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The Colonial Prarl.

old, of a brou:n complc.rwu and dark brown coloured hair, but wears
<t wig ; a hooked nose, a sharp chin, grey eyes, and a Iarge mole near
his mouth ; was born in London, and for many years was 2 hose
factor,” &e. &c. : .

“ Robinson Crusoe™ was De Foe's great work after all, as the
« Pilgrim” was Bunyan'st and yet in neither case did it seem to
be suspected that history and posterity would so pronounce.  Cru-
soe was not undertaken till the author was about sixty yoars of
age. It was written, not literally in jail, but in circumstances not
much Detter, outof it. It appears that he had some difficulty in
disposing of it, and took it to many booksellers. The lucky man
whoat length consented to publish it, very speedily made his for-
tune by it.  De Foe's profits are said to have been “commensu-
rate,” but be that as it may, hisstrength rose with his sucecss, and
within a few years, he published a succession of books, of first rate
power. Among these were the new Voyage Round the World,
the Voyages and Picacies of Captain Singleton, the Memoirs of a
Cavalier, the History of Dunean Campbell, the Life of Moll Flan-
he History of Colonel Jack, the History of Mr. Christian
Davis, the account of Dickory Cronke, and the Life of Roxanna.
‘Lhe essential popularity, and splendid talent of these works, bas
never been disputed.  And yet poor De Fos never could amass a
fortune. He never could get comfortable even.

ders, t

He was not

made forit. DPart of the secret of this was constitutional., Part
of it, moreover, was in the fact that he starfed amiss. Ilis Bio-

graphy shews that at the outside of life he had failed in commer-
<ial speculations and compromised his debts for £5000, a composi-
tion at once paid inthe full, and in discharge of cvery claim. Bet-
ter fortune shone upon him afterward, and he called on several old
creditors, some of them having encountered distress in their turn,
and paid with his own hand into theirs, the balance of their entire
claim. e did this at intervals during his whole life. It is on re-
cord, thatin 1705 he had paid, in this way, of his own accord and
without obligation, upwards of £12,000; and much was paid even
after that time. Such a man, ia these duys, would havea * ser-
vice of plate,” we suppose. — Boston Mugazine,

MODERN TRAVELLERS AND TRAVELLING.

Before the establishinent of steamboats between London and
Iamburgh, a journey from one city to the other was an undertak-
ing to be reflected on for months before it was undertuken; and
merchants, to avoid the uncertainty of a tedious voyage by sea, were
fain to endure the fatigue of 4 land journey through Holland and
Westphalia, over a series of the most execrable rodds in Europe

The more daring traveller, who was willing to tempt the dangers.
of thedeep, regardless of the shoals and sands of the Dutch coast |

and the boisterous currents of the North Sea, had a Journey of cor-
tain peril and most uncertain dueration before him. From London
he had'to travel down by land to Harwich, the packet station for
Holland, Hamburg, and Sweden, the patronage of which was in

those days deemed sufiicient to secure, at all times, the return of

twa government members for that ancient and independentborough,
At Harwich he embarked, and with 2 a fair wind he might hope
to reach the mouth of the Libe in thirty or forty hours. I'air
winds were not to be bad for the mere asking; and sometimes
whole weeks clapsed Defore the little post-office schooner could
reach her destination. Day after day, the impatient traveller would
warch for abreeze, while becalmed in Harwich harbour; or, per-
haps, after beating to windward for eight or ten days, the wished
far lighthouse of 1leligoland or Cushaven would cheer his heart
lLefure he erept into his wearisome berth, as he fondly hoped for the
last night.  And in the morning, lie would wake to learn that
while he slept, it had “come on to blow from the land ;” and the
packet, with her anxious inmates, would be running briskly before
the wind, with a fair prospect of getting a glimpse of old England
or bonny Scotland, before another duy was added to the history of
time.

The longest journey, however, comes to an cod seme tine or an-
other, and it may be fairly inferred, that svoner or later, the packet
seldom fuiled to reach Cuxhaven, where the mails and the passen-
gers were safely fanded, to be forwarded to Hamnburg in open carts,
znd over roads of which the imagination of an untravelled English-
man would not be easily able to conjure up an image.

Iow changed are these matters now! A trip to Ilamburg br
one of the splendid steam-ships of the General Steam Navigation
Company, which start from London twice a week, and sometimes
oftener, is a luxury of which none who has once enjoyed it will not
long for arepetion.  Even those unhappy beings who, martyrs ta
sca-sickaess, have never ¢ danced in triwmph o'er the waters wide,”
must still look back with satisfaction to the exaetness with which
they were enabled to anticipate the termination of their sufferings;
Lut for him whose sou) does not * sicken'o’er the heaving wave,”
and whose heart can sympathise with the feclings of the gallant
fabric that carries him to his journey’s end in despite of oppesing
gales, there is a thrilling sensc of enjoyment in being thus made
the participator in the triumph of human science over three ele-
ments at once, which the unitiated cannot conceive, the impres-
ston of which no lapse of time can ever efface.

Ouly fourteen years have yet elapsed since the idea of crossing
the North Sen in steamboats was first projected. The undertak-
ing electrificd the whole mercantile world with astonishment, and

few werz those who believed in the practicability of the scheme.

And now the Hamburg steamer starts from oft the Tower of Lon-
don as the clock strikes; and, provided the wind bls')}\' not an abso~
lute gale in her teeth, and the atmosphere remain tolerably free
from fog, her captain cau generally tell within half an hour of the
time whea he shail be at hisjourney’send.  In forty-cight or hft)
hourq, the traveller now effects, without fattn'ue, in the enjoyment
of every comfort on the way, and &t little more than balf the cost, a
teip which, before 1825, scarcely ever occupied less than eight or
ten days—often more than three wecks, and which was al ways ac-
companied by great fatigue, and fruquentlv by uo little danger,—
Monthly Chronicle.

From the Bombay Courier,
BATTLE WITH WILD ELEPHANTS.

On the 24th of September at midnight, I reecived information
that two elephants of very uncommon size had made their appear-
ance, within a few hundred yards of the cantonments, and close to
a village, the iuhabitants of which were in the greatest alarm. 1
lost no time in despatching to the place all the publle and private
elephants at the station, in pursuit of them, and at day break on
the 25th was informed that their very superior size, and apparent
fierceness, had rendered all attempts for their seizure unavailing,
and that the wmost experienced driver I had was dangerously
hurt; the clephant on which he rode having been struck to the
to the ground by one of the wild ones, which, with 1ts c9mpanion,
had afterwards retreated to a large sugar cane adjoining the vil-

1 immediately ordered the guns to this place, but being  desi-
rous in thefirst instance to try every means of catehing the elephants
1 assembled the inbabitants of the neighbourhood, with the assis-
tance of Rojah Rungnath Sing, and caused two deep pits to be
prepared at the edge of the sugar-cane, in which our elephants and
people with the utmost dexterity, contrived to retain the clephants
during tke day.  When the pits were reported ready, we ropaired
to the spot, and they were with the greatest dexterity driven into
them ; but unfortunately one of the two did not prove sufficiently
deep, and the clephant which escaped from it, in the presence of
many witnesses, assisted its companion out of the ol:he: pit with
his trunk.

Both were, however, with much cxertion, brought back into the
sugar-cane, and, as no particular symptoms of vice or fierceness
had appeared in the course of the day, I was yet anxious to make
another trial to cateh them.

The bildars, therefore; were set to work to deepen the ho]e, and
prepare new pits against day break, w hen I proposcd to mnke the
final attempt. v

~

At four o’clock ‘in the morning of yesterday, however,
burst through all ‘my guards, and making for o village, about
three miles distant, entered it with so much rapidity, that the
Liorsemen, who galloped in front of them, had not time to apprise
every inhaaitant of his danger, and T regret to say, that one poor
man was torn limb from limb, a child trodden to death, and two
other persons (females) wounded,

Their destruction now became absolutely necessary, and as they
showed no inclination to quit thelarge village in which the mis-
chief had been done, we gained time to bring up the four-pounders,

from which they svon recived several round-shot, and abundance of

grape, cuch,  The largest of the two was vven brought to the
ground by a round shot in the head, but after rcm'xiniug there a
quarter of an hour apparently lifcless, he got up again, as vigorous
as ever, and the desperation of both at this period exceeds all des-
cription.  They made repeated charges at the guns, and if it had
not been for the uncommon steadiness and bravery of the artillery
men, who more than once turned them off; by shots in the head and
body, when within very few paces of them, many dreadful causual-
ties must have oceurred.

We were now obliged to desist for want of ammunition, and
before a fresh supply could be obtained the clephants quitted the
village, and though streaming swith blood from an hundeed
wounds, proceeded at a rapidity of which [ had no idea, towards
Hazarcebagh. They were atlength brought up by the horseman
and our elephants, when within a very short distance of 2 crowded
bazaar, and ultimetely after many renewals of the most formidable
and ferocious attacks upon the guns, gave up the contest with
their lives.  Nincteen four-pound shots have aiready been taken
out of their bodies, and I imagine vight or ten moce will yet be
found.

I have been thus particular, both because I think the transac-
tion worthy of being recorded, as well as from a hope that you
will concur with e in the propricty of application tothe Gov-
vernment for a compensation for the damage suffered by the owners
of the villages of —— and Qoria, from the destruction of several .
huts, and much cultivation. I havetaken the neeessary steps to
ascertain the extent of the injury they have sustained, and shall
have the pleasure of communicating to you the result,

I enclosc a correct measurement of the clephants, wich will be
read with surprise, I believe, I am of opinion that they must
have escaped from Hyderabae, or some other part of the Deccan,
for I have never heard of or seen animals of their size in this part
cf India.

(Signed) E. Rovensencr,

Capt. Comd, Ramghur Batt,

they

-could weep to think of it.

mm‘simx.\ism' OF THE km-:mmms.
L . Tt
No. l.-—Length from tip of trunk to tip oftail.........26
Height oonsiveesicinmnnnerrnancnoane 11
Round the l)od\l‘i )
From crown of head to beneath the jaw...... 7

No. 2.—Length a5 above..ucuinieiieennidisesane 24
Height cicieninniiniiiin i, 10
Tound the botdy. i 17
Trom crown of head to beneath the jaw...... 9

( True copy) L. Rovansence, Capt. Comd,

TS DO

The following sonnet of Wordsworth, written during a period of
publie alirm and distress in England, in1 803, is quo.ted as not
only benutiful in itself, but quite appropriate to the present scason
of money troubles in our country.— . paper.

These times touch moneyed worldlings with dismay,
Eiven rich men, brave by nature, taint the aiv
With words of apprehension and despair;

While tens of thousands, thinking on the affray,

Men unto whom sufficient for the day, ‘

And minds not stinted or untilled, are gi‘ven,
Sound, healthy children of the God of Heaven,

Are cheerful as the rising sun in May,

And we do gather henee but firmer faith
That every gift of nobler origin.

Is breathed upon by Hope's perpetual breath :
That sirtue and the facultics within,

Are vital-—and that riches arve akin
"To fear, to change, to cowardice and death !

Eanxixes or rug Bererax Anrtisaxs,—The workmen employ-
in the iron works of the Hainaul, Leige, and the machine making
factories, both of Seraing, Bruxelles, Ghent, &e. live on potatoes
and vegetables, with a piece of meat nmung‘thcm, for dinner regu-
larly; coffee on chicory, and on the Sundays spirits in moderate
quantity, ‘These are the best paid,

The workmen who come under the second class are masons,
blacksmiths, carpenters, &e. of the tovns, and -the woolen factory
and domestic weavers, who live nearly in the samemanner, but con-
sume a less portion of meat, or take it only three or* four times a
wecek. ‘

The cotton weavers and factory workmen live less well.  Pota-
toes and vegetable soup form their chief food, with bread. half ryc
and hulf wheat ; coffee, and oceasionally a glass of spirits, but com
monly brown beer.  The beer is particularly nasty,

‘The linen weavers and the common lnbourers are identified, and
consume potatoes and rye bread; (which is a common article of
consumption in Belgium, and indecd generally - on thie " coritinent
among the paorer classes)  vegetable soup, rarely flavoured #th
meal, coftee, or chicory, beer, &e.  However comse the foort may
be on which the Belgian artisans subsist, the abundance of their
food is most striking. '

Agricultural labourers arc well fed.  They have bread and
coffee in the morning, vegetable soup for dinner, and meat three
times a weck with beer.  The poorest of all eat rye bread and
potatovs, with coffee.

An able bodied man will support himself comfortably on 7 pence
per day in Belgium, in the country.  Bread, such as the labour-
ers cat, isabout a penny farthing a pound, and other food in pro-

portion,

Panrey's Fanewpru.—We feel sincere regret in announcing to
children that their good friend, Peter 1’.u'lcy has closed bis labours
m their behalf ,

As a writer for children, he has been eminently suceessful,  His
farewell legacy relates to a subject of more essential importance
than any of its its predeeessors. Tt is devoted to an exposition of
natural and revealed religionby arguments adapted to the compre-
hension of youth, for whom they are expressly designed.  The
close of tho volume is so touching and pertinent, that we will copy
a single passage

My dear young friends, you to whom I have been speaking in
my little books—you who have so kindly listened to me, vou
deserve the Jast thoughts of poor old Peter Parley. Life
has ceased to be # sourse of happineesto me, and I am willing to
depart: but to say farewell to these I have loved—those who have
treated me so kindly—and to know that T shall sce their bright
faees, and hear their glad voices no more, has indeed something i
it hard to bear; and ifmy old cyes werenot too dry for tears, 1
But it isidle to mourn for what cannot
be avoided; so with a cheerful heart I have beenpreparing to take
leave of my Jittlefriends.  "This book is my farewell.  Takeit
with my best wishes fur vour huppiness!  Take it, with the last
repuest of your old friend—which s, that you will read it, and
that when the writer ie quietly settled in his lowly home—that
cven then vou will listen to bis voice, speaLm'r in these pages.—
Am. Lyaveller.

Finst Imrgusstons,—Wilkie, the celebrated _artist: ltad his
attention first taken by the coloured druwing of & soldier in the
Highland uniform, with which he was so delighted that he was

continually drawing copics of it till at last he became a painter.”



