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cruel ; the future is uns~>n, and may have all
in store.”  These were fthe sentiments hie in-
dulged, and
¢ Thus he lingered to survey,
The promised joys of life’s unmeasarced
way.’

Jut when he saw himself advancing in years.
aud no prospect of hisspeedily entering college
appeared, a gloom, in spite of himself, began
to scttle on his brow, and although he ecndea-
7oured to hide hi. feelings, it was begun lo be
noted that Frank was not what he used to be.
His sweetness of disposition was not changed—
he was the same affable obliging being he had
ever been— he had no complaint— but a melans
choly in his words,and the paleness of his check
told, alas! too plainly, the working of a sacret
sorrow. It was with deep regret and alarm,
his friends began to observe this to them un-
accountable change—every expedient which
tenderness could sugoest was had recourse to
with no apparent effect. It was to no purpose
that the surgcon of (he hamlet assured them
that this discasc preceeded “rom irquictude of
mind. The tenor of his life seemed to thema
tale without incident, and they could fix on no
circumistance os the cause; hesides they had
the word of Francis himself, who was not
known to lie. that nothing cxtraordinary had
happened to him, ‘Tle surgeon, although sa
tisfied in Lis_mind that his skill was unavailing,
preserihed some simple medicines, and withe
drew 3 for who can

+¢ —— —minister to a mind disezsed,
Pluck from the memory a rcoted sarrow.
Raze out the written troubles of the brain,
And with some sueet ublivious antidotes
Cleanse the stufted bosom of that perilous
stuff
Which weighs upon the heart
Time, which waits not the completion of our
griefs, rolled sitently cn. and sadness wasnow
the never fuiling companion of him who ex-
perienced i all its bitlerness, howe $¢ilope
deferred malketh the heart sick.”
When labouring under severe depression of
spirits, a small sum of money which, by the
strictest cconumy, ke bud contrived fo save.
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ceived itin the hour of his alledged nccessity
on the solemn assurance of repaymient by a
certain day. He proved to be an impostor,
and left the vicinity with more than onc debt
unaccounted for. 1y this shock his cxpectationt
were blisted at the aery 10st, and theacefor-
ward a more awfv]alteration than melanchaly
began to be visible 5 his worda and activus
ceeasionally hetrayed a mind uehinged. and
whisper gave birth to louder language, ex-
pressing that poor Francis Morier was somes
times insane :

(To be continued.)
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P
THE APPROACH L\'G/CO.\!ET.

Alluding to the approaching comet, the
Ldinbonrgh Review says :

e must not expect to be revisited by that
body of portentous aspect and gigaitic magni~
tude which spread ferror amongst the perople
of the fifteenth ceutury, Ulappily the Liplt of
science has dissipated these vain supersations.
Since astronomy has passcd frum  the hands
of priests and historians into those of geome -
ters, Nature, immutable in her liws, aud
grand in her simplicity, seems to have ebeyed,
in the succession of her phenomiena, an fahi-
tual ordar, from wihich she nover oy
passion, inthe excitement of which mashad
so much delights, will otiil be stimulated, —
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not, however, as furmerly, sccompanied by
vain terrors raised by a physical prodigy. but
accompanicd by seutiments of the highest ud.
miratcn at th-se powers of thought, by the ex -
ercise of which the doy isapprinted at which a
star shzll return to us from such caormicus
distances, thate for three fourthsof a cantury,
it bas transcended the limiis of cur system.
It is doubtless nct one of the mirzcles of scicuee
feast to be admired, nor ouc ¢f the proofs of
the progressof the hnman miad feast striking
to beliold this comet. formerly the tevrov of
mankind, now waited for with immpaticuee by
the learzed.  Andin these times, whe 1 infar-
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Iy Aiffused, wewny hope,



