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PORTRY.

THE BURIAL OF SIR JOHN MOORE.

Not a drum was heard, not a funeral-note,
As his corpse to the ramparts we hurried;

Not a soldier discharged his farewell shot,
Q'er the gravewhere vur Hero we buried.

Ve buried kim darkly at dead of night,
The sods with our bayonets turning ;

By the struggling moonbeam’s misty light,
And the lantern dimly burning.

No useless coffin enclosed his breast,
Nor in sheet nor in shroud we bound kim,
But he lay like a warrior taking his rest,
With ks martial cloak avound hint.

Few-and short, were the prayers we said,

And we spoke rot a word of sorrow;
But we steadfastly ga='d en the face of the
dead,

aq,
And we bitterly thought of the morrow.

We thought, as we hollow’d his narrow bed,
And smooth’d down his lonely piilow,
2Rat the foe and the stranger would tread
oer his head,
And ve far away on the billow.
Lightly they'll talk of the spirit that's gone,
dnd o’er his cold ashes upbraid him;
Butnotking he'll reck, if they let him slecp on,
In the grave where a Briton has laid hum.

But half of our heavy task was*done
When the chock toll'd the hour for retiring,
Andwe keard by the distant and random gun,
That the foe was suddenly firing.

Slowly and sadly we laid him down,

From the field of his fame fresk and gory,
We carved not a line, we raised not a stone,
Bxt we left him alone with his glory.

VARIETIES.
Tug TwWeENTY-FourR LETTERs.—The
father of the ingenious self-taught mathema-
tician, Edmund Stone, was gardeuer to the
Duke of Argyle. Edmund had attained
the age of 18, when the Duke, walking, one
day, in his garden, saw lying upon the grass
¢ Latin copy of Newton’s Principia, and,
concluding it belonged to his own library,
directed it to be carried back and placed
there. This was about to be done, when
mug Stone, stepping forward, claimed the
k as his own. ¢ Y .urs > replied the
Duke; *do you undersiand geometry, Latin
and Newton ?” *I know a little of them,”
saswored Stone, modestly. The Duke then
eatered into particular conversation with
him, and requesteq to know how he had
obtained his present knowledge. ‘A ser-
vant,” said Stone, ‘“taught me ten years
since, to read. Does any one need to know
any thing more than the twenty-four letters,
in ordertoknow every thing else one wishes?”
The Duke’s curiosity was redoubled, and
sitting down on a bank with Stone, the lat-
ter, at his request, thus proceeded in bis

account of himself:—¢1 first learned to
read : the masons were then at work upon
your house. [ approached them one a{,
and observed that the architect used a rule
and compasses, and that he made calcula-
tions. 1 inquired whnt might be the mean-
ing and use of these things, and I was in-
formed that there was a science called arith.
metic. I purchused a book of arithn.etic,
and I learned it. J was told that there was
another scienze, called geometry ; 1 botght
the necessary books, and I learned geome-
try. By reading, 1iound that there were
good books in these two sciences in Latin :
I bought a dictionary, and I learned Latin,
I understood also, that there were genersl
booksef the same kind in French: I bought
a dictionary, and I learned French. And
this, my Lord, is what I bhave done: it
seems to me, that we may learn every thing
when we know the twenty-four lettersof the
alphabet.””—The Duke now determined to
draw Stone from his obsurity, and imme-
diately provided him with an employment
which left him in possession of ample time
to follow his favourite purswits.

THe GREEK, TESTAMENT.—-About a
hundred yeurs ago, a sheplerd boy, wrapt.
in his plaid, went into a bool -store in Ediu-
burgh, and asked for a secoad hand Greek
Testament, being unable to buy a new one.
The bookseller having handed him one, he
asked the price. ¢ For whom do you want
it #* inquired thebookseller. ¢ For myself,’
answered the boy. ¢ Then,” said the book-
seller, ¢if you will read and translate a few
verses, you shall have it fornothing.’ The
poor boy, highly pleased with the proposal,
complied with the conditions, and carried
off tge Testament in trinmph,

Many years afterwards, the late Rev.
John Brown, of Haddington, then in the
midst of his fame as an author and preacher,
entered into conversation with the booksel-
ler. The latter, who was well acquainted
with both his person and his character, re-
ceived him witge the most marked respect.
In the course of conversation, Mr. Brown
inquired if he remembered the circumstance
above detailed. *I remember it well,’ re-
pliedthe bookseller, ¢ and would give a good
deal to know what became of that boy; for
I am sure that he has risen to eminence, in
some way orother.” ¢ Sir.” said My, Brown,
¢ you see him before you.” It isneedless to
add that the recollection was highly graufy-
ing to both parties,

AsSTONISHING MeMORY.—There is
still living, in Stirling, a blind old heggar
known to all the country by the name of
blind Alick, who possesses a memory of al-
most incredible strength, It was observed
withastonishment, that when he wesa man,
and obliged by the death of his narents, to
gain a livelihood by begging through the
streets of his native town of Stirling, he
knew the whole of the Bible, both Old and

New Testaments, by heart! from which
you may repeat any passage, and he will
tell you the chapter and verse, or you msg
tell him the chapter and verse, and he wi
ropeat to you the passage, word for word,
Notlong since a gentleman, to puzzle hin,
read with a slight verbal alteration, a8 vern
of the Bible. Alick hesitated & moment,.
and then told where it was to be found, byt
said it had not been coriectly delivered ; by
then gave it as it stood in the book, corn
recting the slight error that had been iutro.
duced. The gentleman then asked him for
the nintieth verse of the seventh chapter of
Numbers. Alick was again puzzled fors
moment, but then said hastily, ¢ You ard
fooling, e, sirs! there is no such vers,
that chapter has only eighty-nine verses.”~
Several other experiments of the sort wen
tried upon him, with the same success, e
has often been questioned the day after any
particular sermou or speech, wud his examip.
ers have invariably fuund that, had their ps.
tience allowed, Llind Alick would haw
given them the sermon or speech over aga..
AN Hoxgst INDIAN.—An Indian e
ing among his vhite neighbours, asked for
a little tobacco to smoke. and one of tae
having some loose in his pocket, gave hin
a handful. The day {ollowing the {udis
came back inquiring for the donor, sayibg
he bad found a quarter of a dollar. amoag
the tobacco. Being told that as it wa
given him he might as well keep it, he an.
swered, pointing to his breast: «I
goed man and a bad man here, and the good
man say it is not mine, I mustreturnitt
the owner; the bad man say, why, he gam
it youand it is your own now; the good ma
say that’s not right, the tobacco 15 yours,
not the money; the bad man say, neve
mind, you got it, go buy some dram; the
good mansay, 10, o, you must notdo so;
so Idon’t know what to do, and I think t
go to sleep, but the good and the bad o
keep tatking all night and trouble me; and
now I bring the money back, I feel good.”.
A GoLpEN RuLE.—*¢ I resolve,” std
Bishoy Beveridge, * never to speak ofs
man’s virtues before his face, nor of his faull
behind his back.” A golden rule! the ob
servation of which would, at one stroke,
banish flattery and defamation from th
earth, :
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