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30 thair reflections, that my abrupt appoarancsor piecos of broken crystal. They live in fami
at tho door created for some time neathor inter- hos and tribes, and subsist principally by hun-
ruption nor remark. The speaker held in hisjung, but are careful not to increaro thor ouin
hand the Gaspol of St. Juhn, as published at bergreatly. To preveat this, thoy have been

Otsheito, and was endoavouning, by signs andjkaown to soll their female childron.

it s bLe

famliar illustrations, to render ito contents easy jhavod by many Europoans that each tribo has a

of comprohension.
manner ndded weight (o Lis opinions, and prov

ed that he spoke, from porsonal conviction, diyed skis of the Kangareo,

the sincere and unpremeditated language ofthe
honrt.

The chief himself stood in the brekground, o
littlo apart from tho rost, leamng upon the shoul
dors of an attendant. A gleam of Light suddenly
fell upon his countenance, and disclosed features
on which wonder, anxiety, and scriousnesa, were
impriated in the strongest characters  He wore
no other dress than the maro round the waist,
but his tall athletic form, and bhust seen bending
over tho othcres’ shoulders, and dignified do
moanour, matked ct onc glance his rank and
superiority over all around. One hand was
raised instinctively to lus head in a pensive atti-
tude.—His kmitted brows bYespoke intonse
thought;fand his piercing black eyes wero fired
upan the spealier with an :inquiting, peretiating
look, as much az to say,~—* Can what you tell
us bo really true I 1 gazed for some minutes
with mute astonishment, turning my regards
from one to the aother, and dreading to intrude
upon the privecy of persons whose time was so
usefully employed.—At last the chief turned
round and mutivned with las hand, in a d.gmﬁed
maoner, for me to withdiaw I did 50, hut car-
ried away in my heart the remembrance of a
scene to which the place, the people, and the
occasion, united in attaching a peculiar nterest,

HMuthison’s Lravels.
C‘*’—

Vax Dicmes’s Lasn.—The aborigines of
this island are supposed to be the most degrades
of any in the known world. They differ from
the natives in New Holland n having their
heads covered with woolly hair, hke the Afri-
cans. They procure their food by hunting, and
are without any knowledge of arts. They are
peaceable towards these nho use them well, but
revengeful of wjuries.  Some of them lhive with
Turopeans and conduct themselves well.  Se.
veral young natives have Leen baptized into the
Christian fauh.  With respect to the possibility
of the civilizatior. of this race of pogple I Lave
no doubt.  These poor vutcasts of men ate the
purchase of the blood of Jesus Chnst our Lord,
and shall finally know him as their saviour and
Lord.

Both the men and women are of a low suature,
but havoe a better appearance than the patives of
the New South Wales. They have woolly
heads: their hmbs are small: the thinness of
their limbs arises, I conceive, from the poorness
of their hving.

The young men fasten to their wooolly locks
the the teeth of the kangaroo, short pieces of
wood, and feathers of birds which give them a
savage appearance. Thev also draw a circle
round each eve, and wuved lines down cuch
arm, thigh, and leg, which give them a frighlful
appearance to strangers.

Their colour is as black as that sfthe African
Negro.  Their noses also are flat, their nostrils
wide, their eyes much sunic in the head, and
covered with thick eyebrows; they never suffer
their hair to grow very long.—T'his they pre-
went by cutting it off frequontly « ithsharp shells,

l

His simple and energetic|chinf, whose nuthority is supreme.

In tho wintor the men dross themselves in the
‘The femalos are
clothad o some hind of garment, with thie adds
ton of ruflies, made also of the skin, and ple-
ced in front of tho gnrment. ‘L'he druss s fast:
oned on by astribg avertho shoulder and 1ound
the waist.  In the summar season their clothing
18 uscless, and s therefure enst oft untilt winter
retusns, ‘I'her notions ot relizion ara ve y ob
seure. However they believe in two  spurnits,
ane who, they say, governs the day, and whom
they call the guod spint, the other governs the
might, and hin they thnk evil. To the good
spirst they attribute every thing gond, and to the
evil spint every thing burtful.  Whea any of
the fumily ara on a journey they are accustomed
to sing to the gond spirit fur the purpese of se-
curing his protectivn over their absent frieuds,
aud that they may be brought bachin health andd
safety. ‘I'he song may he listened to with plen-
sure, thoir voiees bewng sweet, and the mclody
prrcsswc.
—_oloe—

IntrgriTY.—Integrity 1s a grent and com-
mendable virtue. A man of integrily is a true
man, a buld man, and a steady man, he is to be
trusted and rehed upon  Nobribes can corrupt
lum, no fear daunt him; his word is slow in com-
g, but sure. He shineg brightest i the fire,
and his friend hears of him most, when he most
needs hun.  His cournge grows with danger,
and conquers opposition by constancy., As he
cunnot be flattercd or frightened into that Le dis-
likes, so he hates flattery and temponsing w

others. He rung with trath and nut the times—
with right, and not with might.
——c)b e i
AXIOMS.

Among the many comtmendable excellencics
ol holy writy this 1s none of the luast, that tisa
treasury of all kind of learning, both divine and
human, supernatural and unatural, theologieal
and moral.  What deep secrets of plilosophy,

sublime notions concerning the heavens, tht'

sun, and the stars, may be 1ead p many o
these pages ! No such descriptivns of ethical
virtues, rules of poliey, precepts fir acony
mical practice, as these holy hnes afford.

Il our painful perigrinstion in studies be
destitute of the supreme light, it is nothing else
Lut & miserable kind of wandring.

Scaliger.
POETRY.
A REAL OCCURRENCE IN A CIRCLE OF - |
FRIENDS.

Whatss the happiext death to dig?

‘¢ Oh'* said one, ** if Imight choose,
Leng at the gate of bliss Twould le,
And feast my spant ere it Jfly,
With bright celestial views.

Mine were a lingering death, without pain,
A death which all mght love to see,
Jnd mark how bright and sweet should be

The vctory I should gein!

¢ Fain would I catch a hymn of love,
From the angel-hurps whick ring above;
JAad sing 1t, as my parting breath

, Or wurm the chilliness of the tomd?

So that those on carth might hear
The harp-notes o{ another clphcrc. .
gnd mark, when Hafure fails and dies,
W hat springs of heavenly life arite,
JAnd gather, fiom the dzath they view,
A ay of hope t0,light them through,
Hhen they should be departing too ™

N said another, *¢ s0 no. I+

Sudden as thougnt s the death Ionld de;

1 would auddrng/ tay my shackles b,
Nor bewr u sagle pany, ot parting,
Nur sce the tear of sarvow starting,
Nur hear the quirersng hips that ble'n me,
Yor feel the hands of luve 2Aal fess me,
Nor the frame, witk murtal terror shakirgy
Northe heart,wherelooe 8 suft bands are breals-

g,
Sv would I dse!

¢ AN Lkise, without a pang Lo cloud it '
% toy, without a pain to shroud it’
Nout elatn, but caught up asit were,
Z'v meet my Saviour sn the air!
So would I dre!
OA? how Lright,
Were the realms of light,
Rursting at once upon the siyht.
Even so,
I long to go, S
These partang hours, how 364 and sluee. ™
ILs vaice grew faint, and fix'd was lus ¢ye,
A4 1f gazing on eisipns of ecstacy: \
The hue .,fﬁ,'«, chéek ind lips décayed,
dAround his nmouth a sweet smile played;i—
They look'd—he was dead.!
Har sprrst hud fled.
LPavi'ess and sugift us Fus cun desire,
The soul undrest,
From her mor tal vest,
Had stepp*d in her car of heavenly fire:
And proved how bright
Here the realms of tight
Butstiriy at once upon dhe sight!,.
LopxMestos.

AR

) P} e

THOVGUTS . .
By Hoeury Neclo, ﬁtq(.

¥ saw a glow-worm ont a grave,
.Butits ¢old light could not srare
Baser worms who came to crave
A share of the bagnquet there.
dad Thoug il of fame—can o Iig

‘.

btenth gloom,

I gazed on Salurn’s beautiful ring, ~
(4 gnzed gud Imarrell’d :nuch)
Stampg 4 lovely but sepqrate thung .
. Round the vip that 3t could not touch. |
Ind I thought of Hope, shaning Lright and Wigh,
Never close, although ever m'gi ! e

I saw the dew-drops gemming the fiowers,
Beautiful pedrls by AJurora strung, '
But they sashed away n @ few short hours,
s 0 er them the.sun Jus full radiance flungy
Aud I thpught of youth's generons feelings how sodn
Thiy're parched and dised up in mu. Kood's noon!
“Tsdw a tree bi'a fair river side Coan
Put forth many a strong and vigefous:shoot, .
Bu‘; it.breathed naught butpc:tilénce{lur and wide
. ind W poison’d the stream that deth'd its rogp: -
And 1 thol::g?xt of mgrantude p{ercl:‘nghtbc? iri-qgtt ..
T'hat has nursed « {0 strength and has rock'd’it'"l
rest. ‘

.

&
I snta the lebaes gliding down a brook;
Swift the brook rars, and bright the sun burp'd;
Thesere and the perdant the same course they

took, | ; ! '
And”Gped gdilly dnd fast—but' they néver e
turwd ' - gh

Jnd Ithousht how the yearsof aman pass aways+
Threc score and ten—and then what are they?

Guwered and expired n death—



