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var fres institations—~without which the wealth of the Indies would

be only the forerunner of our destruction.--- Boston Olive Branch.

(The following account of a recent dreadful occurrence js from
a late Epglish paper ; its extrdordinary nature induces us to give it
a place in our columns.)

SUICIDE OF A YOUNG LADY BY LEAPING OFI/’
THE MONUMENT.

A young female, aged 23, named Miss Martin Moyes, daughter
of a master-baker, carrying on business at No. 8, Hemming’s-row,
Charing-cross, committed snicide by throwing hersﬂlf off the top
of the Monument in September. About 20 miautes before the
time just mentioned she accosted ’1:hos. Jenkins, the person who
admits visitors, on the payment of 6d. each, to inspect and ascend
the Monument.—She inquired if two ludies and a gentleman had
not been there, describing their persons, and being answered in’the
negative she expressed her surprise at their absence, adding that
she and the persons enquired after had just arrived from Grave:
send by a steamer, with the view of sceing London from the Mo-
natent, Sﬁfﬁwn wsked | permission to sit within side the railings
that encircled ghe base of the Monument, adding that she was sure
haer party would arrive in a short time. ‘The keeper Jenkins ¢om-
plied with her request, and she sat down on a stoae slab inside the
railing gates. She then entered freely into conversation with Jen-
kins, and among other remarks observed that the morning was
rather cloudy, and she hoped that it would clear up, so asto ena-
ble her to have an advantageous prospect. Her manner was ap-
parently perfectly calm and collected. After the lapse of about
twenty minutes, she rose up, say ing she would not wait any lon-
" ger, but wouyld ascend the monument without her party. After
paying the accustomed Yee, and ascendinga few steps, she turned
back and said to Jenkins, <* If they come, tell them to come up to
me ; but if they decline ascending, detain them till I come down.”
After saying this she immediately ascended, and nothing more was
seen or heard of her until she had committed the extraordinary and
_fatal act. On inspecting the terrace at the sumnmit of the giant co-
lumn, her bonnet, shawl, veil, waistband, and gloves, were found
lying on it. A piece of spun rope, about balf an inch in diameter,
and ten feet in léngth, was found tied to the top rail of the iron pa-
luades, round the terrace. There was a loop at the bottom of this
rope, somewhat in the shape of a slurup iron, which served her
as 4 ladder to climb over the iron palisades, and get on to the pro-
jecting cornice that runs around ostside it. It is conjectured that
when she got upon the cornice, she allowed herself to drop back-
wards w1thout making a spring. This r‘on_)ecture is founded on the
facty that.her bady fell within the .iron railings at the base of the

pillar. . The body was seen in its descent by several persons, who
say that it did not strike against any of the upper part of the pillar,
and that the first obstruction it met with was from a bird cage,

* hanging ou the right side of the door of the stone steps by which

she had uscended. She then fell on an iron bar which runs as a
support from the side of the door to the iron pailings, which was
very much bent by the concussion. Her left arm, near the shoul.
det, came in contact with the bar, and was so violently severed
that the part cut off flew over the iron railing several yards into
the square. After striking against the iron bar, the body fell so

heavily on a tub containing a lilac plant that it broke it in pieces, as]

well ag scveral flower pots placed on the right hand side of the
door. Qf course not a sign of life, except some contractions of|
the muscles of the legs and arms, were discernible on the body
when it was picked up.

A shell was ﬁrocured by city constable Bradley, No. 6, and the
body was c(mveyed by him and Jenkins to the dead house under
London bridge.  short time two sargeons arrived, who exa-
mined the body, an found besides the injury to the left arm al-
ready mentioned, that the spine and hoth thighs were broken in se-
veral places. Neither the head nor face presented any exterior
marks of injury. The unfortunate young person’s dress was a
black mlk one, white silk stockings and japanned shoes. A wed-
ding ring was on the middle finger of her left hand. In figure she
was above the ordinary heaght, her fentnres were regualar, and al-
together she must have been a fine and handsome woman. The
police circulated a description of her person, but no clue to her
identity was discovered until abont seven o’clock in the evening,
when the Lord Mayor, visiting the monument for the second time,
wes told that a gentleman had a communication to make to him.
The communication was to the .effect that the unhappy girl was
the daughter of Mr. Moyes, of Hemming’s row ; that she had
quitted ber home at an early hour in the morning, and had left
s Jetter bahmd, stating that her family should never see her again.

This is the fourth strange suicide of the kind that has occurred
since tho erection othys monument. The first was that of a
weaver in 1750 § the second, John Craddock, a baker, in 1788 ;
and the third, John I,,evy, & diamond merchant, January 17,. 1810.

Knowledge is silver among the poor, gold among the noblec,
pud o jewel amogg pringes. -,

USELESS WEALTH.
T‘RANSLATﬁD FROM THE FRENCH.

The wretch of whom old Esop told,
Who digged the earth and hid his gold,
nall be a glass to sordid pelf,
‘Where it can look and see itself.
He had no wealth with all the store,
Of glittering dust-he brooded o’er,
For gold beneath the erumbling clod,
Had him beneath its tyrant rod.
His treasared store in silence slept,
And there his sordid bosom kept,
Whose sole delight was there to dwell,
And see the hoarded treasure gwell.

So oft the miser came and went,
To where his gold and heart were pent,
A rustic saw the path he trod,

I aplendors dde the &
He crept to where the &easures lay,
He dug them up and weot away. .

The miser with to-morrow’s san,

Was up and dressed and down he run,
And sees a rogue had been before,
Took up the stone and stole the ore.
He groan'd, hie wept, with Irantic air,
He stamp’d, he rav'd, and tore his hair,
Until a traveller passing by,
Inquir’d the cause of such a ery.
¢ They’ve stole my gold---they’ve got the wbble,
A curse upon the wretch that stole.””
¢ Where slept the treasure, they have got !’
¢¢ Beside this stone, beho!d the spot.””
¢ O ! s it then a time of war,
That you should bring your gold so far?
Are cities sack’d apd dwellings burn’d,
And countries into tuin turn’d,
'That you, your treasures dare not trost,
Except beneath the crambling dust 2’
Methinls *twero best to let it lie
Within you home, beneath your eye,
Where you could always have the power,
‘To use the treasure any hour.”
*¢ What, any. hbm‘;‘!‘tﬁh"?!"thrimess shigught ¥
To spend so flushly what I'd got ¢
I never from my coffar bore
Afarlhwv of my scanty store.**

¢ Then why so piteously lament?
You have not lost a single cent. -
Just put a stone within the hole,
And down the valley daily stroll ;
You’ll thea be really rich as ever,
And thieves will stea) your treasures never.’

THETA.

BODILY AND MENTAL EVILS.

It is a terrible thing when youth—tle time of sport and enjoy-
ment, the perivd which nature has set apurt for acquiting know-
ledge, and power, and expunsion, and for tasting all the multi-
tude of sweet and magnificent things which crowd the creation,
in their first freshness and with the zest of novelty—is ‘clonded
witn storms or drenched with tears. It is not so terrible by any
mweauns when the mere ills of fortune afilict us ; for they are light
things to the buoyancy of youth, and are soon thrown off by the
heart which has not learned the foresight of fresh sorrows. The
body habituates itself mora easily to any thing than the mind, and
privations twice or thrice endured, are privations no longer. But
it is a terrible thing indeed when— in those warm days of youth
when the heart is all affection, the miad longing for thrilling sym-
pathies, the sbul eager to love and be beloved—the faults, the
vices, or the circumstances of others, cut us off from those sweet
natural ties with which nature, as with a wreath of flowers, has
garlanded our early days ; when we have either lost and regret,
or known but to contemn, the kindred whose veins flow with the
same blood as our own, or the parents who gave us being,

There are few’ situations more solitary, more painful, more
moving, than that of an orphan. I remember aschoolfellow who
had maoy friends who were kind to bim and fond of him ; bat he
said to me one day, in speaking of his holy day sports, I, you
know, havéd no father or mother.’”” .And there wasa look of
thoughtful melnocholy in kis face, anda tone of desolation in
his voice which strack me strangely, even joung as I then
was. - But that eituation, lonely as it is, deprived of all the
tender and consoling associations of kindred faeling, is bright and
cheerful, gay and happy, compared with that m whnch some
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commence lheu' career on eafth.
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1ion this varied and interesting scene :

itike multitede who thgnged to the spot.

' THE BATTLE-FIELD OF ECKMUHL:
As they arrived on the top of the hil's of Lintach, which sepa-

rate the valley of the Iser from thatof the Laber, the French, who ,
came up {row Landshut, beheld the fleld of battle stretched ouk
;ike a map befure them. From 1he marshy meadows which bor-
dered the shores of the Laber, rose a succession of hillg, one,
above another, in the form of un amphithéatre, with their slopes
coltivated and diversified by hamlets, and beautiful forests cloth-
ing the higher ground. The village of Echmuhl and Laichling,
separated by a large copsewnod, appeared in view, with the grest
road to Ratisbon winding up the acclivities behind them, The
meadows wero green with the first colours of spring § the osidfs, .
and willows, which fringed the streams that intersected theni, "

roadside already cast an agreeable shade upon the dusty and beai—
en highway which lay Leneath their boughs. The French mt—
diers inveluntarily paused as they arrived at their summit, to gnza .
but soon other emmiolﬂ
than those.of adwiration of nature swelled the hreasts of the: wars

In the intervala of thess
woods, astillery was to be seen’; amidst those ‘villages stan :

were visible ; and long white lines, with the glancing of ,hefnmu
und bayonets on the higher ground showed colun:ns of- RW
berg and Hohenzollern in battle array, in very advantageouns’
tions, on the opposite side of the valley. Joyfully the French
troops descended iuto the low ground ; while the Emperor gaﬂop-
ed to the front, and, hastily surveying the splendid bnt mtrm p
scene, lmmedmtd) formed hxs plan of attack. : g R

' own

The scenery amidst which we are born and brought up, if we
remain long enough therein to have passed that early period of ex- -
[istence on which memory seems to have no hold, sinks, as H
jwere, into the spitit of man, twines itself intimately with eve
thought, and becomes a part of his being. He can never ca

off, any more than he can cast off the body in which his s;ﬁﬁ
lacls Almost every chain of his after thoughts is linked at ‘sofn
!pomt to the magical circle which bounds his vouth’s ideas ; & t x
'even when latent, and ia no degree known, it is still present, a :
fecting every feeling and every fancy,and giving a beut of its own -
to all our words and our deeds. * * * Tho passing of ont
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|gne(’ and care, unkindness and frowns may wither the suplu 0
;boyhnod and tears bedew the path of youth ; yet, neverthefeds
‘when we stand and look hack in latter lify, letting Memosy: “hovp
tover the past, prepared to light where she will, there is B0 perio.
‘in all the space laid out befofe her over which het wmg.
180 joyfaily, or on which she would so much wish'to pause, B
‘tunes of our youih. The evils of other days are fur‘otten, &hg
\scenes in which those days passed are remembered deta

Arvecories.—There are many revolutions of inﬁnitq’ﬁ:omggm
and magnitude have originated in trifles. Every man may legsn,.,
the elements of geography from an attention to the temperatars ag,f;
his own mind—Melancholy is the North Pole, Enuy the gpq{h, o4
Choler thé Torrid Zoue, Ambition the Zodiue, Joy the, Eﬂhplm i

ance his friend, Fortitade his champion, Hopa his food, Cham’ A

his wife, Reason his guide, and Judgment his director in a&iu
things.

MareNGo, NaroLeonw’s WaAR [lorsz.—The Skeleton DG»;
Marengo, the herse which Napoleon rode at waterloo, and atmasks.

ly formed Arab steed of purest blood,  nbout Ahirteen hapdasod. i .
ha!f high.

siruck by a mausket ball in the hip. Tha skeleton. will undoabts,

mented upon by every visiter to the masegm. What.gwfel .
scenes have those bones passed throogh, and what momentous..
ents will they recall to the mind of the spectator !

bore in triamph over the tented field, and whose own bones now -
moulder amid the rocks of St. Helena. ,
are honored, and preserved with religiaus care, by a peoplewho -
have denied to the dust of the illastrious rider a resting ‘place: !G
European soi] ! AT

How To Pax A Docror.—In daysof yore, aSollb,Cmf}
lina planter, in reply to a letter from his physician, containing ¢
items, * to visils and mixtures,” replied, ¢ that he- would #et
bid visits ; and if the physician would honur him with his.compa

}at dinner, the next day, that he wou'd give him more palatablé :

mmnrea than t' 03¢ which he received.’ B

were just bursting into leal ; and the trees which bordered th!! -

line, Justice the Equinoctial, Prudence and Temperance, the Arvie..
and Antartic circles, Patience and Fortitude the Tropies ; Justige -
should be'a man’s governor, Prudence his counsellor, 'I.‘em;;gg_;»a

Ife was frequently wounded, and at Waterlog was

The bunes of the bores.-

EARLY ASSOCIATIONS. Ttk

‘

'days may be painful, the early years may be chequered with”
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his house, Sincerity his neighbor, Wit his companion, Patienca -

of his great battles, was recently presented to thé mosenm of 1.7
United Service Institution in England, Marengo was-a beastifils.:

edy be preserved as a vare curiosity, and be gazed and gom~

Their carcn_;m
ful preservation is another evidence of the great value attached 1o 15

every thing that belonged to the Great Captain whom theym;“



