i ale, from friends, eomtry.v_elhl i, banish’d,

*. Will oit the dull hours of solitude waste
Retracing the joysof his youth whiclrhave vanish’d?
' While the tear of regret falls forscenes that dre
© past. ~

Anl yi‘ v;hlle reviewing his blithely spent child-
ood, é

©A gleam of joy's snnshine o'er hissonl Sill be cast,

As ie dwells. o the sweets of his dear native wild

: wood ; G i

. ?Ere he sigh’d in remeaibrajce of sceney that

sy were past.

What bosom that throbs with the least touch of feel-
Ao, Ty 4
Yo‘ml‘i':,joys can forget while its life pulse shall
last ?
Though shadows, of time o’er it careless are steal-
ing;

"Twill cling to remembrance’

past.

of stenes that-are

Wherever I'm placed on this stage of commotion—
Though misforfuies dark clouds should my pros-
ects o'er cast,
My heart will e’er beat with a pleasing emotion ;
. ‘When it calls to remembrance the scebes that are
past,

Then cheerful Il quaffof prosperity’s measure,
Nor:repine at adversity’s soul chilling blast!
And ever recal with a warm thrill of pleasure ;
The soothing remembrance of scenes that are past.
—— :
i FRUITLESS SORROY.
An! why do I permit this heart to sfray,
Where & is never seen, can ey,
W:?-wmt in fruitless sorrow lif€away
A ‘x.w gaze upon the tomin

Soft weeping heart, return, no longer trace

Those gloomy paths, where the dark cypress bendgs
Gast thine eye forward to the realms of peace,

Nor vainly grieve more for the long lost friend.

\

This sorrowing pensive bosom, once the seat
Where hope illusive held her chegring reign,
With rapt'rous joy oft its warm pulses, beat,
And calm life's current roll’d thro’ ey'ry vein.

But fancied bliss in vain do we pursue,
And-find the charm as treacherous as fair,
The promis’'d joy which we transported view,
Flies like a phantom thro’ the wilds of air.

Thro’ life’s dark paths have trod and lived to know
Some of its grossest ills, a painful part,

The varying sources of fast springing wo,

The throbs of anguish and a broken heart.

LONDON, Juwry 16,
Paris, July 11.

On the 5th of July were drawn outof a pit
near Calais, in which there was very little
water, the bodies of two youg persous, bound
together with a shawl. The female, aged
under 18 years, was quite dead. She was
the daughter of arespectable shopkeepers. in
the town. The young man was a bakers

. gervant : he éxpired almost immediately. A
note, written by him, and found in his apart-
ment, announced that, being opposed in their
project of an union, they had determined,
a month since, upon putting themselves to
death.

We have just learned the tragic fate of
Gen. Letellie.- He could not survive his wife,
who died towards the end of last month, in
eonsequence of the unfortunate overturning
of her chaise. Since that melancholy event,
he has never ceased to complain of his mis-
fortune, anid did not conceal from his friends
that he was resolved soon to join her whom
he had.lost—He kept his word buttoo well,
Yesterday morning, after Having sent his
servant to one of his friends with a letter, in
which he announced his fatal design, he shot
himself with a pistol in the heart, and died
instantly.  His friend, who, on receiving the
Jetter hastened to the spot, found him extend-
ed on his bed, and weltering in his blood. His.
left hand, which was placed near his heart,
had round it a Jock of his wife’s hair, and a
handkerchief ‘which she bad used recently
before -her death, His last will, which is
written with the most affecting Sensibility,
directs that he should be buried beside lis
wife.

Breach of Promise of Marriage.—A cu-
rious case of breach of promise was tried late-
Iy im the Court of Common Pleas, Dublin,
before Lord Norbury, and a respectable city
jury. 'The plantiff was a widow lady, above
53 years of age, named, Hawkins, and the
defendant, Mr. Kelly, at least 651 Thelady

+ had beew married early in life, when she was
very beautiful, to~Mr, ﬁ et, and affer his”
disease had married Mr. Hawkins. Subse-

quent to the -death 'of her sccond husband, |

# Jong courtship took place between her and’
the present deféidant, and a marriage was
upon between them. * He borrowed
50'from’ Mrs. Hawkins, for the purpose,

» assured her, of purchasing the wedding

, and when lfff received the money set

off ' to Limérick, and there married a Mrs.
Hamet..- ‘Upon the present action being
commenced, the defendant wrote the plain-
1iff a letter, in which he threatened, that, if
she went to law, he would prove that she had

4

aeo

the
o Jury: No.

> allegations contained in this
given, " The main defence was
conduct in the lady ; but nothi
proved than that she een n
young to her first husbhid, who
elderly gentleman ; and that, as is 8
un¢ommon _in I
freely spoken ¢
her fayné conld be
ges were luid at £
a verdiet for the plantil-

BOX. ~The battle b v
Neate and Thomas Oliver:
Friday. A spaciots riug wayfirst ferme
in Bulstrode Park, Bucks, on' a bedutiful
eminence, but the Magistrgtes intotfered
and the cavaléade hurried of to Mil¢-end,
over a rough road of many miles, whete the
battle was fought. -~ Betting was 11 to Bupon
Neate. Seconds—Cribb and Belchdsy for
their countryman ; an' Jones and Cla#k for
Oliver. '

Round 1. After some feints to measure
tactics, Neate, in hittitg short, was returned
upon slightly, and he slew out his right hand
which - floored; Oliver by a blow - on ‘the
throat. : o

2. Both men hit short, and ima confosed
meeting' Neate went down by an ovgrba-

:
Primy with s little tafking
noise and bustlc and dist of a Pelice Otfige
all day, a little silence and cléanliness are o
Aecessary repose,

\ Mrs. Prim—Ab; Sir! you are so good,
that I' never can make you a sufficient re-
tan, “Ylad it not Been for you, when my
busband died, I should have been turned out
int¢ the world; but you paid his debts, and
setme up-in this house, where by industry
un4 patience, and your goodness—

Rrecise~Come, say no more of this,
Myrs; Prim—Well, L will not, Sir. ' But
jow, Siryif you would give me your advice
nd assistance in the little affair I was men-

tioniug to you this morning— 3
| Precise.—You mean the busines of Fee-
le. - Well, now tell it to me, and as short

lance. |

3. Neate produced first blood fro the
back of his neck. Oliver placed a
body blaw upen his ¥ibs and brok

and Necate missed a tremendous ri

ed lunge.

him the best, although he was well

Neate was knocked down—@6 to 4 .on
ver.

. 4. Oliver primed upon his mettle,

selves and both down. 3

5. A round of seven minutes took

but it was occupied in cautious mancupes,
Oliver hitting without the Yorce of thel
with it, seemingly not to have a repetiti

They exchanged frequent hits and.seper
and-in rallying Néat-went down.

6. Decidedly in favour of Oliver,
planted one, two, hits with much gaiety,
floored his adversary, who had retreat

the ropes—2 and 3 to 1 on Oliver.

7. Oliver bled from the mouthy n# a
manly round was fought, rather in favjur of
Neate, who cut Oliver severely upon the
chin. After a raffianing rally both swent
down. .

8. Oliver steadied himself, and Neate
made play at him, and floored him by a hea-
vy hit. upon the forehead which produéed a
stream of claret—G6 to 4 cu Neate,

9. Neate slipped, in making play. g«
10. A severe hitting reund, in favous of
Oliver, who closed with his adversary, 4nd
gaiuned the fall,
11. A bloody round, in a strong trial of
courage, and Neate had none the worsof
ity although he got pinked about the .mpb,
and there were strong symptoms of the Chan-
cery suit. Both hit themselves tired, pnd
both down. ; i

12. Oliver shewed weakness, and hag.the
worst of the round, which brought heting

even. ol s
13, "A ‘Severe rallying round; n&e
was hit down'; 6 to 4 on Oliver. 3 ‘

14. Neate had rather the best inrallying ;!
but he was thrown. ]

Oliver brought the betting to ten to one
in ‘his favour in the 16th round: but in the
subsequefit round Neate caught his adver-
sary a flush hiton the jaw, which dropped
as if a pistol ball had hit him, and the fight
was supposed to be ended. | Oliveryhowe-
ver, like a true English bull-dog, staggered
up to his adversary in the next round, and
was floored again, bleeding from the egrs.—
He partially recovered,-but in the 208h and
30th rounds, he was hit senseless with his
adversary’s right hand, and ‘he couldinot be
brought up again. . The battle lasted one
hour and three minutes, and it was & real
gaime one. Both were hideously hit, and
Neate’s jaw had an ornamental screws

West Country Dick was beat in: 10 mi-3
uates by Hudson. g bk R g
8- Daviey - Neate’s. cousin, .
the Jew, with much gallantry, in,

A novelty presented itself on the §
in a splendid Barouche and four,
were two ladies, who' viewed “the
much attention.

i Jury 26.
In our paper of last week, we i
ticed the production of Mr. Jamie
piece Nine Points of the Law ik
\Market Theatre: for the perfors
over*at so late an hour, that we an
to render it the justice which

permitted him to' take the grossest liberties

| the ‘morning, though I am down a httle

1 Precise—That’s English.

s possible.  And remember, if yon wish me
understand you, the fewer words the
better.

Mrﬁi M-%’ ﬁtvn ¢ ”‘d yoR.

the world at present, yet I am of very good
kin. My grandmother was—

Precise—Well, we'll talk of your grand:
mother another. time—Suppose, we now be-
gin with your mother, or yourself.—

Myrs. Prim—Well, Sir, as I was saying,
[ am of very good kin, and by the mother’s
side, Mr. Feeble, a very rich old gentle~
man, is a near relation to me. - Now, Sir,
this -Mr, ‘Feeble lives. a few streets from
hence : he is a rich old man, and has a very
good estate.

Pregise.—What do you call a good es~
tate ? :

Mrs, Prim—Why about two or three
thousand a-year. !

Precise.~So do I.—~Go .on.—There .is
othing like understanding each othier.

Myrs:. Prim.—Well, Sir; and for mauy a
long year he has lived such a hugger-mug-
gek kind of life—

Precise—What do you call hugger-mug-
ger?—

Mps, Prim—Why a kind of—a some-
thing of a—Io short a—Lord, Sir, I wish
you understood me.

Precise.—Well, I have a tolerable notion
from your explanation.—Go on.

Mrs, Prim—Well, Sir, this Mr. Feeble
has a servant.by the Bame of Crafty, who
keeps all his friends and relations from the
door. If we go to see him, he opens the
window of the area or first floor, aud an-
swers that his master will see no one. And
in this way all his natural relations were
kept off, and no one sees the old gentleman
but this knave.. Now, Sir, I cannot heip
thinking that all is not right. What do you
think ?

Precise.—I think so too.

Enter a Servant with a letter for Mrs.
Prim.—Precisag the mieantime, deudling up.
his gailers, his couty &c. in a formal, neat,
characteristic way.

Mprs. Prim—Oh ! Sir—such news in this
letter.” - Will you give me leave to read it to
you. My cousin Chubby, and her son, mas-
ter Charles, ave coming to town, and want
my lodging.. Shall I read you the Letter?

Precise—1Is that all that the letter is
about? ' ‘

Mrs, Prim.~—Yes, Sir.

* Precise.—Why, then, as I know what the
letter is, we’ll.read it another time.

Myrs. Prim.—Now, Sir,, if you would
oblige me—

Precise.—How, Mrs. Prim ?

Mrs. Prim.—Why, Sir, you must know

the world. :
Precise—What do you call % Well todo

bin the world.” :

Mrs. Prim—Lord, Sir, why you'don’t

| understand. English—I_mean, comfortable :

plenty of money.

Mprs. Prim.—Wel, Sir, now as she is
rich, T should wich her to be comfortable ;
and if you wonld let her have your room=—

Precise.—Hey—what ?

Mrs. Prim.—You are so good, Sir, and
have been so good to me—now, if you would
go up iuto the garret, or into the back attic,
which has such a pleasant prospect. into the
Butcher’s slanghter-yard-— ; ;

Precise~Here, my trunk, (calling to the

that my Cousin Chubby is very well to do in |

lﬁ:’tes&l ¢

thaf his master is still living.

n’'his own favour, and. is

hete 45 anothor plot, whether pr nclpd
or secondary it is mﬁ to 'dmrnﬁngﬂ The
Honouralle Mr. Hairbrain(Jones,) in love
with Miss - Liquorice. (Miss Mathews,) fol-
lows her to her relation’s house, whither also
his father, Lord Liquorice; (Russel,) jpurs
sues her with the same view of offering his
hand in marriage. The son is haturally pre=
ferred by the young lady, and as she proves
in the end to“be the heiress of the late Mr.
Feeble, her relative, the Noble Lord eon-
sents to her Ghion with his son, :
e —
- Boston, August 16,
[ Translated for the Chaurleston Times.]

Official letter from [, Simon Ponce-de Eeony

commander of: the Spanish biig of war St.

Fernando, to His Excelleoe

mandant General of &

ment, dated. : :
sn e atrias

Most Excellent Sir.— .
o’clock in the afternoon. I fsparated feom the
brig Churrucoe, with the two schooners—the
brig continued her course with. the convoy.
On the 26th, we anchored opposite the bay
of St. Augustine. At 4 o’clock of the follows"
ing day, the schrg, entered the port and we,
immediately set sail.” At 5 in the afternoOnl
of the 1st inst. the Island of Abaco bering
§. S. W. distance 40 leagues, we werebrought
too by a sch’r which, on nearing us,.hoisted
the fiag of Venezuela. We hoisted that of
Bucnos Ayres, and when within speaking
distance, took down the Buenos: Ayrean,,
hoisted the Spanish flag, firedintohim, when
he lowered his colors and his people preci-
pitated themselves in the hold. - At this cri-
si»&:ving calm and my vessel not manceuv-
ring'with the readiness that I wished, he
was enabled, owing to the .lightness of* his
vessel, to escape beyond .the reach of my
fire before T had completely crippled him,
though-I had done' much damage tohis rigg-
ing.  We lost sight of him in the night, and
notwithstanding our endeavours to find him,
at day-light he was not'to be seen. 'We then
steered our course for Providence channel,
where on the 9th I brought too the sloop
General Aury, Capt. Nicholas Patterson,’
near the Berry Islands, under American co-
lours, and kound according to the papers he
presented from the port of Charleston to
Saint Thomas, one of the little Antilles.—
When we overhauled him, he was bearing
N. L. from the bank of Bahama, a course
far out of his, proper direction. ~We found
on board ‘the sloop seventy two negroes,
slaves, not mentioned in her books, and
which they endeavoured to conceal from us.
After some remonstrances, the captain de-
livered up his commission to cruise against
Spain, issued by the government of Buénos
Ayveony -Ho- had en bourd i dimuni
tion of war, the flags of Buenos Ayres and
Veneézuela—in consequence of which the
negroes are placed on board this vessel, and
the captain and crew made prisoners. Dur-
ing the rest of our cruise, notlting worthy of
neticé occurred.
God preserve you many years,
SimeoN Poxce ve Lrox,
—oo-— .

_ It is to affectation the world owes its who'e

race of coxcombs ; Nature in hér whole dra-
ma never drew such a part : she has sowme-
times made a fool, but a' coxcomb isfalways
of the man’s own making.
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(the best comic writer of

.

.As we feel a strong partialig‘for

servant) 1§00d bye to you,

Mprs. Prime—Nay, my dear Sir.  Well,
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