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LOSING AND WINNING.
BY THE AUTHOR OF THK “ COTTAGE IN THE GLEN,"
s sessipinity,” &e.
® [ Continned.)

Until this evening, Mr. Waosthiry had scarcely
seein Miss E. sitice his niarriage. He had avoid-
od peeing hier, being conscious that she retained her
full power over his heart ; and his sense of rectitude
firbado his indn|finx & passion for one swoman,
while the hushand of another. Miss Eldon suspect-
o this, and felt piqued at his. power over himself.
Her heart Anttered with satisfuction when she saw
him enter Mrs. Brovk’s drawing-room : and she re-
#olved to i whether her infl over his
affctions were diminished. She was mortified
and chagrined, that pven here he kept aloof from
her, giving her only'a passing bow, as he walked
to another part of the room. Itwas with nnnisual
pleasure that she tom‘rhed with a request to sit to
the piano, for she well knew the power of music—
of her own music over his heart. Never before had.
whe touched the keys with so much interest. She
did her best—that best was pre-eminently good—
nird she soon fonnd that she had lixed the attention
of him whom alone she cared 1o please. After
singing one or two modern songs, she began one
that she had learned at Mr. Weatbury’s request. at
the period when he used to visit her almost daily.
It was Burne's * Ye banksand braes o’bonnie doon,”
and was with him a great favonrite. \When Miss
Eldon eame to the lines—

“Thou * mind’st me of departed joys,

Departed never to return”
she raised her eyes to his face, and in an instant he
fokgot every thing but herself. * Her happiness is
sacrificed as well as my own,” thought he; and
Jeaning his head against the wall of the room, he
rav- m-:lfup, for the time, o love and melancho-
ly. wong concluded, however, he regained
some control over his feelings, and still kept ata
di from her: nay quered himself, so far
a8 Borepae to the drawing-room to escape from her
dangersas vicinity. He saw her not again until she
wan for her departare. Then she contriv-
d to get near him, aud threw so mnch sweetness
and melancholy into her voice, as she said  good
wight Mr. Westhuary,” that he was instantly disarm-
ed—and drawing her arm within his, conducted her
from the room.

“ [How,” raid he, ina low and tremnlons tone,
“ow, Maris, conld you sing that song. to harrow
wp my feelings ! Thnve was when to be near thee—
0 linten tothee, was my felicity ; but now. daty for- ‘
ids that | indulge in the dangerons delight.”

Miss Fidon repiied nor—bat vaised her syes to hic | _‘ P

H

whe repressed a ball drawn sigh. Not
another word was uttered until they had exchanged
“ndigas” a1 the carriage door.
Two or three weeks passed away, withopt the oc-
of any ircid Ieulated 20 excite pecali-
o uneasiess i the beart of Jotis.  Trae her has-
band was still the cold, the ceremonioas and occa-
sionally the Mr. Westbary ; e pussed but

Tile even of bis leisare time t home ; and she had

»

whe 'was pecalinrly west'and simple. carcfully aveid

i.‘mx‘:%d' Wuw::ﬁ;mzd with

he coloar.”  She had wuarully a fine
‘which hud the advantage of high w’ai;nli;mi

withoint or uiming #t display,
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s
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“ Je le servirais mieux, si je I’ eusse aime moins.”

T'he first thing to distarb the kind of quiet that Ju-
fin enjoyed, was the prospect of another party. One
morning, while at the breakfast table, a eard was
brotight in from Mr, and Mrs. Parker, who were to
be “at home" on Friday evening. After looking at
the eard, July handed it to M¢. Westbury insilence,

“ 1t will bl proper that we accept the invitation,”
said Mr. Westbury.

T'he rememberance of the agony she endared at
the Inst purty she attended, cansed Julit's voice to
tremble a little, o whio Said — *

“Justas yon think best—but for my own part, 1
should seldow attend a party for the sake of enjoy:
ment.”’ <

“1f Mra. Westhury thinks it proper to immare
herself asin a convent, she can,” suid Mr. Westbury;
“ for tnyself, 1 feel that society has clains upon me
that [ wish to discharge.”

« L will go if you think there wonld be the least
impropriety in my staying awdy.” said Julia.

Sl P"mmm} as you are, 1 think there would,” said
M. Westhiiry

“ Sinateddis T am 1" thought Julia; what doe<he |
mean ! Does he refi v o 1Ay station in soeiety 7 or
does he fuar that the world will thiuk me an uni
py wife, that wishes to exciude herself from cbse
vation 1" " g

1n the course of the morning, Julia called o' Mrs,
Canningham, and foaud that lady und her husband
discussing the point, whether or ot they should at-
tend Mes, Parker's parcty.

“ Are you going, Mrs. Westhury 1" asked Mrs.
Cunningham.

“ Yos—Mr Woestbury thinks we had better do
0, Julia replied.

4 Hear that, Bdward!" eaid Mrs, Cuuninghuin,
“You perceive that Mr. Westbury likes that his
wilis should enjoy the ‘)lcxmlruq of society."”

« Me., Canpinghain looked a litde hurt, as he said
— my dear Luey, am 1 not more than willing to
indulge you inevery thing that will addto your
happitess 1 have only been trying to convince
yout how much more comfortable we should be by
ot fireside; than in such acrowd us mustthe en-
coiihitored ut Mrs, Parker's. For myeudl, the so-
ciety of my wile is my highest enjoyment, and of
her conversation 1 never grow weary.” :

“Phank yon for the compliment, dear,” said Mrs
Gunninghuin-~ and we will settle the question at
another tiine.”

Oue of the firdt persons Julin distinguished ainid
the coinpany, us she eutered Mrs. Parker's drawing
rootit, was Mra. Cunningham, who gave heru nod
and ah exulting stile, as moch as o say-- You
soe | have carried the day " Julia hnd endeavoured
to-arm herself for this evening's trial, shonld Miss
Eldon make one of the company ; and accordingly
she was/hot surprised, and not much moved, when
slio saw/ her husband conversing with that young la-
dy. @ was too delicate in feeling, too refined in
manngr, to watch them, even long enough to cateh
the pkpression of Mr. Westbury's fiites but reso.
lutgfy turning ber eyes anuther way; she endeavour-
el 1o enter into conversation with the persons near

her.

« Mr. Westbury had not been in Mrs. Parker's
drawing-room hall an hour, ere Miss Eldon contri-
ved to place hersell in such a situation s to render
it impossible for him to avoid addressing her: and
this point once gained, to escape from her was jm-
practicable. A strong sense of honor alone led him
to wish to escape, s to be near her was to him the
most exquisite mpp:me.n; but the greater the de-
light, the more imminent the danger ; of this he was
sensible, and it was not without some resistance
that be yielded to het fascination.  Could she once
gecure his heart; and at those mowents when. she
was sure that no ear beard, and no eve observed
her but his own, she let an oceasional touch of the
pENsERosA mingle so naturally with her half sub.
dued apright lines, as to awaken, in all their origina!
strength, those feelings, and those regrets he was
striving to sublive. For thetime he forgot every
thing but that they actuaily loved, and were mu-
taally happy. They had Leen standing together a
considerable length of time when they were joined
by Mr. Cunningham, who abruptly remarked—

* You don't enjoy yourseil this evening, West-

bury.’

¥ ‘\’hul makes you think so?” Mr. Westbory in-

nired.

o You look worn ont, yust as{ feel.’ answered Mr.
Cunningham. * How strange itis." he added, * that
married men will ever sulfer themselves to be
drawn into such crowds !’

* Why not marry meun as well as bachelors I’ ask

ed Miss Eidon; “
“B they relinquish real happiness and com-
fort, fora fatigning ph if pi it can be

g pleas
called.” answered Cul‘mingham * One's own health
and one’s own wife, is the place, and the soctety for
unalloyed enjoyment. Amll not wright Westbury 7°
Miss Eldon tarned her eyeson Mr. Westbury, as
she waited to hear his answer, and an expression
componnded of caviosity, pt, and satsfacti
met hiseye. Tuwas the first time ‘he had everre-
marked an unlovely, an unamiable expression in her
countenapce.  He calinly replicd 1o Mr. Cauning

ctionably, the pleasares of domestic life
108t pure, the mostrational that can be en-

attention engrossed by any particnlar individual.’

‘ You surely cannot mean that I was particularly
atfentive to Misa i ldon. Luey 7

< Oh, how conld Lmean so 7' said Mra, Canning-
hanoy, with a kind of laugh that_expressed any thing
rather than plea-ure or good wanonr, ¢ really
wonder how yont caine o recollect having seern such
a person as Miss Eldon to-night

* Your remark concerning W esthury braught her
to m{ mind,’ said Mr. Canningham.

‘ How strange "*said his wife. ‘ And how ex-
treme that young lady’s moitification must have
beuts, that ehe couldinot detuin two new!y-marricd
gentlemen near her for more than an hoar and a
bail at one Yime'! becoudy, Mr, nningham,
the company mast have doaght tiat g ou and Wese
bury were striving wiueh should do her wost ho-
mage”

© And seriously, my dear Lucy, said Mr. Onn:
ningham, tuking the band of his w
luctantly permitted thism to detain—* Seriously, it
was merely accidental that 1 spoke to. Miss Eldon
this evening. There is.not a person on earth to
whose suciety anid conversation 1 am more. com-
sletely indifieront—so take no offence, love, where
s meant. ‘T'here is no oue whose conver-
u compensate me for the loss of yours ; and
it i gue rewson why 1 so much dislike these crowds,
that, for a time, they necessarily separate us from
each other.'

" The fullowing morning; Mrs. Cunningham eal-
led on Mrs. Westbary, whoat the moment of her
arrival, huppened to be in her chamber—but she in-
stutitly descended to receive her visiter. When
Mrs. Westhury leftthe parlour a short time previous
hier hnsband ‘was there: but he had disappeared,
and she supposed he gone out.  He was, how-
ever, it the library, which adjoined the parlour, nod
the door-fetween the two rooins was not quite elos-
ed.  After the compliments of the morning, Nics.
Westbury remarked—

1 was somewhat surprised to seé you at Mrs.
Purker's lust eveniog.'

¢ Burprised ! why so?' -

“Yon recollpet the conversation that took place
ofi the subiject, the morning [ was afyoir house 1"

0, yes—1 remember that Me. Canninglam wis
giving w kind of dissertation on the siperior pleu-
stires of one’s own chimney corner.  Really, 1 wish
hiealid not lose home quite so well—=though | don't
despair of teaching bim, by and by, todove societys

“Can it be possible that you really regret yont
Tiishand’s attachment o howo !’ usked Mre. West-
buty.

* Yes, certainly—when it interferes with niygoing
ont. A man and his wife may eurely enjoy enongh
of ench other's society, und yet see something of the
world. At any rate, L&hall teach Ned that 1 am not
to be tade a recluse for any man '

¢ Have yon no fenrs, my tear Mrs. Canningham,’'
said Mrs, Weetbury, * that your want of conformity
tw your hisband’s taste, will kissen yonr influence
over him 7’

¢ And of what use is this influence,’ asked Mrs.
Cunninghaw, * unless it be exerted to obtain the en-
joyments 1 love ?'

0, pray beware,' said Mrs. Westbury, with
miich feeling—* beware, lest you sacrifice your hap-
piness for achimera! Beware how you trifle with
80 invaluable a treasure as the heart of a husband !’

* Pho—pho—how scrious you are growing,' said
Mrs, Cunningham. * Actually warning and ex-
horting at twenty years of age! Whata preacher
you will be by the tine you are forty. ! But now be
honest, and confess that you, yourself, would prefer
aball ora party, to situng alone here through a
stupid evening with Wesibnry.’

“"Then to speak the truth,” said Julia, * I'shculd
prefer an evening at home to all the parties in the
world—balis | never attend, and do not think stu-
pidity necessary, cven with no other companion
than one’s own hasband.

*Thenjwhy do you attend parties if’ you do not
like them 1

* Because Mr. Westbury thinks it proper thatl
should.’

* And so yon go to him, like miss to her papa and
mamma to ask him what you mustdo?’ said Mrs.
Cnnningiam, langhing. “* This is dehghtful, truly !
But, for vy part, [ cannot see why I have not as
good a vight W expect Edward to conform to my
taste and wishes, as we to conform torhis. And so
Westbury makes you go, whether you like 1o or
not?”

* No, indeed,’ said Mrs. Westbury, * I never ex-

ssed to him my aversion to going, not wishing
binn to feel as if L were making a great sacrifice, in
ying with his wishes.”

Y , this is pretty and dutiful, and delicate,’
said Mrs. Cunningham, langhing again. - Butl
don’t et up for a pattern wife, and it Edward
and k get along as well as people in genaral, 1 shall
be satisfied.  But 1o retarn to something elee. How
do you like Miss Fidon ?*

< am wot at all acquainted with her,” said Julia.

* You have uret her several thwes,” said Mrs. Con
ningham. 5

*Yes. bt have never conversed with ber.  Her
appearance is greatly in her javours 1 tinuk her
very beaatiful.” :

“She is called s0,” said Mrs. Canningham : * bat
somehiow 1 dontike her looks. o tell e pum

" =aid Mr. Canningham, * that
any one can witingly ange them for crowded
vooms and Hentiad vaponrs, such as we aie mow
inbaling ! e i nothing 1o be gained in such a
compuny as Take any dozen or half dozya of
them by thenselves, and you might stand some
chance tobe entertzined and invracted; bat bring
them alte pr, and each ove seemns 0 think it a
duty 1o give bimselap to frivolity and »
doabt M{‘n\e‘bﬂuﬁ a andred sensible
wonds witered here to wight, except by vonder circle,
of which Mrs. Westhary recms to be the cevitre.
seems wbe something like rationsl conver-

ﬁ Wiestiaty varned lis eyes and saw that Jali
r. Wi 18 waw alia
was surronnded, by the elinq;"«‘tpn;‘i who all
seemed 10 be Yistewing with wttention 1o a
s ion that was evidently carvied on between
herself und My. Eveleth, a genileman who was umni
versally sckuorwledged us one of the first in vank and
tulent in the city. Fora winate, Mr. Westbary
wnffered biseyes tores on Jolin. Wer cheek was
oty e Vs wah. St Vs
and hey were ‘bewming with i il Yighn, |
whikm%fe“amqm&d a wlight shade of |
st ensh. * She

was Mvr. Wedm'"a;a

Gwnﬂ. and his fecling was one of gratified pride,
that she who wus evidently his wife, did not find bey
Fm Jevel amonga the light, the vain, and the

“Yun bave been dcghifally stentive 0
wﬁ.ﬁhmhpnydu,‘dl‘u i

0 her d, us sovn as they were sexted in their
R m:ue"ormwyu, La-
“Tum Dot

cy." suid Mr. ‘Cunmi

* No—1 sppose ot wor of having been very
iye o s
“q uly %m not. - To whom do you ‘lhi;:.'

‘subject of convorsstion, md,«imp!v vetnurkghg—

truth, | can’tendare her, sie is 5o vain, awd artfel,
and self-complacent.”

* I bave wot the Jenst aegnaintance with her,’ ve-
peated Julia; “but R were apity so lovely aface
shoald mot be accompanied by an sfhable beart. Are
you much sequanted with heed”

“ Not personsily. ludeed | never conversedwith
her for ten mmates iy |

“Then you way be wmistiken in thmking ier vam
and artfii,” eaid Mrs. Westiary -

0,1 have sven enoagh to satisly me faily as to
that point swd Mre. Commingham.  * When a
young lady exerts herself 1o engross the attention of
uewty married men, and when she looks so well sa-
tisfied w2 success, | want nothing inore.  She can
have no deficacy of fecling—she mustbe a
of the worst kind.”
“Huwas mow Mys. Westhury's tarn 1 change /the

b}

* thit we showld be extremely caretnl how we judge

. Shie thought it
wolitary plensare of

dotie s0 with any 3
o rewson why kie ‘wis not as wuch entitled o civi-
lity ss a i

/extbury dnguired * whit book
jon.” Trwas Dr Ruseel's

* wnid Jalin. “ Y huee
Chatenubrisnd,

Jalin opeosd und the
I by by Vo Veulteg. S

“Twappose,’ suid M. O ‘thue Wr.
| 'Wertbury 15 equally unconsmous of baving bod his

‘g'“'hywwdhmmimh-imil-

“ Nee Rege; Nee Popidlo, sed utroque,

| he wonld ha

wan sitting By, 1 10 have

Twns !W‘m‘m depend onthd
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led with profoand melancholy. But when. passing
from solitude, to solitude, boundless space opens
before you, this feeling wears, off by degrees. and
YOH experienee a seeret awe, which, so far from de-
presging the coul, imparts life, und elevates thé ge-
nina.  Extraordinary appearances everywhere pro-
claion n land teeming with miracles. The burming
gy, the towering eagle, the bareen fig-tree, all the
poetry, all the pictures of Scripture are here.—
Fvery name commemorntes a mysiery, every grot-
9 es o prediction, every hill hoes the
nueents of a prophet”  God himsclf has spoken in
thesggegions, dried up rivers, rent the rocks, and
opened the grave. ‘T'he desert still appears mute
with*error, und you would imagine that it had ne-
ver presumed to interrapt the silence, since it heard
the awful voice of the Eternal.’

Jitlia closed the volume. and Mr, Westbury after
bestgwing just praise on the extract she had read

santly spent in this manner. . A little time was_oc-
eipied in tenrking on what had.been read, when,
after a short silence, Mr. Westhury inquired of Ju-
lia, * whether she saw much of Mrs. Cunningham.’

‘ Not a great deal,” was Julia's anewer.

* Was she hiere this morning 7' said Mr. Westbu-
ry. ‘ 8he was,’ replied Julia.

* Do youintend to be intimate with her 1" inqui-
réd Mr. Westhury.

* 1 bave no intention abont it,” said Julin—* but
presime [ necer shall, as I foar our views aud tastes
will prove very discordant.’

“Lam happy 10 hear you eay &0, said Mr. West-
bury. ‘1 aupnot prepossessed in_het favour; and
Fronlly doubt whether any intimmey with her would
be salitary.  Such a person os I conceive her to be
shiontd be nothing more than an sequaintance.’

Nothing more was added on the subject, and Ju-
lin wondzred, though’she did not ask, what had gi-
ven her linsband so unfavorable an impression of
Mes. Canningham's charnetere ‘I'he truth was, he
overieard th versation of the morning, which
o frankly confessed to his wife, bat for
a kind of delicacy to her feelings. as he had heard
her remarks ns well as those of Mrs. Canningham.
THe knew thut it wos not quite hononrahle to listen
to a conversation withont the knowledge of the par-
ties: bt be conld not eluse the library door without
betraying his progimity, he wished vot to see Mrs,
Cunningliam § he theréfore remained gniet, and
heatd their whole colloguy.

A few days after this cirenmstance ocenrred an
invitition to another party was received. Mr. West-
biiry lvoked ntthe card first, and tanding it to Julia,
said ;

‘1 would have yon act your pleasure with regard
to nceepling this invitation.”

It will be my pleasure,’ snid Julia hesitating and
colonring & litle—* it will be iy pleasure to consult

yours.'

¢ 1 have little choice abont it," said Mr. Westbury,
A% 1 you prefer deolining to accept it, | would
have you do so.’

¢ 8hall you attend it?' asked Julia, while a shade
of anxiety passed over her features.

¢ Certainly not unless you do,’ Mr. Westbury re-

plied.
“ Then.” said Julia, * i it be quite as agreeable to
vou, I had a thonsand times rather spend it at home
nlone with’—she, checked hersell, colored crimson,
anid left the sentence nnfinished

I'he morning after the levee, Mrs. Westhury was
favored with another call from Mre. Cunningham.

*Why, ot earth were you notat Mrs. B

‘&

ed the house. . * Yan can’t imagine nothing imore
spded and delightfhl than every thing was.'g
You were there then 7 said Jula.

*Yescertainly —thongh [ wentgnite Jate. . Fdward
wasgnite sick of a violent head ache, and J\was o-
Bliged to see him safely inbed beoore 1 eod

enquired.

* Much better—though rather languid, as is nsnal
after sueh an attack. Rat I came in on an errend
this morning. and must despatch business, as | am
somewhat in haste.  Mrs is to give a splend-
ed prrty noxt week—Dby the way have you received
a card yet 1’

* [ have not,” said Jalia.

* Neither have I=butwe both shall.
prepare a dress for the oceasion. and came in to fook
at the one you wore at Mrs. Parker’s. as| think of
havipz something like,it.

Mis. Westbury was abont to ring the bell, and
have the dress brought for the visitor's inspection,
but Mrs, Canningham stopped her by saying,

« No, no—do not send for it. Let me go with
i-m- to yonr wardrobe, I may see something else that

like."

Mis. Westhury complied. and they went up stairs

: ~ telighifutlly tree
in examing the a exposed 1o her view, and ex-
pressed such wa admiration of many of them,
sich an ardent desire 1o possess the ke, that it was
vathey difficult to Yorbear teliing her that they were

Mrs. Cunmngham was d

{ der, strack ber fancy particalarly. and Mrs, West-
{ bwiry hegged her 1oaccept i1, saying * that she shoald

robublv mever wear it again, as the colony was Mot
k‘ favour;te with her hasband.’ &
{ M. Cunningham hastened home, defighted with

| her acgnisiion. and immediately bastened to the |

| ehambier, to which her husband was il confined
| by indisposition 10 display to lom her prize.

-« See what a beantifal inide afuir that dear Mrs.
Westbury has given me sshe cried.  * How Juck
for we Mr. Westbary don't Jike, blas. else
hould wot have got it | sappose, thongh, she conld
this, and fifiy other things as well as mot

® g
W iy, Edward, you dont krow what a delightfal
‘I wardrobe she has | Reallyoyon mast induige me a

| Hite snore in tdns-wyy, 1 believe.’

{ yogrself, Lucy
voice. v
<Ob, ¥ 11 10 make the most of every thing Uhave,
- . Curminghumn, - bt really, Ndward, Mre.

| Wesibary has to

vty s | have,” answered My, Cunring-
.

| mo di n the article of dress.  And then her
| honwe is wo charmingly farnished—every portofi !
| T wie i ber chamber, yast wow, and it Jooks ele-
| gantly.  Pvery thing in itis of the vichest and most
beuntifial kind. 1 declure 1 slmost emvied ber s
| muny Iaxaries

| We sarely have every 1hing necesary 1o com-
fort wny denr Lucy, swid Mr. Conwinghum. < Our
of o
furaitire, but on our sfiection for ench othwr.  You
would be no dearer 1o 1y hesrt, in the

lin of a duchews, dinwonds and xltt:m: you are in
your simple torning dress: und 1 hope yon do
w\ové!:ﬂv‘lr:‘fovm being uble’ to furnish

took\up the work and proposed to read if ehe would |
like. She thanked hin and an hour wis very plea- |

Inst night 7' asked ehe almost as soon as she enter- |

but nothing wonld have tempted me to mis\i’ |
* How s Mr. Cunningham this morning 2’ Jw\ia |

Twantto |

a1 her service.—The blond mantle, with a blae bor- |

<1 wn sare mo one jooks better dressed than |
said Mr. Conningham, in a langaid

a8 wnch of 2l sorts of apparel |

%Mbasmm then four times s |

sing e hos.” suidhis wife < that need make |

show his love to his wife, ia by gratifying her i
dress, furniture, company, and so-forth !

¢ He'wust rain himself, then, to show his love,’
said Mr. Canuingham, throwing his head back on
the easy ehair, witha mingled expression of meutal
and bodily pain on his features,

Mrs. Cunningham, however, did not Jook up to
mark the expression of his but half-
mattered in reply to his remark— 2

‘ I never knew a man who was too stingy to dress
bis wife decently, fail to excuse himsell on the
gronnd of necessity. How 1do detect to hear a man
talk of ruin, if his wife ouly asks for a new pair of
shoes !’

{ Mr. Canningham was to6 deeply wonnded to at-
tempt a reply ; and Mrs. Cunningham, having vent-
ed something of her discontent in this gentle ebulli-
tion, flirted out of the chamber, without even cast-
;ng(v; glance toward her sick and now afilicted hus-
hund.

[ To be comtinued )
i
« [FQR THE CHRONICLE.]
THE ASSEMBLY'S VENGEAN
. WILFUL CONTEM

A MARVELLOUS DITTY.

Telling how the House of Assembly was wicked-
Iy contemned by Chips the Carpenter, Blunt Jarvy,
Daring Lancer. Saucy Tipstaff, Jemmy Gleaner,
and Naughty Georgey, and how the coniemners
were treated therefor. <

All through the town of Fredericton
(Exciting great alarin )

Swift flew that mighty officer
The Assembly’s man at Arms,

He pufl'd and blow'd, and scarce could speak,
But look-ed all around,

At last “ 1 search for Chips” quoth he
“ Where is he to be found "

An old dame standing near cried out
“ Lor! Sqnire can't you see,

«“ Here's Chips, as usual, hard at work
« But vot d'ye vant of he 1”

# Whatdo I want ! oh horiible !
+ Have you not heard nor dreamt 1

“ 'he Hotse,—the Honse ‘ H. J. & Co.’
“ 1s treated with contempt.

lips built us a Reporter's Box,

And took away the ey :—

“ Because he could™nol
* 8o he must go w

E AGAINST

4 Here fellowsIng
“ The villain s

“ The House will y
“ Who scorn its dignity."”

Next morn the Sergeant search'd again,
Despite of snow or rain,

And driver, whip, and horse, and sleigh,
Were going might and main.

The old dame, he had met before,
Stared with up lifted paline,

“ What's now the matter Squire,” quoth she
Unto the man at Arms !

« What's now the matter! horrible!
« Have you not heard nor dreamt ?

«The ilouse,—the House ' H. J. & Co.’
Is treated with contempt 7

« Blunt Jarvey s stage, Jnck Straw declared,
* He'd vote should hired be,

« Blunt fmind and swore, Jack broke ngword,
8o Blunt must zo with me.”

[ ean't tell all” then on Squire hied,
And every one he passid,

Cried ont aghast— Good heaven and airth ™
 Why do yout goso fast?

“ Why go so fast! oh horrible I

« Have yvou not heard nor dreamt ? f
| e house, where banks and stocks are made |
+ Is treated with contempt 7"

 The Daring Lancer challeng'd Tom,
+ So | must ri pight :—
« And'bring the fellow np. because
“ The wembers never fight!!
And as the Squire gallop'd on,
The dogs all bark'dalond,
« What is the news? what'is the news ?”
[Cried out the wondering crowd.
 What is the news! ofi horrjble !
 Have you not heerd nor dreamt ? -
“ The Honse where deeds are, made and sold
« Is treated with contempt !

« Ask yondeg dame.—1 can’t delay—
“ | must get on ere dark,

‘or Tipstafi’s also to be nabb'd,

“ For summoning our Clerk !

“ The clerk by order, had repairs
**Upon the Chambers placed,

« And just because the bill’s unpand,
“ The House is thus disgraced !

« Moreover Jemmy Gleaner, who
“ Was formerly Reporter,

“ Has written bits of trath of Pierce,— |
“ Who thinks hamself a snorter !

“ Awd Pierce the constant advocate,

{
i

« For vile ncarceration, |
« Sweais Jemmy shall beierammd in gaol -— |
* They Il take no explynetion! C o {
« Besides I've heard it whisper'd round, H
“ That carsed lirde toper,— i
« Styled § Nanghty George,” has Jost his cane
“ And given the House s slaper ’ |
“ The Honse has grantéd York a sam
7 To build a Yarger Pricon,
« AV many & member 1! vore it you 'ro—
s gh right wonld make it his'n.

| “ And when the British Power's olerthrown,

| - Wikich many hope now totiers,

i “ They 4 build o larger prison sull,

1 = And woe betide the Squautters.”

, . Tnd of part the first.

An American paper argues that as “ itkes ali

| worts of people 10 mike 3 world,” so, by & parity of

| rensoning, it wast ke “ sl sorts of a fellow” to

imakeamwaper.

| A wnsty old bachelor, on the wrong side of

'mvﬁhﬂmg«w“—nuhm

‘ﬁ»lwm:—"h”gm Jove the Crestor, n ought %0
yoa love the
thew ;

| tnufry. to Taie more worshippers:

{ Indies, vou 1o marry, 20 maike hxppy ;
1 won Jove cind, you oaght 1o manry, 10 perpe-
! tame the glorioas race ; if yon Jove ‘convtry,
won onght 10 harry, 10 rise up woldiers o defend

| 115 in fine, il vou wish well of esrth or heaven, voa
| oaght o murry, o give godd citiveus 10 one, Wid
| glorious augels to the other.” ;

i - —————

| Tax Covquenox —s the crngnetdr b

‘wty house iy the iedlr,‘edo? Ask the congueror who hws risen 1o the of
mwﬁnmam ingh | his ambition—who has triemp
in 2 1one devend of all tenderness or feeling . | thousunde—n citien in
then 1 should not love You the Jess for baving | cunpires i 1
wappose.  And veally, Ddwnrd, 1 | vhe
thisk ene of ! dern umes

best wavs in whichs busbend can

| time, @

(196, 04 if pusd tn advamce,
: * No. 34.

Great? He carfied his arms and his
Mwherever he thought there was an_objeét w his
notiee, and wept because he could not find snother
world to conguer, He was tossed by every .:r
of passion, and died in the midst of his days, and i
end was among fools. —What was Pompey 1~ Une
of the g g Is that ever di the Roman
legions. He rose 1o power and fame by t' 7 sucosss
of battles, and sunk by the very means of s former
aggrandizewent ; he became a fugitive from the
sword—was assassinated by those on whom he had
thrown himself for safety—and, finally, his body le(t
unburied on the sand,—was burnt by an old” fish-
erman on a pile of rubbish. And what better was
Casar, who overthrew him7 He becaine a great
man (if power can make him great) at the ex

of millions of human lives. He rioted awhile in
the sunshine of prosperity, if prosperity it might be
('ll“;‘,(!. and died by the hands of his friends '— Bates
on ar.

B
Death of Mr. Davidson, the African Traveller.
At a meeting of the Royal Geographical Society,
v, the melancholy intelligence of the (death-of
Mr. Davidson, on his way to Timbuctoo, wes con-
firmed by letters of the 15th of Feb. received at the
Foreign Office, from the British Viee-Consal at
Mogadore, Mr. Willshire. His informant etated
eight or ten duys afterwards a marauding party of
the tribe of El Harib, who were returning from
plundeting a place_called Boushegraph, met Mr.
Davidson’s party a little to the south of Egueds,
whom they immediately robbed, and shot Mr. Da-
vidson. At Elman Dee, a town distant six days
fromn Tatta, where his informant was living, he sa®
in thie possession of the Arabe and Jews varions af-
ticles which had belonged 1o Mr. Davidson, which
he described, and I&ft no doubt as to his fate. A-
mongst the articles he named a silver watch, s poek-
et-cumpass, a sword, three books, & box of medi-
cines, @ puper teg-caddy, beds and cowries, all of
which he must have seen, ot he eould not describe
them so correctly.  Hisinformant could not give «
eortuin account of the fate of Abo Bebz, the com-
panion of Mr. Davidson, but understood be had
gone on with the caravan : in which opinion he was
borne rut by the letter received from Eheick Bey-
rouch.

The lamented decease of this celebrated traveller,
at least the seventli in African discovery. was vety
feelingly aliuded to by the chairman, . J. Murchin-
son, :;-q Mr. Davidson has long beenkunown 1o
the public from the account of hts travels in Mexico,
Egypt, and the Holy Land, and from having deli-
vered lectures on these subjret: st several institi-
tions. His loss will be sincerely deplored by & large
circle of friends, to whom' he was o less endes
from his scientific information than his amiable
conduct.

e
Iurrovep Steam Escisg.—Aun improvement,
said to be ove of the greatest of the age, has been
lately made in England. in the stenm engine for pro-
pelling boats. 1t 1€ the invention «f a person by the
name of Hall, of D-riford. Kent, and isu.
thus in the Nationai Intelligencer, (rom which w.
copy :—* The piston of the cylinder is attached to
the crank of the shait of the paddle wheel, and thers
is & contrivance within the cylinder for the piston
to accommodate itself to the motion of the crank.
It is now 10 operation on the Thames, and perforine
withont the slightest defeet. ‘The boat to which it is
attached goes from London to Gravesend. “ A sav-
ing of considerable power is effected, and the cost
of the engine is reduced to nearly or quite balf.”

g

Loxpvox, March 13.-~We understand
that the King,- when informed of the pre-
sent distress experienced by the silk me-
nufacturers in Spitalfields, was pleased to
direct that a sufficient quantity of silk for

fourteen dresses should be immediately .

completed and forwarded to his Majesty
at Windsor Castle. f
‘rmnn‘n us meeting of Consérvative
mekhbers was held at Sir Robert Peel’s
yesterday afternoon, when we understand
it was unanimously resolved to offer every
legitimate opposition to the Chancellor of
the Exchequer’s plan for the abolition of
Church rates.—Standard.
We have reason to beljeve that a very
great change is contemplated in the Post

| Office department, and that the Whig Post
| Master General has fallen at lastunder the

onslaughs of the * Wallace wight.” Itis
also said that» the charges for postage ‘are
to be much reduced, and that we shall
hear more of the matter in the ensuing
budget.— Correspondent’ of the Standard.

X somewhat curious eircumstance took
placs at Keighly Church on Sunday last,
during thie solemnization of marrige be-
tween a lovely couple. On comiing to the
part in which he says, “until death us do
part,’ the bridezroom refused to
until the clergyman would answer whe-
ther marriage could continue binding till
Jdeath, since Parliament had put itin the
power of the Commissioners, under the
new Poor Law Act, to separate man and

wife long before that period, and e eon-
ice should.

sidered that the marmage service
be amended by inserting * until death, or
the Poor Law Commissioners do us part”

The minister wished to evade answeni
by sayving he would satiefy Mnﬂﬂm E ves-

[try afterwards: but afl would not de:

he persisted in bis determination to have
the imggx‘mﬂt question decided at the

would bave gome bome aswun-
shackled 2s he came, if the clergyman had

not assured him, that notwithstawding Wil

he thought to the contrary, ‘con-
tinwed mow wntil M—m
m WM. % o
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