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THE AMARANTH.

N oo

'.S THE FORESIGHT OF NATURE, IN PROVIDING
; FOR THE REPRODUCTION OF TUE

: INSECT TRIBES.

- BY EUGENE.

: Axoxe the innumerable manifustations of di-
yine wisdom in the phenomena of natuare, the
unerring operation of those laws which provide
for the reproduction of spccics, is pre-uminent-
{y worthy of our admiration. All bulics -
doed with the principle of Lfc, after having ful-
ﬁﬂed their allottc] duties in the ara of crea-
ion, are doomed to perishin the unceasing pro-
gress of time; but not untl the rudiments of
2 future gencration arc deposited, and the niust
pefect provision made for the development of
amceeeding race, cach after its kind. Itis.n
the furtherance of this great end, that those
‘s3tonishing instincts and varictics of forin are
observed to excrt ther utmost puvers, and ox-
hibit the strongest cvidence of an umu.schnt
Providence.  From the minutest Living .
That crawls beneath us, to animals hul...ux- ﬂu
highest station in the scale, the same solicitudy,
the same wondutful sagacity s obsenvable
“ttention to the wants of their indiv.dual off-
‘ispr‘ng. and cach may furnishindubitable proufs,
were they wanung, of the existence of the
Deu),as strong ¢ anld irrefragable s the proper-
tesof the air we breathe, or the motivas of a
planetin its orbut. It is the intention, at pre-
0t to confine our remarhs to the most 1nter-
aﬁng features in the history of Insect regene-
Tation; aad mcntion a few stnkuing instances
of that comprciicnsive wisdom which has
adzpted mechanical contrivance, and most mar-
Vellons inteiligenee, to the relative position and
necessities of Insects, in reference to perpetunty
lof species.

£ The seeds of plants, wafted by the winds or

CONDUVCTED BY ROBERT SHIVES.
Vo 2. § SAINT JOHN, N. B, APRIL, 1842, §o. 4.
ra— -~ -
ie W:ritten for the Amaranth. ! dropped with the excrement of birds, are disse-
3 - minated over the earth; and thus is the sterile
Ef ESSAY rock, in the course of time, covered with vege-

tation, and the barren waste shaded with luxu-
riant foliage, affording proteciion and nourish-
ment to innumerable tribes of tiny beings,
possessing habits and appcarance various as
the plants upon which the greater portion take
up thdr permansat abode. Every leaf is the
nurscry of a numervus colony, and yields sub-
sistnice to successive generations, of a species
peculiar to the plant or treeof which they form
a natural contingent. Busidus being the tem-
porary resdence of larrae, that destroy, with
uncrualled voracity, the product of vegctation,
befure they assume that singular, intermediate

stat,, which; with its subscquent phenomeneon,

has furn.slicd that beeptiful and poctic allegory
of our corporeal dissolution, frum whence the
cmancipated sparit wongs..s fight to the regions
of immortality ; and the intellectual Greeks,
mpTessed withthed rable analogy, used to sig-
nAfy th soul and a butterfly the same word.
Inscts, wih fuw (xeeptions,* undergo sue-
cessive chang s (:nctamorphoses) from the
2rub, or larva, inwhich form they are exclud-
«d frum the (gg, and during which they attain
thelr principal growth, and exhibt those amaz-
ing powets of vegetable censumption, of which
vur gardens may afford a sample.  The next
stage is denonunatud Nympha or Aurclia ; in
the formr, the animai 15 stdl ¢nabled to move
about and take fool, in the latter state, the
usual functions of life appecar 1o cxperience a
tanporary suspension, as the crenture is en-
veioped in an impervious shroud, and remaing
torpid and inactive until it umerges from itg
prison asaperfect insect, (Jmago ;) and, asthe

* This n.le docs not apply to the fies, wood-
louse, and spider. as they go not undergo any
cssential change after birth, except casting
their skin; nor are they ranked with insects,
properly.

i
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latter portion of their history is more imme-
diately connected with the present subjeet, we
may be permitted to offer a few genceral remarks
therenpon.

The perfectinsect, issuing from its t mporary
shroud, provided with mecans and instincts,
widely distinet from those of which it was
possessed during any previcus period of its lfe,
spreads its new-born wings and launches into
an element in which it never before was capa-
ble of venturing.

But thereis little time wasted in unprofitable
amusement, the chief attention scems to be di-
rected to the preservation of its specivs, indeed,
jt seems to be the main intention of Nature,
in effecting the last transformation, that an op-
portanity should be given cach inscct to make
provision for a continuance of kind; as soon
after the accomplishment of that purpose they
almost invariably die,—and though some may
linger out a few months, yet the greater num-
ber do not survive until their progenyis hatch-
ed, but seem to have fulfilled the last object of
their lives, and are content to relinquish the du-
ties of their little sphere to the brood which the
ensting summer is sure to bring forth, with its
vivifying beams.

Insects in this stage eat little, and therefore
we do not observe any very great enlargcment
in iheir growth, as they attain full size while
in the aurclia. In some inscets (a specics of
ephemera, for instance,) the purposcs of this
stage are completed in a couple of hours, and
in some countrics, at ccrtain periods, imyriads
are seen springing into air, while myriads arc
continually falling, until the ground is covered
with their lifcless remains.  Itseemsaremark-
able provision of Nature, that females, during
the progress of pa: turition, are more tenacious
of life than at any other period—a fact which
strikingly illustrates the great importance at-
tached by the Almighty to the prescrvation of
species. We have observed this in various
moths, which were fourd most difficult to de-
prive of life, for the purposeof study, whilelay-
ing; for, though impaled in the usual way, they
still persisted in depositing ova, in a regular
manner, on the hox where they were fastened,
asif unsuseeptible of pain—the force of instinct
triumphing over every other fecling.

Insects usnally deposit their cggs singly, or

* 1 groups, vpon or near those substances on

which their larvac feed ; with the exception of
some that hallow excavations, or fabricate nests |
in which their yonng ..re brought forth; and
here are secn evidences of the most s .rprising

ingenuity and labour. In the first insiance, we

cannot sufficiently admure the sagacity of ty
mothet in selectng a locahty so favourable fo:
the nounshment of the future progeny, whog
habits and structure are so different from hs
own; for it must be remembered that she ha
undergone scveral complete transmigrauons
and may be considered inevery respect a differ-
ent species, save i the undeviaung faculty ¢
pruducing « v oro, anndividual of the typefron
whichitoriginally sprung. Itiswellknownthe
substances in a state of decomposition, are a fz-
vourite nidus for the maturation of insect cggs:
which has given rise to the opinion, that maz
gotswere produced spontancously from the fer-
mentation of dead bodies, instead of resulung
from innumerable ova, implanted therein by
insects, attracted through tie effluvia of putre
faction. And thus we trace a wise and bene-
ficient purpose cffected by means of these, ap-
parcntly insigraficant. creatures, in the econe
my of Nature; for, as the larvae feed vora
ciously upon those substances, in that munne
carrion and other offensive orgame remmnsar:
destroyed, winch would otherwise contamnat:
the atmosphere, and prove injurious to the
health or comfort of mankimd.

Among insccts of prey,”there is a large fz
mily, (Ichncumons) the ndividuals of wiich
have this pecoharity : they are furnished with
a borer, (eripositor) projccting like a bnstleor
tail, ftom the abdomen, by means of whit
they are cnabled to penetrate the bark of trees,
the bodics of other insects, and even their eggs.
for the purpose of lodging ova in their sub
stance. All larvae are subject to the attacks
of 1hese parasites, parucularly those of moths
and butterflies; and, strange to say, a cate-
pilar has been known to survive several broods
generated in this manner, in the fatty maten!
of which itis composed—even when lungsan:
heart have buen devoured, and the smmal e
duced to a mere hollow sack. So nunutear
some of these tormentors, that a butterflys
epe has been known to contain several of thew
in its interior.

Some insccis cover thar eggs with down
wluch is furmished from their own bodies, as1
protection from the seventy of winter. Th:
Gipsey Moth is an instance of tlus kind, and,
to accomplish this purposc, her tail is covere
with a bunch of that matenal, which shear
taches to her cggs by means of a glutinou:
fluid, with which they arec moistened. Theve
rious methods in which inscet eggs are dex
sited are very curious; some are ranged nt
circle, some enclasp a twig, ke a braccle
whilc others again arc wound round the branes
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ﬁn a serpentine manner.  But of all the modes
in which ova are disposed, that of the comnmon
Gnat is most deserving of our aticntion.  This
litle creature, by means of its hind legs, fabri-
cates o perfect boat of eggs, which floats upon
the surface of the stream; although cach egg
i3, separately, heavier than water, anditisonly
inacollected form that objeet can be achieved.
These floating canocs contain from 230 to 320
cugs, of an oval shape, having their small ends
uppermost, as the larvae when hatched issues
from the lower part. But the most singular
arcumstance confected with this niiniature
life-bout i3, that, though tossed about by the
action of the waves,and exposed to the rough-
est weather, not one drop of liquid is ever found
to enter the interior; therefore the upper ends
of the eggs arc kept continually dry.  Thiscx-
maordinary property is :till unexplained, and
contnues a puzzling problem to plulosoplicrs
and entomologists. Its solution may be sug-
gestive of some appliration to the safuty of the
{:fe-boat ; nor should we despise such objects
of study as beneath our investigation, when we
consider that natwaral history presentsone great
muscum of mechanicnl contrivance and philo-
sophic adaptation, a tenth part of which it has
not entered into our limited conception to dis-
cover; and that many inventions and improve-
ments in the arts have been intimated by close
ohservation and reflection, upon the wondcrful
rhenomenarevealed:n the great scheme of the
animal creation.

The lace-winged Fly (chrysope reticula)
adopts a novel expedient to protect her cgas
from the ravages of carnivorous grubs, ascach
s deposited at the cnd of a stalk formed of
ghiten, which is stretched out at right angles
from a branch sclected by the mother, to the
fincness of a hair, and hardened in that posi-
ton. These processes, similar in shape to the
stamina of flowers, are arranged regularly on
cach side of the stem, and have the appearance
of anawral appurtenance to the plant upon
which they are found.

But among the muncrous instances of ma-
ternal solicitude disclosed to the studentof na-
tre, that of a family called Coccidac, of which
the insect furnishing the cochemille dye isa
species, stands unparallcled ; for here the very
body of the animal providesa covering to shel-
ter the future brood, being glucd pormanently
over the group of cggs, and looking like an
execrescence on the plants they frequent; in-
deed, the bark of some trees is covered with
mealeulable numbers of these, sceming, warts;
which an ordinary observer would neves

imagine to be thedried body of aninsect.  Upon
raising up tlis covering, thousands of eggs are
seen beneath, enveloped in a silky gum, which
is generally moist and capable of extension into
threads, upon separauing a few ova from the
mass.

We now come to those inseets which are re-
markable fur sccuring an asylum for their ova,
by cxcavating a hollow in the interior of differ-
(nt substances, or fabricating a nest of foreign
materials ; and here the traces of a superior
intellizence are so strongly manifest, that, in
the vast collection of astonishing facts which
mnust creafe a feeling of wonder and admira-
tion in the coldest breast, the mind knows not
Liow to chouse material for the purpose of illus-
tration, where all cquelly argue the superinten-
dence of divine posver.

The masun-wasp bores into the hardest sand,
clay, or brick, toprovule acell for her offspring,
and she is carcful to cupply them with a store
of grubs, or bes, that when they emerge from
the egy, foud may not be wanting; the better
to cftect this, the capuves are 1.0t wholly de-
prived of life, but allowed to linger, without the
powcr of extricating themselves, unul the in-
sects whose wants have thus been fondly an-

ticipated are ready to devour them. Thepa- -

rent, after making such provision, eficctually
seals up the opeming of the ncest, and leaves
them scenre from the visit of their enemy, the
Ichneumon. We may notice here the beauti-
ful device by which the Mason Spider ensures
the safety of her yonng. The nest, which is
situated in the ground, and shaped hke the fig-
aur of aglove, bung furmshed with a perfect
1, wlhich, by mcans of an clastc hinge, shuts
down quichly wpun the iagress, or ¢xit of the
occupant.

The Mason Bed is similar 10 the above-men-
tioned wasp . et cconomy, cxcept w substi-
tuting, for tac Lve food of the latter, the polen
of flowers, of which they colleet an abundant
magazine for tixe benefit of postenity.

The Carder Bee builds a habitation of moss,
which she cards with infinrte labour, andisfre-
quently met with in ficlds while mowing, in
copses, cic.  Wehave discovered theseretreats
amidst the moss-covered roots of our forest
trees. In the interior are inclosed a nilinber
of brown, ovaid cells, which, however, are snid
to he the work of the young grubs when about
to change into Aurclia, from whence they are
libcrated, as perfect bees, by the aid of the pa-
renis; as otherwise they would be unable to
gnaw through the tough texture of their enve-
b, Thesc cellsserve afterwards for deposits

\
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of honey, and are cemented together with dark
way, in which the original breeding cells are
discovered.

The rosc-leaf cutter Bee has been long the
subject of particular interest, from the extra-
ordinary skl with which ske fabricates her
nest.  After selecting a fitting cavity in then-
terstices of walls, dead wood, or. making for
herself a cylindrical hole in indurated earth,
about half a foot decp, she proceeds to line the
galiery with the leaves of the rose-treeina most
ingenious manner, without using any adhesive
matter whatever, depending upon the clastioity
of éach leaf to preserveit in its pos.tion. Eve-
Ty person must have observed those curious
segments which are often cut from the leaves
of the garden rose; and we, more than once,
have had some difficulty in ovircommg the
scepticism of our friends, as to their origin—
whom ocular proof alone was capable of con-
vincing. Wehaverepeatedly watched the pro-
cess, which may be witnessed any hour of a
suminer day, and could not sufficiently admire
both the rapid manner in which,as with a pair
of scissors, the excision was effected, and the
neatness and mathematical accuracy of the
curve, by which the section was separated from
the body of the ieaf. This the bee catries be-
tween her legs to some convenient spot, and of
such materials a succession of cells is con-
structed—the conves portion of one fitting in-
to the mouth of the other, hike a number of
thimbles, until the galleryis §lled up. Ineach
cell is deposited a single egg, with a portion of
honey and polen; the circular piece, which en-
closes the chamber, being as just and well de-
fined as though it had been marked out with a
pair of compasses. The manner in which the
various fragments are arranged throughout,
suggests a knowledge of the most subtile prin-
ciples of mechanical art. Ina somewhat simi-
lar mode the poppy bee -lines her nest witha
splendid tapestry, furnished from the scarlet
petals of the flowers of the wild poppy, pre-
senting a most brilliant appearance.

In the foregoing instances, with the excep-
tion of the carder bee, the 1a0thers being of
solitary habits, leave their eggs to be developed
in the progress of tine, after providing subsis-
tence for the wants of the voung grubs. We
now come toinscetsliving in social intercourse,
and guided ir unity of purpose and the equal
distribution «{ labour, by as strict and anxious
economy as the internal arrangements of ara-
tional community. Here we remark the most
indefatigable care and devotion to the rearing
of the young, which ccases not duning those

progresaive stages through which their perfeg
organization is alene acquired. We need ney
dwell upon the history of the hive bee, so cele.
brated, from the earliest times, for affording,
valuable luxury to man. It has furnished,
theme for the song of*the poet and the penq
the plulosopher; the strong attachment showy
to its offspring, and the abundant stores d
nourishment which is appropriated to their us
are too well known to need repetition here.
The soctal wasp, though not contributing 4.
rectly to our necessities, may still be looke
upon as a rival of the bee, in the beauty an
regularity of its architecture. The material ¢
which its hexagonal cells are formed, is highh
interesting.  As this insect is by nature a p
per maker, fabricating it of the grey fibrese
old wood, worked into a pulp with its mand-
bles, and moistened with fluid: therefore ha
this little animal been in quiet possession of t
secret, which, for many ages, was unknown
mankind—and employed in manufacturing pa
per for its own uses, from the commencemen
of the world; availing itself of an art whic
1t required centuries of human ingenuity to die
cover. The wasp does not secrete honey ; th
cells being appropriated tolarvac.  Their nest
are of several forms, and situated in differen
localities ; some, as the common wasp, burros
in the earth an excavation suitable o building
or take possession of the deserted nest of the
fiecld mouse, or other small animals, in whict
to establish a colony, which is the labour of 1
single female, as her associates, for the most
part, perish duriny the previous winter. The
first care of the httle architect is to line
cavity with numerous layers of strong paper.
which are not in juxtaposition, but separated
by interstices, thereby rendering the envelop:
of her intended city thicker than it otherwis
would be. After this is completed, she cor
mences therudiments of the first range of cells
working from the top downwards until it
fimshed, when a second floor, or hanging ter
race, is constructed, which is suspended from
the first by minute pillars, and being circular
every space is occupied with numerous hexe
eonal cells, made of paper, as before mentioned
After some tume thus employed, the industriow
mnsect desists partly from her toil, and sceks
food for the young brood which soon emerge
from the cggs deposited by the mother in evers
cell, whnle the process of building goes on. 12
ashort e these grubs become perfect wasps
and assist their common parent in the generel
cconamy of the nest—maanufacturing new plat:
forms of cells, until the whole interesting edv



THB AMARAN'S.'R.

101

ceis finished ; which, rising terrace above ter-
ce, with connecting pillars, is one of the
ost perfect and clegant specimens of insect
echanism.
{ The tree wasp differs from the foregoing, in
pmnging its nest from a projecting bough, or
tween the branches of a low bush—as often
F}:imcsscd in our woods—but the internal eco-
omy is in cvery respec’ similar to the former.
rThere is another species ot the social wasp,
however, which is dissimilar in its mode of
Euilding, as the cells are not enclosed in an outer
r:o\'cring, bet exposed unprotectad to the influ-

nceof the weather. Thesc fabrics consistof a
Einglc or double terrace of chambers, which are
suspended, in an inclined position, from a
l}hmnch or stalk of grass, and coated with var-
mish to prevent the absorption of rain. We
have before us a specimen of this kind, which
was found, with several others, occupying the
corner of the ceiling, in a bed room, at a public
lhouse in the interior of Virginia--the windows
of which was left permanently open. This
vespiary, composed of one range of cells, was
not varnished over, as that wonld have been
unnecessary in i's sheltered situation. It was
attached to the wall by a minute stalk, and
seemer to have been the work of the previous
summer.

In these Inbours we see an extraordinary in-
stance of perseverance and intelligent design,
onthe part of a single inscet, who is the sole
progenitor of a flourishing colony—overcoming
every difficulty in affording a safe asylum for
her egas, and combining usefulness with the
utmost elegance of proportion and arrange-
ment ;—even the hexagonal form of each cell
implies consummate sagacity, for by gecometri-
cal calenlation, that form is proved to be the
best that could possibly be adapted, to ccono-
mise both labour, material, and space.

The history of the Ant is deeply interesting,
asevery species evinces some striking singular-
ny in 1ts government and formicary. They
mine hollow chambers and galleries in the
earth, the body of trees, and some, as the Ter-
mites of Africa, erect hiflocks of an enormous
size, compared with the bulk of the insect, or
buil nests in the shape of amushroom. They
generally agree in one respect, namely: the
subdivision into three distinct classes, of every
colony ; each having separate dutiesallotted to
i, and equally zealous in advencing the inter-
ests of the commonwealth. These are the
workers, to whom the general labour of build-
g and foraging is intrusted, and the male
and female ants; the two latter being furnish.

ed with wings, and devoted to the important
purposes of replenishing the colony. Itis a
remarkable fact, that the female ant, when
about to lay, loges her wings; vut the males,
after that period, emigratc from the formicary,
never to return ; and at that scason they may
be discovered wandering without stability of
purpose, or lying dead in pools and running
strearas.  The busy, labouring ants remain in
charge of the eggs, whict they foster with un-
remitting care and attention, removing them
in their mandibles to the upper gallerics, for
air, or at night-fall depositing them safely in
the retired chambersbelow. This labour they
continue to perform during thelarva stage, and
even until the perfect ant isdevelopcd. 'These
white grubs, or aurclia, may be seen at any
time by removing the stone that shelters a co-
lony of ants. Then the greatest cxcitement
and solicitude prevails ; every effort is made to
remove the young to a place of sccurity.—
Workers are beheld continually pouring down
into the main passage, each freighted with a
load much larger than itself, while others again
are returning for the remainder of their precious
store, presenting a most amusing spectacle,
which, nothing so forcibly reminds- us of, as
“ piping down ham.mocks” on board a man-of-
war, at sunset. These grubs, or aurelia, for
many of both may be seen i the same time,
are white, the latter being twive the size of a
working ant, of an oval shape, and if cut open
will be found to contain within a perfect ant,
but without signs of Iife, and of a puretranclu-
cent white colour; these aurelia resemble grains
of barley, and are vulgarly supposed to be the
cgas of ants, whereas they are very minute,
and altogether different in appearance.

The bhistory of the organization and manners
of these sagacious insects, their wars, migra-
tiong, and destructive voracity, are so extraor-
dinary, that nothing less than personal experi-
ence would convince those who are not pre-
pared by previous study and reflection, to be-
hold new wenders and the most astounding
phenomena, with every step taken in the in-
vestigatiun of the natural world. It is some
time ’ere the mind can become familiarized
with those great truths which God has inserib-
ed in immutable characters within the mys-
terious volume of nature.

Among becties, may be noticed those which
bury their eggs in the ground, with 2 material
most conducive to the rapid development of
the germ within. For this purpose, the bury-
ing beetle (Necrophorus respillo) effects the
interment of dead bodies, such as moles, frogs,
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etc., with wonderful labour and perseverance;
but the most curious instance is that of the
tumble-dung, (Scarabacus pilularivs.) This
beetle, having previously prepared a grave for
its.ova, encloses its egg in a ball of soft dung,
which, when indurated by the power of the
sun, they roll along theground unul they reach
the excavauen, into which it is dropped. We
have secn numbers of these little animals, du-
ring the spring timein Virginia, trundling their
pellets over the hard road, and were much
amnsed at their progress, and the resolution
with which they strove to overcome the ob-
atacles inthe way. ‘T'woindividualsare gener-
aliy employed in conveying the burden; one
in frent, assisting with its legs while walking
backward ; the other pushing on ihe oprosite
side with its hind legs, calling into play those
amazing powers of physical strengt's, with
which this insect is peculiarly gifted. Ofien,
on arriving at the top of a smail hillock, the
ball would shp from their hold and course to
the plain beneath, yet a3 often would they re-
cover their charge and recommence the jour-
ney. We may mention here, that specics of
spider (Lycossa saccata) which carries hereggs
in a bag or case, fastened as an appendage to
the body of the mother, until, not only the
young spiders are hatched, but have acquired
sufficient strength to venture beyond the care
of the parent insect. The ear-wig is the only
insect which has been observed to hatch her
ova by the process of incubation.

Our preceding remarks were limited to those
insects which are eviparous, or depositing eggs
from whence the embryo 13 extricated in the
commencement of its first stage. There are
however, exceptions to this rule; where the
Yarva is produced alive, and unconfined in any
envelope from the body of the mother, having
previously undergone developmentin ovo, con-
sequently these are termed oro viriparous, of
this kind, the scorpion and blow-fly are ex-
amples. In the latter, the embryo flies are
formed into an immense coil, which 1s wound
up in a pouch within the abdomen; these, as
they are hatched, are lodged upon dead animal
substances, to the number, as Reaumur esti-
mated of 20,000, w .ich easily accounts for the
prodigious quantity of maggots found smong
putrid carcasses; it is this mode of generating
larva, which gives rise to that evil dezominated
Jly-blow, but the trifling nuisance occesioned
thereby, is ebsorbed in the reflection, that,
through this simple means, nature is enabled to
destroy tho noxious qualities attendent upon
organic decompositon.

The Aphides, that large family of insect
which, living on the juices of plants, infesteve
portion of the vegetable kingdomn. attord a «
gular anomaly in the history of animals, 4
they are ovo viviparous in swumer, and ovig
rous in the autumn ; b it it is discovered tiy
these separate modes a ‘¢ peculiar to differs
generations, and not common to the same v
dividual.

‘The intention of this provision is evident,
in the egg state, the germ is alone capable
enduring the cold season that precedes its ¢
velopment in the ensuing spring. This clas
1s also remarkable in another respect, names
in producing young for nine successive genen
tions without impregnation, which is perfeci
in the short space of nine months; so rapi ;
their increase. Some idea may be formed
their astonishing fecundity, when we ment:
that Reaumur ascertained by experiment, * oz
Aphis may be the progenitor of 5,804,900,07
descendants during its life,” and that m oy
year there mnay be twenty generations.

The incalculuble number of these insec:
which swarms upon every leaf assoonas the
are expanded by the warmth of spring, an
also the great quantiticsof caterpillars, at tms
appearing, as if spontaneously, have givenrs
to the opinion of their being walied by th
power of some noxious wind ; hence the terr
blight, which was imagined to account for th
natural phenomenon.  The truth is, that thes
eggs, cqually exposed to atmospherical il
ences, and laid nearly about the same time, ax:
consequently matured simultanecously ; wh
explains the sudden appearance of such muls
tudes of living creatures, whose magical prd
sence, many of our fair readers may have w..
nessed, to their sorrow, upon the buds an
leaves of their favourite flowers. These plan
lice, secrete the honey dew, as it is absurdly
celled, to bs seen in small drops upen lcavs
which they frequent—of this sw cet li.]uid,anul
are very fond; an almost improbable instany
of which we may be pernutted to mention.

In the spring of 1340, a small thorn trec wa
found almost deprived of its growih and fol:age
from the ravage of innumerableaphides, s it
continual draining of the sap had dried and
shriveled the leaves and young shoots. Thy
tree was visited by numbers of ants, for whay
purpose was not evident at firat, as there was
no appearance of honey-dew whatever. Thes
oats were continually walking over the legions
with which every leafand stalk were paved
and pausing at eath aphis, moved its ar ‘.ennacl
as if employed in somc definite purpose; a
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!;:zglh, to our surprise, we ohserved a transpa-

bnt drop to exude from one of the aphides,
hich was immediately lapped up by the ant,
ho then advanced to the next individual, and
ritating it with its antennae, obtained a sini-
supply of the sweet sceretion.  Thisstrange
I;nsaction we watched for some time, until
yory aphis had been taxed forfood in the same
banner, when the ant proceeded to collect the
bntributions of a fresh colony.
In conclusion, it will not be amiss to offer a
w observations upon the eggs of insects in
Eneral.  They are of several shapes; cylin-
ki, oval, oblate-sphroidal, sugar-loafed, pris-
atic, bottle-shaped etc., besides, which, in
preral instances, they are ornamented with
s, tiles, or hexagonal net work, which sur-
ss the most delicate sculpture of human art.
or what purpose such infinity of form, and
erance of design are cxpended upon so insig-
ficant and minute an object as the cgg of an
sect, may well excite our inquiry, and bafile
¢ keenest penetration. But when we con-
mplate for a moment, the incffable harmony
hich pervades the universe, and radiates, ke
beam of light, our little globe;—that elo-
ent beauty, which, differently revealed to
r senses, whether through the symmetrical
pmbination of curved lines, the euphony of
bund, or the grandeur of accordant motion, is
[sentially the same;—it may bedeemed an in-
pparable quality of nature--isit not anattribute
KGod? It would be wiserin our unsuccessful
foris, to trace the application, which such di-
asity of structure would imply, to the pur-
ses of inscrutable Providence, to console
prselves with the belief, that nothing crer was
pade in vain!
The eggs of some inszcts are furnished with
valve, or hid atoneend, to facilitate theescape
{ the larva fromits confinement; and in a few
pecies, as the law-fly, ant, etc., theeggattains
sensible growth, during the process of hatch-
pr, which, as in birds, is accelerated by heat.
However, exposure to the greatest scvernty of
Jar winter, or the most mtgnse artificial cold
bes not affect the vitality of iarect eggs, nor
¢ they observed 1o freeze in consequence.--
hat is this mysterious principle, this vis citae,
hich only awaits the concurrence of favour-
ble eircumstances to stimulate its latent pro-
tics into action, * and which, when in most

* A gramn of wheat, fram the wrappings of an
2ypiian mummy, basbeen made to germinate
ter an interval of three thousand years; and
pds are found ontombed alive in solid rocks,
here they must have reniained for ages.

powerful operation, the shghtest injury can
destroy ?

The fecundity of insects iz very great com-
pared to other animals.  The spider lays 1,000
cugsmaseason; a gall inseet will produce 5,600
at a tune; a bed-bug, m twelve months, may
be the primogenitor of 21,909,026 offspring ;
winle the queen of the white ants r-roduces, in
the same time, the surprising number of 31,536,-
000 cggs.

To the theory which some natarzlists have
advanced, that the atmosphere is filled with
numberless ova of insects, it has been objected
that the impregnated eggs of all known species
are heavier than air; indeed, the specific gra-
vity is such that, upon experiment, they im-
mediately sink in water; although some can
scarcely be seen with the naked ey, from their
cxtreme tepuity. Besides, it scems inconsis-
tent with the ramarkable care with which in-
sects deposit their eggs and provide for their
security by gluing them down, or covering
them with athick web, as an additional protec-
tion from accidental removal or atmospherical
influence. But when we cousider the infinite
minuteness of microscopic animalcule, the
myriads of creatures which our limited resear-
ches, wonderful es they are, may not have yet
discovered, it can hardly be considered incre-
dible that multtudes of unseen animals may
inhabit, as their peculiar clement, the atmos-
phiere that floats around os; and perform all
their actions independent of the solid earth.
It would 1equire no great cffortof the imagina-
tlon to suppose that such would intrust their
ova, as fishes do their spawn, to the fluid in
which they exist, and that they arriveat matu~
rity in the same wedium.

What a forcible contrast does the present
season yield to the vwvid associations of the
summer time. Now, while the pen is re-
cording these thoughts, the cold, dead mantle
of winter is clasping, as & shroud, the leafless
tree and theice-bound stream.  From the mute
earth there comes no sound of rejoicing; the
grasshopper'ssong and thehorn of the warrior
bee are like the imaginary music of a half-for-
gotten dream; the withering storm-gusts of
the winter wind are sweeping through the zisles
of the forest, awakening within the breasta
sense of utter desolation. But let the blast
roar cn—let the snow-wreathes creep and curl
upon the stems of the hardy pines, for as sure
as the revivified rays of the sun will, eielong,
chasc away every vestige of their tyranny, so
certain is it that cach particle of imprisoned
ground beneath, every branch, bough and trunk
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contain the rudiments of vitality, innumerable
as the sands of the sea ;—awaiting the call of
spring—the bursting of the green leaf] to throw
off’ the shackles of torpidity, and fill the wide
solitudes with Jife and joy. 'Fhen will the gor-
geous butterfly spread its mosaic wings in the
warm sunlight, and the fierce dragon-tly dart,
with glancing wing and body of burnished gold,
along the surfuce of the prattling brook; while
the festive gnais hold their merry dance under
the shadow of the broad bough. Sue haw they
swarm upon the air, the leaves—those insect
tribes t—cvery blade of gr - L resounds with the
hum, the gathering of myriads. Behold yon
moving point, betwaen us and the blue sky!
how it darts—now here, now there, until the
eye is incapable of following the rapidity of its
motions. Are ye not the inhabitants of the
flowers—the revellers of the sun beams—ye
denizens of a woild unknown? Yecs! often
have we wondered that the history of your la-
bours, vour destinies, nas not more generally
engaged the interest—the inquiry of man.—
What know we of the globe we occupy, the
raysterious operations of that Nature, ever dis-
playing new wonders everywhere around our
path? The insect tribes come and go as the
years hurry on—and we scarcely waste a
thought upon their existence, save ina passing
tribute of admiration to their exceeding beauty
—and thisis all !

We have relinquished the unworthy suppo-
sition that the high and enduring stars were
created but to give uslight : may we not equal-
1y reject the essertion that such surprising in-
stincts, such diversity of conformation, were
begueathed to insects by the wisdom of Omni-
potence, with the mere design of contributing
to' the capricious entertainment of mankind.
Weare certain—we feel thatitis not so; in-
deed, in the precceding pages many instances
have been shown where these little animals
render essential service in the economy of na-
ture; and, if it were not foreign to the purposc
of this Essay, numerous facts might be advanc-
ed toprove the direet benefits which they con-
fer upon thehuman race. Their agencyin the
impregnation of plants is well established, and
sufficient of itself to justify a more extended
view of their general utiity. For the present
it is enough to solicit attention to this subjeet,
by our humble, but we hope not altogether un-
successful endeavours, to exemplify the great
solicitude—the provident wisdom of the Crea-
tor, in the regeneration of that classof animals
ocenpying the lowest rank in the scale of ani-
mated beings. St. John, March, 1842,

THE FORGCTTEN,

A pinGe for the forgotten :

No place is for their name,
In solemnr page of history,

Or poetry's roll of fame.
They lived, loved, and were cherished,

Lifc's gricfs and joys they bore,
But ther memory hath perished,

Their tomb-stones tell no wore.
A few bright names are enshrined above
By the hero's sword and the poet's love;;
A\ few proud names with a magie thnll,
In the heart’s of men are hngering still;
But we hear no more, by plain or shore,
The names that the forgotten bore.

The beaunful forgoticin i

Their ¢yes of love and mirth,
Their lochs of wavmg sunshme,

No more rejoice the earth.
The proud heart bowed before them,

And monarch’s owned ther sway.
The starry heavens o'er them

Were less adored than they.
There are forms that kden’s self might ows,
Chisclled, cold and fair, 1n marble stone;
Thepainter has treasured the glance, the smig
Worn by some rester in royal piles ;
But we see no more, the wide carth o'er,
The ivols that the forgotten wore.

The wise and brave forgotten!
They of the bearing high,
They of the thought engraven brow,
The deep and solemn eye,
The generous cmotion,
The deeds so brave and true,
The knowledge like the ocean,
Whose depths no mortal knew :
The chance discoverer’s name we link
With mountain, peak, and river’s brink :
The conqueror’s guilt, the traitor’s shame,
The statesman’s art, save many a name;
But we hear no more, by plain or shore,
The names the wise forgotien bore.

The loved and wept forgotten!
The gentle and the sweet,
Whose voice and step and kindly smile
"Twas happiness to greet;
The sunlight of the princely board,
The joy of cottage hearth,
Free were their warm affections poured,
And innocent their mirth.
Though often the poet’s harp rings loud
With the melody of a title proud,
And wealth has graven his memory where
Proud palaces rise and 1emples fair :
Yet we hear no more, the wide earth o'er,
The names that the forgotten bore.
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THE COURT OF KING OTHO.
L —

Tux Courtof King Othohas but little of “ the
pomp and circumstance” which are wont to
characterize the palaces of princes, and none
‘of the grandeur and lustre which a long lineof
kings, the wealth of nations and the revolutions
fof ages have shed upon the old principalities of
[Europe, or the magnificent monarchies of the
t\f}asx. The present residence of their majesties,
hough called b; courtesy *the Palace,” is, in
!act, an ordinary house, and has neither lofty

alls nor shady groves for comfort or amuse-
nnent. They want not only a palace, which is
bf itile impo iance so long as they have the

ame and the hope of one, but they want nobi-
ity, which isa necessary ingredient to royalty,
nd 2 deficiency which neither time nor cour-
esy can supply. The King and Queen of
reece, unlike the kings and queens of other
jnonarchies, are without the bright creations of
pobility ; and their august persons are sur-
bounded by plebeians, who, though they are
bedecked with crosses and orders of knight-
hood, have not thesounding titles of earls, lords
prcounts. The style of living in the Court of
[Freece is freeof royal extravagance ; and if we
xcept the royal stables, which are kepton a
heral scale, every thing about the King and
i Jovely consort is marked by a simplicity
vnich is highly creditable to their good sense,
nd which is the more to be admired, as itisin
ison with the condition of the country over
shose destinies they preside. Notwithstand-
o, however, this appearance of poverty, which
ehave reason to consider as a virtue and an
mament, and the absence of the false and
ensient light which plays and glitters upon
e Courts of haughty tyranis and longestab-
shed monarchs, there is, nevertheless, in
tho's Court something which, though it may
ot dazzle the giddy nor bewilder the idle,
xrves to please the wisc and interest the
cughtful. King Otho being tie source of
ower, his Court is necessarily the centre of
itraction ar< and him, as round a centre are
ustered not only the flippant courtiers of the
ty, but the most illustrious personages of the
slion; his royal fetes and royal balls call to-
her an heterogenovs, butinteresting assem-
7, and presents to the eye of a stranger a
tableau vivant,” where one beholds the states-
an as well as the wild and untutored heroes
the Greek revolution.
Soon after our arrival in Greece and our pre-
ntation to their majesties, we had the plea-
e of attgndinga royal ball and witnessing

the light and life of King Otho’s Court. Atthe
appointed time and hour, we repaired to what
is called the ¢ Old Palace,” and were ushered
through a suite of roo.ns into a spacious rotun-
da. Thehall wasbrilliantlylighted, and crowd-
ed to overflowing with an assembly which
comprehended the worth and beauty of Athens.
in point of numbers and splendour, the assem-
bly was doubtless inferior to those which en-
liven the levces of European monarchs, but in
point of novelty and variety of costumes, it
surpassed every thing of the kind I had ever
seen or heard. It was indecd a gay and daz-
zling scene; but in order to give even a faint
idea of the *tout ensemble,” I must be allow-
ed to note some particulars.

On the right of the hall stood, conscious of
their stift dignity and high importance, the re-
presentatives of the European powers, with
their cmbroidered uniforms and gay ribands,
and to the left arrayed themselves the minis-
ters of Otho, vieing with their competitors, the
ministers of Russia, France and England, in
the richness of their uniforms and the splen-
dour of their trappings. At the head of the
hall, and between these two ranks of laced
courticrs, appeared theladies of the Court ; that
is, the wives of foreign ministers, these cf the
Councillorsof State, and Her Majesty’s “dames
& honeur.,” These were all attired in the
latest fashion of Paris; and beside those who
were lost in the light of* their diamonds and
their brilliants, there were many whom nature
had endowed with the more cuptivating and
more valuable ornaments of female loveliness
and grace; amid this bevy of bright beings, the
dark-eyecd daunghter of Marco Botzaris shone
like a morning star. The parties I have de-~
scribed were flanked and hemmed in by the
Bavarian officers and ihe Greck warriors; the
latter of whom being dressed in the gay and
singular costume of their native land, appeared
the most uninue and the most interesting ob-
jectsin King Otho’s hall. Their “snowy ca-
mize” and gold-emrbroidered jackets set off
their fine persons and athletic forms, while
their broad sabres, which were flung carelessly
along their left side, gave them a wild and war-
like air. These chiefs, or, as \hey are called,
the Pulicars, had, formerly, no other occupa-
tion but the honourrble vocation of arms; and
their country being under the dominion of the
Turks, they werc scldom admitted into the hist
of regular tyrants—they were never raised to
the high dignity of prime ministers, nor per-
mitted to paint a thousand lies; or blot out
whole nations with a drop of ink. They were
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therefore obliged to shift sail and tack about
with the caprices of their fortune, and attach
themselves to occupations which best suited
their circumstances and inclinations. Some
betook themselves to the high mountains, and
became the terror of foes and friends; others
less daring, confined their operations to the
more innocent amuscmwent of increasing their
flocks, by stealing the kids of their neigh-
bours; while some,

“ More modest, took a humbier range

Of life, and in an honester vocation, .
Pursued o’er the high szas their watery jour-

neys, .
And merely practised as the sea attorneys.”

Inshort, they were cach and all rare boys, and
by a long scrics of glorious achievements,
proved themselves worthy to be the descend-
ants of Mercury, who being born

#————at the faint peep of day,

He began playing on the lyre at noon,

the same eveniug did he steal away

Apollo’s herds.”

When the Greek revolution broke out, these
wild Pulicars flew to the rescue of their coun-
try; and from restless Klefts and roaming
Corsairs, they rose to the dignity of warriors
and heroes. Noter Batraris, Chitzo, Tzarclus,
the brothers of Grivus, the old and young Co-
locotrini, Nikitus the Turk cater, Tzamis Kara-
tas0, Protroley, Mauromichalis, George Kanari,
thebraveKrieze, and many others, who, though
present, were lost in the heaving crowd, wese
the living companions of Marco Botzans, of
Capt. Hastings, of Karaiskahi, of Lord Byron,
of Pope Fleshas, and the long line of stoned
names. While I was eagaged in examining
the persons and recalling the history of thehe-
roes who stood round me, and while 1 was
moralizing on the strange accidents which had
gathered them into such a strange place, the
dease mass of the crowd gave way, and the
royal train entered the hall.  King Otho bow-
cd to the right and left, while his loveiy cen-
sort tossed a few smiles upon the long hine of
gay courticrs and lofty warriors, and then
glided to her place like a fair city on the glad
waters of & joyous stream.

Bt 1.1 T

FrerooM orF Inerirv.—Let not the freedom
of inquiry beshackled.  If st muitiphes conten-
tions amongst the wisc and virtuous, it exer-
cises the charity of those who contend.  1If it
shakes, for a ume, the belicf that is rvested
only upon prejndice, it finaliy setdes it on the
broader and more solid basis of conviction.

[From ¢ Solitude and Other Pocms.”]
AN ELEGY.

Teans and smiles together blending,
Oft posscss a magic power, ’

When the briny drops descending,
Glitter like some sunny shower;

But the helpless child of sorrow
Bruis’d and smitten as he lies,

From kind tears no bliss can borrow,
Tears are strangers to his eyes.

Yes, the sons of grief have spoken,
As the desert winds they sigh—
“Lo! the wretch whose heart is broken,
Finds tiie source of tears is dry ¥
Yet if copious streams disulling,
Might but warm that breast of thine,
Friendship’s holicst fount revealing,
Nene should flow more free than mine.

Though the mautual ties that bound us,
Long have ceas’d to urge their sway;

Yet had friendship thrown areund us,
Bonds I cannot cast away.

In my bosom memory lingers,
Past enjoyments to recall 5

Like the sunbeam’s golden fingers
Bright in some deserwed hall.

Emulous as summer breczes,
Clust'ring round the Sabbath bell;

Prompt as the first sound arises,
Far to bear the holy kneli;

Gentle spirits stood around him,
—Gentle still in lifc was he—

Till each earthly tic that bound him,
Burst, and left his spirit free.

Yet these bonds full long detamn’d him,
Struggling in a house of pain;
Parents, childrgn, wife, restrain’d him,
—Links in nature’s silken chain :—
Thus the willow, old or blighted,
Bends its branches to the carths
These, to carth again united,
Give the stock 2 second birth.

But his tent of chay forsaken,
Lost indeath’s unlovely gloom;
Willamy friend no more awaken
From the slumber of the tomb 7—
Hold the winds, and bind the ocean—
Bid old timc forget his sway—
Yot shall faith with firm devotion,
Yoint the Resurrection day'!
....Qaﬁ....
Scotoransare frequently to be met with, L]
are ignorant of nothing—saving their 0way
norance.
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EVENINGS AT A FRIEND’S.

«1 astalways glad to find myself at this gate.
Yhat a profusion of roses !—as beautiful 100,
as if they grew in * the bower by Bendemeer’s
stream.” You secI have helped mysclf toa
bonquet, Mr. Darley.”

“That is right, and you have Shakespeare’s
sucherity—* Sweets to the sweet,’ or ‘to Zhee
sweet,’ as some render it.”?

*I hope you will read Hamlet to us soon,
but I should like to-night to learn something
.more of these canes, or their donors rather.—
This one excites my curiosity, it is so very
rich. Thereis quite a fortunein gold upon 1t.”

“That was the gift of my wealthy and liber-
al but somewhat eccentric Uncle Baxter. He
was one of those rare beings on whom nature
and fortune had both lavished their choicest
gits, not more remarkable for personal beauty
2nd great powers of mind, than for this unaf-
fected picty, his active benevolence, his uni-
versal charity.  One really felt a pleasure in
looking at his countenance ; it was so radiant,
so happy. All loved him ; rich and poor, old
and young, the evil and the good, all were his
fnends and he the friend of 2ll. 1t was then,
with the greatest displeasure, that the congre-
gation of Mr. M-—— recaived the announce-
ment of 2n intended marriage between George
Baxter and Jane Atkinson. Notling but the
displeasure could cqual the surprise.

“Miss Atkinson was notorious throughout
the town for her crossg, irritable, unbearabie
wmper.  She never checked or conecaledat in
the least, and no one of her acquainiance, sup-
‘posed a man could be found to mske Janc At-
kinson hus wife. True, she had good natural
endowments, but they were all overgrown, or
cast into the shade by this shrewish disposition.
Her crossness did not appear in paroxysms
ihe that of other ill-tempered people, but was
always alive, never luiled to slecp, for ever bub-
bling over, tike a fountain of soda. On their
marriage they were established in the hand-
«m  house on the pleasaptest street in town.
Janc s taste was consulted, her opinion follow-
«d1n all things, and I heard much said of the
convenience and style of their arrangements.
Bt angry at the marmizge, and frightened by
the reports of those whoattempied visiting the
il-assorted pair, I did not go to the house. I
saw my dear uncle every day in the streey, at
s counting-room, at my mother's house, or
1 the church, but never at his own dwelling
wnul some months subscquent o his mar-
mge.

One summer day on passing the open door
and hearing loud scolding, I stepped in.—
‘What is the matter uncle? I called outat the
top of my voice. ‘Indeed my dear boy I do
not know,’ he replied, rising from his book and
advancing to meet me. Jane seized the book
he left, and seemed about to senditat hishead.
My uncle turned and canght her arm.

* ¢ Strike me, if you will, Jane,” he said, ‘but
find some other weapon, I beseech you, than
this sacred book.

“Jane immediately left the room, and I ad-
dressed my uncle:

“ Will you tell mey uncle, why you married
that girl? I cannot believe it was love. I
know it wasnotwealth. But what the induce-
inent was I cannot imagine.’

% He seemed thoughtful 2 moment, and then
replied : ‘I do not think it inconsistent with
proper candour of character, sometimes to con-
ceal from the world the motives which actu-
ate mein a matter that affects myself only,
and have therefore never made public my rea-
sons for this act. The world, too, would call
me a fool if they knew my motives, but you
deserve my confidence and shall haveit. You
know, my dear William, Y had never felt any
sorrows but thoscof others.  Since my birth¥
had never been visited by pain or sickness, by
loss of friends or wealth, or reputation.  Every
thing prospered with me, and the misfortunes
most common to humanature scemed forbid-
den to cross my path. The love of God and
man was carly shed abroad in my heart, andI
daily dehighted in the works of creation and
providence. 1fclt as if I nceded some trial,
some SorTow, 10 withdraw my affections from
a world I had found so pleasant. I thought it
couid not be known what was in man until ke
had passed through the farnace of affliction,
that my Christian character needed some test. -
1 feared that what I had taken for love to God -
and his creatures; was mercly a complaceace
of fortunate circumstances. I thoughtporerly
might bea proper trial, and therefore gaveliber-
ally and neglecied the means of accumnulating,
but stiil my purse was full.

#¢ 3y parents urged my marrving, and
thinking it would be a severe trizl, and there-
fore a wholcsome discipline to my spiriy, to
have always an unguiet and unhappy home, I
mamicd with that very intent and cxpectation,
(knowing Janc’s infirmity of temper.) that pa-
tienee might have her perfeet work.®

“¢Indeed I think you have had cnough of |
sach discipling,’ 1 exclaimed, ‘do you expect
vour patience will last through Wfe? I would
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not endure such thraldom for a day. Do you
not repent ?

“*No. It hag 1 hope, shown me the weak-
ness of man’s wisdom, the impotence of his
own unaided judgement, and led me to place
more entire dependence on the only All-wise
and All-good. And ifin any woy, though in
a manner differing from my intentions, it will
help me to purify my spirit here, and fit it for
those blessed mansions where sincannot enter,
should not the evil be borne for the sakeof the
good. Nay, is it not a blessing?

#]t is not necessary to give vou moreof this
conversation. It appearsd the remarks were
all heard by Ars. Baxter, and increased the
usual torrent of passion in her breast. Her
first impulse was to fiy at her husband, in a
rage- But she recollected that would bedoing
the very thing he wished. How morufymngto
think she had been furthering his purposes and
accomplishing the very object for which ke
married her, all the time she had been thwart-
ing and opposing him.

# It shall be no longer,’ she said, ot length,
*I will defeat him still.  He shall never make
my sins the ladder to mount to heaven.’

% Resolute as she was in all her purposes,
Jane now curbed her unhappy temper, and no
longer met her husband with causeless frowns
and unmerited reproofs. She did not to be
sure, treat him at that time with the most ten-
der affection, but she no longer obstructed his
plans and thwarted his wishes. She now, for
1he first ime knelt with him in the house of
-God, and at the domestic altar.

“Graduelly, though at first ali unsought and
undestred by herself, did that grace which can
melt the most siubborn, subdue, soften, and
remodel her vl disposition.

“The finc Gualitics of her miad, wkich had
been obscured by this overgrown and mon-
strous temper; scemned just developed. She
was indeed a newv creatute, for no onc could
find in the mild, screne, amiatle Mrs. Raxter,
the distinguishing traits of Janc Atkinson.

“That affection which had been growing in
the heast of both the husband and wife, now
ripenedinta full and perfect love.  Oliveplan:s,
fresh and beaetiful as the day, grew up around

.their table, and my uncle’'s only trouble is
sull the fear of loving bis drar ones 100 weli,
and having all his portios in this life.”

R <3-2

Tur last argument of the poor, whenever
thiey have recourse to 1, will carry more, pes-
haps, thah persuason o prrimment, or supple-
sstion fo the throne.

Written for the Amaranth.

STANZAS.

I would not mingle in the throng,

Nor rove among the bnight and gay :
I care not for the jest, or song,

That gilds youth's fair and joyous way;
I envy not proud beauty’s airs,

Her witching smiles—her youthful glcc,
And wealth with all her thousand snares

Has not a single charm for me?

I would not rove the festive hall,
Where mirth lights up each happy face.
Yhere honour, glory, splendour, all,
Wavestrongtheircharm of maichles grace
Where love its softest lustre beams,
Where music’s sweetest measure’s tread—
Where beauty’s dazzling splendour seems
A fairy dream o'cr all 10 shed.

Oh! no, down in some lonely glen,
Where nature beams in mild array,
TUnknown, unnoticed, and unseen—
My life should gently ghde away;
I'd wander through each shady grove,
Climb the stecp mountain's rugged brow.
List to the warbler’s notes of lore—
Or watch the murmuring streamlet fiow.

In moonlight hours I'd sit and gaze,
With awe, upon the calm blue Heaven.
Behold the glittering orbs that praisc
The hand by whom their brightness g:vea.
Oh'! thus should life, now dull and drear.
So swaatly, gently, pass away;
Alisfortunes frown I would not fear, ~
Nor heed what this cold world migh: sac

St Joka, Aarch, 1342, .85

w @B P

IWIT. °

Wizis the aiost dangerous talent we 2
possese—it must be guarded with great disare
tion and good nature, otherwise it will cresy
many cncmes. Wit as perfectly conssies
with softness and deficary, yet they are seldez
found unuted. Wit isso finttering to vamis
that they who posscss it ave intoxicated, 23
lose all self-command.  Though it is the mes
caplivaung, yet :21s the most drcaded of ail
lents ; the most dangerous fo those who haw
it, and the most fcared by those whe haves:
not. He who has grown nch without .2
safc aud sober dulness shunsitasa disraw
and looks upon poverty asitsnvarmble concs
mitant.—Dr. Blair.
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THE RASH ENGAGEMENT;
OR, A BACHELOR'S REMINISCENCE,

CHAPTER 1.

uThe passions of our yonth ! Lke lava floods,
They desolate life’s green and flowery path,
Leaving but ashes 'neath our weary feet—
The ashes of our hopes.”

#Tyex vou will not accompany me to Nia-
gara, uncle?” _

«No; I will go any where elsc with you,
Charles, but T cannot visit Niagara with other
feelings than thosc of pain.”

“Your favorite, Lucy Lisburne, is to be of
the party; will not that inducement tempt
you??

“For your sake, boy, I am glad sheis gomng,
for she is onc who well deserves the love of a
noble heart, but do not ask me to revisit a
scene so full of sorrowful recollections. 1
could not bear to look ..pon the wondersof the
mighty cataractnow. Years have passed since
last I trod its racky barriers, and the gentie
being who then was my companion, has long
since faded from the carth, but the remem-
brance of her hright face haunts me still—a
Tovely and yet fearful spectre of the past—
Listen to the tal: of my carly folly, Harry,
and you will leara how deeply the events of a
<ngle moment may influence onc’s whole ex-
1slence.

“1 had just compicted my collegiate studics,
and the severe struggle by which alone I was
enabled to secure the highest prizes in iy class,
had exhausted both mental and bodily strength.
I determined, therefore, to spend a month or
twoin vazabondizing, previous to devoting my-
woif to the acquisition of my futurce profession,
and taking with me the smailest passible quan-
tity of baggage, I wenton boarda North River
stramboat, intending to be governed entitely
by my own truant inclination in my future
coarse. The exaitement which I had under-
gone, had left me suffering under such exireme
fassitude of spints, that I preferved wravelling
guitc alone, and, on locking round among my
felinw passengers, was rejmeed o find myself
2n isolated individual, surrounded by entire
strangers. After amusing myself for some
time, w:th gniet specalations upon the charac-
2z and manners of my travelling companions,
Iwas fast lapsiag into one of thoso delicious
teveries which abstract the mind so complete-
Iy from the common things of catth, when my
eye accidensally fell upon my opposite negh-
bour, and, for once, Taality seemed 10 momore
bzauuful than fancy. 1 never saw a-lovelier

face than her’s.  The features, whenin repose,
might have served a painter as a model for a
Madonna, so soft was the outling, so perfect
the symmetry. Her complexiv.:, pale, but so
delicate, that the branching of the thread-like
veins was distinctly visible on her fair brow—
eyes of that hazel hue, which s ever so full of
tenderness—lips like the inner leaves of arose-
bud, and long, light-brown curls, flinging over
the whole countenance just the proper degree
of shadow—all combined to form a picture,
which, in perfection of form, and richness of
colouring, was unrivalled. Absorbed in placid
thought, the young girl sat looking out upor
the water, and it was long before a change in
her position compelled me to withdraw my
gaze from her beauty. When I did so, how-
ever, I was almost as much struck with the
appearance of her travelling companion. He
was an old man, with a countenance of singu-
lar mildness and bemignity.  Hisfeatures were
cminently handsome, and his hugh bald fore-
head added a verv intellectual character to his
face, while the thick curhing locks of silvered
black, which fell an lus shoulders in a manner
then rarcly scen, gave him an almost apostolic
air.  The strong stmilitude between the two,
suggested the 1dca of the relatonship which
existed between them, and notwithstanding the
deep lines with which time had marred the
clder face, it was evident that they werefather
and daughter. ~

“My close observation of them, soon ena-
bled me to discover that they did not belong to
the highier orders of society.  There was litdo
in the young girl's manner to betray a want of
refined breeding, but sull a few tnfling circom-
stances, taken n connecuon with her father’s
modc of address, convinced me of the fact. A
young collegian is rareiy destitute of thetkind
of moral courage which wiser folks term im-
pudence, and I determined to make use of my
peculiar endowments of that nature, in order
to form an acquuniance with the strangars.—
Chance favoured my design.  The father had
forgotten to procure a newspaper; I offered
him mine, and this hittle courtesy on my part,
T took care should be repaid by a prolonged
discussion of the politics of the day. We had
some very agrecable conversation, and while I
could not help noticing that the old man’slan-
gunge was that ¢f one whose carly education
had been very defective, I was gready strack
with the raciness of his remarks, and his keen
insight into human nature.  The daughtersat,
a silent, but attemiive histener, and, as she
smilcd 21 our occasional jests, I thought her
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face even lovelier in its mirthful, than in its
pensive expression. At the tea-table, I hadan
opportunity of devoting myself particularly to
the daughter, for the old man seemed to have
little idea of waiting upon a lady, and 1 found
my civilities by no meansili-received. Indeed,
by the time the hurried meal was finished, we
had become quite familiar, and, as I handed
the beautiful girl up to the promenade deck, I
ventured to take a seat beside her, without
meeting any repulse. My suspicion of thar
entire ignorance of the observances of good so-
ciety, were now confirmed by the imprudent
frankness with which she allowed herselftobe
drawn into conversation by me. As the boat
glided rapidly through the majestic Highlands,
we talked of the beauty of the scenery, until
the moon rose high above the verdant hills,
and then ‘the hour, the place, the scene,’ led
us into poetry, romance and sentiment.—
Among my college-mates, I could have laugh-
ed to scorn such vague fancies, such crude
ideas, su~h wild visions of future lifc, as scem-
ed to £ill the mind and heart of my artless
companion. But there was something sacred
from ridiculein her carnestness and simplicity;
" “her very guilelessness was her security, andas
1 Iistencd to her youthful feelings, uttered by
such dright lips, and with such sweet looks, I
felt that the pleasantness of all studies was the
stady of a young and pure heart. The time
passed like a dream.  The old man, who had
been pacing the deck, occasionally stopping to
exchange a word with us, now grew weary,
and desired Lisdaughtertoreure.  She obeyed
with evident reluctance, and left ine musing on
~ the singular contradiction between her evident
cultivation of mind, and her enuire ignorance
of the decorum and cuquette which society has
preseribed as rules of conduct 10 1ts subjects.
The witchery of her exceeding beautiy, her mo-
dest bearing, her dclicacy of sentument, and her
innocent frankness, wereirresisuble aitracuons
to a young and ardeat boy, as1 then was—
That she belonged to a respectable class of so-
ciety, I could not doubt ; and I came to the con-
clusion that her father was one of that large
portion of our citizens who are ‘in transity’'—
persons yet in the chrysalis, orrather spinning
the web of thar future splendours. I umagin-
od he would be found to be some petty shop-
keeper, who, 1 anticspation of wealth, had be-
stowed on his daughter all the advantages
which conld be denived from a good cducation,
while I considered her manners as evincing a
continual struggle between early habitual asso-
ciations, and acquired knowledge.  However,

the adventure promised amusement, and 1 de
termined tocontinuein their company, at least
until the novelty of the affair was past. '

“The next morning I managed to discover
that avisit to Niagara and Canada, formed pai;
of their projected tour, and, consequently, thz
also became the course which I designed 1
pursue. The girl did not attempt to coneeq)
her satisfaction, when she found that I was
still to continue with them, and aithough ha
father looked grave, and fixed on me a search
ing glance, yet, as soon as helearned my nams,
(of which I took an early opportunity to m.
form him,) his scruples, whatever they wers,
scemed to vanish. In this point he had a d.-
cided advantage over me, for aithough my fa-
mily was so well known, that the simple an-
nouucentent of our name was a guarantee for
our rank in socicty, yet, when he reciprocated
my confidence, I only learned that he was
“ Ckarles Grayson.” I was, therefore, Inile
wiser respecting them, than I had beea whenl
first met him ; but, however, I was in pleasan:
company, and with the thoughtlessness of
bay, 1 determined to enjoy it.

CHAPTER 1I.

In a moment, we may plunge our years
In fatal pemtence, and the blight

Of our own soul, turn all our blood 1o tears,
And color thigs to come with hues of night”

CHILDE HAROLD.

#I will not lead you step by step, along the
perilous path of passion which I then pursued
Ilearned that Juliet (her very name was enough
to awaken the susceptible nature of a Shaks-
peare-worshipper,) had just returned from the
Moravian school at Bethlehem, where she had
spent the last five years, in the completion of
her cducation.  She was tolerably well skil'sd
in music, spokea little German, was thorough-
ly versed in all us¢ful knowledge, and, in fact
had acquired all that she could learn among
that simple and practical sect of Christians
But she was as ignorant as a babe of the ways
of the world; and the guilclessness of her na-
ture, while it added new charins to her lovel
ness, rendered her position in society one ¢
difficulty and danger. Enthusiastic and afiec:
tionate, her heart filled with undeveloped pas-
sion, and her head teeming with the romanue
visions, fostered by many a stealthily-read no-
vel and pocm—Dbceautiful es a painter’s dream,
and artless as an infany, she was, altogethar
the most fascinating creature I ever knew.—
She was certainly superior to her station i
sociely—Superior in manners, in taste, and i
fecling, for though all her father's good seoxt
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and quick wit was perceptible, a tant of vulga-
rity, which clearly showed that he had learned
more from men than from books, and that his
%xudics had not lain among the polished and
sharacterless denizens of high life.
| #Juliet was keenly alive to the beauties of
nature. Brought up on the banks of the ro-
mantic Lehigh, she had learned to appreciate
he charms of fine scenery, and it was traly de-
iohtful to wvitness her enthusiasm for the pic-
uresque. As we climbed the cliffs at Trenton
Falls, beholding one after another of the suc-
ssion of pictures which meet the eye, as one
nds the rocky valley, I watched the vary-
g expression of her exquisite countenance,
nd felt that of all the beauties of nature, the
veliest is the  human face divine.” Hereyes
would dilate, her checks glow, and throwing
side her bonnet, she would bound along the
ough path, with her long silken curls tossed
v the breezes, seeming to forgot every thing
the enjoyment of the moment. It was per-
¢: rapture to me, then to draw her aside into
me shady nook, and while she was thus ex-
ed, to listen to the fresh and pure feclings
phich seemed to gush spontancously from the
catt. By the time we reached Niagara, our
[;imacy had so increased, that in all our httle

cursios.s, though her father gencrally ac-
smpanied her, yet she became my especial
harge, and, at length, the old man, unable to
xp pace with our activity, contented himself
remain gt the hotel, while we wandered, as
2 would, amid the wonders of the cataract.

“Who ever visited Niagara for thefirsttime,
ithout being sensible of an clation and eleva-
on of spirit, which almost scemed hike a spe-
s of mental intoxication? I look back with
onder to the excitement of that period. I
ember how coolly and ranonally I managed
I my daily affairs—I ate and drank and slept
Ilooked and acted just like the hundreds of
le whom I saw around me, and yet I
ity believe that I was then on the very verge
{insanity. I forgot every thing cxcept the
enders by which I was surrounded, and the
ntiful companion who beheld them with me.
oot after hour we wandered together amid
secluded shades of Goat Island, our steps
unted by the deep music of the rushing
ters, and threading our devious way cven
to the fcarful brink of the cataracy, to
d new excitement and bewilderment in the
-seen view.  What a strong toil was woven
2t me then! The greatest marvei of the
iverse was before my eyes—thie melody of
0ds and waters was mingling in my cars

with the swect voice of onc of the fairest of
God's creatures—and a lovely being of almost
unearthly loveliness was at my side, bending
cn me such Jooks of innocent tenderness as
might have thrilled the soul of an anchorite.—
I was fascinated—spell-bound—maddened.
“Qne morning—it was the crisis of my des-
tiny—we crossed to the Canada side, and in-
stead of taking the usual route to the Aqueduct
bouse, on the brink of the cataract, we climbed
the hill along the path generally used by the
soldiers of the garrison. It wasadifficultand,
-a some places, a dangerous ascent, but it ren~
dered Julict so dependent upon my strong arm,
that I scarcely feltits fatigue. Wereached the
top, flushed and heated with the toilsome way,
and were rejoiced to find that the throng of
visitors had all dispersed ere we arrived at the
house. Juliet gaily proposed, that, as there
were no idle spectators to beholdus, we should
refresh ourselves by going under the fall ; and
without a moment’s refiection, I immediately
summoned the guide to lead usamid the ¢ Phle-
gethon of waters” We retired o array our-
sclves in proper costume for the enterprize, and
when we met again at the foot of (able Rock,
we enjoyed a merry laugh at the sudden trans-
formation which each had undergone. Our
dress was of the rudest kind, and I might have
served as 2 model for a young smuggler, while -
Julict was attired in the coarse but picturesque
garb of a fish-wife. Butido change of garment
couid conceal her exquisite beauty, and as she
flung back her long curls beneath the coarse
straw hat, which had been ticd on to pretect
her from the dashing spray, her face was that
of a youthful Hebe. The litule guide—he was
but a boy—fastened one hand in the rope girdle
which bound her waist, and led the way, while
I followed close behind. The path was steep
and slippery, and a deluge of water, which
nearly blinded us, met us at the very entrance
of the pass. Butas we proceeded, the over-
hanging cliff became broader, and at length we
reached a point, where we were so far shelter-
ed from the pouring stream, that we could
raise our heads and look around us.  Thelight
which struggled faintly through the mighty
mass of tumbling watcrs, was like that of the
pale grey dawn ; and as we leaned against the
rock, and looked into the ternfic liquid arch
which spanned our narrow pathway, wealmost
fancied that we could feel the vibration of the
very stones bencath our feet. It was like
standing on the threshold of eternity, for the
ever sounding waters, rushing on and on and
on, disturbed the mind like the vaguo image of
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infinity, and we felt that it needed but one
plunge to discover to us the mysteries of
another world. Juliet drew close tv my side,
awe-struck and overwhelmed with emotion,
but the guide urged us onward, and we follow-
ed him until our feet touched the last step be-
tween life and death. As we were returning,
the guide lost his hat; you smile at my men-
tioning so trivial a circumstance, Charles, but

_ you have not yet learned how * trifles light as
air’ often decide our future fate. The littlefel-
low saw it on the rock below, and, too familiar
with danger to fear, he begged us to remain be-
neath the shelter of the impending rock, until
he should reguin it.  How many are there in
the world whose whole lives have been colour-
ed’by the events of a single moment! I drew
Juliet towards me—my arm encircled her
slender waist—the impulses of youthful pas-
sion overpowered the religious awe which the
solemn beauty of the scene had awakened—I
whispered in her ear those burning words
which trace themselves upon the heprt of the
listener in characters never to be effaced, and
even amid theroar of the eternal cataract, those
words were heard and answered. Her head
rested on my shoulder—her hips metnine, and
that kiss, thrilling like a heartquake through
every nerve, scaled the fate of both. The
guide returned—speechless from excess of feel-
iny, we silently followed him, and 2s we once
more looked into each other’s face, bencath the
unclouded light of a summer sky, the past mo-
ment seemed like a delicions drean.

. CHAPTER IlI.

“YVhen sets the sun on Afric's shore,

"That instant all is night;
And so should life at once be o’cr,
_When Love first pales his light—
Nor, like our northern day, gleam on
Through twilight’s dim dc?ay,

The cold remnains of lustre gone—

Of fire long passcd away.”’—Moore.

“Y now looked upon Juliet as my affianced
wife, but my delitium of passion did not blind
me to the consequences of my rashness. My
father, an old Virginian, was one of the proud-
est men I ever knew. Notwithstanding all
the changes of fashion, he still displayed in
the drawing-réom, a widely-branching genea-
Togical tree, cmblazoned with many curious de-
vices, and he often pointed out with no small
degrec of complacency, the name of Sir Ayl-
mar de Vavasour, who first planted its root ia
merry England, in the time of the Normen
Conqueror.  Indeed, he carried his pride of de-
scent to an almost ludicrous excess, and while
his great we 1th rendered him perfectly indif-

ferent to the dowry of a bride for his son, I
was especially fastidious respecting the farly
of those with whom my sister and myself a%
sociated. This was an idle and foolish pry
dice in our land of equality, but it had beeni
besetting sin of mny grandfather even when
chose America as the home of his adopue
and perhaps I am not quite free from 1, 2
though at that time passion silenced all otb
feelings. In despite of my fervent love f
Juliet, I had many secret misgivings of he:
I dared not think of the future ; the images
an angry parent, and a sneering world, wes
ever before me, when I contemplated the m
ment that was to bind me to her by theirrew
cable bonds of marriage. Y possessed a smy
estate, hequeathed to me by ar uncle, and
this secured me a present competence, I dete]
mined to gein the consent of Juliet and
father, to a private union. ‘The idea of breat
ing off our engagement never once occurred
me, for if I had been fascinated by her cha
when I first beheld her, how much more v
I under her influence now, when the spell
her innocent tenderness was added 1o
witchery of her beauty. My nature was i
petuous, but frank and generous. I told
Grayson of my love for his daughter, with
attempting to conceal my consciousness of
father’s displeasure. He listened to me wig
quiet satisfaction, and while he candidiy
knowledged that he would gladly bestow
me her hand, he counselled me to keep
engagement a secret, until I could ascent
my father’s sentiments. This exactly sui
my own views of the matter, and after an
sence of two months, we returned to our
tive city, with feelings very different from th
which actuated us when we bade it adieun.

“¥ cannot describe the mingled feelings
which I prepared to visit Juhet for the fi
time in Lier own house, for I feared lest I sho:
meet something offensive 10 my refined by
of life. But I was mistaken. Every th
about the house was plain and neat, with
making any pretension to clegance.  Juli
piano was the only ornament of the little p
loar, and when the fair creature met me ai
door with a blush and a smile, X felt thatf
such a hme and such a companton, 1
willingly resign the appliances of wealth.
my feclings underwent a sudden and paré
revulsion at the sigintof Mrs. Grayson. L
and unwieldy in person, vet bearing traces
the coarse beauty which must have charac
ized her in vouthi—with a voice hke a pa
and manners marked by a kind of boister
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ood humour, it seemed scarcely possible that
ch a being could be the mother of my gentle
uliet. Her unmitigated vulgarity seemed to
efect itself on every thing around her, and
ven her daughter appesred to lose a portion of
er delicate grace, when she appeared beside
er mother. I began now to scrutinize the
gbits and pursuus cf the father also. His
haracter was, to me, a perfect riddle. There
gs, at times, a jeering tone of sceptical philo-
phy in his remarks, which seemed quite in-
nsistent with 1he careful performance of all
ocial duties for which he was so remarkable.
eacted like a man of virtue and honour, as
ar as 1 could judge, but he ofien uttered senti-
ents worthy of a consummate scoundrel.
cheld the opinion thatmen were only honest
hen their interests led them to be so, and he
emed to delight in the expression of startling
aradoxes or painful truths, in the history of
uman nature. Nothing could be more ill-
ited to the unsuspicious and confiding cha-
acter of an impetuous youth, than the cold,
arcastic, sneering philosophy of one who had
own grey in worldly wisdom. Yetthecalm,
nevolent countenanceof theold man, seemed
o belie his own experience, and but for an oc-
sional simster expression in hisdeep seteves,
nd a scornful snule which sometimes fltted
ver s handsome mouth, his face was thatof
ne who had drank only from the sweet wa-
rs of truth and goodness.

“1 was sensible, too, of a singular changein
y feclings towards Juliet. 1 still loved her
ith the most impassioned tenderness, but from
e moment that I had pledged my faith 10
er,I became sensitive to every thing that could
etract from hercharms. T watched her every
ovement, and her ignorance of conventional
tme, which had once seemed to me so capti-
ung. now kept me in constant dread lest she
hould, in soine unguarded moment, expose
erself to ridicule. I became a critic of her
tess, her mannc:s and her language. She
s now munc—destned to be my future wife,
ndI grew morbidly aliveto the minute defects
fher character. At first, T had compared her
aaivete and freshness of feeling with the cold
enners and rigid decorum of thedaughtersof
hion ; but now I found myself contrasting
e clegant self-possession and refined con-
rsation of those very persons, with the occa-
mal errors in Janguage, and the blushing ti-
ity of my future bride. I believe Juliet felt
¢ change, but she uttered no complainte.—
She studied 10 adapt herself to my wishes in
wery respgct. She withdrew from 2l inter-

course with her former associates; sho dressed
with the most scrupulous simplicity, and she
applied herself diligently to the study of the
books I had recommended.

“Alas! the first phase of passion had already
past! Imagination had robed herasadivinity,
and set her on high as an object of worship,
but the illusion was rapidly vanishing. She
was still as beautiful, still as gentle, still as
fond as when I first looked upon her exquisite
loveliness; why, then, did 1 feel such a voidin
the heart once filled by her image? Itwasbe~
cause mine was a passion born of the excited
senses, and not the decp and enduring love
which springs from an appreciation of moral
and intellectual, as well as physical beauty.
Well might he, whose life was but asuccession
of passionate dreams, exclaim :

“Who loves, raves—'tis youth’s frenzy—but
the cure

Is benter still, as charm by charm unwinds,
Which robed our idols.”

CHAPTER IV.

“The race of life becomes 2 hopeiess Aight
To those who walk in darkness.”
CHILDZ HAROLD.

“The very repugnance 1o complete my en-
gagement with Juliet, which I felt growing up
within my heart, determined nie to hasten its
fulfilment. Ifeared my own weakness of pur-
pose, and actually bogan to experience 2 sort
of dread, lest I should hereafier be tempted to
break my troth. 1 therefore dctermined to |
mahe her my wife in secret, and then to bury
oursclves in Paris unt:l I <hculd be able 10 add
the polish of society to her native charms. I
hoped that, in the course of a few years, I
should be ablc to return tony native land, and
present to my fr.cnds a wife whose loveliness
and clegance would remove all suspicion of o
lowly origin, whiie I trusted to my own tact,
and her fath. 's shirewd worldliness for aiding,
me 1o preserve the seerct. [; was a romantic
scheme, hut to a boy of nincteen, it seomed &
perfectly feasible ane, and 1 accordingly com-
municated as much of it to Mr. Grayson as1
deemed necessary to ¢nsure his acquiescence.
He assented o my plaus more readily than I
had expected; and ¢ven exhibited a degree of
cagerness for its accomplishment, which al-
mostdisgisted me. Having announced, there
fore, to my father, my intention of visiting
Erirope, I prepared to put iy designs in execu-
tion. ] had never met with much affection &t
home, since the death of my mother, and theres
fore 1 fclt Ladde remorse at e undutiful coursa
of conduct which I was ebout 1o pursue, but it
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did seem to me a most singular state of affairs,
when I found myself on the very verge of a
clandestine marriage, while my feelings, in
spite of myself, revolted against it. There was
afearful strugglein my bosom between a sense
of honour and a consciousness of declining
passion, but I determined that though my life
might be an unhappy one, it should never be
burdened with the weight of a broken vow.
A state-room in one of the Havre packet-
ships had been engaged for *Mr Vavasour and
Jriend ;' our baggage was already on board;
the time appointed for our marriage, was the
evening preceding the day on which the ship
intended to sail, and we had made ourarrange-
ments for Juliet to take possession of her state-
room at an early hour in the morning so as to
avoid coming into colhision with any of my
friends. The marriage was to be solemnized
in the strictest privacy. Juliet’s parents, and
one or two of their friends, sworn te secrecy,
were all that I would allow to be present, and
X had engaged a young friend, who_had just
entered the church, to perform the c&'emony.
“It was the evening of a close and sultry
day in August. The atmosphere had been ex-
cessively heated, and at nightfall, commenced
one of the severest tempests I ever witnessed.
Peal after peal of thunder shook the vaulted
voof of heaven, and blinding flashes of livid
lightning lighted up the pitchy darknessof the
clouded sky ; the rain fell in torrents, and the
- force of the wind wasabsolutely terrific. The
hour appointed for the solemnization of our
marriage, came and passed, but our friend, the
clergyman, dared not face the fury of the storm,
and we were obliged to await his coming. It
‘was a state of suspense perfectly intolerable to

me, for I felt like one who had nerved himself

to the performance of some deed of heroism,
and longs for the trial tobe past.  Juliet never
looked more lovely. Hersunpledress of spot-
less white—the single band of pearls—my bri-
dal gift—which carircled her bright ringlets—
the soft flush Lf 12a.len modesty upon her
smooih chech~—ts.- 1 .der emotion which suf-
fused her dove-une oy s with liguid lustre—all
added to the wond. sful b auty of her counten-
-ance. g
# T'wo hours passed away in this state of ex-
“pectancy. wi-n, suddenly, the door-bell rung,
and the well known voice of my friend was
heard in the %all. Taking the hand of my
wembling orole, after the delay ofa few mo-
. ments, I drecsnd:d 10 the little parlour where
I supposcd we were now awaited; but ere I
Teached the door, a strange tumult arose with-

in the apartment. Two men, roughly garbeg,
and dripping with rain, had followed the cler.
gyman into the hall, and, as I entered the room,
I beheld one of them on each side of Mr. Gray.
son, holding him with a grasp as strong &
death, while the old man, pale, trembling, an
affrighted,. stood in perfect silence betwee
them. My first impulse was to rush forwar
and release him, but one of them waving n:
off with one hand, exclaimed : ¢ Beware, your;
man, how you interfere in the administrato|
of justice.

*YWhat does all this mean? Iasked; “if yo
want bail, I am ready.’

¢Not so fast, sir,” was the cool reply. *W{
have arrested this man on a criminal charg:

f4At these words the terrified Juliet uttere]
a faint cry, and fell fainting into my arms.|
The scene which ensued, defies description.
All was confusion and terror, and Mr. Grayso
yielding passively to the officers, allowed the
to hurry him away ere one of us could recov
presence of mind enough to ascertain the m
ture of the charge against him. My friend, it4
clergyman, however, volunteered to folloy
them, and I was left to listen to the loud b
wailings of the unhappy wife, and to watd
over the successive fainting-fits which had noy
seized the wretched Juliet.

“It was daylight ere Mr. return
with his terrible tidings. His tale was alm
incredible. Ar. Grayson, whose ostensit:
business was that of keeping a seaman’s clot}
ing warchouse, had been, for many years, e

oed in the traffic of counterfeit money.
had long kept up a regular communication wi
Canada, where was the principal establishm
for the manufacture of spurious bills of th
various banks, and he regularly reccived fre:
thence certain sums, which he sold to all wh
were disposed to share the risk and the prof:
But even this was not the worst feature of
fearful story. The police had long known
his nefarious transactions, but his safety b
been purchased by the sacrifice of others.
had been employed as a sort of decoy to cri
inals less wily than himself, and as, year aft
year; hefed the insatiate appetite of justice wi
the victims whomn he had himself enticed is
this Iawless trafiic, he had been allowed
pursue his evil calling unmolested. He
become rich, and the impunity with which
had escaped for so many years, rendered
less cautious in his mode of procceding.
had been tracked in his visit to the Haw
packet, and the mimsters of the law, feanh
lest he meditated an escape from their hand
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determined to grant him no further immunity
from punishment. The story was almost be-
yond belief. Here was a man who appeared
a kind husband, an affectionate father, a good
neighbour, a respectable member of society,
and yet his daily business had been to entrap
and ruin those who were too young or too
miserable to resist temptation. He had edu-
‘cated his own child at a distance from all con-
tact with evil, had imbued her with the strict-
est principles of henour and rectitude, yet the
greater part of his life had been spent in se-
ducing the children of others from the paths of
honesty, for many were the youth of both sex-
¢, who, after being induced by him to passthe
false bills (which he sold, but never issued him-
sf;) were now expiating in a prison, the guilt
which he had first instigated, and then de-
nounced.

“I cannot narrate the sickening detail of all
that occurred during the next few weeks.—
Juliet clung to the belief of her father’s inno-
cence, but anguish of mind had confined her to
abed of sickness, and a few pencilled words
which were exchanged between us every even-
ing, limited ourintercourse. Isupposel might
have asserted the privileges of a betrothed
lover, and been allowed to watch beside her
couch of suffering, but the tumult or my feel-
ings was such, that I rather drended suck pam-
ful interviews. In one of her notes, written
Just before the trial, she begged me to attendit,
and bring her the first tidings of his acquittal,
for of that result she did not permit herself to
doubt. I obeyed her wishes only in part. I
was present in court—I heard the terrible words
which pronounced him guilty! and sentenced
him to imprisonment at kard labour for four-
feen years! It wasa frightful scene. Theold
man, with his silvery hair and mild counte-
nance, was a study for an artist, as he looked
sorrowfully upon his judges. He listened to
his fearful doom in sifence—a bitter smile cros-
sed his quivering lip, and bowing to the court,
be said in 2 low, clear voice, ‘I thank you, gen-
temen ; I did not think, 'tll now, that I had so
many years to live’ A murmur ran through
the apartment as he was led away, and even
those who looked upon him as a hardencd sin-
ner, could not choose but pity the grey haired
criminal.

“Ihad promised to bear the tidings to Juliet,
bat though Iknew the anxicty with which she
was awaiting me, I dared not enter the abode
of such unutterable wretchedness. The next
morning I received a note from her :

*Comc to mie,’ she said, ‘come, and let me

find justice at your haund, since it is banishex
from the hearts of men. Tell me only that
ou are convinced of the integrity of my bé-
oved father, and { will become your wife—
even in the midst of all my agony I will be-
come your own true and loving wife, and we
will flee far from this cruel land, to some place
where peace may yet abide.!

“I obeyed her summons, but all of human
suffering and grief was concentred in that
dreadful meeting. Fully convinced of her fa-
ther'sinnocence, Juliet had never dreamed that
the mere suspicion of such a stain Lpon his.
name had raised an insuperable barrier between
us. Overwhelmed with grief for his cruel fate,
she had never reflected how decply her own
was involved init. She seemed to consider
our union only deferred until the first violence
of her sorrow should have subside?. Gradu-
ally the truth broke upon her nidnd. In the
trustfulness of her guileless and luving nature,
she was long insensible to my vague intima-
tions of a future fraught with st!l deeper an-
guish. Her head wav i st'ny oinmy bosom,
her arms were about my neck at the very mo-
r ent when my lips 1¢evealea to her the fatal
necessity of a final separation between us.—
Kindly—tenderly as the truth was coinmuni-
cated to her, it yet came upon her like 2 thun-
derbolt. Sherosefrom my embrace, and look-
ed in my face with such an expression of plea-
ding sorrow in her eves, that my heart was
wrung ; but she attered not a word as she
slowly turned from me, and entered an adjoin-
ing room. Sheclosed the door behind her, but
1 could hear the agonized sobs, and convulsive
breathing, which told of the overpoweringemo-
tion which she was suffering. She was deaf
to all my entreatics to be permitted to speak
one moment with her, and bidding me leave
the house if I valued her future peace, I dared
not disobey. On the following morning I re-
ceived this letter from her: :

*This is the last, Henry—you will neverre-
cewve another letter from me. Why did_yon
come 10 trouble the calm current of my life?
Yours has been a vain, selfish, wickeg love,
Henry;_you know nothing of such deep affec-
tion as lives within my heart. I could follow
you through shame and through sorrow, strong
m my own purity and integrity, but you—you
cannot take to your bosom the daughter of mis-
fortunc—the victim of man’s injustice. Go
Henry—forget me if you can; yet no—I will
not pass like a shadow from your thoughts;
you will remember me while life remains 1o
you, but I will be not like the one dark cloud
upon your sunny path. When I am dead,.you
will think of me with mournful tenderness.—
What have I to live for ? my father X shall
never see again; he will go down to a felon’s
grave, and I am alonc—alone upon the earth.
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. YetIam so young—I am not yet eighteen,
Henry, and but a few weeks ago I was so
happy! I do not mean to reproach you, my
beloved, but you shall never forget me—mar
me, Henry Vavasour, vou shall never forget
me. Farewell—farewell; come to me when
you read this, and you will see me for the last
time; come.’

“In a paroxysm of terror I flew to theabode
of the Grayson’s as soon as I read this wild
and incoherent letter. It was early in the
morning, but the windows were closed, and 1
heard the voice of loud weepingasI stood upon
the threshold. I rushed into the house—I have
a dim recollection of forcing my way through
8 dense crowd ih the narrow hall, but I saw
nothirg until I found myself at the door of the
inner apartment, into> which I had seen Juliet
enter. A group of women were gathered in
the middle of the reom—grave, cold, stern-
‘Jooking men, stood around the bed which had
been decked in snow white draperies for our
“bridal—but I saw only the extended form of
my beautiful, my beloved Juliet. She looked
‘like one who had lain down to sleep afier the
fatigues of a merry dance. Her face was full
‘of placid sweetness, her attitude was that of
‘graceful repose, and I sprang to her side in ut-
ter bewilderment at the strange scene which
surroundedus. Alas!it was thesleepof death.
"I bent forward to kiss her pale brow, and its
touch shot like an icebolt through my blood.
At the same instant, some one lifted her pillow,
and while the long curls fell back from her

_Jorehéad, a vial was drawn from its conceal-
“yieént beneata the clustering mass of ringlets.
'Y heard a confused murmur of many voices—
“the word ‘poison’ reached my ears, and I re-
membered nothing more!

" %When I recovered my senses, I had been
for months the tenant of a privaie mad-house,
and the doom of the wretched felon, aswellas
the untimely fate of the lovely but misguided
Juliet, had long ceased to be the topic of daily
interest. Both were forgotten by the world,
but Grayson still Jives within his narrow cell,
and thongh the glorious beauty which excited
Tay fatal passion has long since mouldered be-
Jneath tho coffin-lid, yet her form sull lives in
my Yemembrance, a bright but terrific spectre
_of the past.
- #*The denunciations of seripture have been
literally fulfilled. The sin of the father has
‘been visited heavily upon her who knew no
sin, and I have learned the bitter lesson which
all must know who ‘reap the whirlwind from
the oft-sownwind.” The passions ofour youth
“beoome the soverest stings of sur late life, our

N

errors often assume the awful character ¢
crimes ; and this one folly of my boyhoad ks

i | compelled me to bear unto my grave a weight

of unutterable remorse ; that worst * burden of
the heart—the heart whose sweat is gore.’”

"”990""
For the Amaranth.
OH, TELL ME NOT.

Oy, tell me not of brighter hours—
Of happier days to come:

Speak not of spring’s returning flowers,
They cannot always bloom ;—

Too soon, alas! a wintry sky

Bids every flowret droop and die.

Oh, tell me not of friendship’s charms,
Friends are not always true;

And sparkling eyes, and snowy arms,
The soft check’s roseate hue,

Too often bloom where falsehood’s art

Lies hidden decp within the heart.

Speak not of love, oh teil me not
Tis constant, warm, and true,
For each deep vow may be forgot,
And change can quick snbdue
The acalding tear—the throbbing sigh,
They live awhile, then fade and die.

But speak of Hope, oh, yes! and know
There is a world above,

Where friendship's blossoms eves blow,
And love—celestial love,

Burns bright—oh ! burns forever bright,

And feels not sorrow’s withening bhght.

Yes, speak of hope, so sweet and calm—
It soothes the troubled breast,

Sheds o’er the wounded heart a balm,
Gives the sad spint rest;

It points to rcalms beyonr. the skies,

‘Where fricudship blooms, and love ne'er dies

St. John, March, 1842. H.S.B.
»nee.««

Natvre.—~We really talk of nature as of1
goddess, and say shc renews her youth snd
beauty, and puts on the green robe of Spring
the flowery mantle of Summer, and Autumn’s
ripe, sheafy crown. But the energy of nat
is only the breath of the Almighty—the Cret
tor: her beauty is but the reflection of b
benevolence : her bounty is the overflowing
his ever-during love for the creatures ho hatt
made. Rely cn Him, and thou wilt never
forsaken—never destitute~never in despairs
Mrs. S. J. Hale.
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FHE WIDOW’'S WEDDING.
BY MRS. E. C. EMBURY.

“Fhis looks not like a bridal.”

wPsrr us a story, uidcle; a true story,” ex-

climed half a dozen young voices, as a group
of gitls gathered around the arm-chair of the
venerable old clergyman.

# But you complain that my true tales are
oll grave ones,” answered Mr. B—.

»Well dear uncle, you must have married a
great many peeple as well as buried them, du-
sing your long expericnce as a parish clergy-
‘man; tell us a story of some romantic wed-
diag,” cried a gay and giddy creature, seating
herself on his footstoo!l as she spoke.

i “] remember but few joyous and merry
stenes, my light-hearted Mary,” answered the
old man, as he parted the hair on her white
forchead. “Did you never notice in an old
picture that the dark tints arealways the most
enduring, while the once bright ones are faded
and dim. It ismuch thesame with the sketch-
¢s which meniory traces in the chambers of
our imegery : when she uses the sombre hues
of sorrow the picture remaiass unchanged, but
when we would look upon soine vivid scene of
joy once brightly depictcd on our minds, we
often find only a ghastly shadow of by gone
beauty. Weddings are not always scenes of
‘happiness, Mary."

. “I am sure they ought to be,” said the maid-
e, with a blush and a smile.

“Well, children, you suall have your wish.
1will tell you of a bridal at which 1 officiated
in earlier life, and you shall judge whether it is
afficently romanuc to please your exc:ted
fancy.

“Among the most influential of my parish-
iosers in the litile town of Woodlands, was a
family named Danville.  The father had made
alarae fortunein trade, and leaving the business
in the hands of his two sons, had retired o a
rewly purchased estate in my neighbonrhood,
where he lived in a style of splendour, far ex-
ceeding thatof the surronndmg gentry. Proud
of s wealth and vain of its numerous appli-
ances, with whizh he was surrounded, he was
vet haspitable to his friends and charitable to
the poor; and if rauch of his hospitality and
charity ‘might be traced to the ostentation
which was his besetting sin, yet those who
knew him were willing to excuse the weakuess
for the sake of its frequent good resnits. His
wife resembled himin some points of character.
Her past experiznceof the evils of paverty, had
#rhaps tended to increase her sense of the

value of money, while it served to keep alive
in hera spirit of economy which savored strong-
ly of parsimony, and blended most strangeiy
with the love of display, which formed a pro-
minent trait in her disposition. She was at
once luxurious and mean—secking to outshine
her neighbours but always at the least possible
expense. The sons were men of business, en<
grossed in the acquisition of gain and having
no thought beyond their day-book and ledger.

“But how shall I describe their only daugh-
ter, Margaret? Ttseemeda strange fote which,
placed a creature so delicate in all her percep-
tions, so sensitive in her feelings, so reﬁned in
all her tastes, amid a family 8o coarse in their
habits. Her figure was almost too fragile for
perfect symmetry, but her face was full of that
gentle, spiritualized loveliness which the painte
ers of olden time imaged in the countenance of
the Madonna. I think I see hernow, with hex
soft brown hair braided smoothly upon herfair
brow, her deep blueeyes full of liquid light, and
her cheek wearing the delicate tint seer in the
inner fold of the sea-shell. Quiet and placid
in menner, every movement was full of grace.
She had none of the buoyancy of early youth,
but her demeanor was characterized by a timid
and gentle reserve, which spoke rather of sub-
dued feelings than of a cold nature. She al-
ways seemed to me like some delicate wild
flower which had sprungup in native fragrance
and beanty amid a bed of-gandy and flaming
exotics. She was an only daughter, and of
course an heiress, and her parents looked for-
ward to the period when she should contraci
a brilliant marriage. Visions of French Counts
and German Barons, and even vague dreams
of the younger son of an English peerage, vis-
ited the schemingbrain of Mrs. Danville. She
determined that Margaret should visit Europe
and she scarcelv doubted that sie would re-
turn with a title which might excite the envy
of al her acquaintances. She reflected -upoa’
the splendours of such an alliance; the sound
of ‘my daughter, the Countess,’ rung in her
ears, until she almost believed that her vmhec
were prophecies.

“In pursuance of thess plans, Mrs. Danvilla
steadily discouraged the visits and attentions
of all thase young men, who, attracted by the.
charms and fortune of Margaret, would willing-
Iy have sued for her favor. She wished tokeep
her daughter secluded from society, lest some

.girlish fancy should mar her plans, and Mar-

garet's retiring habits rendered this no difficult
task. In fact Margaret felt little enjoymentin
society, for she knew that the watchful eys of:
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her mother was constantly upon her, checking
the flow of quict mirth and restraining the free
impulses of her pure nature, until she absolute-
ly dreaded to enter a gay circle. Her tastes
were all perfectly feminine, and to the cultiva-
tion cf these she devoted a great proportion of
her time, taking little thought for the future, so
longas the presentbrought contentment.  She
was neither a genius nor a beauty, but the love-
liness of her gentle nature, her quiet good sense,
and her nolleness of heart, were depicted in
her sweet face, and if I were called to sketch
the face of an angelic being, I should scarcely
fail to trace the lineaments of Margaret.

¢ At the time I first became acquainted with
the family, Margaret was about eightecn, and
the charm of her society reconciled mein some
degree to the very unprepossessing manners of
her parents. There is something so importin-
ent in purse-proud supertiority—sontething so
annoying in the affectation of condescending
politeness in such people, that those who are
poorer but not less prong, are apt to lose sight
of christian charity in their judgment of them.
For my own part, I must confess, that I was
rather véxed than pleased with Mr. Danville’s
-ostentations display of his old winesand costly
plate when { occasionally dined with him ; and
I would rather have plodded on foot through
the most miry lanein the parish, than haveac-
cepted the use of his elegant carriage, with its
gold-embroidered hammer-cloth and liveried
footmen. i suppose I was wrong, but his very
civilities seemed almost like insults, from the
manner in which they were proffered, and, but
for the interest I felt in the gentle daughter, I
am afraid my parochial visits to them would
have been fewand far between.  You need not
smile at an old man’s confession. I was not
in love with Matgaret Danville, for long ere
then, T had wooed and wedded one who is the
comfort of my age as she was the joy of my
youth. No, I loved Margarct as I might have
loved & younger sister, and I watched over her
with deeper interest because her position was
so little suited to her character.

% Mrs. Danville h ‘4 a nephew, the son of a
deceased sister, who h. @ carly shown such evi-
dences of talent that L.s poverty-stricken pa-
rents had strained every nerve to bestow on
him the advantages of a liberal education.—
They lived to witness the completion of hisaca-
demical studies, and then died, leaving him to
strugzle with the world in that most helpless
of all conditions—a poor scholar. But Car-
rington Wilson was too energetic 2 man to sit
down in hopeless inaction. The opportunity of

visiting Europe, as tutor to a young heir, wy
offercd to him and immediately accepted. Dy
ing his absence be applied himself to the stug
of medicine, for which the schools at Pans |
forded great facility. His pupil, who forg
nately for him, was equally studious, thouz
his taste led him to a different class of purswt
gave him all the aid in his power; and, whe
at the expiration of six years, the young mg|
returned to their native country, the onc was;
skilful amateur painter, the other an acco
plished physician. But the artist returnedy
the possession of #n ample fortune, while ti
physician was doomed to all the wasting anxg|
ties of an early professional career. He he
talent and learning, but he was young and
patronized, and his only prospect was a wean
waste of expectancy. Mrs. Danviile had nd
ver noticed her ncphew during his early year
except by those decent observances by whia
people manage to quiet poor relations : a New
Year's gift to the mother, and a Christmas b
to the boy, were supposed to make arnends f;
the want of sistcrly affection and kindly inte
est. But when the young Doctor returned fro:
abroad as the companion of a rich friend, whe
she learned that they had possessed the enir
to some of the best society on the continen
she thought she saw an opening which led
the fulfilment of her schemes. She resolv
to cultivate an intimacy with her nephew, an
by inducing him to become the companion
their projected tour in Europe, obtain admissu,
into the circles where she hoped Margax
might shine. Whatever feelings of contem
Carrington Wilson might haye had towarg
the designing and self-interested woman, heds
termined to avail himself of every honourab
method of advancement, and he therefore at
cepted her invitations from motives as selfi
as were her’s who offered these courtesies.
“But his acquaintance with Margaret soo
led to better feelings. Fler pure and unsophi
ticated character, her tinud gentleness, conces:
g as it did, the warmest and deepest affe
tions, and her delicate beauty of person, so
awakened his earnest interest in his youas
cousin. Mrs. Daunville encouraged their int
macy from perfectly sordid motives, withoy]
being in the least degree sensible of its dang
Indeed the idea that her penniless nephe
should dare to raise his thoughts to the heires
of the rich Mr. Danville never entered b
brain. She would have been as likely to su
pect her footman of such presumption. B
Carrington was perfectly famihar with 1
spoken languages of Europe, while Margar
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nly knew them from books, and in pursuance
fher plans, she wished her daughter 1o be
ble to converse fluently in foreign tongues.—
he therefore snggested that Carrington should
hare with his cousin some of the benefit de-
ived from his residence abroad, and that, bya
urse of reading ane daily conversation, Mar-
ret should endeavour to acquire his facility
speeking Frenchand Italian. It may readi-
y be imagined that neither of them undertook
e task with much reluctance. For the first
ime in her life Margaret found perfect sympa-
hy of tastes and congeniality of sentiments;
hie Carrington enjoyed the purest of all plea-
ures, an intimate yet passionless communion
ith one for whom he felt a more tl an frater-
al affection.  Had they been subjected to any
estraint or suspicion, they would probably
ave discovered the nature of their feelings,
ut, content with the thought that sargaret,
ithout any additional expense, was becoming
eiter qualified to dazzle in the gay scenes of
ontinental life, Mrs. Danville looked with per-
et complacency upon their intimacy.

“The time fixed for their visit to Europe at
ngth arrived.  Carrington Wilson accompa-
ied them, and during the two years that they
smained abroad, I knew little of them, except
few vagne reports of Margaret's success in
ciety. But, at the expiration of that time,
arrington suddenly returned alone, and the
anville family soon followed. Notlongafter
ey were again settled in their home, Mrs.
anville informed me, confidentially, of her
oubles, and begged me to exert my pastoral
fluence with Margaret to turn from theerror
fher ways. Margaret had fallenin love with
er cousin,and for his sake had refused a French
arquis, with more hair on his face than brush-
ood on his estate—a Russian Baron, with a
sme longer than his rent-roll—and an Italian
ount, with a palace as old as the republic and
sempty as his head or pocket. It was quite
terrible affair.  Notwithstanding all the mo-
ey expended upon their tour, Margarct had
trived no benefit from it, for, not only had she
dused to listen to the overtures of these dis-
Enguished foreigners, but she had even threat-
ed t6 apply to her native Consul, when her
ents talked of exerting their authority over
ir. This was a singulur tale to bear of the
ntle and timid Margaret, and I repaired to
cr with a determination to understand the af
it more fully before I attempted touse rayin-
ience over my young favourite. Her version
 the story was somewhat different.
“‘Iknow,’ said she, * that obedience to my

parents is a law. of God, but the very words of
the Book of Truua teaches that children should
‘obey their parents in the Lord;’ and surely
there was nosin in rebelling agamst the autho-
rity which would have consigned me to tempo-
rary and eternal rmn. They would have wed-
ded me to folly and vice, to age and covetous-
ness, to ill temper and irreligion; and I refus-
ed—ay, even when threatened with the harsh-
est of treatment—when the tyrannical laws of
the land in which we sojourned were about to
be excrted to enforce my obedience ; when they
would have dragged me to the altar a strug-
gling victim, I resolutely refused; and had
they persisted, I would have appealed to the
laws of my own country to rescue me from
such martyrdom. I have been permitted to
look upon my cousin as my dearest friend, and
now—when the very intimacy which my pa-
rents encouraged has become necessary to my
happiness—1I am forbidden to cherish the feel-
ings which are entwined with my very exis-
tence. If Carrington had faults of character
to which they could object, there would be
some reason in their opposition, but no—the
only barrier betsveen us is my mother's ambi-
tion, and I have suffered too much from that,
10 submit now calmly toitsdictates. Iwillnot
degrade myself by a clandestine marriage with
Carrington, but I will never marry another.’
“It always seemed 10 me as if this singular
violence in one so uniformly gentle—this
“‘Uuwonted fierceness of the dove,
Pecking the hand that hovered o’er its mate,”
had tcmﬁed the sord:d nature of her parents.
They could not understand this sudden out-
break of impetuous willin a creature heretofore
so docile and submissive. I helicve they look-
ed upon it as a species of insantity, the inci-
pient stage of madness, and were actually
frightened into a compliance with her wishes.
Whatcver were their motives, they yielded at
length to her steadfast purpose, and, when Mar-~
garet had attained her twenty-first year, I was
summoned to perform the nuptial ceremony.
I must confess that1 was not sorry for the turn
which affairs had taken, for Carrington Wil-
son was a noble fellow, and 1 knew him to be
worthy of the love of such a being as Marga-
ret. Thad never been able heartily 10 condemn
her apparent undutifulness to her parents, be-
cauvse I was certain that they were incapable
of judging wisely for a child so unlike them-
selves; and, therefore, though I have seldom
known any good to come from a marriage con-
tracted contrary to the wishesof parents, I was
willing to hope the best from this union.
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“Ars. Danville had consented with a very
ill grace, but, the sacrifice once made, she was
determinad to manage the affair with somedis-
pley. A large party was invited; all the fa-
shion of the neighbourhood was collected;; and,

* in the midst of the frivolous assembly, Marga-
ret, Jooking like the Peri when she beheld the
opening gates of Paradise, plighted her vows
to her beloved cousin. I never saw a face so
radiant with happiness as was her's on that
eventful evening.

“The mother found some consolation in se-

lecting the most gorgeous furniture for the
house destined for the young pair, and in re-
lating to every one the tale of Mr. Danvilld's
generous conduct towards them. Indeed a
want of liberality was not one of the father’s
failings, and when he endowed his daughter
with a fine house and a competent income,
every body was in raptures with his noble spi-
rit. Carrington devoted himself earncstly to
his profession, probably froma wish to become
independent of his father-in-law; anc he was
“not long in discovering that his wealthy alli-
ance had produced a wonderful effect upon the
perceptions of those who had heretofore been
blind to his merits. A wide field of practice
began to open before him, and I believe if ever
perfect happiness blessed the lot of morals,
the young husband and his gentle wife then
enjoyed it. But alas! it wss like the few
glimpses of Heaven which the weary wayfarer
beholds in his wilsome carthly pilgrimage.

© A year had scarcely clapsed, when they
were aroused from their placid enyoyments,
by the necessity of a temporary separation.—
Margaret's clder brother had gone to thesouth
on businrss, and, while there, intelligence was
received of his dangerous illress. Mr. Dan-
ville imimedintely suggested that Carringlon
Wilsen should proceed to the place of his so-
journ, not oniy to give him the benefit of his
medical skill, but also 1o accompany himhome
as soon 28 he should be sufficiently recovered
10 travel.  Of course to such asummons there
could be but one responsc. His duty was
plain; and wuh his hopes of a speedy retern
su'ugglmg with his regress at leaving hissweet
wife, he bade Lier farewell. Day afier day 1t
Margaret’s heait was gladdened and her eye
brightened by the receipt of 2 letter from lum
whomsheloved with such passionate fondness
At every place where the traveller stopped, hef v
wrote 1o her, and this enabled her to cndure
with paticace the first fortnight of hisabsence.
But at length a day passxd without a letter—
anothor and ansther {Hollowod—=and while the

family were filled with anxiety ; they recew
tidings that the invahd brother was alreadyq
hisway home. Hisletter told them of hiscosl
valescency, and bade them expect hun hom
at & certain tme—>but the name of Carrmg:j
was notoncementwned. Margaret wasalmid
wild with ansiety, but she strove to listeny
the whispers of hope unul the return of t4
brother. He returned, sick and feeble,
alone! He had nut scen Carnington, and ¢4
noteven know of hss journcy. Need Idesery
to you the anguish of the unhappy wife 7 Hs
family, sordid and calculaung as they wen)
could not behold her agony unmoved, and.,q‘
younger brother determined to go scarcx:d
her husband. Margaret, at first, prep'xrcdd
accompany lum, but when 1t was sug; _‘.;zg
that her presence would only impede lumd
his design, she quictly subinitted, and remaiy
10 abide the issucof hisrescarch. What wreies
edness did the young crcature endure dur.:i
that awful season of suspense! Daily dil
minister to her the words of conseolation, &
her heart could Iisten only 10 1ts terrible fox
bodings, and my services were of httle aval
“*Are you prepared to hear the result g
young Danville's journey? In aloncandc
frequented wood, beneath a pile of wither
leaves and hemlock branches, was foundi
mangled and disfigured body. The knieq
the assassin and nataral decay had left i1
personal trace of its idenuty, but the narz
still visible on parts of the dress, somcpccu;
ritics in the form of the poor remnunt of ma
tality, and a little locket, apparentiy of 100
fling valuc to tempt the cupidity of the robds
which still hung upon the ghastly breasi, ofin
ed proof cnough. It was mdeed all that 2
mained of the hapless Carrington Wilson¥
His murderer had probably been stmulates!
cupidity, as his watch, his pocket-bunk,
cven a ring, tic gift of Margaret, which he y
ways wore, were now gone. Every clue
the perpeirator of the awful crime, was
course, lost; and consigning the body toal
unhatlowed grave, young Danville reiurnnd
his home, bearing with him the termitde
dcncm of the fatc which had befellen- his
s husband. 1‘
“ I will not harrow up your young minds
a recital of all the wretchedness which 1
nessod in that hause when the fearful 4=y
wore revealed 10 Margarel.  She listened 1
them with a cold aud strong look of hor
and when the locket was placed in her hand
she fell prostrate on the floar—not with the
laxed motion of one in a fainting-fit, but £
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od tigid like a statue thrown from its base.—
or three days she remained in that fearful
te; her limbs bound in the rigidity of cata-
psy—her eyes open but sightless—her fea-
wes patrified i their horror-stricken cxpres-
'on, and nothing of life remaining, saveaslight
emth of the skin and a feeblc flutter of the
Ise. All efforts to arouse hiir seemed futile;
o her medical attendants watched, with al-
a5t breathless anxiety, for the moment when
ks ¢ Life-in-Death,’ should give place to the
swal presenee of the King of Terrors. But
Lo awoke from this frizhiful trance—waith
zes bewildered and chaotic she awoke ts
ysical consciousness, and the very alicna-
i of mind, which prevented her from realiz-
g the full extent of her miscry, cnabldd haa
hysicians to 1 store hier to bodily health.
“The return of rcason to Margart's darh-
+d mind, seemed like the slow upraising of a
2avy curtain which had hidden all the past
rem her view. Gradually the truth brohe
ron her, and, at length, fears, the first she
#d shed, though Carrington had lain more
han a year "a his bloody grave, gave promisc
s milder and more manageable sorrow.-—
t1 think she never quite recovered hervigor
mind. Her finc taste, her dclicate sensibil-
1y, her irmness of character, seemed extinet;
ad, from the time when she was strichen
awn to the carth by the lightning-strohe of
ow, she became merely a passive and un-
ssing instrument in the hands of othars. -
She considered the awful death of her husband
sa judgment for her former wilfulacss; and
s idea--a proof of her weakened state of
ind- -she brooded over, until it bucame Jike
¢ skeieton at the Egyptian feasy, the daily
mestin thy chambers of her hea.t. A sys-
wm of penancy, like that which condanns the
an to the coid austerities of the cluister, be-
csme the guide of Margaret's conduct ; and,
=hile she steeled hier heart agaiast all cheerful
pulses, she deternvined that the wall of her
areats should henceforth be the sole gwide of
future life.

“It was about four years after the ternble
th of Carrington, it I was again sum-
=aned 1o perform the marmiage ceremeny in
the stately mansion of the Danvilles.  Mar-
2ret was a second time a brde!  You start,
<t she was only affixing the scal of martyr-
Zom 10 her sclfvinflicted penance—it was the
® of hier parents. They had dragged her
Fomonefashionable watening-placetoannthes.
ifaty had compelled her to throw asde her
w2eds of v;idowhoodmﬁzcy had forecd her

into the giddy dance and the midnight revel,
and to all this she had submitted without a
murnr, ‘It is a part of my punishment,’ she
would whisper, when she saw herself decked
m ball-rgom attire; and she went into the
midst of gayety ever as a martyr mizht have
gonc to thestahe.  Butno cartiay power could
change the culd, stuny expression of her once
lovcly countenance.  Its tender sweetness was
gon: for ¢ver, and those who marked her fro-

cn Jook, or the mechanical movements of her
dd:cau form, might almost have belicved that
th. v Louacd upon the realization of the fable of
antaguity, and actaally beheld

 Thre marble stiffening o’er the mortal form.?

“ Duning thur stay at Newport, the preceding
sumuier, the Danvsile famuly had become ac-
quanted Wil a young Enghshman, who, to
grcat apparent modusty of deportment, united
the advantages of fortunc and high birth, being
the sceond son of the Margus of Thistledown,
and beann the tile of Sir Wilham Thornton.
Mrs. Danville was curaptured. A real English
noblaman was somethig better thana foreign
Cuung, for, though titics nught be purchased 1n
England, y ctthey weremore costly aitairs there,
than un the contnent, aad of course more ans-
tocralc, according to her notions. The cold
hearted mother saw w.h dehight the possible
success of 1T long chenished scheme, and ac-
twally congiatulated herself on the chance
l“}.;ch had thas left Margaret enfettered. In-
deed, afur the first natural fechngs of horror
had subsuled, the Danvilles did not pretend to
feel any regrat at the death of Carnngton Wil
son.  They had never loved lum, and they de-
termuned that as Margaret had followed her
owa wailm that atlinnee, they would assert the
same pnvilege vis soine futluie occasion, for, it
is certan, that the unhappy widow had scarea-
1y recovered from her 2licnaton of mind, when
they began to forin new proxceis for a future
matrnoaial conncction. Mrs. Danville left
no means urtnod o sccure the attentions of
the uoble S Willmm.  She cxaited lus sym-
pahy for Margaret by detads of her esrly
widnwhnod, sedulously conceabing however
the manuer of her bereavemeny, lest a know-
ledge of her past msamty should deter himn
from secking her hand ; and she w0k care to
make lum understand that Margaret wasnow
pesfectly free 1o bestow her hand and fortene

n a seeond husband.

“Sir Willmm scemed quite charmed with
Marjares, althougi it 5 % be confessed 3hay,
to a stange, Uiere wars feww attractonsinthe
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pale cold face of the young widow. But the
feeling was not returned by Margaret. She
walked with him, rode with him, listened to
him, sang to him, only because her mother
bade her do so—but not a ray of fecling cver
lighted up her countenance or enlivened the
tones of her monotonous voice. Sir William,
however, was not to be turned aside by trifies.
He visited the Danvilles at their own house,
and delighted them by the assurance that they
Jived in precisely the same style as his father,
the Marquis; cxcepting that the noble posses-
sed several fine scats and broad parks, while
the tradesman, alas! could only boast of one
villa. He succecded admirably in his designs
upon Mrs. Danville; she was perfectly happy,
and when, at length he made proposals in due
form for the hand of her daughter, she was
ready to drop him a courtsy and thank hun for
hiscondescension. DMargaret was not consult-
ed on the subject. She was told of Ins offer
and commanded to aceept it; and with shud-
dering horror, like that which convulses the
poor Suttee when she binds herself to the fene-
1ol pyre, she submitted to her fate.

“J conceived a great dislike to Sir Wilham
Thoraton from the first moment I beheld him.
He wasastrong-built, muscular nian, between
thirty and forty years of age, thick-necked,
coarse-lipped, and heavy browed, with an ex-
‘pression in his light grey eye which1 could not

“endure. Heneverlooked fullin theface of any
one, and his shifiing restless eye scemed fuil
of suspicion. Herather avoided ine during the
short time I had an opportumity of sceing hum,
and I began to doubt whether he was actually
what hepretended tobe.  However, Mrs. Dan-
ville was pleased and Margaret submissive, so
that the preparations for the marriage were
carried on with a great degres of splendour.

“The day before that fixed upon for the mar-
Tiage, I conld not resist the impulse which led
me to sce Margarctin private, and learn her
trug sentiments.  Thefemiliar terms on which
Inow visited the family, enabled meto accom-
plish this with great case, and our interview
was prolonged for several hours.

#17 know you think I am doing wrong, my
dezr siry said Aargaret in conclusion, ‘bat you
cannot feel asIdo. Iam offering mysclf in
expiation of the sin of my youth; a sin which
cost my husband lus precious life.  God saw
fit 10 punish my wilfulness by the most severe
of all trials—for hie well knew that while my
idol lived, all other sorrows wereas dast when
wdaighod in the balance against my happiness.
Carrington was taken from me; and I was left

tomakeatonement. ButI feel asif my punig.
ment will not be made harder thanY can bear.§
I shall not live long to wear the chains I nyy
assume.’

“* And Sir William—what are your fecling{
towards him ?' I asked.

#f Excessive repugnance ’ was the shudde
ing reply.  *Ithas costine many abitter sinuy.
gic to overcome the almost insunctive loathuy
with which I recoil frora lim. But waste ny|
vour sympathy upon him, my dear friend, ny
think that I treat him with injustice; he wani]
only my father's wealth, and he shall be saus
fied with money, while my mother will rejeies
atseeing me ennobled, and I shall be made hay
py by a speedy release from a thraldom whie
must soon destroy cither life or reason.

It was useless to argue with one who erred]
so widely both in her feelings and her judx
ment.  Indeed Ifancied there was incipientit
samty Iurking beneath her calmdemeanor, an:
I could not but iremble for the result.

“The cvening of the wedding came. T
large rooms were filled with company, and ils
hour approached when I wasto pronounce ik
nuptial benediction. I was already seated
the drawing-room, awaiting the entrance of th
bridal party, when suddenly there rang thraug
the house along loud shrick, such as never ¢
1ssucc from mortal lips save as the requiem ¢
a broken heart. A look of consternation s
upon every face; with the swiftness of thougt
all flew to the apartment whencee the sound hed
issucd. Mr. Danville and myself were the firs)
10 enter the room, and the sight which I behe:
will never ieave my memory.  Scized with th
same mysterious and frightful malady whic!|
had once before reduced her 1o the bnm
of the grave, the victimof catalepsy stood fixel
as a statue—her arm extended—her long thi
finger pointing towards scme unseen olject—|
the features of her face petrified in their awf:?
expressionof horror, and looking like same 1174
tific spectre.  Sir William cowared ina rema
covncer, his pallid cheek and lurid lip beara
witness to his alarm.  Buta frowning brow
was bent apen himg, and 2 strong arm W
ready to grasp him whenhe arose from his 2N
ject position.

SOf course a scene of great confusion ¢
sued. Rumors of all kinds were whisperdd
among the company ; the stranger guests dss-
persed quiely, and the few friends who 7
mained learned the fall horror of the tale.

# Margaret had saffered herself 1o be attined
as passively s a child, and gavelittle evidenon

of heeding the cfforts of heor dressing-mad]
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until the moment when the girl attempted to
remove from her neck a black ribbon which
held the locket that had been her constant
companion since it was removed from the bo-
som of her murdered husband. This she ve-
hemently insisted on retaining, and in strong
contrast with her necklace of pearls and her
brussels lace, appeared that dark badge of sor-
row. When she entered the apartment where
the bridai party awaited her, shewasohserved
toshudder as the bridegroom approached to
lead her to a seat; but the emotion was in-
stantly repressed, and she passively suffered
kim to place himsclf at her side.  His eyc was
cught by the black ribbon, and with singular
want of tact as well as delicacy, he made some
jesting remark as he raised his hand, as if to
draw from its hiding-place, the treasure which
was attached to the dusky band. Margaret
it the dignity of womanhood insulted by the
gesture, she turned suddenly to repulse his
zndacious touch, but as she did so, her eye fell
ona ring which he wore on his finger.  With-
outa word she snatched it wildly from him,
2nd the next instant the fearful shrick was ut-
1ered which had so shaken the nerves of all
who heard it. That ring was found tightly
clasped in her hand, after She was placed in
bed, and it was instantly recognized as the
one which had been her gift to Carrington
Wilson. It was of rich and massive gold set
with a single diamond of great value; but, as
a proof beyond all doubt, her brother who was
jzmiliar with theseeret, touched a spning which
rased the diamond and disclosed the word
‘Nargaret,” cnamelled on . 1c inner gold.
“Do you rcad the cnigma? or must I telt
you that suspicion was aroused, and that by
2 smgular concatenauon of crcumstances,
sich as often confounds the most deeply Iaid
schemes of villany, the man who styled him-
=If Sir William Thornton, but who was bet-
ter known by the name of Will Tobin, was
foand guilty of the murder of Carringion Wil-
som, more than two years previous. When in
jTson, under sentence, he confessed the cnme,
10 waich he had been tempted by the sight of
e victim®s well filied pocket-book, which he
sad noticed as the hapless voung man was
faving for isnight'slodmng.  But hesolcmn-
iy disavowed any knowledgeof the connection
between the murdered man and the widow
whom Bie sought to wed. He had destroyed
Carnngton’s few papets without reading them,
ard the name of Wilson was too commn a
239 10 excite any suspic:on in his mumd. The
waahth of Mrs. Danville, and his acadental

discovery of Mrs Danville's ambitious vieivs,
deternined him to personate the character he
had so successfully assumed. But for the sil-
ly vanity which led him to add the fatal ring
to his wedding ornaments, the widow of the
murdered would have been the wife of the mur-
derer?

* Margaret did not survive the shock. She
died without giving any evidence of returning
consciousness, and six weeks after she was
consigned to her early grave, the criminal per-
ished by the strong arm of the offended law.”

“nsge«“

TO C W

Tucv tell me that she loves me still,
Though I have coldly passed her;

They say 1 xlluck’d the flow'r at will,. .
And to the winds have cast her;

Oh! would that we had never met,
I love her—as a brother,—

But my heart forbids me to forget
Its passion for another.

*Tis true I linger’d by her side,
Bat all who knew caress'd her;

I did not woo her for my bride, .
But as a friend address'd her.

1 did not deem thut when we spoke
Love’s accents then were shaken,

Or that I thus the chords awoke, ;
That ia her breast are brokcn.

She does not blame me, xhou«h her fncnds,
With looks of anger greet me,
But, pining, *ncath her sorrow bends,
As she'd to love entreat me.
I would that we had never met,
I love—but as a brother;
For, oh! I never can forgct,
1 fondly love another.”’

..»eeg«..
SONG TO

1 vove the stars—I sec one now

Look smiling down upon the stream,
And its refiected form below

Shincs like the light of many a dream.
The form bencath—:ihe form above,
Exchange thair beams like love to love

I wish thou wert that stamry otb,

And I were that wave's mirrored-brease,
That I imght evermore absord

The starlight that I love the bast;
That thou mghtest look mto my heart,

And sod thysall ia brishiet pasi.
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Written for the Amaranth.
TO C“CLAIVAY

Ixlooking through “ the Amaranth” for March,

I thought I missed “ minc own familiar
friend 3

And instituting, then, most rigorous scarch,
Slap from the coloured cover to the end—

To where old “Finis,” solemn as a chureh,
Does to the book an air of coldness lend ;

Ifound not whatIsought,and, tho' no swearer,

T out at once with “ Hang it, where is Clara?”

T would not give a fig for all the storics,
And poems which occupy the recent number :
Deara’s beauty, and O'Rourk’s fell glories,
ATac Murtagl’simmortalities, might slumber
In Ossian, whenee the tale of love and war is
Extracted from a mass of other lumnber;
I’m very sure no sinner like Deara
Would ¢'er have figured in a tale by “Clara.”

I wonid not have you to suppose I speak
'Disparagingly of dear Mrs. B—n,
Whe dates from that romantic spot, “ Long
Creck,? [every wee hen—
Where “wood notes wild” are heard from
Where dying pigs most musically squeak,
Andbarndoor fowlsexalt their cackling pzean,
Telling 1o Betty that their trouble’s o'er,
That there’s an egg where they were—in the
straw.

I merely mean to say that such narrations
Proceeding from a single iady’s pen,

Would lay her open to grave imputations,
And horrify all modest nice yeung men ;

Who like (aht ! what a pity) those flirtations,
Which charity absurdly styles platonic, whea

Insulted virtue calls me o prohibit *en,

Believe me, I'll apply the scourge ad libitum.

But I must not induige 1 such digression,
Which would, if persevered in, fill a volume
Fullof soft nothings, like the Housr in Session :
Ihope ir's notabreach of privilegeto call’em
By such a name—but, dear me! it the expres-
sion {solemn
Should be 55 construed by their wise and
Deliberative wisdom, lord ! how odd 1
Would feel when 3Mr. Scrgeant 0ok my bady.

He'dsearch for me no dovbi,and when e found
N7y body, as commanded in the wnit,
He'd find that bady streiched upon the ground,
Which hemight shoulderif heso thought fit.
1'd not oppase the warrant for a paund,
Bat vet I would not walk or budgna bt
He'd have to rarry me to Mr. Speaker— [er,
I'mbicssedawhenwear wethuthe’d foel weak-

Than when we started from Saint John.—
dear '—
I’'ve been again digressing—well I never!
No matter—this one verse may go; I swear
That it shall be the last, I must endeavoy
To curb my Pegasus, inclin’d to rear ;—
In other words, I am so very clever,
That I must take a limit bond repressing
The muse’s flight beyond all rule transgresany

Rerenons a nos moutons—and so here goss
Inpraiscof “ Clara,” though vnknown tor
Her features—if her eyes are like two sloes,
et lips like coral biushing from the sea,
Her cheeks soft bloomred as thecabbageres
Or any other well-worn simile,
Whiether un pelit nez retrousse, or a Roman
Or Grecian pair of snuficrs, mark the woma|

She’s my ideal beauty, and the love
I bear my unknown goddess is as bright
As is the ray refiected from above,
Thro’ thedark waters, shedding its pure ligy
Wherelies some ;. wel in its wave washed grow
Flaskingback splendor through surroundy
night ;—
Though ail unseen the source of light may #
That ray unites them in strong sympathy.

And such is she to me—her’s is the beam~
The intellectual ray of light, which reach
Feclings long buried, till I scaree could dcv;]

My lone breast harboured them.  Like ned
found riches
Enclosed by shipwrecked sailors i the sear
Of scine old half~worn, tar-stained paird
breeches ;— [strippin;
Some landsman secs a corpse, and finds. ¢
The hidden treasure frem the waist-band sig
ping.

She must be Leawsiful—T see her now
Seated within Ler chamber’s deep recess:
While genius sits enthroned on her brow,
And high thoughts temper her rare lovehnzs
She looks the novice musing on the vow,
Aad every vain thonght able to suppress—
Her carnest gaze fixed on the starry threng.
As tho™ her spirit heard ereation’s song.

Oh bright one? listen to the tugged muse,
Of him who now addresses thee, and degd

To t2ke the humble oftfering, nor refuse
The tribute, tho' the casket may be plam—

The giver's heartis withat when he woos
The lyre’s mistress in umwortay strain,

Fromtheerushed flawer the fragrance willard

Respoasive to the touch by which it dics.
1. Jokn, March; 1842
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ONEY AND THE WORKING-MAN.

Tue working-man is the only substantial
itizen. ‘The nation is strong m proportion to
e number of its working-men. Every insti-
auon which tends to diminish the amount of
stive performance in a nation—:which goes
o lessen the grand result of human labour—
san evil institution! Such are, necessarily,
Jd stock companies, which, from being agents
f social industry, become primary conditions;
d divert, from their legitimate tisks, the
ninds and energies of a population which it
hence renders superfluous. There is in our
bountry a very prevalent distaste for labour.
Welonthe and . spise the severer tasks of that
dustry whieh removes mountair=anl filis
khe desert with fruits and biossoms. Ourpeo-
ble prefer to be Iawyers, dactors, divines, and
aadesmen; and hence the enormons dispro-
ortion betweon the number that we have, and
e number that we require, of those agents of
e producer, who contribnic nothing to the na-
Fanal stock.  Society is very much hkea bee-
Eve. IT thedronesarcallowed 1o remain, even
- they do net propagate, the hive will very
pickly hocome empty. Pohaps, the most
arful sicn to the patriot in our times, is the
cazular depondance which we exhibitupon fo-
I:eign labour. Thercisa morbid vanity at work
mong us, which seemns indeed, to be the only
ing that does work to its utmost—which
=akes us revoltat those necessary tasksof the
Jids and hishways, without duly grappling
ath which, cociety must continue to lose, day
iy day, more and more, of its wholr come cha-
neicristice.  In onr day, the ery is—“wantof
money.” The proper subject of complaint is
r»want of industry.  We have money enough
2 proportion to our nced, in proportion to our
adastry; but not enough in proportion to our
vodigney and vain pretence! Perhaps, it is
wing to our having so much money, or so
much that had the look of money, ond was
tdicved to be money, that we are now suffer-
=g and complaiaing. Money is one of the
nost dangeraus of all social® poasessions '~
There ate very few people who know properly
2w to make use of 11, Aost parsons not ac-
wstomed 10 its use, become gamblers with it
ad the Americans, being a neww and conse-
saently a poor people, were, of ali others, leasi
siepared to wse it judiciously. In many re-
seets the Spaniargs were the richest peoplein
%n world.  They ate now among the most
dgraded. The one condition cama from the
Mher. By the discovery and conquesi of South

America, they had suddenly come into posses-
sion of a power, gigamic almost beyond all
others, which they knew not how to manage.
Take the youthful heir of an old miser—one,
whom the sordid stinginess of the sire has,
while he lived, kept in the most contracted i~
mits of a slavish economy. I :t him be free
among the hoardsof which he hasonly dream-
ed before, and mark with what studious indus-
try he dissipates them. It is, indeed, a subject
of boast with him, that he does so—as expen-
sive living, in onr days. has become a subject
of boast with us. **May be I did'nt kum it
while it lasted ¥ was the chuckling reply of 2
profligate, born 0 fortune, when one of his
friends condoled with him upon its loss.—
Ths miserable creature fancied, while he spoke,
thzt he was an object of admiration 10 all by-
standers. A people may become profligate,
even as an individval, for excesses are periodi-
cally emdemic. The American people have
been profligate even in this fashion. For the
last ten years we have presented the spectacle
of an entire nation, “kummingit,” inlike man-
ner with the silly heir, and with like conse-
quences. It is something, however, which en-
courages us hopefully for the future, that our
“kumiming” is no longer a subject, with us, of
congratulatory chuckle. e shell cease. to
“kum 1, I suspect, for some ten years to
come—Dbut the periodical return of the epidemic
is tolerably certain, unless we learn to respect
money less and labourmore. Meanwhile, our
moralists will be eloguent from the house-tops.
Weshall have prateenoughagainst speculation,
urtil the rabid fit comes on; and then, “hey,
presto, for the world inastung again ! Seri-
ously, our levity of character is a great evil in
our moral coasttuiion. It cannot be other-
wise, until labour becomes more 2 native than
itis. Wemust shutup our shops—-sixin every
seven at leasi—the seventh is adequate 1o all
the traffic necessary—and go back to the de-
serted fields, and meke our own poiatocs and
learn 0 digg them for oursclves. How rony
good farmers have the last t+n years converted
1o bankrup? tradesmen and bad men!
-"‘6@9“"

I caxxor call riches bet'er tiinn the haggage
of virtae; the Roman word is batter, impedi-
menla; for 25 the baggage is 0 an ar.ay, sois
rickes to viriac; it cannot be spared nor left
helund, but 1t hindereth the march: yea, and
the careof 1t sometimes loseth ot disturbeth the
victory; of aveat Tiches thereas no real use,
except 1t be in the distribution ; the rest is but
conceit.—Fecon.
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CANADIAN INDIANS.

“Irecollect the first timeI saw the Canadian

. Indian was in coming up the St. Lawrence,
when, on the break of an autumnal day, the
most picturesque and splendid scene of the
passage from the Isle of Orleans, opened itself
gradually out as the morning mist yielded to
the sun. The white and flcecy Falls of Mont-
morency, the high-capped mountains, the boid
and lofty promontory of Cape Diamond, the
glittering silver-roofed city (for so Quebec ap-
pears to a stranger,) the formidable citadel, the
broad and majestic St. Lawrence, covered with
noble vessels of war, and of trade, strangly
mingled with the woods of Point Levi, on the
opposite shore, where, their night-fires slowly
expiring, we obseived an Indian encampment.
The contrast between the solitary wretched-
nessof the wigwam camps, hastily formed of
boughs and bark, and incapable of resisting
the rain-storm, with the splenpid city, and the
mass of noble vessels, of the whites, was, to
me, very striking and melancholy. The poor
and defenceless owners of the soil seemed to
have been pushed back into the lonely cove of
the forest, by the arrogant intruders on their
birthrights. The extremes of civilization and
barbarism were separated only by a few yards
of mountain land ; whilst the knowledge that
the power of the white and bearded stranger,
ag the Mexicans, and others of the red family,
designate their con “erors, was originally ex-
erted only to snnihilate, increased the feeling
for u people whose condition, though some-
swhat ameliorated, is, perhaps, with a few ex-
ceptions, as bad as it well canbe. Ihaveseen
the red man in all his relative sitvations—of
syarrior hunter, tiller of the soil, -and preacher
of the word ; I have s2en him wholly wild, but
never wholly civilized; for the best specimen
of an Indian missionary I am acquainted with,
in Upper Canada, forgot all his instruction, all
his acquired feclings and habits, when he wit-
nessed with me the war dance of heathen and
perfectly savage warriors. He had been care-
fully educated from a boy, spoke English per-
fectly, was modest, intelligent, and well-bred ;
guided his young family excellently, and did
not intrude his professional habits and opinions
- when in society, nor seemed to be in the least
elevated by his superior acquisitions. Yet, he
grinned with savage delight at this exhibition
of untutored nature. And when I asked him
if it was not 8 blessing that the Indian had
Jistened to the mild spirit of the white man's
religion, and having proved himself capable of
appreciating 1t, that he might be the means of

imparting its doctrines to the savage nai
before us, wito displayed human frailty in§
lowest state of degradation, he calmly repl
‘What you say, my friend, is true ; but I ne
before saw my red brother in the condition
an absolute and acknowledged warrior.
heis very brave! MMy father wasasbraves
as wild as he is, and often have 1 hid me frg
his frown in the depths of the woods. Lz
the warrior is telling of his battles! X will;
terpret the brave man’s speech to you.”
excited beyond the power of control by
native feelings, he went on translating
mighty deeds of a second Walk-mi-the-Wa
or Srapping Tartle, or some othes chid
cqually cuphonious and terrible cognomen.
He stayed out a second cdition of the w
story, and cven of the pipe-dauce, which la
exhibition, a Europcan missionary would ¢
sider himoeIf justly degraded by bemng pre
at, and I left him involved in rapid discou
with the heathen warrniors.”— Bonnuycasti
Canadas, in 1841. .

8GO«
CHURCH MTUSIC.

BY MRE. HEMANS.

—* All the train ’
Sang Hallclujah, as the sound of seas.™

Al

Acarx ! oh, send those anthem notes again!
Through the arched roof in triumph to the <y
Bid the old tombs give cchoes to the strain,
The banners tremble, as with victory ¢

Sing them oncenore!—they waftmy soul awy
High where no shadow of the past 1s throw
No earthly passion through Y’ exulting lav.
Breathes mournfully one haunting under-te

All is of Heaven!—yet wherefore t9 mine cf
Gush the quick tearsunbidden from their souss
E'en while the waves of that strong aarmony
Sweep with my spirit on their sounding cours:

Whercfore must rapuure its full ude reveal,
Thus by the signs betokening sorrow’s powg
~ Oh! itis not, that humbly we way feel
QOur nature’s limits in its proudest hour!

=@«

Ir toil were only toil, or if it had no obg
but the supply of onc’s own bodidy wantsd
gratify hunger and thurst, or io minister *
luxurious appetites, if this were all, the Jab
of man would be as the labour of brues.
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For the Amaranth.
fhe Wanderer Longing for o Home.

ait I never, oh! never find pleasurein life,
Fhmpleasure Ilonghaverepined to embrace ?
ustI still spend my days in ambition and
strife,
:Till my body islaid in itslast resting place?
ust the din of a city my spirits still cley
For year after year, *till my manhood isflown,
il languish in vain, nor ever enjoy
A snug little home of my own?

! how have I pictured a charming retreat,

Far, far from the restless confusion of men,

jhere the smooth glassy lake murmurs low
at my feet,

Or the bubbling stream glides through the
grass-cover’d plain;

[ed distant the noise of the wild waterfalls

Ismixed with theinscct’s monotonous moan;

hile near stands a cottage with vine-covered
walls,

4 snug little home of my own.

ndin this sweet cottage one dear one to share,

My hopes and my fancies, whilst calm I re-
cline

Ja her bosom of snow, and toknow whilst I’'m
there,

That her heart most ensphatically isallmine!

er transparent checks and her heav'nly blue
eyes

That languishes on me, and on me alone,

3! how would it make meenraptured to prize

That snug httle home of my own.

Kih ber in the morn would I trace the fresh
dew,

Or wander at noon ’neath the loaded front
trees;

*slray the green mcadows and sheep-pastures
through;

Or wait 'tll the eventide brings the cool
breeze,

Jen sail on the lake while the harp’s melting
strain

Shall mix with her voice and thetiny wave's
moan;

M with tender emotions dissolved, we regain

That snug little home of my own.

[2en 10 sit near the cheerinl wood fire at night,

And pore o’cr the pages of Byron or Scott,

P Coleridge’s famned Christabel with delight!

Or Southey’s wild visions! how envied my
lot!

> commune with the souls of the mighty,

what bliss!

With her on my knee, and her arms round:
me thrown;
“Oh! sure if there’s heaven on earthitis this,”

A snug little home of my own!

St. John, March, 1842. San Scripsie.
B 1. Lot Rl
SWISS SCENERY.

OxEk of the most memorable spots we visited
in Switzerland was Golda, which, thirty
years ago, was overwhelmed by the fall of a
mountain, and which buried no less than five
villages, including old Goldau, and 467 persons.
This awful catasirophe is still remembered by
some who were eyewitnesses to the heart-
rending scene. As we wandered over this
monntain-iumulus of the dead, imagination
pictured the spot, which now spoke only of
blasted hopes and desolation, wild as even jt
was on the very eve of that fatal day; a rich
valley, inhabited by youth and age, each in-
dulging in the hupes and pleasures peculiar to
their years; looking forward to th2 morrow
with anxious care or joy, little drcaming that
an awful fate was hanging over their devoted
Leads, or that the mountain, which had solong
yielded to their comfort and support, would in
a few short hours spread death and destruction
over all who dwelt beneath its shadow. The
infant slept in its mother's arms as sweetly
that night as it had ever done before; the jo-
cund laugh went round; the mesry song of
the shepherd rang through the parting moun-
tain with the same joyous sound ; sonnow—for
there is sorrov. every where—hung with the
same deadly weight upon the mourner’s heart,
as though it were to feed through a sad and
protracted life upenits prey, while the affiicted,
to whom the grim messenger alone could have
spoken words of comfort, still bent the head in
pious resignation, waiting their release, but
not daring cven to hope for it. The weary
travaler, too, slept as peacefully through that
night, as if the morning sun would only rise to
snow forth to him Nature’s beauties with sl
greater lustre, when he would wander as fear-
less o’er the mountain’s side and through the
pleasant valley, as we who now stood, gazing
on the fearful wreck, little dreaming that night
would be their last. The scene was awful.—
Rocks of an immense size—huge hillocks or
mounds of carth—lay beneath our feet, wrap-
ped in one common winding-sheet ; the moun-
tain carth their sepulchre.—7rs. Hott.

*"GQO\‘"

He is wise who never acts without reason,
and never against it.
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TO M=. R. MATHEWSON.

Sir,—I thank you for the letter you have
addressed to me, but really I am yct only a
beginnerin mathematics.  Question3d, I found
answered in a Book of Arithmetic, with a rule
given, and as it was inscrted in the Amaraath
with two other easy ones, I thought I would
solve it with them. I had noidea thatIwas
guilty of using “ erroncous principles,” and
“false reasoning,’” by giving a simple arithme-
tical solution. Iam not aware that I employ-
ed any principle but that used by yourself, nor
any ressoning at all. If I had squared the
number of semi-diameters, instead of the num-
ber of diameters, as given in the question, I
should have found the same answer as you
have ;—but as there appears to be a difference
of- opinion among writers on these subjects, as
10 the proper mode of solving such questions,
I shall leave the matter to be deternuned
among tllemselves.

* L am yours respectfully

M. N. W, 4 School Boy.
St. Jolm, March, 1842.

———

For The Amaranth.
QUESTIONS.

* 1st.—-Construct an isosceles right angled
triangle, whose three sides shall be equal to a
a given line.

2d.—Let the given line be twelve inches, re-
quired also the several sides of the triangle.

St. John, March, 1342. . Tvyro.
TER AIMARANTIEL

“Sorrrupe axp Orner Poeys,”—Printed

by Edmund Ward, Fredericton.—The ap-

pearance of this choice sclection of original
pieces, is another”cvidence of the truth of an
oft-repeated assertion, that New-Branswick 1s
not deficient in literary talent, and if farther
proof is wanting to justify <ur assertion, we
have only to refer 10 the numerous original
contributions that have appeared on the pages
of our Magazine—to the writers of those con-
tributions, it must be gratifying to know that
their compositions have been highly spoken of
by the weekly press of this and the adjoining
Provinces— and that many of the beautiful ro-
mances which appeared under the signature of
“Mrs. B—x,” as well as the talesand poetry,
by “Eveexg,” “W. R. M.B.,” “Crara,” and
other favourite writers, have been copicd into

~

the columns of many of the United States
Colonial papers.
We have cxtracted a short article from'
collection ¢mbraced in “ Sohtud - and OF
Poems,” which by the way 1s the product
of “An old Resident of New-Branswick.”
is highly creditable to the author, and com
from onc who it would appear but suldom
dulges himsdf in offerings to the muses,-
hibits a guud taste, and well cultivated nun’

We beg to call the attention of those of ¢
readers who are fond of the study of nature,
the excellent Essav by © Eugene,” which
perusal, will be found highly instructive a
interesting.

Tue selected story in our March numb
cntitled “ Wirtox Harvey,” wasintendeds
skeich from a longer story—the remainder
the tale having but very little connection wi
the scenes already published.

.

To Corresroxpexts.—* Travelling Sk
ches in New-Brunswick,” by “ A Subscrit
and Citizen;” “J.T.,” anda great many o
favours are under concxdcmnon.

@ﬁe W maranih,

Is issued on the first weck in cevery Mon_;
by RoperT Suives, Proprietor and Publi
er—and delivered 10 City subscribers att
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Persons in the Country, recuving the An
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