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smile, but the cffort was too grea&; ‘and, after an incffectual and
almost convulsive struggle, she burst info tears. I was deeply
affected, but T did not venture to ask the cause of her grief ; therce
was an‘appearance of distress, alinast of Yesentment against herself

fnr having betrayed her nnhappiness, which I feared to increase, - I’

therefore pretended to attribute it to the absence of the baren, but
have since bitterly regretted that T did not ask an cxplanation; I
coufess that ‘all this puzzled and distressed me exceedingly. I
shyuld have thought the suTuar uneasiness of my nysterious friends
wai caused by some embirrassment in their aifairs, if the number
and splendor of the jewcls, which I knew the baroness to possess,
ad not made me suppose they must be far removed from poverty.

About the same time there anived at Geneva a RRussian count
whorn T shall eall Ilitkollt At first, there appeared nothing to
distinguish this count from “muny another;
ed, and wore ferovious moustaches just like any (Rlussian) body
¢lse; but we very soon discovered that he had mueh more money,

lie waltzed, gallop-

and an infinite deal more efirontery than is usual. e saw the
haroness, foll viclently in love, and prosceuted her with continual

attention and flattery. I had too moral an apinion of this amiable

and genteel being to suppose her capable of listening to the daring !

vaws of alover; but there was
Trer, that somewhat al.lrm"d e, and a savage expression in his small
aray eyves and "Tartar features, which inspired both dread and delight.
He was, however, very much on his gnard in M. de Clairvill’s

presence, which was by o means the Yeast formidable symptominthe
Things were at this point, when the Baron thought Limsclf

affair.
obliged to leave Geneva, and take a journey which wasnot to last
Jonger than the preceding ones. I was witness of the effort which
-Madame de B. made to prevent his departure;  and without being
able to penetrate the seeret of affuirs, it was evident that a favor,
hcggéd with so much carnestness, must have very important rea-
sons that required it to be granted.  She could not induee him to
change his purpose, but he promised her he would return the follow-
“ing day.  Tle went, and her tears flowed long and unrestrainedly ;
I tried every topic of conversation that could be suggested, and
lioped at length T had succeeded, for she became ealm and com-
posed, and I left her Tanguid and exhausted, but still the violence of
arviel scemed over. T dined at the house of a friend a few miles off]
cazl did not return il Tate. When 1
told that Madame de C. was in the agonies of deatl,, and that they

suspected her of having poisoned herselfl

arrived at the hotel, T was

It appeared that soon after I left her, she went out to walk, and
returned later than nsual.  She then sent some one to buy a dose
of sublimate, without explaining the use she meant to make of. it
She shut herself up in ler room, but the vislence of the pain forced
-gronhs from har, which were heard Dy the servant of the house.

When they cmine, she complained of spasms, to which she said she
For some
tilne ‘they teented her under this supposition, but the rapid progress
ofher ilness, and other symptoms, made them suppose it must pro-
ceed from another cause.  They sent iimnediately for a physician,
who was with her at the moment 1 arrived. 1 turned from the
room it sickness of heart, and sought my own, to ‘wccpiuiobscrvcd.
She died without confessing that her own hand had shortened her
cexistence ; and the only care—the only request she made in dying
was, to entreat those who tried to assist her, to tell the sad news

“was subjeet, that it was nothing, and would soon go off.

grently to her husbaed, and to be kind to her ¢hild, auwd this was
alle—and she was dead !
possible—her lovely face was still before my eyes, pale with cmo-
tions as I had seen i last—her sobs yet rung in my cars—her very

So young—so beauntiful—it scemed im-

serief seemed to connect her more closely with life 3 but the sorrows
- ot this world had done their worst, they were ended for her now.—
1 Huaynes Bayley.

1t is fuct, not knoww to all,
New York snd England, isseattered agreat part of the way over
with rocks. 1 had observed this on the chart, but scarcely credit-
ed it till, on remarking it one day to the eaptain, while leaning
laxily over the quarter-rail, herelated to me the followinganeedote :

“f was," said hie, ¢ about half-way across belween New York and
and Portsmouth, being directly on my course,
rate breeze.  The sky was clear and without a cloud ; the sea calm
and smooth, and we had ail sail on, making nine knots. T stood
on the round house, looking over at the sea, when, as we swept on,

with fair and first

- 1 saw, as T lirst supposed, some marine menster in the water, of a
dark red color, the waves very smooth direetly over it, aud breaking
into ridges for some distance around. 1 looked—we neared it

within a dozen yards; and, fora moment, I was deprived of the
It wasaroek! Ilad we cross.
cd fitteen yards out of thetrack in which we were, all creation could
not have saved us, 1 went to the chart, and sure cnough, there 1

(1)

power both of speceh and motion,

found—* a ruck somewhere about here,

That rock is probably one of some hundred lofty mountain
peaks, over which the New York packets make their way to and
- from Europe’; and our fashionaiile travellers are sipping their soup
. ;»‘-cr the smmmits of sub-marine Alpsand Audes.

At tbe annual meeting of the N. Y, Uity Tract Sacicty, collec-
tions and subscriptions were taken up to tite amount of twenty-five
Lundred and fifty dollars.  Pretty well for lwrd tum:s.

A PASSAGE IN

a determination about bis pursuit of

that the Atlantic Qeccan between:

Tor The Pearl. ]
THE LIFE OF A MEDICAL PRAC-
TITIONER.

One stormy night, some months since, a dreary, dark,’and wan-
dering-cyed man, a perfectstranger, called upon me; and request-
cd me to accompany him into the ‘country, to attend upon his dying
wife—and, if possible, retard the approac.l of the gaunt enemy.
Without delay, I threw my cloak around me, and scated myself in
the stranger's conveyance—a light crazy Iookmrr vehicle, d.awn
by an animal that would baiPe the skill of the ‘most seientific natu-
ralist, to deseribe r classify, though it scemed most to resemble a
horse; its eyeshad the most wild and fiery look that one could ina-
gine; it appeared quite worthy of its owner—for, no sooner had he
rcau‘ed his seat and touched the reins, than it dashed off with the
cravy machine, at a most furious pace, which, after proceeding a few
hundreds of yards, increased to such a degree, that weliterally flew
along the street. I sat quivering,—for, although no coward, not
being constitutionally timid, and, thercfore, not easily terrified—yet
the tremendous speed, and the extreme lightness of the vehiele,
made me expect every instant to be dashed upon the carth.  We
were approaching a corner of the street; my very hair stood erect ;
I clused 1ny cyes; but we reunded it in safety—the outer wheel in
the air.  ‘I'his escape gave me alittle confidence in the skill of my
strange companion,---who sat as quiet as the grave, his wild eyes
fixed on our courser.  We had now left the town, and werc npon
the open road, but had not procceded far ere he checked thesteed
so suddenty, that I was nearly jolted - out upon the road ; in the
twinkling of an eye, an ugly littleimp of a fellow harnessed another
quadruped (the very fue simile of the first) to our vehicle---leaped
upon his buck, and, ere I had time to recover my breath after the
first heat, we were again tearing up ‘the very ground in our flight.
My companion and employer seemed 1now to relax in his \l”‘lldll(.(.‘,
and trusted more to the postilion, for which I was very sorry, as he
now bent his Juoks on me ; and every time the hghtnmo, which
now flashed frequent and vividly, showed me his countenance, his
eyes appeared to return part of the electric fire. You may imagine,
gentle reader, that [ felt any thing but comfortable; the time mid-
night, the place miles away from any assistance—dashing along at
a spead which threatened every moment to shatter the nondeseript
machine which held us 5 the rain dcsccndmg in tarrents; the light-
ning streamidgy from cloud to cfoud, With fearful intensity ; the
thunder Lursting over our heads with tremendous violence ; ad-
ded to which, the stranger now stood ]canmg over the dash board
venting the most horrible imprecations and ]ashmg indiscriminate-
Iy Loth arimals and outrider. I wondered how it was to end. I
was now  in a perfoet phrenzy, cold with terror, my clothes wet
‘ The horrid sug-
gestion would present itself in spite of all my endeavours. - Or, was
it, that his anxiety for the fate of the patient had rendered him des-
perate ?  Tdared notask.  Infact, reader, I had lost all courage—
I had abandoned all hope; had he turned on me with his . whip, I
verily believe, I should liave submitted to the mdwnuy without a

tosaturation. Wasmy cmployer a madman?

word.  All this time I had fixed my attention solely upon my com-
panion, and, therefore, had not observed that we had Teft the road,
actually proceeding at the same furious speed across
the country, and were approaching a fiereely rushing stream. When
I turned my head, we were direetly opposite the ruins of a bridge
which bad heen partly earried away by the impetuosity of the cur-
Before I had time to
interpose a word, and in a hundredth part of the time it requires to

and were now

rent—uor was aught left but the side walls,

relate it, my wild conductor resumed the entire gutdance of the ani-
mais ; they sprang forward at a touch of his whip, and a wheel was
on the ruined walls on cither side; the postilion turned his head, as
if to remonstrate—when, O horror! his features were one confused
mass of gore from the inhuman lashes of the monster at my side. 1
involuntarily raised my hands to myeyes to exclude .the ghastly
spectacle—and, in so doing, touched the border of my night cap,
which had by some means worked itself over those organs ; when

it occurred to me that peradventure it was only a dream. IHow
sayest thou, gentle reader ? C. C

Auntigonish, Jan. 14, 1840.

MILTON axnp GALILEO.

( An imaginary conversation between Milton and !Galileo, while
the lattdr was impriscned for his philosophieal opinions, has ap-
peared, by Walter 8. Landor.
ter.)

“ MiznTox,

Mr. Landorisa celebrated wri-
Iow dramatie the epening.
O friend ! let me poss,

Dostivicax.  Whither? To whom ?

Murox,  Into the prisen ; to Galileo Galilei,

Doitrvicax,  DPrison! We have no prison.

Mnrox, No prison here! What sayest thou ?

Domixicax.  Spn ! For herctical pravity indeed, and some other
less atrocious erimes, we have ascclusion, a confinement, a peniteni-
ary, a locality, for softening the obdurate, and furnishing them copi-
ously with refiection and recollection ; but prisun we have none.

Mivrox, -Open!?

Doxixicax (7v himself. ) What sweetness ! what authonty‘
what a form ! whatan attitude | whata voice !

Mirrax.  Open ! delay me no longer.
‘ Dosixtcax,: In whose nnme oL
“Mitrox. In the pinme of humamtv and of God

Dostrsicas. My sight staggers : thﬂmllg shaégé; he must be
+eeseeees Do angels ever come hither ? ‘ - -

N

Miirox.. Be reverent, and stand apart.™ v

(A “starry converse” then Legins, and the horrors of the pnson :

of Galileo are subdued by the picture of his sublime patience in
enduring them.
placed to'such an imprisonment’is quietly answered. )

% GaniLeo.© It may be, or not, as God wills; it is forlife.

Mirtos. For life l

Gauwro. Evenso. I regret that I cannot go forth ; and niy
depression is far below regret when 1 think that, i ever' I shonld
De able to make a discovery, the world is never to derive the benefit,
I love the fields, and the country zir; and the sunny sky, and the
starry ; and I could keep my temper when, in the midst of my cal-
culations, the girls brought me flowers from lonely places, and asked
But now I fear lest-a compul-

[T,
3

me their names, and puzzled me.
sory solitude should have rendered me a little moroser 3 and yet
methinks I could bear again a stalk to be thrown in my face, as a
deceiver, for calling the Llossom that had been on it Andromeda,
and could pardon as casily as ever a slap on the shoulder for iy
Ursa Major. 1‘]L.1s:mt Arcetri ! :
Muroy. I often walked along its quiet lanes, somewhat full of
the white eglantine in the narrower parts of them.
long and pliant, a little wind is enongh to blow them in the fuce,
and they seratch as much as their betters, -
Pleasant Arcetri ! - -
The sigh that rises.at the thought of. a fnend may bc
Tisa blea.th that seems rather to

lney are so

Garivzo.
Misrox.
almost as genizl-as his voice,
come from him than from ourselves. , ‘
1 sighed not dt any thought of friendship, Iow do
I was thinking timt, ip those

GaLeo.
I know that any friend is left me 2
unfrequented lanes, the birds that were frightened could fly away.
Pleasant Arcetri ! Well : we (I mean those who are not Llind)
can sec the stars from all places; we may know that _there are
other worlds, and we may hope that there are happicr.

So then
vou often walked in that village ? h

Murox.,  Oftener to Iiesole,

Gaurro. You liked Tiesole better ?

Mirroy. Must I confiss it ? For a walk, T did. ‘
Ganiteo. Sodid I, sodid T.  What friends we are already | 1

muade some ‘cbservations fram Fiesole.

Mrurox, I shall remember it on my return, and sha]l revisit the
scenery with fresh delight..
when I think of you here ?

Galneo. Myg x00d, compassionate young man, I am, concerned\

Alas Lis this a promise I can Lcep,

that my apartment allows you <o little space so walk about.

Could cver I have been guilty of such d\stespect ! O
sir, far remote, far bey: ond ali others, is. that sentiment from m):i :
heart !
at your indignity,

Micron.

It swelled, and put cvery sinew of cvery limb mtomotzon,
No, no! Suffer mestill to bend in reverence .md

| humanity on this hand; now stricken with years and with ea ‘)tn ity 1

—on this hand, which Science has followed, which God himself
has guided, and before wlich all the worlds above us, 1in all their
magnitudes and distances, have been throw:n open. | -

Gautko.  Ah my too friendly enthusiast ! may ‘yours do mure,
and with impunity.

Mirrox.- Atleast, be it instrumental in removing fromthe carth
a few of her heaviest curses; a few of her aldest and worst impedi-
and wisdom. T know but two genera of men, the
annual and the perennial.  Those who lie down, and Jeave beliind
them no indication of the places whereon they grow, -are cognate
with the gross matter about them: those, on the. contrary who,
agesafter their departure, are able to sustain tie lowlicst, and to éx-
alt the highest, those are surely the spirits of God, both when cn earth,
and when with IIim. What do I see in letting full the slceve ?
The scars and lacerations on your arms showme that you have
fought for your country.

Ganro. T cannot claim that honour.
My guardian may understand that.

Miprox.  Great Heaven ! they arc the marks of the torture !
My guardian may understand that likewise. Iet.
us converse about something: clse,

Mivrox. Ttaly ! Italy ! Ttaly ! drive thy pocts into cxile, into
prison, into madness ! spare, spare thy one philosopher !

(Afterward they speak of great men in their respective countries. )

ments to liberty

ljo not look at them.

GatiLro.

. “ Gaumnro.  You will allow me to express my admiration of

what (it I understand anything) T understand. No nation. hes

produced any man, cxeept Aristotle, comparable to either of the
Bacons.  The eclder was the more wonderful, the later in season
was the riper and the greater.  Neither of them told all he knéw,

and

The learning and genius of Francis led.
him.onward to many things which his. nobility and statelincss dis-

allowed. Ience was he like the leisurely and rich agriculturist,

who gocth out aficld dfter dinner, well knowing where lie the nests

and covies; and in such idle hour throweth his hat parﬂv over them,

and they clutter and run and rise and .escape from " him with his

heed, to make a louder wlur, Lhereaﬁter, and a longer. flight else-

\\ here, L

Mivrox,

or half be thought; and cach was. alike prodigal in giving,
prudent in.withholding.

I believe, I have discovered&n'o f’cuj inaccuracies 'm his
reasoning, voluntary or involuntary. thut I apprehend he com-
mitted them designedly, and that he wanted in wisdom but the
highest—the wisdom of honesty. It is comfortable to eseape from

The hope of Milton that some term may soonbe
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