whole process, that 1 could
not find it in my heart to stop him ; bat lay on my
couch-observing his operations for at least an hour.
Another minute, as the turban, which had then nearly
reached its latter end, would have been safely deposi-
ted in the stomach of the bullock, to be brought up for
rumination at a favorable opportunity. * Just at this
critical moment the owner returned, when laoking
about for bis turban, he behe!d the end dangling from
the mouth of the animal. With an oath he Hew at the
avimal, and seized the only visible portion of his gar-
menT, pulled and pulled, hand over hand, and oath
upon oath, while the tattered, but still connected cloth
came forth, like measuiing tape out of its case. The
man’s rage and gestuies at the destruction of his turbao,
the beusts astoni:hmeant at the novel kind of emetic he
was undergoing and the attitudes of both, formed a
scene absolutely irresistible,— Military Adventures of an
QOfficer in India.
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The following, slighly altered from the ori-
ginal whick was published many years ago, is
not inapplicable to the fair patronizers of false
curls, busks, and other artificial appendages to
the modern-duill lady :—

MAN'S MISFORTUNES ;
OR A MODERN FINE LADY ,

False rumps, false teeth, false hair, false faces ;

Alas, poor man ! how hard thy case is ;

Instead of woman’s—heavenly woman'’s carms—
To clasp cork—buckram—varnish—in thy arms !
— o

A lady seamstress of our acquaintance says
that she has taken the trouble to count the num-
ber of stiches required in making a common

shirt, and found it to be 15,532, Boston paper.
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The following letter, written by the Emperor
Napoleon to the Fﬁ ss Josephine; withina
few days after his Tt abdication, is' extracted
from the Memoires sur Josephiste : v

¢ Fontainbleu, 16tk April, 1814.
¢ Dear Josephine,—I wrole to you on the
8th of this month (it was on a Friday) ; pro-
bably you did not receive my letter, as the fight-
ing still continued, and it is possible that it was
intercepted ; now, however, as the communi-
cations are again established, I have taken my
part, and I do not doubt but that this will reach
you in safety. I shall not repeat what I then
said to you ; I then complained of my situation,
hut now I congratulate myself oo it. . My head .
and mind are stripped of an enormous weight.
My fall is great, but at leastit is said to be useful.
¢ In my retreat I am about to substitate the
pen for the sword. The history’of my reign
will be curious. I have been viewed but in pro-
file— I will now exhibit myself in full. What
everts have [ not to publish to the world ! How
many men are there of whom erroneous opini-
ons are entertained ! I have heaped benefits on
thonsands of miserable wretches, but what bave
they lately done for me ? ; :
s¢ They have all betrayed me—yes, all ! I
except from this number the good Fugene, so.
worthy both of yourself and me. May he be
happy under a sovereign able to appreciate the
sentiments of nature and of hononr !
¢ Farewell, my dear Josephine. Resigued,
as I am, never lose the remembrance of him,
who never has, and who never will forget you.
Farewell, Josephine NAPOLEON
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A Greciax Surceon.—This portentous per-
sonage now approached the dying seaman, felt
bis pulse, examined his tongue, and, tearing
open his jacket, inspected the orifice of the
wound. The ball bad peuetrated the right
breast, helow the clavicle, and was imbedded
somewhere out of his reach. Meledonius’ ho-
siness, however, was less with the bullet than
with the unseemly hole it had made ; this he
squeezed,—and proceeded to business. He first
poured a little brown tarry balsam info the
wound, theo closing the sides, he made all sovg
with some strips of adhesive plaster, leaving the
ball as carefullf¥secured within as if the patient’s
life depended on its sedulous retention in his bo-
dy. The poor sailor was then carried, bullet
and all, to his birth, from whence it is needless
to say. that he neverretarned.— Emerson’s Let-
ters. e :

Nover Puvisament.—At Paris, in the year
1673, a murderess, whose crimes were marked
by peculiar atrocity, was punished in a most
peculiar manner. A gibbet was erected, under
whichka fire was lighted—the delinguent was
then hung up in a large iron cage, in company
with sixteen wild cats, which had been caught
in the woods for the purpose. When the heat
of the fire had become intolerable, the whole of
the ferocious animals flew on the wowman, as the
cause of the agonizing pains they experienced.
In Tabout a quarter of an hour she presented a
most shocking spectacle, Lut continued to live
for 20 minutes longer, imploring, but in vain,
some of the spectators to despatch her at once.
Before she expired twelve of the cats had died,
and the other four only lived about two minutes
longer.— New-York Courier.

iR

Scorpine.—I pever knew a scolding person
that was able to govern a family. What makes
peopte scold ? DBecause they cannot govern
themselves. How then can they govern others ?
Thosg who govern well are generally calm.
They are prompt and resolute but steady aud
mild. -

One hour of the free intercourse of a ship
can do more towards softening the cold exterior 3
in which the world encrusts the best of human
feelings, than weeks of the unmeaning ceremo-
nies of the land. He whe has not felt this
truth, would do well to distrust his own com-
panionable qualities. It would seem that man,
when he finds himself in the solitude of the
ocean, feels the deepest how great is his de-
pendency on others for happiness. Then it is
that he yields to sentiments with which he trifled,
in the wantonness of abundance, and is glad te
seek relief in the sympathies of his kind, A
community of hazard make a community of in-
terest, whether person or property compaoses the
stake. Perhaps a metaphysical and a too libe-
1al reasoner might add, that as in such situati-
ous each one is conscious the condition and for-
tunes of his neighbour are the mere indexes of
‘bis own, they acquire value in his eyes from the
affinity to himself. If this conclusion be true,
Providence has happily so constitoted the best
of the specics, that the sordid feeling is too la-
tent to be discovered.— Red Rover.

——

InTEGRITY.— Integrity is a great aod com.
mendable virtue. A man of Integrity is a true
man, a bold man, and a steady man; he is to
be trusted and relied upon. No bribe can core
rupt him, no fear dannt him ; his word is slow
in coming, buat sure. e shines brightest in

he most needs him. His coarage grows with
danger, and conquers opposition by constancy.
As he cannot be flattered or frightened into
that he dislikes, so he hates flattery aod tewpo-
rising in others. Ile runs with truth, and not
with the times—with right and not with might,
—Penn’s advice to his Children.

B e annnd
MANNERS.—%¢ Never judge from manners,”
says Lord Byron, ¢ for I once had my pocket
picked by the civilest gentleman I ever met
with ; and one of the mildest persons I ever saw
was Ali Pacha.”

&

the fire, and his friend hears of him most, when _
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