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TO AN OLD PLEASURE BOAT,
CONVERTED INTO A SEAT IN SHIRLEY PARK.

BY THOMAS . BAYLEY.

0id hoat ! I wish a lot were mine.
In youth and age resembling the!

Wien young and strong, ke thee to g' de
Ovora calm and sunny tde;

For innocent enjoyment frame.l.

Ploasuro named with mo when I'm named!’

In age, when too infirm to move
Amid the scenes 1 used 1o love,

A cheerful aspect sti’'l 1'd wear,
Sanght by the youtiful and the faur;
And offering 1o cregy gucst,

A shelter and a place of rest.

+IISCEBLLAWY.
From the Metropolitan .-

MIRTIN WERNER.

A SKETCIL,

Tue ~hades of evening were beginning to
ereepdarkly over the surrounding ubjects, ere
Ao Werner b nd down bus brush and palet.c.
Iha ensel was placed s0 asto cateh every ray
of hght from the soltary window that thhumin-
ated the room i winch he snt.  Ho had been
warhing all the day (o finish his picture, wnd
1t was with a heavy sigh tie now desisted. But
the sigh was not dispatre, for his nature was
sanzummne, and there was abuoyaney in his sonl
that had never vet deserted lnm.  This might
haveresulted from e consciousnessof a gemns
that must, etither ata present or futare time,
find its reward in the applance of thovsands
orat mecht be anly the hght-heartedoess ot
youth and health. But certainly, to look at
bhimself and his abode, most persons would
have smd that Martin Werner had great cause
for melancholy.  The apartmens was large
and cold, but he consoled himsell by saying
that he coald not complain of having no room
to work 1n: and though the window would not
open to admit wr as weilas the yellowish hight
by which the panter worked, yet draughts
ponred in from every direction, which he smd
keptup a coustant errcui *uon of fresh e, No
fire cast n cheerfu] zlow over the desolate re-
gion, am} the coraer opposite to the cmpty
grate was accupned by a lowly bed, lesile
whieh stood a large ehest, contaning the pain-
ter's wardrobe,  Martin Werner had laid aside
lus colours, and was carefully searching for
something that fay at the bottom of his chest,
At lenathy he dragged forth the ohjectand pro-
ceeded to the window to examine its contenta,
It was a teathern purse, and from it he drevw—
caretully wrapped m paper to preserve us tuy-
tro—a shininzx crin. Lo a happier hour he had
been nttracted by its brishtness and he deter-
nuned neser to part with it. But now the
hand of stern necessity was held forth ; he had
tasted o fuod all day. He gazed upon i,
and, for nmmement a tear dimmed tus eve; for
it recalled distinctly s mother, 1n her distant
homa ; lus brothers, tossing on fickle and  de-
ceitful woves; and his sisters, even now per-
haps, thaking how their brother’s pictures
wonl! ve sdmired anl gazed at in the great
c:ity.  The whole course of hialife passed asin
a Jdream before him. Axmin he was in the
crtare hinmr which had sheltered hisinfaney
asua he hernld the shouts of happy urchins
who had heen lus playmates ; again he wan-
dered trom them, and stood alone with na-
tyre—the blue vault abave, and the luvely
earth beneath ;5 he heard the gurgling of the
thousand streamlets—the roar of the distant
acena—tho song of the wild birds—and high
overhiead the lark, to lum the sweetest song-

.

and clear, while the struming eye could searce
perceive the maotion of s fluttering wings.
Al the hannts of Ins boyhood passed, ke the
scenes of n magic lantern, before lnm 5 and with
thew the tran ot happy nssocintions that weee
connected with ench aindividunl spot,

* I cannot part with at,” he said, unconscious.
ly uloud; ¢ surely, such a dream of happiness
18 worth starving for. Bemdes, my picture
will be finished to-morrow, and 1 can wait tll
then.’

Wl this heroic resolution he replaced his
treasure 5 and folding his arms, he stood at the
window whisthug one of the plaintive httle nirs
of his country.  Group on group of chimacys,
of all shapes und sizes lormed the most pro-
minent fenture in the landscape before lum;
and kouses, with flat roofs, a strange hetero-
gencous mass of buildings, through which the
tye in vam wandered for some pleasing object
on which to rest.  Amonpst themn, however,
our artist’s imagination went to work. Lofty
domes and stately paluces arose at the waving
of the magic wind of his fancy—forms of
beauty nnd loveliness, wandering amid gardens
of luxury and dehght, wlile nngel messengers
hore pence & happness to their solitude. From
these visions of bless he turned to the destruc.
ton of worlds and empires, and the awful
deps of the infernal regions—the gigantic il
lows overhanging the shuddeting groap of de-
voted wretches collected on nrock during the
great delugge,, or Ahi flagration of majes-
tic Eities ooma”by%m of heaven to des-
truction, Tk

Aguin lis dreams were painfully interiupt-
ed by the pungs of hunger: he thought that
sleep mght ull hint into insencibility to them,
aund stretched himself on his bed.  Butsleep
came ot ; and after tessing about for some
time he started up and sought, through seve-
rol strects the shop of a baker. One he at Jast
espied, and hastily entered. The shopkerper
cast u suspicious eye upon his customer ; for
his clothes were nut so new as they had heen,
amil were besides, covered with divers spots
aml patch=s of puint, which did not by any
means, add to the gentility of his appearance.
Our artist demanded o loaf, in payment where-
of he laid down his last bright coin. The
haker took it, scutinized it, turned it over nnd
over, then dashedq it violentiy ngainstthe bourd,
and declared it to be a counterfeit,

¢ A counterfeit,” excluimed the painter dis.
mally.  But feaning that his tone and look
wight Letray hus crecinmstances, he ndded care-

lessly atthe sume ume laying down the covered |

foaf, ¢ well it is of no counsequence; I don’t
happen to have another with me now ; good
night, sir.’

Affecing an independent swagger, he left
the shop, and hastened down the street 5 but,
had hie lonked back, he would have seen the
face of the buker peering nfter him, as ke
muttered to himself, ¢ You dont happen to
have any wmore with you now, sir, Aye, nye,
yow're a pretty scamp, I warrant you ;and 1
shall lovk twice atyour money if ever you
come tn my shop again.’

Muartin Werner hastened home. Till that
hour he had not known absolute want, and
cven his buoyant spirits threatened to desert
bim at the approuch of grim penury. Once
maore he ransacked his chest, for in onejcorner
he remembered to have seen n crust. He
found it 3 it was mouldy, and covered with
dust ; but he shook that off, aad ate it with a
keen relish ; then wot into bed, and slept more
soundly than he who had supped upon all the
delicacies that wealth could procure.

The marning sun wae shining brightly upon
him through the window, when he awoke,
He leaped from his bed cxclaming, es he
hastily dressed himself, ¢ The crisis of my

l

and shull now descend to the fair, sunny vele,
on the cther side.  ‘The sun shes gaily on
my morning’s work ; I will take it foe an
omen—a  progunostic of brighter dnys to
come !’

Under those favourable auspices lie finished
his picture. It wus sold, not for its full value
as u work of arty but for more thau the young
and unknown arust had ventured to hope,
Success did fwllow. Each seececding produc-
tion of his genius brought fresh fameo and pro-
fit to the painter 3 und in after years when be
had become the fuvored of kings and princes,
when his pictures were aduured by nations,
and purchased by goverments, he thuught,with
mingled feclings of pleasure and pain, of the
mouldy crust which he had so conteutedly ca-
ten in his lonely and desolate garret.

ArTs AND Sciencrd.—~A new machine for
taking casts hus been lately invented by a
gentleman in Puris, and is called tho Phy.
stognotype. It isa very siinplo nature, nnd
takes the exact inprint of the countenance,
without any d.eagreenble scnsntion, by na
application of less than two seconds. Tlus
strument is a wmetallic oval plate, pierced
with a lage quantity of small holes, very close
together, and through each of which u metallio
wire pnsses with extreme fucility, These nee-
dles have the apearance of o brush, The whole
is surrounded with a double case of tin, which
contais warm water, in vrder to keep the in-
strument of a proper temperature with the
blood. If any fizure be applied ngaiust thie
brush of ncedles, it yiclds to the slightest
pressure, and leaves an exact mould. The
needles nre then fixed by avery simple pro-
cess, und from this wetallic mould the cast is
tahen.

Cutttons AssorTMNENT.— At the sale of vice
tuallin gstores, annvuneed to tuke place at Gos.
port on the 17th instant, the lots are deseribed
to consist of uld provisiona, biscuit bags, and
religious books.

Apsence of Minp.— A grrtleman on the
steambont wharf the other day <lid his hand into
a by-stander’s coat pocket. When detected in
the act, he npologized by saying that bo
thoughtit wns lus own !

Steam BarnooN.—An ingenious artist in
France lias inveuted a steams balloon, supposed
capable of betng navigated in asy direction
with incredible swiftness.

A merchant well known on the Roysl Ex-
change, London, who lateiy died suddenly,
jleftin his desk a letter written to one of his

correspondents which he had not sealed.  Fle
sagacicus clerk sceing it necessary to send the
letter, wrote atthe ltottom—“Since writing
; the above I have died !”

l According to Nature’s lnws, carszs always
s produce crrecTs, but inhuman law, a single
vatse may deprive usof all aur crrecTs.

Sweers o Liperty.—An Inshinan escaped
from a prison by jumping out of a windew.
‘He came down upon the head of & molasses
hogshead which broke and let him in up to the
"middle. ¢ Fauth,’ snid he, as he scrabbled out, .
.* 1 have often heard of the swwates of liberty,

but never new what it meant before’
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