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flower, srresistibly caught the travellerseye.  The whole
plant, he says, was not larger than the top of one of hus
fingers  He gazed with admiration upon the beautiful
forimatien of the leaves. * Can that Beng,” thought
Park * who planted, watered, and bronght to perfection,
e tins obseure part of the world, a thing which apprars
of so snall impurtance, look with unconcern upon the
smtuntion and suflerings of creatures formed nlier His own
image " The thought kindled his dying encrgies, and
revived lus funung spit He sianted up, pureued hus
journey, and i a short tune armved at a small village.
What shght ciucumsance could be more beauuful than
this ?

Let us now take an iifustraton of the shade. Ithas
been remurked by plulosophical writers that the shightest
annoyances n hfe are oftn the ot prunful ~ Ridicule
sungs more than ojury.  The narrauve of Humboldt
may supply an ilustration  ** How comfortable peopie
must be 1 the moon !’ sad u Saliva Indian o Father
Guanlls, * she looks o beautiful that she must ve free
from moschettoes ”  We frequently hear exclamauons
of the same character in the walks of life.  * Man never
is, but always to be blest *  Some shght change of situ-
aton or of empioyment would make us happy; and
from the want of 1t we are miserable, and burn 1 per-
pewmal

Wishing, that constant hectic of a fool.

Shight circumstances are our moschetwoes.  Chnstianity
remedies this fretfulness of the mind ; it cools that ing-
ling wrtability of feeling, which urges us mto scenes of
frivolity for the mere purpose of change ; it teaches us
not only to endure the difficultics and annoyanc=s that
surround us, but to endure them with placid resignation.
In whatsoever situation we may be placed, we are to be
content ‘Thatone word carnesa sermon in n.—Asatic
Journal.

AN AGREEABLE SURPRISE.

There resides 1n Bordeaux, n young, rich and hand-
gome widow, who has for six months incessantly la-
mented the loss of a husband, tenderly beloved. A
fatal storm had wrecked the vessel in which he had
embarked, and every soul on board 1t was supposed had
penshed.  The young widow though surrounded wth
admirers, abserved very scrupulously the rulea of deco-
rum ; at length howerver, the persuasion of her fricnds
had effect, and she once more threw open her doors to
receive company.

Madame St. Amere had one foible—she loved play
o excess—and this foible alone threatened to 1nvolve
her in much trouble. On the cvening of her first fete,
a 1al!, graceful figure, masked—followed her, pavmg
her wnumerable silent attentions.  To nd herself .« s
importunities—she sat down at the card table, and was
successful for about an hour.

The mask who bad fixed himself behind her chair,
then =olicited the honor of playing with her, which she
granted, and rencwed the game with fresh spints, though
not with equal good fortune.  Madame was piqued at
the supenor skill of the impertinent mask, and staked
1o an immense amount.  Sull the stranger was trium-
phant, and pulling from hia pocket a large purse of gold
tatnungly dared to risk the like amount. Alhough
absolute ruin might have been the consequence of her
imprudence, Madame would notrecede, but anxicty and
vexation marked her countenance. For some time the
game was doubtful ; at length the malignant deity decid-
ed zgoinst her, and the rash widow found her fortune
destroyed in one night's folly. Her anguish could not
be concealed, she ro<c abruptly from the card table,
when the mask in an insinuating tonc of voice, hinted
to her that she necd not put herself to any inconvemence
to make up this debt of honor, as he could wait her lei-
tare, or compromise it, in some other way, with more
pleasure to himaelf, and leas embarrassment to her

She darted at him a look of rage and contempt
« Who a1t thon ! wretch,” she cxclaimed, * who dareat
thas to insalt me in my own house 1

*« Softly, madame,” replied the mask, * I am no gam-
bler, not needy adrenturer—there are ladies who would
not be ungrateful for such an sccommodation.”

Mademe burst into tears. * Good Heavens must 1
endure this intolence ? quit my house sir; and if yon are
a gentleman, make good yost cloim to-momow.”

« No madsme, I will not quit your house to-night;

1

The company crowded around hier , they were chiefly
re latons, who numediately recogmeed the Chevalur:
St. Amere. The raplure of nadame may be casily “
unagined, when, on recovenng, her husband wformed
her that be had been saved frum the wrerk by a brave
satlor. who had token lum m his own <op, which was:
bound to Peru—and having been furtunate cnough 1o '
amass a consilerable poruun of wealih, had meditated |
i« agreenble sutprise, 1 hupes of cutng her of n des-
tructive habit, the constquences of whadh he had long
dreaded.

Madame embraced lnn wili transport, and arsured
hnn that she would never agam yicld o temptations, or )
conunue 10 a proc tice of which she now saw the mad- |
ness in glaring colors.

Having received the congratulauons of their fricads,
the amusements of the evemng, which had been so
strongely interrupted, were again renewed , and the
gdvcmure was for many months the talk throughout Bor-

eaux.
—_—_—

[oRr1eINAL. ]
JEANIE L—.

DY THE FOREST BARD

Have ye seen the blushing rose bud,
Have ye seen the bly far,

Have ye seen the graceful willow,
Bending to the summer air;

Have yc «een the dewpearl’d flowrets,
That deck the forest dedl,

Then ye have got my sceret,
For ye've seen my Jeanie Lr—-.

Her hps are hke the rose bud,

, brisiling with caonon, for there were cighty piees

NAPOLEON AND WELLINGTON

In wany strking points, the careers of Nopoleon yf
Wellington exlubited a reminrkable sanuditude. Boy |
the same year—following the same profestion—pag
that dangerous ordeal unharmed, in winch so magy
their conternporanes penshed—and both survingg |
saan the Jufucst olyects, at wluch** ambiton’s self” o,
sirmn Buset with dange s, ther preservation seeyf
muaculous—as buth exposed themrelves recklesy]
and from thuir niost perilous situations both had g
lar escapes, and by the most opposite agencies. Wy
at Acre a shell dropped at Napoleon's fret, a gl
seizng hum o anms, flung lim on the ground, o
the shivered metal pa god harmlessly over the prosy
general, and but shghtly wounded s preserver
Pans, the funous driving of us coachman cleard
street before the internal machine could be expl
These were probably lus greatest perils ; and from
he was delisered by the devotion of a grenadeer
the other by the acadental drunkenness of a sem
Nor were Wellington’s escapes less remarkable,
there wag rarely an actionm which some of his pe:
attendants were not hilled or wounded. At Viuer
passed unharmed through the fire of the Frencher

battery At Sauroren, he wrote a memorandum eady
bridge, while the enemy were in actual possession of
village. Dunng the bloody contest that ensued, i
uime he sat upon a height within close musket racpe
the enemy, watching the progress of the hattle; 1
the evemng his danger was sull more ymminent. «
had carried with tum,” says Colonel Napier, “ 10

Echaliar half a company of the 43rd as an escon,
placed a sergeant named Bloed with a party to w
m front while he examned his mape. The F

who were cloce at hand, sent a detachment to ezt
party off ; and such was the nature of the grousd

Her neck, the hiy's white ;

Her hair 18 like e sunhight's gold,
Her eyes are hquid hght,

Her cheeks are lihe the downy peach,
Where hues of vernudl dwell,

The wild flowers might their tints renew,
When pressed by Jeanic Li——.

Sne’s a lnughing litle Hebe,
Round her brow sweet graces throng,
And my hcart has oft been lightened
By the carol of her song.”
On her cheek (the throne of clildhood)
Mrth with innocence doth dwell,
And modesty a lovely wreathe,
Enfolds my Jeanie L——.

Her voice n joyous carols
Sweet as mght bird’s from the thorn,
Has sung to me ** My Mothers Grave”
Or * Cot where I was born.”
And oft her gentle music,
O'er my saddened spirst fo i,
And sooth'd me as Lhisiend
To my gentle Jeanie L—.

1 oft have histened to her,
As with flowing strai~s she sung,

Or round my neck 1n merry mood,
Her little arms she flung.

T've kiesed her gracefur iv'ry brow,
But left no stain to dwel,

For "twas z brother's hps that press’d
The brow of Jeame L—.

May Heaven bicas the farr one,
May thy way thro’ hfc be peace,

And may no clond upon thy path
Thy wealth of joy decrease.

And may thou be at last transferred
In heaven's courts to dwell,

For heaven's home 1s mect for such
As thou my Jeanie L—.

_———

Dwarrs.—In Dauphin Co., Va., arc to be sccn the
smallest & . imens of humamty probably in existence,
viz: two brothers, perfectin every reepect, the clder
three years old, seventeen inches in height, and weigh-

ing only seven pounds; the younger six months old,

my claim is on your fortune, on yourself, and I will make
1t good, let who will dispute 1" Wuth these words, he |

removed kis mask, whea madame uttered a shnek of
surprise, and fainted in his arms. ,

waghing only three pounds. The parents are very
large persons, the father weighing two hundred and fébr
pounds, zod the mother four hundred and mincty-mx
pounds.

therr troops, rushing on at speed, would infallibly

fallen unawares upon Lord Wellington if Blood,a
l mtelligent man, seemg the danger, had not, with
| prising acuvity, leaping, rather than running dowa,
| precipitous rochs he waa posted on, given the
"notice , and as it was, the French arnved i tize
' send a volley of shat after him as he galloped 1wy
It was smd of Napoleen that he bore a charmed
,and cerrminiy - - cual providence watched overthat
) Wellington—  uud «.vered his head in battle, d
a hair of 1t was scatiered.”

THE CUNNING THRUSH.

The following anecdote is published 1n a com
tion 10 the London Despatch. We give it for wha
worth.

There is much more intellect in birds than
suppose. An instance of that occurred the other
iat a slate quarry belonging to a frend from ¥
have the narrative. A thrush, no® aware of thee
sive properties of gunpowder, thought proper to3
| her nest on a ndge of the quarry, n the very ces
| which they were constantly blasung the rock. At
she was very much discomposed by the fragmeats
g m all direcuons, but sull she would not g
cho<en locality ; she soon observed that a bell
whenever a tmin was abont to be fired, and that,
notice, the workmen retired to safe positions.

v Inafew days, when she heard the bell, the
| her exposed mituation, and flew down to where
i workmen sheltered themselves, dropping closs to §
fect. There she would remain vnul the explone)
taken place, and then rewrn to her nest. The v
| mea ohserved this, narrated it to their cmployen,
| 1t was auso told te stsitors who came to view the ¢a
: The vistors nntuta’'y expressed a wish to witxs
, curious & epeamen of ntcllect ; but as the Tock oA
{ not always be blast d when wistors came, the &I
; rung nstead  and for a few minutes answered them
i purpose.  The thrush flew down closs to wheed
atood, but she perceived the was trifled with, asd
! terfered wath the process of incubation ; the consedn
] was, that afterwards when the bell was rung, thevil
I peep over the ledge to ascertain of the workres
"vetreat, nad if they did not, she would remsiz L
she wax, probably saying to herself- - No, o, {*
men, I'm not to be zoused ¢ f§ my cggs rerely G N
{ amusement.’

g7~ Camillo Ureo, the young violinist, and her

cal party, amved i the Humboldt, and have of

' rooms at the Irng House.—She gave a cox
{ board the ship—XN. Y. Paper.




