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MONTREAL MUSEDUM.

Numper 4. MARCH, 1833, " Vorume 1.

OLD SAW'S FOR YOUNG LADIES.

k BY ANDREW PICKEN. i

. Finding that these old saws and quaint morsels -of colloquial
didactics, which I have been able to' gather from among the
musty records of literature; have been considered - peculiarly
suitable to the necessities of young ladies at this particular junc-
ture, and that the world is, after all its experience, disposed - for
amoment o go back to old-fashioned thingé;, and to pull a thread
out of the web of our forefathers, wisdom ; - Isit down to spin
out a few more of these pithy scraps of proverbial ‘mother-wit,
which, though apt to be forgotten, are never entirely out of sea-
son, and to which my fair readers will do well to take heed.

Indeed, I consider it a great charity to do something of this sort
at this time ; for, as I took the liberty of hinting in my last pa-
per, the making of young ladies clever only (after a manner,)
and accomplished only (after a system,} being the sole object
of modern {emale up-bringing, old common sense, with all her
wise maxims and far-seen experience; has no chance whatever
against everlasting fine ladyship ; and so she has for a long time
past been banished out of all genteel society, and sent a begging
for her bread into the remote corners of the kingdoin.
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But-ws, amongst all this ¢ progress of socicty,’ there is an uni-
wersal e’y in the land of want of money among the men, and
want ¢f husbands among the ladies, and of other necessaries of
life among all classes, it is evident that something must be wrong,
after dll, which wise men (if there be any) would do well to look
into. - TUpon this subject, I confess I have my own opinion, -
which nobody perhaps would thank me for expressing ; but, in
the mean time, I shall proceed with a few more of those old
proverbs which used to form the floating literature of former
days, merely to remind young ladies and others, that once ona
time there did exist such a personage as common sense, whose
directing assistance, notwithstanding all their fine accomplish-
ments théy may yet come sorely to need. NNof that I would
discourage young ladies from being well accomplished, as it
is called, in certain matters, under ceriain circumstances ; for,
although I could wish that every one of them were able o dance
like Taglioni, or play pianos as brilliantly as Monsieur Jiggfal-
lero (I forget his nume,) the Frenchman, or work as many
wonders as Monsieur Katterfelto, the conjurer—yet, as the real
duties of life neither consist primarily in dancing quadrilles and
boleros, nor in playing Ttalian wonderments on stringed instru-
ments; I am only desirous that the one should not be. entircly
lost sight of for the other,’and that in giving young ladies what
is called education, we should not eritirely forget that they are
rational beings. In all this, it may be seen that I blame more
the parents than the children. How can Ihelp this anless I
should deny the truth of the proverb, that

 The church stands in the church-yard.”

which it was never a sin to assert, when itis visible before
our eyes. But parenis, as well as children, are very apt to be
carried away with a fashion ; and now the fashion is in,
to spend'all a daughter’s dowry in teaching her to perform a
dozen things ike a professor, and all in order to decoy a high
husband. This is very well known to sersible mothers ; and
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yet the fashion of shaping out every thing in a lady’s rearing. for
mere expense and show, is become so universal even to the
daughters of the meanest tradesmen, that husbands who have
not large incomes are banished entirely out of the marlet, and
thus three-fourths of the women are left to be old maids by
the gentlemen merely in sel-defence. -

Without further introduction, we now go on to preach a need-
ful sermon against this superfing gentility and tinsel of a modern
female education, by the help of the proverbs of our fathers ;
being convinced that itis the source of many evils, much false am-
bition, and a world of folly—according to the sayidg, v

Golden dreams make us wake hangry.

All this, however, shows the necessity of increasing, instead
of diminishing, a mercenary spirit on the part of parents in mak-
ing for their children the bargain of marriage; for, if the young
ladies are reared in 2 way to increase their wants, and extend
their capacity for mere enjoyment, the dangeris the greater of
their marrying where these wants are not likely to be supplied.
Thus, all the maxims which the prudence of our ancestors has
crected inlo common proverbs, tending to impress upon the
young the necessity of sacrificing the afifections of the heart to
the considerations of money, for the upholding of fictitious wants
become doubly imperative in a state of sociely, suchas weare
now in. I therefore begin by quoting the maxim,

Ne'er marry a pennyless maiden who is proud of her pedigree,
unless you wish to take home to your house a regular sinking
fund ; or, as Dean Swilt would say, unless you put on your ten—
derest part, © a perpetual blister.” Inshort, in all cuses of highly
refined socicty, or, where there are high pretences ol any sort,
money must ever be the chief and most important desideratuni.

In all cases of marriage, indeed, it cannot be too much im-
pressed upon young ladies, to be wary and circumspect i their
choice 3 and rather to incur the risk of losing a chanée, than
rushing into so new a condition without good consideration’;
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‘more than any other act in life the rhymng proverb will apply
which says, »
Haste makes waste,
Waste makes want—and
‘Want makes strife
Belween the good man and the good wife.

Still, in marriage, more than anght else, ladies are apt to de-
ceive themselves ; and, saith another proverb,

Honey is sweet, bat the bee stings.

Considering, ihen, the state of manner which makes money
more necessary then ever, it is no wonder that’parents and
guardians are anxious that girls undor their care should, at all
events, get il by the bargain of marriage, want what they may ;
for it is quite truc that, however worthy or handsome a man
may be, according to the proverb,

A gentleman without a living, is like a pudding without suet,
and it is matter of experience, that married people cannot

Live upon love as larks do upon leeks,

for therc are great many that may come aflterwards; and, as
the Scois-woman sung,

Walie, Walie, bairns arc bonnie,—

One’s enough, and twa’s o’er mony 3
at least for the means that many have for doing the poor * childer’
justice. In the common anxicty of parents to get their daugh-
ters ofl' their own hands, also, I cannot but think there is much
want of consideration, if not actual sclfishness ; for they must
know, from the number of unwise marriages that they see on
every hand, that very often the only really happy lime that poor
women enjoy is, daring the free and lightsome days of youth ;
and it is « miscrable proof of the frailty of human nature, to sce
parcnts so ready to make merchandize of their children.  If
men were all good, and tempers were all fitting, and money al-
ways plenly, to keep peacc in the house, then the sooner young
‘women were married the belter ; butas all these things are not
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always met with in one person, sensible girls are much better
as they are; and so advises George Crabbe, the poet, who
died the other day—

A lover lost is not a fortune,

One goes, another comes ; and which is the best,

There is no telling—set your heart at rest ;

and don’t let novel reading and nonsense make you, my dear
young madam, work yourself into Jove and discontentment with
your condition as long as you have a loose foot and little to
care for. Meditation upon this, and the subjects connected
with it, and upon all the sad cases that the world presents, of
dear ‘and lovely young women throwing away their whole life’s
happiness at the shrine of twenty follies, and passions, and fatal
mistakes, of themselves or parents, would malie any man seri-
ous, if not melancholy ; and induce him to write, line upon line,
and proverb upon proverb, if; by any means he might prevent
any sweet lender uncxperienced creature’s tears and sorrows.
How prettily and quaintly sings the amiable, and himself” vnfor-
tunate, author of the Fairy Queenc—

Nought is there under heaven’s wide hollowness,
"That moves more dear compassioune of mind,
Than beauty, brought t’ unworthy wretchedness,
Through envy's snares, or fortune’s freaks unkind,
I—whether lately through her brightoess blind,
Or through allegiance and fast fealty—
Which I do owe unto all womankind,
Fecl my heart pierc’d with so great agony,
When such I sce, that all for pity T could die.

But ofallthe sad *haps that, in a woman’s life, are to be Jamen-
ted, is that when, under the influence of some of the powerful
but less amiable passions of the moment, as resentment, pride,
jealousy, &ec., she rashly throws herself away, where she
knows she never can love ; and thus wilfully weds herself to
misery and regret. A woman is the victim ofher own feelings ;
and cannot be too often guarded against any rash step, when
under their immediale influence; for saith Crabbe, the poet agnin
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When evil forlune works on Folly’s side,

_ And rash resentment adds a spur to pride ;
Then life’s long troubles from these actions comc,
In which a moment may decide vur doom.

And where all this may end forms a saddening tale, particu-
farly as the finest and noblest spirits are- most liable to it; for,
saith the proverb,

The finest metals soonest break.

I conclude, by recurring somewbat solemnly to my former ad-
vice, to cultivate a spirit of rational and virtuous humility of aim,
and soberness of views, as to the future, which will both prevent
the heart-burning, so frequently arising from the vain emulations
of showy accomplishments. How prettily and wisely old Sir
Henry Woltton, the poet, thus moralizes the question of personal
humility, and wordly vanity—

I would be great, but that the sun doth still
Leve) his rays against the rising hill 5

I would be high, but sce the proudest onk
Most subject o the rending thunder-stroke ;
I would be rich, but see men too unkind,
Dig deepest sorrows in the richest mind ;

I would be wise, but that I often see

The fox suspected, whilst the ass goes free;
I would be fair, but see ihe fair and proud,
Like the bright sun, oft setting in a cloud.

Surely it was of women, untortured by ambition or envy, that
the proverb was made, which saith,

A blyth heart maketh a blooming visage ;

and long may the heart of the virtuous female be blyth, and
dance inits own lightness ! and long may her lovely visage
bloom ! reflecting the calm sunshine of quiet thoughts; and
long may her eyes spulkile with the lightsome joy of Nature’s
contentment, while they look up upon the bright sun, and abroad
over the green earth, which rejoices in her joy, and is made al-
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most holy by her presence. And no wonder that I am carelul
to indite these things concerning her 5 for truly, as Otway says
in the play, ‘ ) . g
‘There’s in her all that we believe of heaven,
Love, beauty, brightness, purity, and trath;
e (G —ee
LINES WRITTEN BY MARY, QUEEN OF SCOTS, ON THE DEATH OF HER
ILUSBAND; FRANCIS 11.0F FRANCE,

EN mon triste et doux chant,
Drun ton fort lamentable,
Je jette un @il tranchaut
De perte incomparable;
Tt en soupirs cuisans
Passe mes meilleurs ans,
2
Fut il un tel matheur,
De dure destinée,
Ny si triste douleur
De dame fortunge,
Qui mon cceur et mon il
Vois en bierre et cercueil ?
3 - .
Qui en mon doux printemps,
Bt fleur de ma jeuncsse,
‘Toutes les peines sens -
Drune extrlme tristesse,
Etenrien n'ay plaisir
Qurun regret ct désir;
4
Ce qui n‘estoit plaisant;
Or m*est peine dure,
Le jour de plus Inisant
N'est nujt noire et obscure
Et n’cst rien si exquis,
Qui de moy svit requis,
5 .-
J'ay au ccouret A I'eil,
Un portrait et image
Qul figure mon deui} ;
Et mon pasle visage
De violettes tcin"t.
Qui est 'amnureux teint,
i1
Tour mon mal éiranger,
Jene m‘arreste en place ;
Mals j'en 2y bean changer,
S{ma douleur jefface

Car mon pis et monh micux
Sont mes plus deserts lieux,
T
Sien quefque séjour
Solt ¢n bois ou en prée,
Soit pour {‘aube de jour,
Qu soit pour la vespree ;
Suns cesse mon eceur sent
Le regret d'un ahsent,
§
St par fols vers ees lieux,
Viens 8 dresser ma veue,
Le doux traitde ees yeux
Je vois on une nue;
Sondain je vois en Jeau,
Camune dans un tombeau.
9
Si je suis on repos, )
S illant sous ma 1
‘J'oye qutil me tient propos,
Je le sens qu'i) ne touche ;
En labeur, en recoy,
Toujours est prest de moy.
10
Je ne vols autre oljet, |
Jour beau qu‘l se presente,
A qui que'soit subjet,
Oncques mon ceeur consente
Exempt de perfection,
A cette affliction.
1
Mets, chanson, ici fin
A gi triste complainte,
Dont sera le refroin
Amour vrai et non feinte,
Pour 1a sbparation,
Naura diminution,

i

» Recoy, from frquics, Repose.
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Translulion of the foregoing..
OHIGINAL.
In melling strains that sweetly flow,
Tun’d to the plaintive notes oi‘woc,
Ay eyes survey with anguish fraught,
A loss beyond the reach of thought ;
While pass away life’s fairest years

In heaving sighs and mournful tears,
2

Did cruel destiny e’er shed

Such horrors on a wretched head ?

Pid e’er once happy woman hnow

So sad a scene of heartfelt woe?

¥or ah ! behold on yonder bier,

All that my heart and eyes held dear.
38

Alas!evinin my blooming hours,

Blid op’ning youth’s resplendent flowers,
1’m doom’d each cruel pang to share,
Tl extremest sorrows of despair,

Nor other joy nor bliss can prove,

‘Than grief and disappoimed love.

'The sweet delights ofhappxex days
New anguish in my bosom raise ;
Of'shxmnfr day the purest light
To me is drear and gloomy night ;
Noris there aught so good and_ ﬁur
As now to claim my shghtcst care.

5
In my full head and streaming eyes,
Pourtrayed by woe, an Image lies,
Which sable robes but faintly spealk,
Or the pale languor of my check ;
Pale as the violet’s fading feaf,
The tint of love's dcspamn" grief.

l’erplemd by this unwoutcd pain,

No place my steps can long detain ;
Yet change of scene no comloxt gives,
Where sorrow’s form forever lives ;
My worst and happiest state of mind

Tn solitude alone I find.
ki

Ifchanée my listless footsteps leads
Thro? shady groves or flow’ry meads,
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* Whether at "dawn of rising day,
Or silent evening’s setting ray,
Iach grief that absence can impart,
Incessant rends my tortured heart.

T
Ifto the heavens in rapturous trance,
I haply cast a wistful glance,
His visionary form I see, )
Pictured in orient clouds ; to me,
Sudden it flies and he appears,
Drown’d in a wat'ry tomb of tears.
9 :

Awhile if balmy ‘slumbers spread
Their downy pinions o’er my head,
I touch his hand in shadowy dreams,
His voice to sooth my fancy seems;
When wak’d by toil or luli’d by rest,
His image ever fills my breast.

, 10
No other object meets my sight.
Howe’er in robes of beauty dight,
Which to my sad despairing heart,
One transient wish will ¢’er impart ;
Exempt from unaltered woe
Which this sad heart must ever know.

1

Bat cease, my song, cease to complain
And close the sadly plaintive strain
To which no artificial tears,
But love unfeigned the burthen bears ;
Nor can my sorrows e’er decrease,
For ah! his absence ne’cr can ceaso.

| DT R
THE YOUNG SOLDIER.

A sketch from life—By the Aulhor of * Tales of the Heath®
. —*“ Scenes al home and abroad’—* Employment, the true
source of happiness ’—§-c—&-c. ‘
Among the higher cireles of society in the Island of St. Vincent

few perhaps enjoyed more undisturbed happiness than Mr. and
26
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Mrs. Colville ; the former was the proprietor of an estate sufh-
ciently large to aflord all the comforts and conveniences of
life, to a mind not enervated by luxury nor seduced bya
vitiated taste for the pleasures and follies too often pre-
dominant in a tropical climate. The cstate wasa paternal
linheritance which had belonged to the family for many years,
and such was Mr. Colville’s respectful reverence for his ances-
tors, that he had determined to form there the establishment for
his future life.

After completing his studies in onc of the Universities in
England he proposed, previous to his return to-the West Indies,
to make the tour of KEurope, in order that he might be able to
form a just estintate of the manners andcharacter of those
nations he probably should not have an- opportunity of secmg

again.
In this expedition he was '1ccompamed by a gentleman of his

own age, a fellow student, and a person from whose family he had
experienced much attention during the period of -his residence
at college. At the expiration of two years, the young men
returned full of adventure and importance to the rectory from
whence they had originally started, for I should have. told you
that the father of young Colville’s friend was a clergyman ; his
benefice was small, but he was a faithful servant of his Great
Master, and had the inexpressible happiness of being the hon-
ored instrument of  turning many to righteousness ;—his family
consisted of one son alrcady alluded 1o, and a daughter who had
Just entered her eighteenth year in {ull possession of all the love-
liness that beauty and amability can offer.—Her tuition also gave
rich promise, for under her father’s special care she had ap-
proachied perfection in many mental and useful accomplish-
ments; in a word she was admired and beloved in the circle
in which she was known—and strangers could not see Julia
Danvers without experiencing most delightful emotion.

It is then, no wonder, that young Colville should at his time of
life receive from this estimable girl an indelible impression,
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which, meeting with a suitable return, fixed his fate. The parents
were now on éach side consulted, and as no ‘reasonable .objec-
tion would be offered, an union not gilded with gold, but blended
with every prospect of happiness soon took place; and after re:
maining one year as agreed, at the Rectory, Colville with his
bride and infant-son embarked to take possession of his pater-
nal estate in the West Indies. While at home, and on their
passage out, Julia and her husband had frequently conversed on
the state of slavery ; her heart ever sensibly alive to the suffers
ings of her fellow creatures had imbibed the softest fecling of
sympathy for the wrongs, and compassion for the pictured pri-
vations of - that race, with whom she was in all probability des-
tined to pass the remainder of her life.: - She had learned o
consider them an oppressed people, and that impression was suf-
ficient to awaken in her benecvolent mind feelings of deep
commiseration, and many were the resolutions she had formed
to awmeliorate, and add comfort to their condition.

With heartfelt gratification however, she soon discovered that
the enthusiasm natural to her character had pourtrayed the pic-
ture of an ideal' rather than of their rea! situation. She found
them generally a cheerful people,gay in their character ; well fed;
and, ininfancy, sickness and infirmity, nursed with great kind-
ness ; the liours of their labour were limited, and this ‘was much
less burdensome in its nature also, than that which fulls to
the lot of many of the class of peasantry in Europe. Lhey
had cach a separate house' containing two rooms built with a
kind of watling, thatched with plintain leaves, many of them
possessing the comfort of extreme cleanliness, and neatly fur-
nished—shaded from the scorching sun by the breadfruit,
mango, or cabbage tree, which contribute greatly towards the
support as well as comfort-of the sable inhabitant. Each
had also a provision ground, which he cultivated for his indivi-
dual advantage; disposing of the producc as he pleased at

the public market. :
Julia and her husband would with delight ride. round their
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grounds on o saturday evening to witness the hilarity and plea-
sure which pervaded tlie various groups as they danced: to the
sound of the pipe and a sart of African drum generally. played
by an old man whose particular - province it was.—Not a
face bore the stamp of depression : no anxiety, no care for the
morrow, no dread lest the ‘merciless landiord should -deprive
them of their little good, interfered with these joyous revels—
the parent had not to think of his oftspring—nor the child for
his uged parent ; to the - proprietor that obligation attached, and
many in advanced life were exempt from labour who in Europe
must have worked in penury and bitterness for their daily bread.
Together they would visit the hospital or sick house on the es-
tate; and were -pleased to see with what order: and care it was
aftended by an e.\:périenced nurse, under the direction of an em-
inent medical professor who regularly visited the sick—Nor
was this confined to Colville estate only, similar solicitude for
the welfare and comfort of the slaves was' obvious throughout
the colony. c ‘ c

A succession of years rolled on without any eventful change
in the affairs of the worthy proprietor, except that he annually
found an additional claim to his parental care. and aflections
unti! his children amounted in number to eight, six daughters and
two sons ; the eldest of the latler was named Arthur after the
worthy Rector at whose residence it will he remembered he
was born. )

As Mr. and Mrs. Colville were emblematic of excellence, so
were their children.  From the force of example the girls evin-
ced the same kind nature and kinduess of disposition so manitest
in their mother. Their amability of character was truly fascina-
ting while they progressively gained from the same natural
source every natural and pleasing endowment :—-nor had the
father less reason to be satisfied with his sons; the youngest
was yet a-child, but Arthur had reached his eighteenth year and
. had on several occasions proved a nobleness and gencrosity of
disposition ‘that did honor to the stem from whence he sprang;
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- he had trodden the footsteps- of his father at college, - sal on
the same bench, and studied from the same classic stdfe; in
mind therefore as well as in person a confined likeness existed
between the father and son. :

Arthur had now completed - his scholaslxc studies, and-the
critical moment of parental anxiety had arrived, when it became
necessary to point out the pzﬂh for: his pursuits through life.

. The army had Jong been the youth’s fixed choice, but Mr.
Colville - urged his inability to purchase a' commission, besides
he was without interest to forward his advancement and sccure
‘promotion.

Arthur listened with respectful attention to his father’s objec-
tions, and then stated he was ready to enter into. any engage-
ment he might wish.

With the fervour of parental: love DMr. Colville pxesscd the
hand of his son, (which during the conference had rested in his)
evidently struggling with painful emotion :—at length he said :
¢ Arthur, a failure in England which considerably affects my
estates, renders it an imperative duty that I retrench my . estub-
lishments while it deprives me of the means of affording you a
choice of profession ; you must, my son, turn your mind {o mer-
cantile pursuits in ‘which you have both. steadiness and . ability
to succeed.” - _

Glowing with enthusiasm, and exalted with imaginary views
of future glory !—fancy had alrecady'recounted to Arthur’s san-
guine mind accumulated honors gained in the ficld !—laurels
descending (o his family—the applause of his sovercign and the
praises of his country, these were subjects in which his youth(ul
mind had long feasted: with enraptared anticipation !—but alas !
all was now flown in a moment, the fancied citadel of his great-
ness was destroyed—the mighty edifice on which  his visionary
hopes had so long rested was - forever demolished! and- poor
Arthur saw before him nothing beyond the plodding and uncer-
tain path of the merchant.

¥or an instant the fush of disappointmont - cri'msoned his
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check, and with some difficulty -he suppressed the starting tear’s
yet this was only & momentary emotion to be succeeded by the
most hanorable and praiseworthy feelings ! with Arthur, paren—
tal veneration and filial - affection surpassed every other consid—
cration ; he endeavoured to banish the desire of becoming a
soldier, and expressed his entire wish immediately to engage
in the pursuit his father had so wisely suggested.

Mr. Colville had a friend residing in a ncurhbourmﬂ coIon) ,
a merchant of «rreat xc<pectab:hty and who upon apphcatwn
1cadlly 'wrced to receive Arthur as a junior clerk in his house.
Icre his conduct was umf'ormly corrcci wholly free from dlssx-
pation and folly,his habits were so industrious and tcmpcmte,

thathe was, so soon as occasion allowed, appomted to the con-
fidential sitwation of first clerk in the firm of ... erevaie

In this capacity he soon became valuab]e to hlS cmploycr
whosc health had fallen into so precarious a state that, shortly
after, the entire management of the concern devolved on our
young friend.

From severe losses occusmncd by the ﬁulure in Lnnrland be~
forp ﬁﬂudcgl to, Mr. ‘Colvvx([e_ had found it necessary. to scll his
pmpdrt}{ in the West Indies and had roturned with his family to
Lurope, under circumstances very diflerent to what might have
been anticipaled 1 few years before.” So mutable, and perni-
cious are the affuirs of man !—DBut the worthy destitute had at
Icast the cheering reflection that with an unruffled box zcience
he could take a retrospective view of his life and find_ that nei»
ther extravagance nor disorder had ever remned in his n"amxly
his misfortunes had arisen fiom circumstances beyond his con-
trol and which perhaps no common prudence could have fore-
scen or prevented.  Such a situation was to be borne with fee-
lings very different from those resulting from the annihilation of
wild schemes of speculation, or from a want of good conduct .
and integrity ; and certainly has every claim to the kindest con-
sideration. Fatal experience has proved, that the country. in
which Mr. Colville had embarked his hopes, is onc of greal risk,
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to be feared, that where speedy rtuin has ensued, that unlimited
dissipation too often may be traced to h'wc usurped the place of
domestic economy.

Those who live beyond  their circumstances must continually
feel embarrassment and disorder in'their affairs—Irregularity
and profusion alike preclude habits of industry, the payment of
just debts, or the sweet exercise of those acts of benevolence
and charity o refreshing to our common naturc; while
punctuality  in such circumstances is quite. out of the
question. But such was not the case with Mr. Colville, his pro-
mise like his creed was sacred, and might ever b¢ relied on.

Cheerfulness with economy combined, governed his plentiful
yet plain table, to his family, he would frequently relate_ an an-
ccdote of an old Scotsman, who happened to be present at a
voluptuous West Indian dinner, and was invited to'edt of . the dif-
ferent removes; ¢ Na, na mon” said. honest Donald, *“ I am
much obliged to ye, but I n’er tak twa dinners-in ac dny!” He
would conclude the tale with a” general observalion to his chil-
dren ¢ follow the example of the prudent Scotsman, and bo
just to the world before ye tak twa dinuers in ae day.” _

Arthur had by every endearing attention marked his affection
and duty to his parents, but it was at Ll_le' moment of their adverse
fortune that he proved the nobleness of his soul! It was then
that with an' unclouded lustre a grand trait of character opened
to the world an example of filial piety ! Unrepiningly he had fol-
Jowed the wishes of the parent lic had nevér known in his counsel
to err :—but’ nature had implanted in’ him a love of military
life, and in spite of his reason he ¢ould not intirely resign the
hope, that the day would arrive when with paternal permission
he might yet be allowedto enter his darling profession! Youth
was still on his side, and he did not despair of acquiring ' by ex-
erfion and good conduct distinguished honors.

Buoyed with the hope of one day purchasing a- commlssmn, he
unremittingly practised the utmost frugality, for his salary was
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not large though his trust was’ important : ~mcunness ‘was in-
compatible with his nature, but he had never been known to enter
into amusements that would idly dissipate either his means or his
time, which looking either to the present or the future, were held
by him in equal estimation. ‘ :

The desired sum was at length obtained and his grateful heart
‘rejoiced that the means were now within his own power, feeling
confident that his father’s indulgent disposition would remove
any further difficulty.—Xis happiness was, he thought, secure,
and the pleasing prospect with which he had formerly flattered
his imagination again revived.

Butat this eritical juncture Arthur became acquainted with
the increased difficulties in which his parents -were involved ;
his noble'soul, overwhelmed with contending feelings, hesitated
not: now a moment.—By the ensuing packet he transmitited to -
them the whole of his little accumulated property with the fax-
‘ther assurance that the half of his_salary was more than suffi-
cient for his ordinary wants, and the remainder he insisted that
he might be allowed to forward to them annually.

Generous noble minded youth! if thy heart panted with joy
in the expectation of self gratification, and of anticipated hon-
ors, low exalted, how sublime were the feclings of thy soul
when by a sacrifice—dear enough to thy cherished hopes,
but in itself trifling, -thou couldst prove thy affectionate grati-
tude, and soothe by thy endearing atlentions the afflicted authors
of thy being. ‘

With unabating vigilance, andin the strict performance of
every duty did this amiable young man remain seemingly devoted
to the profession he had embarked in—and, in which, though no
brilliant honors could be anticipated, he promised to shine a char-
acter-of integrity and of uprightness of conduct ‘which would
securs him alike the esteem of the worthy and the greatest of all
human happiness, an approving conscience .

At this period of our narrative Arthur became acquainted with
a gentloman whose character did honor to the post of high im-
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portance .he filled . in the éolbny. ~The _introduction arose,
from & circumstance that fortunately displayed-the exalted mind
of the :young .cmerchant,. and gave .indelible proof that nature
designed- him! for no  unimportant -condition of life. -7, -.w .~ =,
With true admiration of his integrity and amiable qualities, lns
unoble friend felt a zealous desire o be the means of promotmn
his views in whatever way they might. be desired —-nnd soon
learning his ardent wish to become a SOIlel‘, dclaycd not i in, 0\-
erling every possible interest to procure hir a low commlssxon.
He fortunately succeeded ;5 and Arthur was appomted to'a rcm-
giment then stationed i the West Indies, On'receiving the ¢on- -
firmation of the = success’ of his application, the :cominan.
der in chief; (for such: was tho rank of Arthur’s friend;)
sent for the young soldier and'presenting him ‘with his: commis=.
sion observed -« perhaps this is one-of the most happy. moments
of my life, for-I have'the double pleasure of knowing, that while
I am gratifying the laudable wishes of ‘an amiable young:man,
I am adding to- his ’Mujesty’s‘ Army,- an- officer - whose lonor
and interrrﬁy will never be excelled—go my friend—may your.
valour equal” these  distinguished qualities of your: private’ life,
and may you reap in'the ﬁeld laurals which your vxrtues nchly
merit.” ' : ’ o :
The same inflexible steadiness of character that. had mamfos-
ted itself in the counting:house, was now.. the faithful companion
of the- soldier.—Arthur was no sooner known th'm he was es:
teemed by his brother officers, he careflully avoided comrovcrsy,
and his military as well as his private conduct was irre-
proachable, - Like a truly brave man, he was kind, concllmtmg,
and humane to his soldiers, and by them he, was, truly beloved
ulthough a strick observer of mthry dxscxplmo. His, remmcnt
was-shortly ordered to England, and subscqucntly to lhc I’enm~ ‘
sula, where it-was gloriously.eminent- in . the. successive cam: .
paigns of that eventful period................That vast, ﬁcld of sor-
vice did not fail to afford Arthur.an opportumty of dxstmnuxsh-
ing himself . among the many. laureled heroes. of lhose bnlhanl
27
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days. Promotion rapidly rewarded his exertions and, at the
close of the great events which form so gloricus an era in our
history, the young soldier was about to return to the arms
of his family who were now in the enjoyment of a happy compe-

tency. v

Through the influence of a friend at home, his father had
procured a post of considerable honor and emolument, which
he for many years held with credit to himself, and advantage to
his country. v '

The officer to whom we, have alluded, as Arthur’s. princi-
ple friend, had resigned his important charge in the colony,
and had returned to England for the purpose of being present
at the ‘nuptials of his eldest daughier whose marriage with a
distingusihed military character was soon to take: place.

From a desire that his young favorite might be present on
that happy occasion the cercmony had been for some days de-
layed. The moment he arrived in his native land, he proceeded
to join the anticipating circle with all the rapidity with which
grateful affection, and a yet stronger motive could convey him—
for he flew on the wings of the wind to divulge a secret on
which not only his own happiness, but that of a much dearer

object was now pending.

From their first acquaintance a natural attachment had been
forming between Aribur and- the youngest dauglter of his no-
ble friend, though an inviolable secrecy on the subject had ex-
isted.—He having declared that he never would presume to
solicit the hand of a woman so truly dear to him, unti! prometion
would enable him to support an establishment equal to the rank
in which she then moved.—The moment for confession had
arrived, and the proposal for a second marriage was heard with
enthusiastic pleasurc by the families on either side, a short
timo only was required for preparalion, and on the same day
tho delighted father had the unutterable pleasuro of presenting
to two young men of itreproachable honor and integrity, as
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their happy*brides, his- daughters, celcbrated equally for their
beauty, accomplishments and amiable manners.

Time has rolled on and Arthur is now ‘the joyful parent -of
a promising progeny, who will no doubt imitate the brilliant
example he has given themin the exercise of such virtues as

emanate from our best -feelings. o B

THE BLACK NAPOLEON.

BY LEO\ GO?LAN

“Thoe present gencration must expectto be encumbered
with sons of Napoleon, in rivalry with false Dauphins. Each
fallen dynasty has bequeathed to us its glorious illegitimates, and
its counterfeit descendants. * * Popular belief is fed from such
doubtful sources : and, provided the nosc or the moith bear
some faint resemblance to the same fedtures in the ex—soverecign
the dress does the rest. * #* * ' »

“This preamble shows, by anticipation, the little desire I have
to'seduce the credulity of the reader, and iy indiflerence whe-
ther or not he share in my conviction. ' I am only- anxious, by
the simplicity of this narrative, and the authority of the dates,
fact, and times, which I adduce, to inspire him with a little
confidence.

“ During the moments of leisure between the thousand pro-
digies which have made the Egyptian -campuign a poem, or a
fairy tale, Napolcon, then called Buonaparte, formed an ac—
quaintance with the dark Egyptian girls, beautiful, submissive,
and passing their lives upon the sand, or upon sofas,—their
imaginations_excited at the sight of & man, who projected his
shadow, like a huge pyramid, from Cairo to Upper Egypt.

I agree with the world, that it is 2 prodigious thing to have
conquered the English, the Mameloucs, the plague, the ophthal-
mia, thirst, and the Desert; and they will surely agree with me,
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that there is nothing extraordinary in Napolcon leaving a descen-
dant, I grant the marvellous ;—concede to -me the possible:
Grant me that Napoleon had a son in Igypt, and that this son
was o half-caste, short, formed like his father, and copper--
coloured like his mother. - C -
' When 1 left school in 1824, I was acquuinted at Marseilles
with a young Egyptian, twenty-six ycars of age, named Napo—.
leon Tard##*#%, = A certain identity of political = opinions, and the
sametaste for solitude, sobn cemented a sirong friendship be-
tweenus.  All the disadvantages of our intimacy lay on his
side ; for I drank deep of knowledge from his conversation, and
he instructed_ me in the Greek and Arabic languages ; rendering
his_lessons truly delightful by recollections of his travels in Nu-
bia, Ethiopia, and across the Jordan—Dby vast original informa—
tion—and by these views which you cannot derive from books,
hecuuse books are mutes and have not the animation -of ges-
ture, nor the flash of the eye, nor the music of the voice, nor the
quiver of the muscles. Iis memory, which he pretended
‘ho bad lost, was encyclopedical. If you asked hima word he
.would give you 2 volume. Vhen he spoke, I more than listen-
ed,~—I read. But the moment this overflowing of poetry, sci-
cnge, thought and enthusiasm ceased, he would relapse into the
.deepeost and most silent melancholy. Nothing could rouse him
fromit. A mild and constant smile alone denoted in him the mo-
tion of life. It was during this Jethargic state that you were struck
with the muscular power of his thickest body, and with the fine
form of his sheulders, arched and moulded like those of an an-
tique statue  He was short—scarcely five feet four ; but in such
men, the head is the body. His was of a size prodigiously out
of proportion with his bust, although the latter was very large;
whilst his thin and nervous legs were like those of all the Orien-
tals, without exception, inhabiting the borders of a dosert.  His
head displayed the largest cercbral developement ever seen in a
Kuropean, together with the finest characteristics of an African.
His nose, boldly aquiline, hung over his Jips more natural than
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delicate in their form. . His chin turned up- alittle too much,
which gave to -the lower part of his face an enervale -and
somewhat monkish expression. But it was impossible
not to pass over this defect, when you perceived that
which justified his claim to a resemblance of which he  was
proud.  His' eyes, of a transparent and dazzling blue, indica-
ted that menfal superiority with which God now and then
invesis cerlain men o prove to the levellers of all ages
tho untruth of equality among mankind. The fascination of
his eye dragged you within the vorlex of his will, where you
were forced io remain and encounter the shock of his cmotions
and the concussion of his mental excitement. His eyes, which
you wished.you had never seen, and which it was impossible [to
forget when once you had come within their influence, flashed
fire ; and the dark orbs which encircled these two burning. mir-
rors, enabled you to comprehend at what price God sometimes
bestows genius, and what constant sufferings he kindles in those
hearts-which serve as its altars. From this deseription, which
my feeble pen has left so imperfect, the reader will be reminded
of the noble countenance of Napoleon, which will be handed
down to the latest posterity. Itis one of the fumily portraits
of human nature.

“ Your idea of Tard"** would be incomplete, if you forget he
was a half-caste. Upon his huge, thick, and hard skull was
stretched a' tanned skin always in perspiration. The straight
hair of the Corsican fell over two large, flat,” and primitive cars.
His was the frame of Napoleon, covered with the skin of Sos-
ostris, : ‘ '

* Let those who comprehend Napoleon’s mission upon earth,
who know what energy he derived from' the Corsican, Genoese,
and Florentine blood mingled in his veins, measure, if they dare,
the confusion into which the same man would have thrown the
saeial economy had he been barn in Africa, his veins swollen
with black blood, galloping naked upon o horse without a sad-
dle, pointing with his sword to the west, and showing to his
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people, as » tamer of wild beasts would show a quarter of - fresh
meat to a lion : ~moving men not with ideas of independence
and glory—which symbols have no meaning but among old na-
tions rubbed smooth with worn-out civilization—hut with mira-
cles in deeds,—lengthening the desert wherever he passsd—
realizing the unity of empires by death, and universal peace by
silence,—leaving in each conquered city a flame for ensign, and
fire for a garrison. : e

*t The consciousness of his high birth and two-fold origin,
now kept Lard*##n a state of sombre pre-occupation. As soon
as our intimacy warranted every kind of confidence, he constant
Iy talked to me of his mad projects in the Last. * The Eastis
mine,” he would say, ¢ as the West .belonged to my father Na-
poleon. I will state my descent, my name, and projecis; 1
will place myself at the head, not of the Turks, but of the Ar-
abs. The former have run their race. - With the Arabs I will
restore the civilization of the Plolemies. I speak their lan-
guage ; I belong to their race ; Iam of their blood ;—and they
will listen to me. T will call each city, each town, each hamlet,
cach man, and ecach child by their several names. All will
come to me ; and the Nile, and the sands of the desert, and
the winds shall voll {owards Cairo and Alexandria as did the
armies of Cambyses. The cross of the Cephts, and the three col-
owrs shall operate new prodigies. I will do for Egypt that which
my father had not the generosity to do. Ie wanted it only
as a road to India, instead of making it independent. Egypt
shall with me and by me be free; free by my sword, by the cross,
and by the three colours. No more beys, nor pachas, nor'slaves.
Frecdom, as in the time of the Caliphs, will T establish,-See you
this cusquette ? he continued ; ¢ I will place it upon the pin-
pacle of Mecca. Until that time, it shall never quit my pos-
session ; then shall civilization revolve round it. Then shall
we open our libraries ;—then shall we call to us science now
enslaved in old Europe. Tt shall come to us from Germany,
and Italy, and Spain. The Arabic of the Caliphs, the Greek
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of Plato, and the Latin of Tacitus, shall run through the strects
of Alexandria. Then shall the 1light again come from the East,
and the prophesies be accomplished !”

« And I have seen him full of those strange 1deas, full of pro-
jects of conquests, gallop half~naked upon the sand . along the
sea-shore, calling with his strong and nervous’ voice upon- the
nations who dwell upon the banks of ‘the Nile, the. borders. of
the desert, and skirt the mountains of IEthiopia, waving his hand
in the wind as if balancing the scimitar, and shonting in  Arabic.
“Ye'people and nations ! hehold the son ‘of Kebir.l” )

Then stepping on a sudden, he would resume  the mild and
constant smile which I have already noticed, -whilst the upper
part of his face assumed tlic most perfect immobilily. - Tnscnsi-
bly the colour which his enthusiasm and violent excitement had
raised upon his checks would fade and merge into the hue of
sadness, which like a cloud descended from™ his brow. IHere
again was to be scen the deep thought of Napoleon, so admira-
bly represented in the picture of the baitle of Eylau.***

“ Tet us use the privilege of poetry, and suppose for a mo-
ment that Napoleon’s legitimate son, the Duke of Reichstadt ;
had realized some of those sublime hopes.dreamt of by those
who idolized his father.—by men enthusiastic cnough to adore
Napoleon as a prodigy, and thoughtless enough to dishonor his
renown,.by supposing that the same greatness could exist a se~
cond time by the mere foree of descent : let us suppose, that the
political fetters so well and so adroitly fixed around the existence:
of the Duke of Reichstadt had burst of themselves, and that the
son of Napoleon, as a soldicr at St. Roch, an-artillery officer at
Toulon, and a General in Italy, had ewrned the right of leading
armies to the plains of Egypt, whither we had sent thcm a second.
time to obtain that which was there sought by his father—name-
ly a sun warmenoungh Lo dry the blood stainsof another revolution,
—(for after civil murder, glory must be won ; the alternative must
lie between external war, and the public executioner at. home );
—Ilet us suppose this, and who knows if* Providence would not
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have placed face fo face, two principles sprung like Oromasis
and Arimanes; from the same origin, and have revived for us in-
credulous people those mystic beings, who' first, -under real
human forms, lead men in herds to some act of" regehe‘ration,
whether of blood or of fire, and who, after they disappear, be-
come ‘moral truths like Typhon, Isis, and Osiris ? Why should
not this young prince, this legitimate son of Napoleon, have
promoted that cternal tendency of Europe to obtain’ pos-
session of Egypt, for the purpose of making an casy road to
Yndia, the cradle of human civilization ? And why should' not
the young Egyptian, the illegitimate son of Napoleon, have
represented that want, alrcady felt by Africa under its Mame-
loucs and its Pachas, of shaking off the besotted yoke of the
Sultans? It would have been a wonderful ‘spectacle for man-
kind to see two men sprung from the same father—one pale a8
Europe, the other bronzed like Africa—meeting under the curye
of their sabres in their first march towards each other, asking
cach other’s name, and each replying ¢ Napoleon !*-

“Yes! Ibelieve inthe existence of an energetic and di-
vine power, produced by the meeting of certain syllables and
of certain numbers. - Without unfolding the mysteries of -the
Cabal, T believe that these two names, forming but one, would
have aroused from their sleep of stone, Alexandria, and its
pharos, and its bazaars, and its arsenals, and its towers, and -its
nine hundred thousand inhabitants. 1 believe that the powerful
breathof this double apparition would have dispersed the fine sand
which [now wears away so many noble monuments of granite;
that in lieu of this dust, would have sprung up columns and
capitals hewed out of the petrified date-tree, and all that popu-
lation of statues formed from the natural productions of Egypt.

« Epypt only produces statues’ made from its sands,—and
sand which is made solely from its statues. Nothingness and:
form come and go alternately; to-day there is a pyramid, to-
morrow a few heaps of sand. The Great Desert is but-a col-

lection of pounded citics.
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« But let us quit the ficld of hypothesis, and retum to the
reality of my narrative.

s« Tard**¥added to his powerful energy of character, the
most simple pursuits, and much innocence in his amusemenis.
He was passionately fond of flowers. . A sunset in the bosom
of our Mediterranean, threw him into oxtasy. His oriental life
always swam upon the surface of the habits ho had acquired
in Europe. He used the bath and perfumes to excess, and
when the heat of the weather was great, the veil of drowsiness
threw over his eyes that languor. peculiar to the women of the
East, as well as to lions and tigers.

« Before we proceed further, I must state that Tard....was mad,-
but his madness was nothing more than a philosophical monom-
anfa, It was so whimsical that it would not be worth record-
ing, did it not unravel the denouement of hislife. 1 know not
from what course of reading or study he had imbibed his sys-
tem, but he believed neither in the mortality of theé soul, nor in
the mortality of the body. Death, so far as he could define it
to me, he seemed to consider a mere change of country, a
forced journey from one place toanother. The man murdered
or presuned dead at Paris,; would be found at Berlin or London.”
He positively denied a total disappearance. Thus, he said he
had met somewhere walking \together, Rousseau and Raynal,
Buffon and Linnacus; and according” to him, grave-diggers
were sinceurists, and cemeteries a farce.  With such a system-
of beliefy aided by the officious resources of logic, murder was
in his eyes only a {oreible expulsion from one country, and a
seatence of death only a passport to another clime. I believe
that this fatal extravagance of belief may have proceeded {ram an
accident which readily admits of an explanation but which made
a lasting impression upon his mind. During his childhood,
and on the occasion perhaps of some inswrection in favour of
his claim to the threns of the Pharaobs, he had stabbed a camel-
driver at Cairo. Some years after this murder, or rather thig

25
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duel, ha met, or thought he met, the same man at Aleppo. Now,
whether the camel-driver was victim of the application of his
system, or the first cause of his error, I am not prepared to say ;
for I never knew. Be that as it may, Tard....positively denied
the mortality of the body.

# e had attained to that age when the contrast of a preca-
rious condition, with gigantic views and hopes in after years,
cease to be in equilibrium. The poetry which had kept his
mind within bounds, was fast disappearing. * #

« Tired by the delays caused by the refusal of his two uneles—
respectable merchants, one of whom had been several times
clected member of the national representation—to advance him,
money for the intended voyage to Egypt, Tarde.. complained
of their parsimony. He could not understand their refusing him|
the money necessary 1o take possession of the throne of lhef
Caliphs. These worthy merchants, without denying the august
descent of their nephew, would have preferred adding him o}
their establishment as a book-keeper, to seeing him a Plnraoh:
1., an Aroun, or an Abasside. "They.therefore declined to =up L
ply him with funds for such a purpose. :

“ One day, as I was walking with him on the port of Mar|
seilles, he began to play with.a small knife, about two mches§
long which he held between his fingers, he then begged me lu;"‘
wait for him a moment. Returning in a short time, he said,;'
shutting his kaife, ** I have just dispatched my two uncles ful
America—which means, in your language, that I have just kil{j
led them.” ‘f:

¢ At this instant, two gendarmes increased my « 1stomshmem
and stupefaction, by arresting with these words, the c\pt,dne
nephew :— In the name of the law! Napoleon Tard...,, )ou
are our prisoner :—you have murdered your two uncles 1”?

# On his teial at the Assize Court of Aix, Napoleon Tard...
swerved not from his character.  But his metaphysical mono-;
mania on the subject of death did not save him......... )

e }3,\.»,.5—_-5'.-—.,.-»..-«_.
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« Ho proceeded to the scaffold without fear and without a mur-
mur, deeply impressed with the idea that he could not di¢, be-
cause his body wasimmortal as well as his' soul. He display-
ed only that simnile, half sinister and half lovely, which 1 before
mentioned. V .

« TTe must, moreover, have been well pleased at sceing such
an abundance of {ruit and flowers as were collecied at the place
to which he was taken. Tor the place of exccution at Aix is
embalmed twice a week, with all the vegetable wonders of Pro-
vence—the Delta of Southern France. The Nile is not more
Javish of its gifts thanthe Rhone and the Durance. He thought,
no doubt, that these perfumes were for him.  Without a cravat,
his neck free, and his cyes brilliant and sparkling, he walked
through the crowd as if he were taking a stroll in the couniry.
He would have been content had he been allowed a carnation in
his button hole, and a switch in his hand. '

“ He was in the market place of Aix, and on u market day.

# In the glowing beams of a sun-shine in Provence, the im-
perial head of the victim fell by the knife of the guillotine, and the
bood of Wapoleon stained the pavement.

“ One day, when the executioner came to Marseilles, to pur-
chase a better blade, and two stronger planks, a certain young
man whom I may be allowed notto name, received a casquette,
as the dying bequest of Tard..

# It was one which was to have crowned the minaret at Mec-
¢a, and rallied the civilization of the East,”—ELivre des Cont
et. Un.

) T ey

TEE CONSOLATION.
I¥ REPLY TO A MOTHER'S LAMENT OVER HER IDIOT CHLILD
_INSERTED I¥ OUR LAST.
ORIGINAL.
" Poor child of afiliction ! T heard thee repine
And my heart beat with sorrow responsive to thine :
And} one who has long been a stranger to joy
Has a tear yet remaining for thee and thy hoy.
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Yet say, cap reflection no comfort bestow ?
Is no blessing mixed in thy chalice of woe ?
Hag justice unerring the value resigned ?

Or the Father of mercies forgot to be kind ?

Perhaps when you offered a mother’s first prayer,
Omnipotence listened and mercy was near ;

You asked for contentment, religion and truth,
Forreason to temper the passions of youth.

But think of the storms that must break o’er his head,
Of the snares that encompass the path he must tread,
Of the joys that seduce, the wrongs that assail!

‘Thy guidance is feeble, thy efforts might fail.

Ah think ! had the reason by Heaven denied,

Been the parent of error, rebellion and pride,

Would an Infidel’s wisdom have cost thee no sigh
DMore bitter than that thou bast breathed o’er thy boy?

And look on that visage that forehead of snow,
Those eyes where no beams of intelligence glow,
Contemplate those fips never severed to speals,
"The uavarying hue of that colourless cheek.

Has wrath or revenge ¢'er contracted that brow ?

Can guilt or remorse teach that forehead to glow ?
Those sweel lips can pever be taught to complain ;
No oath can pollute them, no falschood can stain.

No rose on that cheek will be withered with care,
Those soft eyes will never grow wild with desgpair 3
No restless desire can break his repose,

No'hope disappointed Lis lips can unclose,

Ah! think of the day when at Heaven’s high nod,
We trembling fall at the feet of our God,

‘Where surrounded by saints and by angels he stands
And with justice Omniscient the reck’ning demands.
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While errors unnumbered we cast at his feet,
While cach head shall be bowed and cach bosom shall beat,
Unabashed, unconfounded, thy poor Idiot boy
Shall ask of his Saviour his portion of joy.

Thy child needs no pardon for talents misused,
For reason ‘preverted or blessings abused,

No duty neglected, no service unpaid,

No precept unbeeded no law: disobeyed.

What page in the Heavenly record is soiled .
With the folly or vice of thy poor ldiot child ?

. Tho’ free to accuse him, what voice in the throng
Can say that the infunt has otfered him wrong ?

Ah rather be this (hen a mother’s last prayer,

Her infant’s blest portion hereafler to share,!

And recognize, Oh ! with what rapturous joy

“In an angel of Heaven, her poor Idiot boy.

R C Y= T E
A FASHIONABLE MILLINER’S SIIOP,

The history of @ Carore*—[rom the book of the Hundred
and one.—Translated for the Fluseum.

Cosa bella mortal passa ¢ non dura.—PETRaRCIL

I

Oh it was the prettiest bonnet in the world, the most clegant,
the most graceful, the most coquetish.—-It was a lilac gauze
capote, having braids of straw round the front, and a bouquet,
of corn and blue bottles placed among coques of ribands, lean-
ing from the right side of the crown.—

It was also the most fragile attachment that could be concei-
ved! It was the light passion of a lively, trifling woman,
a fanciful sentiment, sct off' with capricious favors and artificial
tenderness........

And now for what befel this gauze capote, and this fanciful
sentiment.

s The name of a particular shaped benncl,



(292)
II

On the 7th of June 18...., I had dined with Madame de Saint-
Clair, who had deigned to honor me with her attention and téte-
a-téte for the last three days.. This revelation is painful, but it is
absolutely necessary for the intelligence of my story.—Resides
it will be seen in the end il there is any foppery in my avowals. |

Beitas it may, thislady ( for I must also mention {his) oc-
cupies the second story of a° house in the rue Fivienne. In the
house dircctly opposite, and on the same story, there happens
to be a fashionable milliner’s work-shop, where at working hours
the young gitls arc assembled round a- long table. It
is there the bonnets are fabricated and as soon as finished
brought down into the shop below, which faces the street ; whero
they are exposed behind show glasses, placed on the summit of,
long mahogany perches, which thus coiffées certainly do not look
unlike some of the English women who come over to us in Paris
towards the month of October.

That night T was to have gonc out with Madame de Saint-
Clatr. ~ After dinner she retired into her room to dress, leaving
me alone in the parlour.

I must do {ull and entire justice to Madame de Saint-Clair :
amony other solid good qualitics which she possesses, she has
particularly the eminent merit of being very expeditious at her
toilet. TTowever cvery toilet demands time.  This, which com-
menced al seven o’clock, could not in conscience be expect-
ed 1o end before eight. hat I had to do then, was to kill
as ingeniously as possible sixty minutes of time one afte: ano-
ther.—You shall seeif it proved a difficult task.

111

I had settled mysell' ina good arm-chair near- the window
which exactly faced that of the work-shop opposite. T could
easily see all that passed there without being seen, it having
sufficed for this purpose, merely to draw the muslin curtain of
my window a litile to the one side, the milliner’s being intirely
open.
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"This is the general appearance the room offered at the mo-
ment, that from my convenient observatory I pointed my
glass towards it » '

There were cight young girls there, some sitting as though -
half sleeping, others standing, with animated looks, sparkling
eyes, laughing, singing, and chalting in the livcliest manner.

" With respect to the stuffs with which the table was cover-
ed, no notice was taken of them, they did not even seem to
think of them. These young ladies had undoubtedly just dined ;
for these big children it was the hour of recreation and rest,
the same as with small scholars ot the nunnery afler lunch.

However, among these charming girls, so playful and care-
less, there was one who was pensive and collected. By the place
.she occupied at the upper end of the table near the window,
better still by a certain air of distinction, she was easily re-
cognised as the first of the young ladies.

Iv.

Here afew considerations must find place,which should not be
thought out ofsthe-way,onthe contrary thev necessarily arise
from our subject.

This is an axiom. )

There are millinery sellers every where.—There are no mil-
liners (modisles) but in Paris.

A real milliner, do you see, i not a person who establishes
corsets, or fabricates cmbroidery by the day ; it is an artist who
works only at her own time.—

A Milliner is a poet.

A bonnet, is notlike a fichu, like a gown, a work of caleula—
tion and of patience: it is a labour of art and imagination ; it is
poetry.

It is however important to distinguish.
There are honnets, and bounets.

There is the ordered bonnet: that which is made for cus-
tomers. This bonnet undoubtebly requires talent and cleverness.
To execute it properly however, a milliner requires to pnssess
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only Zommon sense and observation. . In fact it suffices to
suit it properly to the character and physiognomick habits of the
wearer. .
"T'his is not the true poetic bonnet.

But there is the improvised bounet, that which is dictated by
fancy, that which should, und can suit a head the- arfist has ne-
ver scen, but of which she has dreamed in her waking hours.

O ! that bonnet is really the bonuet of inspiration, itis

the lyric hut.
V.

Tt was one of those bonnets, that the eldest lady of our millin-
er’s shop was meditating.

Oue of her arms which supported her head rested on the ta-
ble; the ather was carclessly flung over the back of her chair.
She was with very little difference, in the attitude of Corrinna at

cape Mycena. .
1t wus ulso to be for her an improvisation. = But it was cer-

tainly not to be a melancholy onc.
Far contrary.

On a close examination of the expressive countenance of the
beautiful miilliner, one might read the precursing symptoms of a
poetic creation.  And this approaching ¢reation was to be cle-
gant and graceful 5 for, certes, at this moment, the thonghts
of the young woman were most cheerful! the expansion of her
features announced joy! Oh Yes! some charming project was
promising her much happiness for the close of the evening, and
the idea that was agitating in her mind under the influence of
such precions inspirations, was about to be produced, sparkling
and gilded with their rays ! :

"T'his meditation lasted for several minutes.

At length, the milliner turned suddenly toward the table, and,
seizing with vivacity a lurge piece of lilac gauze that happened
to be lying before her, she measured several ells with her fore-
finger and thumb to her shoulder ; examined it on all sides, tur-
ned it, folded it, gathered it several times and in several ways ;
then, the dimensions all calcnlated, extending it on -her kneey. ..
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she suddenly took the scissors and cut boldly into the full piece

of gauze.
It was decreed. She had said : it shall be a capote ,.—-und

¢t was a capote.
A2 !
That the work might be accomplished before night however,
it was necessary to hasten. But one hour longer of day-light

remained.
In 2 moment, recalled to order by the first lady, all the young

girls returned with the utmost docility to work, each busying
herself with the task assigned her.

One was charged with the front piece, another with the crowny
that one with the rouleaux, o fifth with the cap, and a sixth
with the bordering.

It was pleasant to see these dexterous hands despatch their
work with such celerity. Icould almost fancy them fencing with
their long scissors, and their long needles.—For it is not unne-
cessary to remark also that the real milliner is here again dis-
tinguished from the common work-woman; like the cavalry from
infantry by their long swords and lances, so the milliner uses
scissors and needles of a prodigious length.

In a quarter of an hour all the coarser parts of the work were
completed.

For you must lnow that in the construction of a woman’s bon-
net, as frail, gentlemen, as this htrhl edifice muy appear to youy
more solid clements enter into ils construction than you would
imagine-—There is coarse lawn, pasteboard, with the purland
wire which makes the carcase and scaffolding, is notall this
really carpentry and smithery ?

Whatever it may be, the divers preparations were succes-
sively deposed before the superior. It was to her, the archi~
tect, to her, the true artist, to her alone, it belonged to unite
them, and form one whole of the several parts. She who had
conceived this capote could alons give it breath—life—and
realizo in it her own iddn.

29
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On a head of pasteboard which she held on her lap, the ingen-
uous milliner, by means of pins, adjusted the front and crown
together.” The long needle by a few stitches finished uniting
indissolubly these two principal parts of the head-dress.  Then
in a few minutes under the light fingers of the artist the gauze
bound and enveloped the vivified skeleton of the capote, and was
draped on it in graceful folds.  Open plaits of straw were ad-
ded round the forepart and crown ; and a pretty back piece was
put on behind. ‘

All this was executed with rapidity and incredible enthusiasm.

The young ladies whe had each finished their detailed part
of the work, followed with curious and interested eyes the inter-
esting employment of putting their portions into action.

The milliner intirely absorbed in her creation, softly smiled
as she progressed.

She soon raised it on one hand, and turning it lightly round,
examined it under every aspect, 'leaning her head to the right
and to the left, and now and then pressing the edge of the front
with the other hand, in several places, rectifying the plaits, and

iving he vhole.
giving harmony {o the wl e. VIL

This was not however all yet. The most difficult and most
important part remaincd to do.  The point was now to fix on
the bouquel. Xvery onc knows that this is the decisive ins-
tant and that on the placing of the knuts, flowers, or plumes,
the whole fate of a bonnet depends, however well it may have
succeeded in every other respect.  The most profound silence
reigned in the workshop.” The liveliest anxicty was depicted
in the eyes of the young girls, as they silently watched the fast
accomplishing work

But the inspiration had not abandoned our arlist, under her hand
the mimic cars of wheat, wild poppics, and blue bottles mixed
with the coques of gauze, and were grouped after the most inter- -
esting manner, divinely bending from the right side of the
crown, over tha front of the capote.
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The last coque placed, the milliner delicately laid the fragile
head~-dress on the edge of the table ; then crossmtr her arms,
she leaned against the back of her ch'ur. ‘

Inexpressible satisfustion was visible in the fealures of the
young woman ; she undoubtedly was saying to herself:—I am
contented ; here is my thought expressed.

This contemplation did not last long. Having arisen and
approached a mirror, she called one of the young girls.

There suddenly advanced, the most lively, roguish- looking
littte girl that had ever been seen at le Grande Chaumiére. or at
Tivoli. The capote was lightly placed on her pretiy head, and
definitively tried. Itiwas the last proof.” Certes, it could not have
done better. One general exclamation of enlhusiasm resound-
ed through the room. The capole had- an entire success. ~In
truth it was most becoming to the churming child. She was so de-
lighted with the beautiful head-dress that she could not bear
to part with it, and lightly holding it with the tips of her fingers
against her cheeks, she fairly bounded with joy before the glass.

It must however be taken off that - dearcapote!  As soon asg
the strings were fixed on, it was carried down to the shop, where
it was immediately put behind the show-glass on one of the

mahogany feet.
Cur beautiful milliner had in the mean time busied herself in

repairing the disorder her labour had caused in her dress. She
had re-curled her hair with care ; and then taking her own bon-
net and shawl, went out.

I followed her with my eyesas far as Colbert Street where a
tall, fine looking young man, weariug spurs and moustaches was
standing apparently waiting for some person, she took his arm
familiarly and they walked away.

Did I not tell you she expected to be very happy that evemnﬂ'?

Her work performed, let us leave her satisfied with herself,
go wherever it seemeth good, with her friend so faithful to the
rendez-vous. Assuredly she has well earned her walk and her

happiness.
But let us see what is about to become of our capoto ?
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. Vi

.-Madame de Saint-Clair was a little behind time. Eight
o'clock had just struck, and she had not finished dressing.

It was still daylight. The milliners had closed their casement.
1 opened mine and looked into the street.

1 had not gazed around many minutes, before Isaw coming
from the direction of the Palais Royal, a couple whom I imme.
diately distinguished from the crowd of people going and co.
ming, they instantly attracted all my attention. They were evi-
dently o married couple, and a couple too who had been mar-
ried about twelve moons before. The husband, apparently
a disagreeable and slovenly perscnage, might probably be a man
in office. In that case he had also probably spent the day bent
over old manuscripts and registers, and was in haste to arrive at
the boulevard, in-order to take the air, and breathe freely. Ho
was pushing on then to the best of his ability : but it was not the
easiest thing to do, for his wife, a charming creature, well made
and well dressed, but certainly the giddiest and most inquisitive
person in the world, rendered it -a painful and difficult task,
Ier head turncd incessantly to the right and to the left on her
pretty neck like a weathercock. If she spied a fancy or jewel-
ler’s shop, she must absolutely approach and make a stop be-
foreit. But it was before the milliners shops she remained the
longest, every one knows that they are infinitely numerous in the
rue Vivienne, and each of them was the station of a calvary whers
the poor husband painfully bore his cross,

They advanced thus slowly: he, like 2 good thill-horse draw.
ing with all his strength; she, not allowing herself to be dragged
on without resistance, defended the ground valiantly, foot
by foot. It was a real joust, and one of the most obstinate.

They at length arrived as far as my window opposite the
milliner’s shop in front ofit. A

X :

I should declare here, that though I do not in the least pretend

to more penetration than has really fallen to my share, yet I had
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acarcely glanced at the ever varying and capricious countenance
of the young woman, with the first -sight Lhad of her I say, I
discovered the secret connection and aflinity which existed be-
tween herand our lilac gauze bonnet, there. was in short the
same coquetiy, the same fancyfulness—Assuredly I thought,
here is the [oolish head which appeared to our milliner when she
conceived her odd capote! .And you madam, you are secking
your own head~dress: I continued, Oh! golquickly then, for it
is ready and waiting for you.

The event answered my expectations. Inspite of her hus-
band’s resistance, the young woman had stopped before the shop
window, and instantly distinguished among all the other bonnets,

shat which was destined for her, that which had been created for
her. i

It was then and at the very door of the shop, that a struggle
ensued between the husband and wife, far more serious than the
slight hostilities that had preceded. . The young woman confi-
ned herself no longer to looks of admiration and longing, she de-
termined to enter the shop to price, and try on this capote.—On
his side, sceing the danger imminent, and judging like n sensi-
ble man, that once in the shop. the provoking capote would not
only be tried on, but bought at the expense perhaps -of ‘a wholo
montl’s saving, he held out and defended his purse like a person
in despair. :

Unfortunately two of the milliners who were in the shop, ob-
serving the conflict, easily divined the subject, and without res-
pect for the rights of non-intervention, the malicious creaturea
came to the succour of the young woman, by opening the door
which they saw she held, and was trying to lift the latch. The
match was no longer equal, there was no alternative buta noisy
quarrel.  The husband submitted. As he had so justly feared,
ina few minutes the bargain was made, and the capote bought,
and paid for with seven bright five franc picces quite new, which
I counted as the unfortunate husband slowly and dolefully count~
#d them into the hand of one of the milliners,
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It was almost dark. Not being enabled to continue my ex—
teriof observation, I left the window and paced the room.
The clock struck half past eight.
Madame de Saint-Clair forgets us I thought, or else her
toilet is rather Iabonous to night. :
At this moment, Mademoiselle Lise entered m(h o faperin

her hand. .
That vou may not be ignorant of the fact, I will inform you that
mademoiselle Lise is madame de Saint-Clair’s  faithful and in-
telligent waiting maid. This girl is very disagreable and crabbed
by nature, at this moment she had a certain gracious and amiable
air that made me tremble.—I judged immediately that she was
the bearer of some unpleasent message to me.
—¢ Madame does not go out to night, she hasjust retired to bed
with a violent headache, ‘and she begs you,” monsieur, not to
wait any longer for her” said mademoiselle Lise, ill disguising
a malicious smile. :

I, who am the best man in the world, received very seriously
ihe news brought by mademoiselle Lise—¢ Here is, I answered
a very imperlinent head-ache which, without being announ-
ced, comes to women when they are dressing! Lise, I beg of
you to tell madame de Saint-Clair how deeply I 1errrct to leave
her a prey to this unlucky visitor.

With this I took up my hat, and left the liouse, not permit-
ting the charitable girl long io enjoy the pleasure of studying
in my countenance the ecffect her embassy produced.

During my walk through the rue Vivienne, I explained to my-
self in soveral ways the cause of madame de Saint-Clair’s unex-
pected head-ache. TirstT supposed thatin a paroxysm of legiti-
mate indignation with her muntua-maker, she had torn to pieces,
and trampled under foot the'new dress she had intended to have
worn that evening, a circumstance quite sufficient to account for
the invasion of every reasonable megrim.  But then again’
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every one knows that madame de Saint-Clair is an angel of
patience nnd mildness. I must then think of some other rea-
son. I endeavoured, but.in vain.

XTI

Thanks toa tolerable fund of phitesophy which I possess,
and from which .in time of nced 1 draw courage to meet the
vicissitudes. of life, and consolations according to my “troubles,
madame de Saint-Clair’s Qm"ulm mdxspmmon, had not very
long, nor beyond measure affected me ; ; indeed I hud . already
banished cvery thouglit but thalt of spending the evening as
agreably as possible without her, when new events turncd up
to atchieve this for me.

I had scarcely reached the end of the »ue Vivienne, when nine
struck at a neighbouring clock, and the storm which had been
threatening the whole evening, burst forlh

As I came to the open space I wus received by a blast which
then sprung up, raising densc clouds of dust, and causing tho
reverberators to dance in the air like so many swings. Then
came vivid flashes of lightning accompanicd by repeated claps
of thunder ; and Jarge drops of rain began to fall. ’

I immediately turned back, and - endeavoured to run to the
Galerie Vivienne.  But the violence of the shower did not give
mo time, and I was constrained to take refuge under the first
porch that presented.  Chunce willed that it should be one
that faced madame de Saint-Clair’s appurtments. .

Here scveral passengers, like mysell caught in the rain had
already sought for shelter, whileit continued to_ fall in torrents,
several more came: strange apparitions, half submerged, who
waded towards us with their heads wrapped in shawls or hand-
kerchiefs, and gowns and pantaloons tucked up without. much
regard to decency : every fauce looking more pitcous and dis-
appoinled than the other, [ wonld here give a descriptive inven-
tory of them, but that it would retard the course of our story.
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fhe hurricane however was soon over; and most’ of the
persons who had stopped for shelter, had on the faith of the stars
ventured forth on their road home. I was about to depart my-
self, when there passed before me, two victims of the storm
who had: been even more éruelly treated by it than any of .
those whom I had just so leisurely examined and pitied.

It was with some little difficulty that 1 recognized them at
first ;—but I could not be mistaken ;~—It was her ! It was him !

Oh! yes, it was him, It was our excellent and miserable hus-
band, wet through and through, to the bones!

As to her capote, alas ! T did not know it again—she still had
on her head some tatters of gauze, some dripping flowers, and
streaming ribands; but all that was without form or name! it
wag nol a capote, it was nothing * * % % % % %

b 4439

But a disgrace that was cntirely applicable to myself; sud-
denly came toput my generous and disinterested pity to flight,
and claimed all my sympathy and sensibility.

The young woman re—entered the milliner’s shop to take her
plain straw bonnet, she }ad left there, very happy that this re~
mained to protect her head to her home!

A fincre which spattered me from head to foot, stopped before
the shop. And, as I was mentally addressing the usual hene-
diction in such cases, to those who were the cause of this asper-
sion, I saw lightly descending from the carriage and enter
the shop, guess who —The beautiful milliner, who wag retur-
ping from, Heaven knows where !

But I had not time to reflect long on the subject, or on the
sad spectacle of which she was about to be a wiiness, on enter-
ing, or of the painful emotions that must penetrate her mater-
pal heart as a milliner, when she would see the piteous effects
ofthe storm on the capote, doubtless the most graceful of the
drughters her imagination had ever brought forth.
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The driver of the fiacre, apparently paid in advance, had
ascended into' his seat, and was. ‘preparing .to depart, when he
was called from one of madame de Saint-Clair's windows by a
sharp shrill voice, which T knew was that of Mademoiselle
Lise. ' ‘ .

This appeared singular.
The coachman turned his camzwe, and stoppcd bef'orc tlxc '

door of Madame de Saint-Clair’s house. .
I crossed the street too, and placcd mysel(' arramst thc \V'l“ d

short distance behind the coach.

Imagine what must have bcen my surprlsc when nftex seve-v
ral minutes waiting, I saw the door open and coming out, light- .
ed by madamoisclle Lisc, and attended by afine looking POllSll]
officer, IVIadamc de Samt-Clmr, bcautxful asan anrrel and adox-_
ned by the graces. She wore a rose cou]oured crape dress, with
ribands and flowers in the hair.

I\Indame de Samt-Clalr, 1estmfr on the hnnd of her’ frallam ‘
cavalier, ascended the fiacre with that perfect grace, she knpws
how to give her slightest actious and simplest movements, The ~
Polish officer followed and placed himself beside her.

——To the Operz, he said to the coachman when closmg
the door.

And the fiacre drove oﬁ',.spattering me a second time.

XIv.

1 could no longer doubt, I was sacrificed. _
Madame de Saint-Clair had loved me three days T}ue capote '

had lasted three hours.
I returned slowly homc, very sad and very wet, reﬂcctmg :

deeply and seriously onthe fra,:,]hLy of woman’s aitachments.

and bonnets....un woie— Bztracied from the Book of the Flun-

(lrg?_”"d One. T PO S PO S

i v e ACEONTANAY. o0
30
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THE ESCAPE.
A RELATION OF FACTS.

# What, in the name of fortune, induced- you to shake the
reef out of your mainsail,” enquired the worthy commander of
the stately India-man whose deck I had just ascended, ¢ with
such a sea running?  There are {ew scamen who would have
eracked on in that cockle shell of a boat, unless the flying dutch-
man, or old nick himself was in pursuit.”” Nor would I, my
good fellow, if—but I have. commenced at the wrong end of
my story, and as the circumstance I am about o relate did
actually occur within these last ten years, in the presence of
inany hundred Chinese and Europeans, yon may, my good rea-
der, probably wish to have ashort description of the Island and
bay on which so perilous a scene was enacied, and also a sketch
of the churacters of the long tailed gentry who - performed in
the drama, which may enable you to form some idea of
what e might have suffered, had'we not shaken the last reef
out of our own mainsail. '

Maucho (or Giaou-Deen) is a Portuguese settlement;  situa-
ted on thie southern exiremity of an extensive Island in China,
for the Lat. and Lon. of which I must refer you to the Four and
"Twenty gentlemen in Leaden Hall Street; who as directors or
rather kings of a large portion of the Eastern world must natu-
raily have the geography of it ontheir finger’s ends, the produce
we know they have—at this scttlement however their agents
arc but nnwelcome guests.

{n 1640 it was granted to the Portugucse by some hard na-
med BEmperor, as a reward for the capture of a.noted Pirate
who infested the seas aund Islands adjoining that portion of the
Celestiul Empire —Tn their trafic with Cochin, Japan, Tonquin,
Siam and all the South-West of China, they so enriched them-
selves, that on this little territory of hardly cight miles in cir-
cuil, they crected many magnificent buildings both public and
private and curried on most extensive commerce, Here it was
that Camoens wrote his Lusiad, and & cave in the town in which
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itis said to-have been written still retains his name. - But: lux-
ury followed wealth, and encrvated by a tropical sun'they are
degenerated to a proud and indolentrace. L'hetown overlooks
a beautiful bay, the beach of which forms a hall cirele, on cither
end "are crected small -battries, the fort or citadel forms a
grand feature ; situated on .a high hill, it completely commands
the town and harbour, with a strong wall compesed of oyster
shells projecting into the water at each end, in the ‘centre of
which is-a galc and guard-house for the Chinese. " In this small
place there are -thirteen or fourteen churches or chapels,
with three monasteries for men, and a convent for about forty
nuns. The troops coasisted of a few hundred of as miscrable
a set of beings as can be well imagined, hall-clothed, half-fed,
arcgiment that would realize the description of honest Jack
Falstafl’s company. The senate is built of granite, in which are
several columns of the same mntcri:i], with Chinese characiers
inscribed on them, signifying.a-solemn cession of the place {rom
the emperor ; but so cavalierly do their Chinese neighbours usc
them, that they now possess little more than a nominal go-
vernment ; thus are treated the descendents of the brave and ad-
venturous bands, who first traversed these distant regions, and
so will Britain’s sons be trampled upon, if the insults she has
received, are not speedily and eflectually resented.

As foreign females are not allowed to land vn any other part
of the Chinese terrifory excepting the Island of Macdo, we quit-
ted the ship off' this port, and on' my landing at the custom
house, I was called upon to pay 50 dollars as as a sort of im-
port duty on the ladies of our party, and, sirange as it may
appear, I found on enquiry that this was the cstablishied cus-
tom of the Island, ladies being valued asabale of goods and
paying duty accordiogly ; I of course did not hesitate a mo-
ment in complying with this very singular demand ; a residence
of a few weeks however gave me a tolerable -insight into
the crafty and imposing community by which we were sur-
rounded, and the scenes of cruelty and cowardice, I subse-
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“quently wilnessed, so disgusted .me with these.demi-savages
that I have more than once been on the point of giving way (o
feelings which would have entailed on me the whole catalogue
of their very numerous and ingenious tortures. I will instance
one. Two unfortunate and guilty wretches were caught steal-
ing some trifling article of dress ; the proof being positive, they
were bound bacl to back to the flagstaff opposite the custom
house, their tuft of long hair then tied so high on the staff that
they werc obliged to stand tiptoc ; after remaining some time
in this posture they were struck on the feet with small rattans,
in shrinking from which their whole weight of coursec was
supported by their hair; in'the course of an hour or two, they

‘were taken down, their hands bound, and a police officer pla~
ced between them, holding them by their hair. They were
then paraded on the beach, with the stolen article before them
and, stopping every ten or twelve yards, their heads were violént-
ly knocked together and their crime publicly proclaimed : all this

‘occupied about four hours, and was looked on with perfect indif-
ference by the natives. '

Boating being alimost the only amusement at Macdo, I came

“in contact almost daily with the Custom House Officers, as in-
solent a sct as I ever met, and who would have given a great
deal to have had an opportunity of wreaking their spite on me;

-once I was afraid an accident had placed me in their power—
Shun-ta-zhin had once held the office of chief magistrate at
‘L'og-choo-foo, but an excessive streich of power, in punishing
a criminal with extra tortures to gratify a private pique, was vi-
sited with dismissal and banishment to Macho : being a shrewed
insinuafing character, he contrived to ingratiate himself into the
good graces of Chaung-fee the Happo* of Canton’s representa-
tive at Maco, and by his acts and villainy induced Chaung-fee
to aim at the viceroyship, betrayed him, and was shortly after
made Chief Mandarin and Collector of Customs on the Island.

* Happn, ie Governor.
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. Shun-ta-zhin was by birth a Tartar, tall, well formed ‘and
muscular, he wore the dress of an inferior Mandarin. He was
standing one morning with his head uncovered on the edge of
the jetty immediately in front of the Custom House giving some
directions 1o a party proceeding to board a strange suil in the
offing, where I passed him rather close, and sprung from the
jetty to the beach the height of about two feet; unfortunately
whilst in the act of springing, one of the hooks of my military
jacket caught in the plait of his long queue : in aninstant with
a reel he measured his length upon the sand ; the movement was
so sudden that I started on one side, thus unconsciously inflict-
ing an additional pang to the head of this great man, not till
then did I perceive the cause of his sudden prostration. It was
with some difficulty I abstained from joining the laugh it created
-amongst the by-standers, but politeness as well as prudence for-
bade it. I had learnt that receiving any kind of duty for the per-
sons of Europeans on landing or leaving the Tsland was in di-
rect violation of an edict published by the late Emporer, so X
was determined at all hazards to resist the unlawful demand
which I knew would be made on our departure from Macho.
Many of the residents to whom I mentioned my intentions told
me it would be a perilous adventure, for might constituted
right in China, but T could not bear the idea of an Englishman
giving wayto such a villain, particularly when justicc was
in my power. Fortunately for me a few days previous to our quit-
ting the Island.a small ship anchored in the offing whose com-
mander I knew: I no sooner made him acquainted with my
determination; ‘than in the true spirit of a British sailor, he of-
fered me every assistance, accordingly it was agreed thata
boat with six men and himself should be in readiness for our
party on themorning of our departure at the fartherest point from
the Custom House. The morning came, with some feclings of
anxiety, our baggage I had sent ofl' the evening bofore to my
friend’s ship. Atabout 10 o’clock the homeward bound India-
men were seen in full sail towards the offing where they were
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to lay to for passengers. The time for aciion arrived, the boat

was hauled up on the beach, stern foremost, for the accommo-
dation of the females, Mrs. A—, her sister and an indian maid.
The splendid sight of so many Jarge ships under sail and the
departure of so many visitors from the Island had attracted hun-
dreds to the Esplanade; foremost amongst whom were Shun-
fa-zhin and a host of his myrmidons ; we had succeeded in’
getting the ladies seated and I was in the act of jumping in

mysell’ when I was seized by two police officers ; knocking

them both down, springing into the boat and shoving off, was the
work almost of an iustant, a volley of abuse and shouts followed
us, and 1 soon perceived that they intended arming and pursuing
in their snake~boat which . pulled fifty cars. A few yards from
where we embarled laid a schooner belonging to one of the Eng-
lish merchants, who had kindly offcred her to take us to the
ship, and secing that things wore rather a serious aspect, I de-
termined to avail myself of it ; we were soon on board, anchor
hove and sails loosed and before Shun-ta-zhin had finished
fitting out his cruizer; but when under weigh she gained
on us dreadfully ; being in the Bay between two high lands we
felt scarcely any thing of the breeze which was blowing be-

yond us, the snake was over-hauling us fast, and we could sce

the exasperated Chinese preparing themselves for a bloody at-
tack. On examining our weapons of defence, we found on
hoard the schooner two rusty cutlasses, two boarding pikes

and a boat-hook which would serve ona pinch; I had besides
my own ftrusty blade ofdamascus steel; we were three Eu-

ropeans and seven lascars or native seamen, all well aware that
if tken, the most exquisite tortures would have ; awaited us not
one I am sure, would have allowed himself to be captured alive.

—eeilees— (Lo be continued,)

ENIGMA —FROM THE ANTHOLOGY,

With one air two ships are driving;

‘T'en rowers at their ports are striving ;

And, no coming danger fearing,

A single pilot both is steering.
ANSWER.

sTisa player trying whether

$(a can biow two flutes together.
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THE GHOST HUNTER AND HIS FAMILY.
BY THE O'HARA I‘A\lIL\

Ezxtract..

The scene of ¢ The Ghost-Funter’ is laid in Ireland, and from
internal evidence we conciude, in the ancient city of Kilkenny.
In it, Mr. Banim has put forth all the vigour that belonged to
the old ¢ O’Iara Tales,” and avoided the weakness that sullied
his subsequent efforts. He has gone back to Nature; and she
has welcomed the return of her favourite child, with more than
a mother’s fondness. - That our praise is ~not extravagant will
appear from the following scene in a prison, between a father
and a son, whose imprudence had involved the whole fumily in
a groundless accusation of having joined in a- felony :—

¢ "The door of the dungeon suddenly opened 3 men appeared
at ity with light ; -and Morris Brady, heavily bolted and handcuf-
fed,.was thurst in.

¢ There they arc ! cricd the jailor indignantly to the young
man, as he pointed towards Randal and his wife ; ¢ your aged,
and your good father and mother,—loolk at them !’

“The lad stared at them almost stupidly. Witheut moving
a step, he suddenly dropt on his knees, and extended his manac-
led hands. Supplication—miserable supplication for pardon
was in his look, and on his haggard and bewildered features ; but
though his white lips moved, no word escaped him.

“ They let him come to crave your Jast benediction, Randal,?
said the old woman, foehly and wildly, yet solemnly, ‘an’ ’tis
very good of them : and, Randal, a-vourncen, you won’t let him
depart out ¢’ this life unblessed ; he is a sinner—a poor sinner ;
but he is our son—your son, as well as my son : so, lay the
father's hand on his head, and pray to God to bless him, for the
last time.’

“: Come herc to me, Morris,’ said the old man ; ‘stand up,
and come here to me.”

‘ Suddenly, Morris found words—low, hoarse, heart-changed
words.
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« No, sir, no; I'will not stand up—but I will obey you, and
come to you; and, clasping his hands, he moved on his knees
towards his father, and remained still, a short distance before
him. - ‘Father, father !’ he continued, ‘do not lay your curse
upon me! Heur one word from my meuth ! Until this night
fell—until Hesther- Bl’Farlane opened the door of the place
where she had hid me—1I did not know that the world called me’
a robber, that my father was in jail thro’ the fault of his son !’

¢ ¢ It was Iesther that set him {or the hailifis, said the jailor.

¢ ¢ When she gave me leave to quit the dark hole where she
had locked me in, then, father, she told me what I had brought
on you; an’ she said {oo, that, thro’ my doings, my sisther
Rose must hide her head from the world.  Oh! may a curse
from heaven fall—

*¢¢Silence I’ cricd Randal Brady, loudly and sterly ; ‘sﬂence,
wicked boy! Do you dare, to your father’s face, and on your
lmcr;s’, to pray a curse from heaven upen a single buman crea—
ture?

“ The old man paused a moment. When he spoke again,
his voice was gentle, and a litlle broken.

¢« ¢Morris my son, they tell me that I am to sce you condemn-
ed, before the world, for stealing your neighbour’s property ;
and I have the great fear on me that Tam the father of a dis-
graced daughter. I have little hope that your mother, will live
many days ; it may come to pass that, during the remainder of
my life, I shall be a woe-stricken old man-~companionless,
childless or worse than childless ; but I must not let all that
make me forget my duty as a Christian : and so, Morris,"—put-
ting his hand on the young man’s lowly-bent head—¢ T lift up my
voice. and T lift up my soul to heaven, andIsay, may God
vouchsafe to bless you still. If you are innocent, may He
guide and help us to clear you, before the eyes of men; if you
are guilty, may He give you the grace of a true repentance, and
pardon you, and show mercy in another world ; and I say, too,
for mysc]f no matter what happens, the Will of God be donc H
—blessed be His name, for ever, and ever !
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« Randal’s fellow-prisoners were grouped around him.. Bany
of them were evil men, who had not prayed for years, nor ut-
tered the Most Holy Name, save o profane it, yet all listened
in deep -silence; none scoffed at his pious, his unaftectedly
pious resignation, under a heavy load of calamity ; and when
he had ended, more than one voice cried ¢ Amen’ to his prayer,
and to his cjaculation, and more than one eye yielded him a tear.”

The part of the book most likely (o be regarded as extrava-
gant is founded on a story very carrent in the south of Jreland.
It is suid that an old woman entrusted with an important secret,
in her impatience to detail it, told it {o her cat; and was over-
heard by the person from whom there’ was most reason that it
should be'concealed.  1lr. Banim makes the most of this cu-
rious and characteristic story t—

¢ Ailleen simoothed down her pet’s back; and thus .addres-
sed it.

« Musha, then; pushecn-cat, my dmlmt, did " over come
to your knowledge what happened to myself this blessed day, of
all days, in the year, a-lenna 17 '

¢t Pusheen-cat’ mewed. softly in reply, and looked up mto her
bcncfactox’s face. ‘

“It's **no, in troth, Ailleen my cuzshla,“ you're sayin’ to my-
solf,? continued Ailleen. :

Well, then, a-lanne ma-chree, hstcn to me, an’ Pll spake it
over to you: '

¢« The cat-now gave a very soft mow, stretched out its paw,
widely extended its claws, and first glancing upward, by way of
agreement to Ailleen’s proposition, (so, at least, Ailleen was
pleased {o interpret its language,} set up a continuous coptented
purr, or, as its mistress styled the sound, a ¢ cooramack croon-
aun,’ and then half-closing its eyes, secemed pleasedly attentive
to the tale it was about to hear:

¢ Aillecen went on.

“ Pushcen, my darlint cat, I b’lieve that cats an’ dogs an’ all

other sorts o’ people, as well as themselfs, ’ill have no dispute
31
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that thera boys is given to 1oguery in all kinds an’ sizes.” Bad
sorrow may carnc over me, if Pm not thinkin’ o doin’ penance
on myself, by not goin’ near one o’ them, from this night out!
But, of all the boys that ever came in my sight, Jim Brown,
you bear the bell. Aye, in troth ; cven pultin young Fennelly
himself to the fore.  You know, my darlint pusheen, that I never
can pukt my feet over the thrashold, that ke doesn’t make me pay
turnpike as he calls it; an’ Plltell you what'’s more, be takes
turnpike on every road ; no matther what sthrect I turn my face
into, up he comes axin’ turnpike, turnpike—aye, an’ takin’ id
too, whether a body is willin or not to pay ; an’ more. betoken,
over again, my jewel, he thinks no.more of id, in the face o’ the
noon day, than if it was pitch dark night. ‘

“¢ Well pusheen—cat my lenna, Jimmy Brown bates young
Fennelly oul an’ out, not in that way, but in regard o’ bein’a
curiosity of a boy ; an’ by this tail o’ yours, that I hould in my
hand, pusheen-cat, ¥'m given to thinkin’ that it warnt a boy o’
the name o’ Jerry Donelly T seen at the patthern last Sundy
tree weeks, but Jimmy Brown’s own four bones. '

“<Wel, again; what would you have of it, my duck-0’-di-
monds ? as sure as you're here, at your aise inmy lap, T seen that
ould weazle of a woman, Hesther Bonnetty, whisperin’ and
culloguin wid my bouchaleen, Masther Jim; ¢ an,’ says I hould-
ing discourse wid myself, ‘T’ll.-.come to the bottom o’ that cug—~
gerin maltch, or T have no senise or reason ;an’ upon that, push-
een my lanna, I went peepin’ an’ sarchin, an’ sure enough, {
found out the letther, an® l'ud a good hould of id ; an’ my dar-

lint—
“ At this period of hcr narmtnvc, while lher tongue was full

glecishly dnsch'xr"mff tho humour that had caused it to swell at
the roots, and whdc lier listener seemed to enjoy her long story
with the utmost relish, a key suddenly and sharply turned in the
lock of the kitchen—door s the door as suddenly opened, and
James Brown stood before the astonished Aifleen.”

The tale is, perhaps, a lititle hurried towards the conclusion
but it is, taken asa whole, the best that has appeared this
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season :—no greal praise, to. be sure ; for so proverbial is the
dulness of 1832 likely to become, that the publishers for the
last two months have post-dated their volumes, and transferred
to 1833 some of the sins of its dying brother. The Library
of Romance. ' '

_..-;=;lelole)===_——

4 DREAIE,

"ORIGINAL.

Deep from the ocean’s dark abyss,

A being, horrible and grim, whose ervery look
Even fearless wicked fiends might fear,

Usaw arise. His eyes of fiery red

Deep ting’d with black, terrific glar’d.
Histeeth, thick set in treble rows,

No lips such as the human face adorns,
Conceal’d. He weapons bore of size immense,
The chief of which faintly resernbl’d

A mower’s scythe. - The fam’d spear’s shaft
Of great Goliath as much equall’d his¢

As does the feeble rose bud’s stem

The pondrous trunk of aged oak.

His fleshless loins an awful girdle grac’d—

A fiery serpent having Deatw,—

In doleful black, stamp’d on

Its surly wreaths, He ey’d me,

And my trembling sou), sunk

At that look. The clammy,sweat

Of coming death, bedew’d my shaking limbs.

I was aneasy prey. Slight was the blow
That sever’d clay from breath divine.

My soul unclogged then wing'd aloft,

Quick coursing though the aerial regione
Which its fancy never dar’d to elimb.

Tho' long the way, short was the time

Till heaven’s bright battlements appear’d,

As I drew near, I paus’d, enraptur’d

To admive the vast maguificence of Zion’s bounds.
A chain of Mountains, vast, sublime and beautiful ;
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Bas'd on the baseless clouds;
Skirted with golden tints of heavenly glare,
And {op’d with all the varied hues,
That ever grac’d heaven’s broad expanse
Girdl'd the holy city. On their unrugged
And unrocky sides, grew every tree and shrub
And flower, that could adorn or beautify :
Scenting the air with sweet perfume,
And yielding fruils, unknown on earth,
Unsuited but to heavenly tastes,
Fit retreat-~for angels who there wait
T'o pilot souls to heaven.
Ere I wist, one of them broke
My raptur’d musings, and at once,
With bound angelic bore me a’er
The mighty deep, and plac’d wilhin
Heaven's portals. With cye askance
A smile of grateful scorn I cast at Death,
Then hasted with deep reverence to adore
His conqueror Jesus tiere enthron’d.—
But Ah! I woke--griev’d [ had only dream’d :
Yet as my duty call’d, I rose ;
Content awhile to drudge life’s dull rouline ;
Cheer’d by the hope, that tho! a dream

It would not still be sa.
M. N.
Montreal 1833.
———
MAXIMS FOR MARRIED LADIES,

The first 1s to be good yourself. To avoid all thoughts of
managing a husband. )

Never wry to deceive or impose on his understanding, nor
give him uneasiness ; but treat him with affection, sineerity
and respect.

Remember that "husbands, at best, are only men, subject
like yoursolves Lo error and frailty.

Be not too sanguine, then, before marriage, or promise your-
selves happiness without alloy.
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Should you discover any thing in your husband’s behavior
not allogétlxcr what you expected or wish, pass it over, smooth
your temper, and try to mend his, by‘ attention, cheerfulness,
and good nature.

Never rei)_roach your husband with his misfortunes, ' which
are the accidents andinfirmities of life, a burden which each
has engaged to assist the other in supporting, and to which
both parties are equally exposed; but instead of munmering
and reflections, divide the sorrows between you; make the
best of it, and it will be easier to both. It is the innate of-
fice of the sofler sex Lo soothe the troubles of the other.

" Resolve every morning to be cheerful all day ; and sheuld
any thing occur to break your resolution, sufler it not to put
you ou: of temper with your husband

Dispute not with your husband, be the occasion what it may ;
but much sooner deny yoursel{ the trifle of having your own
will, or gaining the better of an ar cument, than risk a quarrel,
or creale a hcultbummcr which it is “impossible to sce the end
of. Implicit submission in a man to his wife, isever disgraceful
to both ; but implicit submission in the wile, is what she promis-
cd at the alter, what the goood will revere her for, and what is
in fact, the greatest honor she can recgive.

Be assured a woman’s power, as well as her lnppmess has
no other foundation than her husband’s esteem and love, which
it is her interest by all possible means, {0 preserve and increasc.
Study, therefore his temper, and command your own. Enjoy
him with satisfaction, share & soothe his cares, and with
the utmost assiduity conceal his infirmities.

e @2 @ GE———

ENGLISH IMPASSIBILITY.
It was pight and the rain foll in torrents, when Lord Bk
and his nephew alighted at the door of a miserable Scotch ta-

vern. The bad weather had injured the roads to such a de-
gree, that the postilion declared it was-impossible to proceed
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farther without great danger. The interior of the house, its iso-
lated situalioh, and the ferocious countenance of the host would
have alarmed any other man but Lord B¥¥#%, T entered
however, fully determined to profit by the shelter that Providence
offered him. Ile found himsell in a low room filled with
smoke, and remarked, around a table covered with pots of .
porter, o dozen of individuals wrapped in large cloaks, and who
fixed their scrutinizing eyes on the two new comers. Lord
B###% withoul being disconcerted, asked for a room in which
to pass the night, he was told that there was but one to be dis~
posed of that, contained three beds, one of which was already
occupied. He requested to be shewn to it, and the hostess ac-
companied them to take'sheets &c. She then left the room
slrongly recommending them not to approach the third bed.
Faithful to their promisoes, they went to bed and were soon in
asound slcep. The next morning Lord B¥#¥## arose the first
and went down stairs to hasten the preparations for their de-
parture. His nephew, now alone, softly approached the miste-
rious bed, and hearing no sound, unclosed the curiains and saw
..... e @ corpse. Lord B¥#*% soon returned and his ne-
phew went down in his turn without speaking ; the same curiosi-
ty seizing the uncle ; he looked, and beheld the same spectacle.
The carriage being ready our two travellers departed: the
balf of the day had alrcady elapsed when Lord B#%%% said
to his nephew. Did you see what was in the bed, John?—
““ Yes [ saw!” replicd the other. There ended their conversa-
tion, and the subject was pot aguin mentioned during their
journey.—(Dunkirk Jowraal.)
. Translaled from * Le Voleur".
T DT €T K
POPULAR ESSAYS ON SCIESNOE.

Before proceceding to consider the aqueous phenomena of the
atmosphere, we will just observe, in cxplanation of the seeming
digressions {rom the prescribed routine of scientific illustrations
which the subjects of theso cssays present,——as, for in stance,
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our now treating of the vapour in the air undér one of the most
general laws of heat,—of sucha mode is two fold: first, to
prove the extensive application of @ generul law in teaching us
the nature of what exists around us ; and, secoudly, to turn
scientific knowledge to its best account, by inducing a habit of
looking abroad, and tracing remote connexions in natural opera-
tions rather than being confined to a certain number” of ‘experi-
mental illustrations, copied from book to book, and, by many
believed to be the great volume of scientific truth; and. that,

when learned, tho mind may repose in the happy idea ofits being
a philosopher.

In this way * Euclid’s Elements’ are called the ‘science of
geometry ; and it was from taking a similar view of knowledge,
that a pedantic schoolmaster once observed to us, that a favour-
ite pupil of his was just within a fortnight of finishing his educa~
tion—of knowing all' that he could learn, for, in that time, he
would have gone through the highest book which was taught.
The happiness which this observation gave to_the youth’s fond
parents is in fine contrast with the pathetic exclamation of the
venerable Newton, near the close of alife spent in walking sub-
limely reasoning among the slars, at once the highest order of
poetry and profoundest of truths, ¢ I feel,” says he “butas a
child playing with shells on the shore, whilst the great ocean of
truth lies undiscovered hefore me.”  Let us direct our attention
to this boundless expanse, and, péthaps, we may fall in with o
sail which will give us tidings of distant lands ; or, if new light
breaks forth, we may, with our own oyes, descry the features of
a now coast, '

The presence of moisture which the atmosphere contains, in a
greator or less degree, is  usually estimated by means of the hy-
grometer ; a term signifying a measurer of water. A great
many hygrometers have heen invented; but they may all be
referred to three principles. The construction of the first kind
of hygrometer is founded on the property possessed by some sub-
stances of conlracting or of expunding in a humid a'mosphere.
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Ifemp shrinks when wet ; and almost every one knows that if
a hempen- line be tightly stretched when in a wet siate
it will become lengthened and' hang looscly when dry. If,
on the contrary, the line be perfectly dry when stretched,it will
if stout enough, contract on being wotted, with such force as,
cither to break, or pull out the hooks Ly which itis fastened.
Henee a pieco of common packthread becomes a hygrometer ;'
and if a weight be suspended to it and a graduated scale annex-
ed, the contraction or expansion of the packthread will indicate
the greater degree of humidity in the air. : ’

The toy called the weather-house, which was formerly much
in use, depends upon the same principle, and consists of a piece
of caigut, which possesses the property of untwisting when it is
moistened and twisting when it dries, the motion of the catgut
being conmmunicated to a circular piece of wood, on which the
two little figures of a man and a woman are placed.

Other substances, as human hair, frecly clongates by imbibing
moisture, but recover their original length on drying. Though
almost all bodies have the power of absorbing moisture from
the atmosphere, in @ greater or less degree, those only are
dilated whose particles are moderately soft and yielding. This
hygrometric property, therefore, belongs chiefly to organic
substances; such as wood, the bread of corn, whalebone,
hair, and animal membranes.  What is vulgarly termed
the ¢ washerwoman’s finger,” or a corrugation of the skin
when the hands are cnplo_véd in warm water, is nothing more
than an cnlargément of the skin by the moisture, which, be-
ing heated, pencirates, and throws it into folds. '

Several philesophers have contrived hygrometers on this prin-
ciple; of which that of De Lue was, for a long time, consid-
cred the most perfect. It consisted of a piece of whalebone,
cut across the grain which expanded considerably by wet and
contracted equally by drying ; and, being stretched in a brass
frame caused an index to move over a graduated scale. Nothing

is more simple and efficacious than a mere strip of deal, prepar-
ed like De Luc’s whalebone, by cutting it across the grain.
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Baussure's hygrometer is a delicate contrivance to show the .
sfate of the atmospheric moisture by means of a hair as be-
fore mentioned. S

Paper alters considerably ‘in bull by the absorption of water,
and has accordingly been employed as an hygrometer,  In
pasting large ‘surfaces of paper on any other substance it is
necessary to allow the moisture to fully elongate the paper be-
fore applying it, otherwise it.extends alterwards, and forms in-
to wrinkles. This is worth the attention of those who have
engravings to stretch on calico, &c., and the paper hangers are
aware of this fact, and act accordingly. ' Lo

(Te be continued)

SOLILOQUY OF A FINE LIVELY TURTLE.
BYMRS. CHARLES GORE.

¢ Lét us call no man fortunate,” said the ancient philosophetr,
¢ till we have witnessed his end ! and very sincerely from my
tank at the King’s Head in the poultry, do I, a predestined fish,
reiterate tho sentiment., Neither man nor turtle knows to what
consummation he is born ; and when bursting {from my egg-shell
on the scorching sands of the islind of Cuba, I little dreanied
that my own dissolation was connected with that of the Iniperial
Parliameént of Great Britain ; that my fins werc sympathetic with
the finances of the country; that my green fat was o cement
the Union between the three great estates of its ancient constitu-
tion ! ' o
1t is a mighty hard thing that the inhabitants of the civilizéd
éarth can no longer make merry, except at the expense of my-
self and my brethren. Time was, while yet the head of the gal-
lant Raleigh nodded on his shoulders, that we turtles waddled
along our native sands secure from the culinary scalpel, and un-
heeding of the stew-pan. The simplicity of Oriental tribes and
Oc¢cidéntal islanders took no note of our edibility ; nor was if (il
the rage after maritime discovery set those ** uninhabitive” ras-
cals, Columbus, Vesputius, and Cabot, a-gadding, that the cruel
distinctions of calipash and calipee first brought water into the
mouths of the civic magistrates of the British metropolis. But
for Vasco de Gama and his roving tribe, I had never sweltered
here, in a tank in the Pouliry! Well did the simple Caribs
know that infant flesh surpasseth the meat of turtles 5 and the
Ascension islanders rejoiced in their soup of the hind-quarter 6fa
¢aptured rival chiéf, that required not lime-punch nor sangaréo
lo aid 114 digastion, But civilized Europe poured its gastrophi-
32
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lites over the globe! They came,—ticy aaw,—they cocked!
Curse on the memory of the first turtle that lent its unctuous
integuments to their broths ! Had it been lean as the Larl of

, tough as a Dowager Countess, still might T, an am-
phibious heir of the creation, air myself along the shelly shores
of the Atluntic, careloss of cook or kaistr ; propagating my crus-
{sceous specios, without the foar of the white night-cap before
my eyes! Builo! no sooner did the olenginous fume. of the
first Guetle stewm from the cauldron, than flesh became fishified
to the desires of men.  Thenceforward their fat beeves aud
their flocks were  slughtered in vain; and TurTLE !—
TunTLE —rurtLE | was the ery of the cating world.

Ah! little did 1 imagine when, threc months ago,—three little
menths,—I opened my ecyes one sweet May morning to behold
for the last time the pellucid ocean sending its while foam be-
side my luir, and warning me and my irnocent family of the ad-
vancing tide ; little did I dread as 1 beheld my fonr comely bre-
thren—my venerable sire— my six goodly sons—disperse from
beside the jutting rock under which we had been sheltering, that
caplivity bad come upon us like a thief in the night, or rather
that the strong arm ol authority had sentenced ws, like thieves,
fo transportution—death—anuatomization ! Tostead of the ery
of the sea-bird wailing over our heads, to warn us that the
sun was bright in the heavens , * Avast there Jack 17— Bear
a hand, Bill, or these ’ere toddlers Il he off arter their tother
helement ”—sonnded in our slumbering cars like the creaking
of the iazen gates o Pandemonium. A monster, having from
his head three long, straight, pending black tails did straight-
way lay violent hands upen me and ming.  Vain were my pu-
ny efforts !—T gasped,—1 floundered,—I opened my horny
beak,—! rolied my threatening eyes ; butlo ! in the twinkling
of one of them, 1 {ound myscllignominiously laid upon my back
in some strange eoncavity floating on the water’s surge—{that
rolled by, hissing as il'in derision of my moan,) and tossed hi-
ther and thither on the gurgling waves! 1 grew sick of them and
life together. Tilthy nausca! vile result of the progress of
¢ivilization! Ol ! thata frec agent shonld eschew dry land, and
incile his own vitals to rebellion against him, )

Dut what was heart-sickness—what was even sea-sicknoss
comparced with the agony in store for my innocent frame?  Sud-
denly wheavier swell scemed to rise upon the ocean. We
approached a dark and mighty object ; and amid a roar as of a
thousand hurricanes, emitted at three several intervals, I and
my caplive tribe were swung into buckets lowered from' the
wall ; hoisted aloft and dashed despiteously upon the ground.
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The ground 1—alas l—a floor of foul, and seamed, and feotid
planks, now replaced the silver sand where we had went' to
course each other inslow and majestic turtle race..  We were
now passengers on board the good ship the Lively Belsy, bound
for the poit of London.

Gods ! how abhorrent in my cyes has that one word lively
since become!  Captain—mate—purser—steward—crew —
all, while they esulted over my prostrate humiliation, soon uni-
ted in deelaring that F—zven [~—was the most “lively” of the
squad ;—that I was ¢ fattest—heaviest—most {ively— ""—a
morse! for a - lord mayor ;—a fish (or a Birch! at every fresh
flounder made by mysclf und company, when

Pleas’d we remembered our august abodes,
trusting that our own cfforts might stiil restore us to to the ocean
murmuring so.npear, a fresh shout arose from the tyrants,
“ Fine lively turtle, Jack ;7 eried one with whiter ncther gar-
. menls and a redder visage than the rest. ¢ Fetch the hammer
and nails, my hearty ! and fix ‘em.” :

« Fig Pem I'1"—Will it be belicved of the sons of a land of
liberty~—of the {ellow-country men of Howard, Jonas Hanway,
and Richard Mastin—of men to whom Cowper has sung, and
Sadler specified—will it be believed that the operation of
* fixing” consisted in driving fonr rough and spit~like nails
through our fins, leaving our bodies extended on the deck after
the fushion of a kite against a barn-door, or the effigy of a
spread eagle on an Austrian banner or English stage couch I—
What was Bajazet's durance in his iron cage compared with
ours —What, Montezuma’s tortwre grilling on his coals, to
mine, broiled alive, and inch by inch, and noon by noon, un-
dera vertical sun !

There were seven spars of Deptford mould

On the deck of the Betsy, hard and old ;

There were seven tartles, fut and heavy,
Nailed each to each, a mournful bevy.

My nearer brother gaspe:d andd pined,

Slowly his unctuous hearl declined,

e loathed, and putaway his foot.

But wherefore pursuz the parady 7 My soul sickens at’tho
reminiscence ! Ay brethron, like those of Bonnevard, pined
away and perishetl ; and, us the end of cach approached, 1 saw
the miserable victim uptorn from his exernciation, and consigned
to the hands of the exccutioner.  INo! They were noteven suf-
fered to breathe their Jast in peace ! From my bed of martyrdom
I scented the savoury fume in which their murdered remaine
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“were seehing, and belield, on ‘the following day, their several
shells suspended like armorial trophies in the sunshine. T was
now alone in the world—a hopeless, helpless, solitary fish.
Tferehung the remaing ‘of all that' was dear to me; I shrank
from the spectacle —Again and again I'floundered to release
myself from my misgrable thraldom'; and again and again my
persecutors surrounded me (o triumph again in the announce-
ment, that I was still « deadly lively,” and should arrive in the
docks in the nick of time for the Reform dinner -at-Guildhall.
~Atlength came the fatal moment for ¢ unfising I My mang-
led flesh now adhered to the rusty nails, ‘which had'become, as
it were, a part of my own substance; yet'scarcely had T'lifted
up my languid cyes and beheld
The towers of Julins, London's lasting shame

_.peering over my head, when a barbarous stranger wrenched ‘me
. “from my imprisonment, and ‘excess of anguish wronght its-own

remedy. | was conveyed, in a state of insensibility, from St. Ka-
tharine’s docks to the exccution-dock of'this renowned hostel.

The very name of * The XKing’s Head ” was ominous in
‘my ecars, when I woke to a sense of ‘my own sitvation ! Ttis a
‘well known fact that, in England, they cut off the'tails “of their
‘horses, and the heads of their kings and turtles ;—and when,
with a presentiment of decapitation strong upon my mind I be-
held a tall gaunt man approaching, at the string of whose white
apron hung a murderous steel {—I feit that-my last hour-was'at
hand !—There blazed 'the fire—lhere yawned the -caul-
dron—{here stood the chopping block—1here the cook —Every
‘moment I expected -the fatal fiat of—

Off with his head 1—so much for'Buckingham,

when a solemn-looking gentleman (1 took him for the-Ordinary of
Newgate) stalked into the kitchen ; and, asT lay gasping on the

floor, gravely addressed my executioner. The names of “Lord

John Russcll—Lord Althorp,” now reached my ears, followed

by allusions to * approaching elections—public dinners—re-
form—town-hall—and, though last not least-to turile soup 1'—
« Lord John Russel and turtle-soup !"—Reform and Jime
punch I"—Ok ! filthy anti-climax, dishenouring to the legisla-
ture of a civilized nation !—O0Oh! fatal antithesis, appalling to
my amphibious race I—to you am [indebted for the cruel re-
prieve that consigns me to this melancholy tank !

It appeared, that the renowned proprictor of the King’s
Head (like some new Magazine) was just then in want ol “a
lively article ;”—that my tenacity of life had established my
reputation. The cook, regarded me with the crafty eye of a life-
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. insurance broket,:that I should tuke a wonderful.deal of killing
—that T should bear a week’s —a fortnight’s—nay, month's fat-
tening I—that I was, in short, a *“fine lively turtle, and would
keep very well till the dissolvtion -of parliament:”

Such'being my sentence, 1 was plunged into thiis wile recep-
‘tacle, in company with seven other turtles worse ‘than ‘myself ;
seven strangers'to my name.and race—diseased, infirm, incura-
ble fishes, whose foul contact embitters- thaese last. moments$*
which we would fain devote to studying, like Casar, 1o fall avith
decency. Every day:the fecblest and most unwholesome of my
-companions is drawn-forth -from captivity, and {ransferred +from
‘cold-fo boiling water—from the {ank lo the turtle kettle: while
I—in honour of my liveliness—am -destined to.a protraction.of
-misery !

-'But I-shall not.expire unavenged {—Dread s is -the :destiny
‘of-the turtle kind, a glorious retribution is :fated to appease our
‘manes. Vainly .do :our enemies court repose on dfhe downy

- ‘couches of ‘the Mansion ‘House, or the purlicus of Alderman~
‘bury. - Nightmare—dyspepsia—liver complaint—asroPLEXY—
rising - like-a covey of phoenises from our martyred ashes, strike
‘consternation ‘inte the elders of the city, and flap their wings
‘overthe ‘heads of the -Common ‘Council. Let my Lord. John
‘Russell look to himself :!—S8o surely as ‘he shall {aste of the
turtle-pots of Bgypt, so surely will-X

Rise again
‘With twenty mortal murders on:my crown,
haurit himin the heat of debate, and **sit heavy on‘his_soul” amid
‘the'tremors of a division. ‘Let him swallow ‘bit so much as a
‘spoonful of me,.and (by the shades of my murdered kindred !)
‘t'we will meetagain at Philippi.”? :

—2ORI0I =

[FROM THE WORLD OF TASHION,]
‘NEWEST LONDON FASHIONS .FOR FEBRUARY, !838.

While:the march of intellect advances, that of fashion retro-
‘grades. :Our :Sovereign Lady, by one of those .amiable cap-
rices so heneficial to trade, has enjoined her fair votaries to ap-
‘peariin ‘robes :and coiflires - very similar to those worn by the
‘belles of Louis the: Fourteenth’s:time. . Some of -these toilettes
prove-that those:ladies understood the science of dress.aswell
+as the: beauties of our own day:; but it must.also be owned, for
‘the credit of ~theselast, that in reviving ald fashions, : thoy -have
considerably improved them.
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Hars sxp Boxxers—The former are most in favorin half
dress; they are for the most trimmed in a very light style, with
gauze ribbons to correspond, and a single ostiich feather, both
of the colour of the hat it is placed almost on the front of the
brim in a manner equally new and original.  When flowers are
employed, they are divided into two tufls, which are sepurated by
leaves formed of ribbons : there is something singularly pretty
in this last style of trimming. Bengal roses and elder blos-
soms are the flowers most in favour for hats.

Qur-poor Costume—DNantles continue to he universally
adopted, but the only novelies arc those for soirfes they are
of two kinds ; cloaks with large sleeves which are fastened
over those of the dress by two or three gold buttons pluced
down the centre of the arm.  Thisis an clegant style of Ope—
i cloak, particularly whenitis made of a new material, with
a rich salin ground, and velvet flowers very highly raised.
The efloct is equally novel and beautiful.  The other muntle is
of a similar form, but the sleeves are of the Mameluke kind,
of cnormous width, but not very long. The most clegant of
those last arc of erange cushmere, cmbroidered in black silk,
and lined with velvet,  "The mantle is trimmed round the bot-
tom with a broad border of sable fur, set on below the embroid-
ery. The sleeves are. also bordered with sable, and the collar
is composed of it.  T'his 1s really a superb envelope.

Monxisc Dress.—The pelisse form is most in favourin
dishabille. A good many are of black satin, they are worn
with triple collars of tulle embroidered . in alace pattern, and a
cravat of Norway erape.  Sometimes a peleriline-canczou of
clear eambric, bordered  with narrow Valenciennes lace, is ad-
opted, instead of the collar.  When this is the case, Cambric
maunchetles, lat and rather deep, arc worn; they are also bor-
dered with  Valenciennes face.  Caps are indispensible in
morning dress: the pretticst ure the bonnels des enfans; they
are ol tuile, with a caul like a child’s cap, and the front trim-
med with a double ruche, one part next the face, the other the
caul. These caps are always trimmed with gauze ribbons,
which are coloured to mark that the black satin robe is not
monrning,

Maxe ano Marerians—A late splendid party has furnished
us with some cnsembles of dresses worn by ladies, alike dis-
tinguished for their rank and taste, which we shall lay before onr
fair readers.  One distinguished by its clegant simplicity, was
a robe ol'satin des Indes, the colour of Indian corn, a low cor~
sage, draped in the Tyrolean style, and plain long sleeves. A
black velvet hat larger on the right side than the left; it was
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turned up on the former and trimmed with a bouquet of seven
ostrich feathers to correspond ; they were of different sizes rising
one above another, and of the colour of the dress.. A knot of .
‘gauze ribbon to correspond was placed under the otLCl ude of
the brim. :

NEDPS T FIATE, FIE S E UMl

We take the liberty of pointing out to our readers " the-in—
crease of original articles contained in this number. The friends
of the country and of the Mugeum will undoubtly see this with
pleasure,-as it argues so well in favor of a growing taste for
literature here, and the success of the work. "We thank our
contributors, and earnestly request a continuance of such marks
of aitention from them. .

- We trust the fair avthoress of * Sketches of an idle moment®”
has not laid by her pen; one who wiiles with such purity and
fecling, should exercise her rare talents.

It may not be superfluous perhaps to mention, that the
“ Book of the FHundred and One,” from which we have given
some extracts, isa curious work, published last year in Pa-
ris ‘under the following circumstances.—After the fuilure of
the great Publisher, Ladvocat, a number of distinguished wrilers,
offered to him their gratuitous scrvices, in any manner that

might be thought likely {o bring relief to his broken fortunes ;
a plan was suggested, consisting of Paris, and Parisian socie-
ty; onc hundred and onc persons immedintely commenced
preparing articles for the work, which were accordingly print-
ed under the title of Livre des Cenl-cl-un, in .xllusxon to the
origin of the work.

In the hope of giving pleasure to our  subscribers wo offer
them the accompanying picce of music, entitled ci RoLINE.
The words composed in honour of the Dutchess de Bemri. It
is still very new, even in Paris, and we ave also assured, very
fashionable there. It was published herc a few days since by

Messrs. Leclero & Jones, to whom wo are also indebted
for it.
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We have received the second and third numbers of the Caxa-
viax Macazine. Of the last we cannot pretend to form dny
Jjudgment, asit did not come to hand until to-day ; if our opi-
aion of the second will afford any gratification it shall not
be witheld.

We compliment the Editor on the quantity of original mat-
ter contained in his publication, of good solid matter, from which
a-fund of instruction may be drawn. Mnny of the articles are
apparently written by the same peison, who is most. probably
the Editor, in which case, his industry and application merit
the highest praise and success. If we might express our opi-
nion o the public, we should say, that the Canadian Magazine,
and the Lapirs Museust would form admirable accompaniments
to cach other : for while Mr.—’s “ grey goose quill” furnish
a substantial literary meal, the selections &e. of our more deli-
cate crowfcather, present the lighter articles requisite for a de-
sert to be taken ona sofa or in the shudy grove, when the
season permits.
‘ ——

To use a hacneyed expression, a singular fatality seems to
aitach to many numbers of the Museum that ae sent to distant
places. Since the Editor of the Geurlend first politely forwarded
his work to us, we have regularly sent our’s in return; the second
riumber conlaining a sheet that was deficientiin the first ; we
fear however it has not been received ; in like manner many
subscribers have been disappointed, and ourselves subjected to
the imputation of neglect. As letters so seldom miscarry, this
appears a matter of surprise; perhaps some of the persons
through whosc hands they must pass, detain them for perusal;
if so, e have only to say we would gladly add there names to

our subscription list.
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