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PREFACE.

In presenting this work to the public with a view
to supply a place, itis helieved, hithierto unoceupied
by any smulat publication withis provinee, uamely,
a periwdical devoted exclusively o Lierature, we are
anare ofthe extreme difliculty, and the laborthat will
be reguired inorder to attract attention or merit a
placeamonyg the many retined lterary productions
of the duy  Itus therefure subnutted to the candid
and impartal notice ofthe public with as Litle parade
and formality as possible. It may not however be
altogether suappropriate to explain, that the first in-
dncement winch led us, frum a consciousness that
suchn conpilation was much required, to undertake
the publication, was, from hearing it a matter of fre-
quent complaint, notwithstanding the many excellent
foreign, English and Amernican magazinesand news-

papers in tlus country, that there was but little profit-

able reading to be obtaned, owing to its being scat-

tered over so wide an extent.  Our object in view
has been to oifer the worl upon a concise plan and
atan easy price, with the desire to render it generally
useful and available to those who have not the facility
of oltaining a large collection thunselves, or such
as have but lttle leisure to devote to what may be
termed idle reading, and yet would gladly dedicate
an hour to cultivate the taste and enhighten the under-
standing; and for this purpose we pledge ourselves
to bring to the task our utmost powers of discrimina-
ticnand soundest judgment; and whatever may be
the defeets of “the Mirrer of Literature,” its utility

will not depend alone upon our feeble efforts, for ta s

the pages that we offer as onginal, if there be but
little that is new and useful, it shall have the redeem-
ing virtue of presenting also much that has been tried
inthe crucible of criticism, and which ke pure gold
&e. but lest by proionging this our would be mod-
ost preface we allow imagination to take the lead

of our judgment, and there by justify the conclusion

that we donot possess allthe qualifications presunlad

as indispensable to this species of authorship, we will
conclude with the assuranc « that, our highest aim
~hall be to mingle information with amusement, and
to excite 1n the mind a steady attention to every thing
that 1s praiseworthy, and an utter disapprobation of
vice and folly and if this end be closely puvsued,
thyugh any minor faults in the execution may not
be wholly overlooked, it is to be hoped they may
probably escape the severity of criticisin.
Becxrorp & Bavirey.
Prescott, November, 1835.

FOR THE MIRROR.

TYROL.
Lateral translatwn from the German of Ki zebue.

Why then dv all travel that can, always tzavel on-
ly to Swuzerland 7 Why do sofew visit Tyrol 2 I
have ulso seen Switzerland, though only superfici-
ally, but I must candidly confess that the beauties of
nature of T'yrol appear to metv be infenor n nothing
to those of b‘\ntzer{und The only thing that I mis-
sed were waterfalls, which m Tyrolare butrare and
insignificant, but alsc without waterfalls I venture to
mamtain that a persen will leave Tyrol more con-
tented than the mcessantly high praised Switzerland.
What pictitesque’ what raptybusly enchanting pros-
pects! as we extract the best passages from a senti-
mental author, and when condensed, are accustomed
"to call it the Spirit of the author, so might I for ex-
lample call the road between Fuessen and Reitti, the
Spinst of nature; for it in truth does appear that she
has gathered together from the whole world, her fi-
nest and subiimest cbjects, and scattered them here
In one narrow space Let no traveller on any ac-
count pass this road m the dark; he would most
wantonly go out of the way of the sweetest sensati-
ons; m going down hill between Lermosand Nas-
serest, let him alight and go quite lersurely on foot.
The over-hanging rtocks, which threaten to crush
him, the nlls trickling down, the lakes dyed such
a vitriol green, the forest of larch, the sides lined
with berry bushes, the ancient ruined castle on an
1solated hill inthe middle of the dark green lake.—
Then agein the beaatiful river Lech, now murmur-
ing and foaming in its narrow rock%r bed, tben,culm
and majestic, gliding, over the rich blocming piains.
No. I have oiten declared that 1 would never deseribe
such scenes, but whoever has a sense of the sublimer
bieauties of nuture he may trust my word that upun
this journey will the tears moic thon coce sart in-

voluntanly wto his eyes.
In Swuzerland one must be contented to crawl a-
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bout with: snails, syliich they arc plensed to call
horses, and to squander the precious time on the ob-
stinate drones of dear, very dear drivers, for there
are no pests; hereon the contrary, .onc.always tiots
quickly over the country x‘vxth_-brlsk;post hordes, talle-
ing or sleeping, Testing of going on, all:at. pleasure.

"And isit nota_geeat advantage which Tyrol has

over Switzerland? :that all its endless.beautics lic on

the :road side, one is not obliged usthere to.turn.off

rf'lgl_gt and’left, and to clamber about fatiguing for

the purpose of spymgout‘ihe hidden charms of na-

ure-~here theydreak-upon: you from all sides with
jestic_gravity, and.yet so smilingly. .

And where will you find as in' T'yrol, that strik-
ing conttast ‘between -the <wildest -nature,-and the’
charming pictures of living hdiman industry,

See! how yonder jagged- rock.scems to shut out
earth and sky from you—ai eartliquake has crushed
these masses. so capriciusly together ; the yoaring.
torxents-rushforth from it as if they would block up
the way, but mocking, scatter-their foain in the air.

But in the very thick -of this eternal:war .of .cle-
‘ments there lies a serene little Cottage, over-grown
with vines—lowing cows grazing—and a playful lit-

tle.child bending ,over, careless-of the.steep preci- |
cup of witer for himself, one is tempt-{

pice, drawsa r 2
ed’ anxiously to call'to-him=—donot fall-little one |
but he understands,it not, .he sces no danger: herte.
Yet what are ‘the richest-gifts‘of Naturc:if .she
does-not scatter her horn of :plenty’ over :good and
happy-people. "These also do you:find here:.an up-
right, ‘truethearted people; who-trust:in Ged, and
love. their king, -butnot a little -proud. of the late le-

vy, -and indeed wiskjustice, for they prevented the |y

French from penetrating their mountains; for they’
weighed the love of-thieir mather country. with:the.
power of imodern liberty, and kept a tight rein-for:
themselves. Had-n nian sprung up amongst them
at that moment, eridued by -nature for a leader, he.
had given a new face to the posture of affaiys at that
time, and acquired ,great-reputation’; their valour:
wasscattered, .and fiot ‘brought into action ; and:even
with this disjointed foxce theyirpposed respect to the
French. o )

In a litile town, ‘a.crowd ;assembled at the gaté,
opencdi{rom time:to time, a-little -wicket, shot-out;
and .egch:time-killéed-a number of the enemy, then
quickly. drew themselves back again. The.French
might.threaten ot storm ,as they would,. thelittle
throng:stood-out so steadily.always, they-compelled

them.to abandon. Even a-little-village. situated on’|

a fock-had determined that the French should not
mount,.men:and women armed themselves, children,
rolled down:large-stones, the French were startled,
and:passed-hy. .. When they were neat to ‘Brannet-
len;2the. shepherds ;qtiredy t 5, and.
kindled:round, a-hundred fires, and thereby threw,
the enemy: into such,a consternation that they.treated:
with this free little town ; -and also held the treaty iu-
violable. These braye. shepherds have thejr-owd,
courage alone-to:thank for it, that they were not,
-plundered; and.the Tyyolese are fond-of .calling to
mind, that dangerous and honorable period, and by
avariety of images-in their-houses they strove to e-
dernalize the remembrance of it. ‘
_ For people who like their comfort, and good Ii-
wing, the journey through Tyrol hias new charms,

o the mountains, and{

ALPINE OQRN, THE NATIVE STREAM,

for nl*so*inith_is respcc'h hﬁ%ﬁ'ﬁp&e;ﬁéen a counlry
in which I liked better to travel.

In every villige you fisd many good, ofteh ele-
gant, alwiys very clean:rooms, furnished with con-
venient white beds.  An hour, even linlf an hour af-
ter your arrivala meal is sexved up to you, consist-
ng-of soup, fish, game and delicate flour food, pus-
try and fruit for a desétt; then.you drink a very fine
wine of the country, which is pleasing to your pal-
ate evenAfyou weré accubtotiied to Bordenux wine,
and which probably is sold often enough for Bor-
deaux wine in the dear land of your fathers.

Ready and civil treatment gives 4 zest to the
meal, andin the end.the fare'is'so’ moderate; that
the purse-keeps full far longer.than in Switzerland.

What more can be said in recammendation of a
party of pleasure: A beautiful.country: enchanting
sgenery, well kept ronds, good horses, civil post-
masters, willing I;ostillion,s, commodious lodgings,
choice food, good wine, friendly treatnient, and
cHeap bills. I may without hésitation.récommend it
even to,sick ladies, to recover-their health and spi-
rits,” the hext suminer in the Tyrolese. mountdins.

-FROM:THE SAME..
-ALPINE -HORN.

In-the'Swiss high ‘moundtairs, the-Alpine Horn
has besides the tuning’ of the:cowscry, vet.another
holy and religious vse. When the sun is set in the
valley, and-the light of hedven now- gleams scarcely
on-the summit. of the snow mountains, The-shep~
herd who dwells the ‘highest. up ofi the Alps, takes
his Biotn and calls through this'speaking trumpet.
“Praise Gon'xueL.orp”!l Allthe shepherds in the
meighbourhood -as soon as they hear.this sound—
come out of théir'huts; take theit horns, and epeat
the same words. -This often lasts fora quarter ofan
hour, and the echo from the sides ofthe rocks sounds
to the name of God. At last an:&wful-silence pre-
vails.and all kneel with théir lreads-uncovered, and
pray. In the mean timé it has fallen quite dark.
.Good night! calls again the shepherd from gbove,
through-his speaking trunipet® Goodnight! sournds.
from every hill back,from the horns of. the shepherd.
and the clffts of the rocl—after this, each betakes
himself to rost, R .

.
Ze

‘THE NATIVE STREAM,
In glowing youth he stood beside,
His native stfeatn,’and saw it glide -
:Shewing each.gém beneath itstide:
Calin-as though nought.could break its.rest,
Reflecting heaven in itg-breast,
And-seeminginits flow; tobe:. - -
‘Like candor,;peace-aiid piefy.
\When life began its brilliant dream, 5
Ilis heart was like his.native stream':
"The wave-shrined gems could scarcely seem
Less hiddea-than each wish it knew;
" Its life-flow’d on as calmly:100;., -
And héaven shielded it from sin:

k4

To sce itself reflected in.
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He stuod besi je that stream again
When years had fled in strife and pain;
e Tooh'd for ats ealm course in van

IPor storins profan'd s pucetul flow,
Anl clouds o'er hung s erystal brow ;—
And turnmg then, he sizhed to deemn
s hesrt sull hike his native stream.

Freoam * Stories of Waterloo”?

THE FIELD 0" BATTLE.

e —— Wander o'er this blondy ficld,

T'o buok our dead, and then to bury them ;

Ta.sort our nobles from our common men g

Far many e

Lie drona’d and sauked ia mezeenary blood,
Shakspeare s Hemy V.,

Tz last gleam of fading sunshine Lol upon the
routof Waterloo  'I'he finest army, for ts nambers,
taat Franee had ever cmbattded ina tickd, was uttor-
by defeated | and the dypas y of that proud spurst for
vwhom Lurepe was too hitle, was over

Night came, but it brougthit no yespite to ihe shat-
tered army of Napoleon, and the moon rose upon
the “brokien host.” 10 light the victors to their prey
The British, forgetting their atizue, pressed on the
1ear of tae flving enemy | and the roads, covered
with the dead and dying, and cbatiucted by broken
cquipages and deserted guns, became altmost imipas-
sable to the faitives, and hence the slaughter tiom
Waterloo to Genappe was frightiul - Buy, veaned
with bleod (for the French, throwmg away thewr
arms to expedite their flight, otivred no resistance,)
and exhausted with hunger and Laigue, the Braish
pursuit relaxed gradually, and at Genappe ceased

altogether.  The infantry Livouacked for the night
around he farm-houses of Caillon and Belle Alh-

ance, and the light cavalry, some miles farther on,
halted, and abandoned the work of death o therr
fresher and more sangumary alfies  Nothing, in-
deed, could surpass the desperate and unrelenting
animosity of the Prussians towards the 'rench.
Bepose and plunder were sacrificed o revenge
"The memory of former defeat, insult, i opprssion,
now produced a dreadful retahiation, and vyerpower-
cd every feeling of humanity  'T'he ve victss was
pronounced, and thousands besides those who per-
rished in the field fell that night beneath the Prossian
lance and sabre.—In vain a feeble effort was nide
by the French to barticade the streets of Genapype,
and interrupt the progress of the conquerors.  Blu-
cher forced the passage with his cannon ; and so
entirely had the defeat of Waterloo exinguished the
spirit and destroyed the discipline of the remmant of
Napoleon’s army, that the wild hurrah of the puisu-
ers, or the very blast of a Prussian trumpet, became
the signal for flight and tervor.

But, although the French army had ceased to ex-
ist as such, and now (%0 use the phrase of a Prussian
officer) exhibited rather the fhght of a scattered
horde of barbarians, than the retreat of a disciplined
hody~never had 1, in the proudest days of its glory.
shown greater devetion to ite leader, or display~d
more desperate and unyielding b ery than darine

the long and sanguinary battle of the 18th. The
pln of Buonaparte's attack was worthy of his mar-
tinl renown . it was unsu€eessful ; but et this be ns-
cribed to the true cause—the heroic and enduring
courage of the troops and the man to whom he was
opposed,  Wellington without that army, or that
army withent Wellingtown, must have fallon beneath
the splendid eflor.s of Napolcon.

While & inean attempt has been ofien made to low-
er the milivary character of that great warrior, who
is tow no more, those who would libel Napoleon
tob Wellington of half his glory. Jt mo the
proud boast of Kngland’s hero, that the su{jagmor
ot Burope fell before him, not in the wane of his ge-
n:us, butin the full possession of those martial talents
which placed him foremost in the list of conquerors
—leading that very army which had overthrown
every power that had hitherto opposed it, row per-
fect i ats discipline, flushed with recemt suceess, and
confident of approaching victory,

At Genappe, and not, as generally believed, at La
Belle Alhanvce, Wellmaton and Biucher met after
the battle.  The moment and spot weere fittine for
the interview of conquerors. ‘1o Bluchers's fr:sho:
troops the task of an unabating pursunt was intrusted:
and Weilington, at miduight, returned to Waterloo
across the crimson field which that day had con-
summated his milizary glory,  *P'was said that he
was deeply affected, as “by the pale moonlight he
enwitlingly surveved the'terrible scene of slaughter
he passed by, and that Le bitterly lamented a victory
which had becn aehicved at the expense of many per-
soral fricnds, and thousands of lus gallant soldiery.

When the rextsun rose, the field of battle present-
ed a tresicndons spectacle of carnage. Humanity
shuddered at the view, for mortal suflering inall its
terable varety was bghtfully exhibited  The dead
lay there in thousands—with them human pain and
aaony were over ;—but with them a multitude of
mauned wretches were intermingled, mutilated by
wounds, and tortured by thirst and hunger. A few
short hours had elapsed, and those who but yester-
day had careered upon the plain of Waterleo, in the
fall pride of life am})manhood, were stretched upon
the carth 5 and many whe had led the way to victory,
who wuh exuling hearts had cheered their colder
comrades when they quailed, were laid upon the
field in helpless wretchedness.

Nor was war's misery confincd to man.  Thou-
sands of wounded horses were strewn over this
scene of slaughter.  Some lay quictly on the ground,
cropping the grass within their reach; some with
decp monning cxpressed their sufferings.; while
others, maddened with pain,

“Yerk'd out their amu:ed heels at their dead masters,
Killing them twiee.”? )
When day came, aud it was possible to send relief

to the wounced, many circumstances torded to retard
the welcome succour.  The great road to Brussels,
from heavy reums, and the incessant jussage of ziti)-
lery, and war cquipages, ws< so much cut up, as to
waterielly retard the carriages ampleyed to bring
the wounded fromthe tield ~ Dead Lorses and alun-
doned baggage choked the causcwey, and rendered
the gintts of Belgic humanity both slow and Lfii-
cuit. Upto the very gaws of Brussels, “wars
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worst resul.s” were visible,  Thestruzgles ofexpir
ing natare had enabled sume te reach U ety Ma
ny, however, had perished in the attempt, and d)‘mg
onthe roadside, covered tho causeway with their bo-
dies. Pits, rudoly dug, and scarcely moulded over,
recoived the corpses, which daily became more of-
fensivo from the hieat ; and the same sod, at the verge
of the forest, covered “the horse and lus rider ”
Whensuchevidence ofdestruction was apparentata
distanco from the ficld, what a display of devastation
the narrow theatre of yesterday’s conflict must Lave
presented | Fancy may conceive 1t, but description
must necessantly be scanty and imperfect.
small surface of two square miles, 1t was ascertained
that 50,000 men and horses were lying | ‘T'he luau-
rious crop of ripe grain which had covered the field
of battle was reduced to litter, and beaten into the

carth, and the surface trodden down by the cavalry,’

and furrowed deeply by caunon whuels, was strewn
with many a relic of the fight  Helmets and cuiras-
scs, shattered fire-arms aud brohen swords, all the
variety of military ernaments, lancer capsaud High-
land bonnets, uniforms of every colour, plume and
ennon, musical instrument., the nj)pnmlus of arul-
ery, drums, bugles; but, good God! why dwell on
the harrowing pictare of “a foughten field 7" —ecach
and every ruinous display bore a mute testimony to
the misery of such a battle.

Couldthemelancholy appearance of a field of death
be heightened, it would be by witnessiny the resear-
ches of the lining amid us (fcsolnlion for the objects
of theirlove.——Mothers and wives and cluldren for
days were occupied in that mournful duty , aud the

confusion of the corpses, friend aud foe intermingled i

On the ,

11t uLumioNk.

e mlly - Tlere the British 1o, which had converged
lipon thie Urench centre, had coine up, and here the
i bayondt had Jdosol the contest,

THE HERMIONE.

On the might of the 22ud, September 1797, while the
32 gun tugate Henuwone, Captain Hugh Pigot, was
cruising oft the west end of Parto Ricu, o st danng
and uncvampled mutiny, broke outon board of Ler, Tt
appears that, un the preceeding day, the caplain, vesed
at the tardiness of some of the men in handing the mizen-
topsml, had spoken sharply o them. Orn this, two of
the men, either i their haste, or their awkwardness, to
exceute the duty, tell from the yard: and ail the others,
on coming down, were harsnly reprimanded, and threat-
cened with punislient. "Flis operaung upon a very
, motley and il dhpO::L’\] shiups cupany, produced dss-

contaut, whinli hoptinercasing until the next eveningy,
whenat fatally buest fonth The wien, i addition ot
loud wannurs they utterad, now began throwing duuble-
licaded <hot abuut the deck. and, on the first lieute-
I nant’s ads ancing to inguire mto the cause of the distur
bance, they wounded him 1n the arm with a tomahawk :
he reured for a wlule, and then returned ; when the
wretches knocked him down with a tomahawk, cut his
throat, and threw hon vverboard.  Ina stnstlar manner
did the vilhan< proceed with nine otherofficers cutting and
wanghng thar sictuas, i the most erued wid barbarous
cmanner. The only fficers that csraped WJeetruction
“were a master's mate, and two midshipmen. Having
thus rid themeelves of every possible oppanent, the u-
i imeers carried the shipinto La Guira, aport of the & a-
{ mzh man ; representing to the Spanish governor. that
{ they had turncd thar oflicers adrnitt in the joliy-boat.
The governur, svoun alterwards, 1 spute of the remon-

as they were, vften rendered the attanpt at recugiis | stauces of rear adnnral Henry Han ¢y, who fully ea-

ing indnviduals difficult, and iu sume cases impossi- |
ble. '

In many places the dead lay four deep upon each |
other, marking the spot some British square had oc |
cupiced, when expused for hours to the murderous |
fire of a French Lattery. Outside, lancer and cuiras- Il
sier were scattered thichly on the earth  Madly at- |
tempting to force the serried bayonets of the British, |
they had fallen in the Luotless essay, by the mushetry |
of the ner files  Farther on you trace the spot
where the cavalry of France and Eungland lhad en-
-countered  Chasseur and hussar were intermingled ,
and the heavy Norman horse of the imperial guard
were interspersed with the gray chargers which had
carnied Albyn s chinalry,  Here the Highlander

dasad the hornd arcutustances under v Lid the slup
]md been taken possession of, fitted the Hermione tor
seaas a Spamsh national frigare.

Could we drscant upon the humanity or general kind
behaviour of the Hermiene's late Captain, 1t imght serve
to heighten 1f any thing could heghten, the guilt of s
murderei. ; but a regard to truth cumpels ys to state that
Captain Huogh Pigut bute a characies very upposite to a
mnﬂl one. . .

Many of the Hornind's mutineers were afterwards
tahen, and suffered fur their erimes  Sume from repen-
tance, others from hardened <hameleceness confessed
therr guilt, and gave mmute details of the horrid trans-
action.

On the 211h, October, {two yearsafierwards) the Bnt-
1sh 25 qun ingate burpnee, Captan lddward Hamilton,
having, duning the two preceeding days, well obsen ed

and tiraidlear lay, side by sude, together, and the ythe sitwauen of the Spanizh (ate Briush ) fugate Hermi-
heavy dragoun, wids “green Ern'’s badyge upon s une, Captain Dun Ramond de Chalas, as she lay at an-
helmet, was grappled m death with the Polish lan- <bor in Pucrto Cavatle, on the Spanich main, resolved,

CeT.

On the summit of the ridae. where the ground lay
cumbered with dead, andtrodden fetlock deep in mud
and gore, Ly the frequent rush of rival cavalry, the
thich-strewn corpses of the impersal guard puinted
out the spot where the last effort of Nupuleon hind
been defeated  Here, in column, that favoured corps,
on whom his last chance cested, had been annihilated.
‘Th2 advance and repulse of the guard was traceable
by a mass of fallen Frenchmen.  In the hollow be-
low, the last struggle of France had been vainly
made. The old guard, when the middle battalions
had been forced back, atempted to meet the British,
and 2fford ume for their disorgamzed compamons

| notwithstanding the batteries were mounted with about
1200 picces of cannon to attempt cutting her out.
' As soon as the captain made known his intentions
jto the ofticers and ship’s company, the latter gave
| three cheers, and evinced an eagerness to be led,
ion. In the evemng Captain Hamidion, with the
cbuats, contaming W0 men, oflicers ancluded, quitted
vthe Surprise, and puiled for the Larhor. At half past
}un Jie vu the morning of the 25th, after having beaten
off the Hermiore's launch, which carried a twenty-four
pounder, and received a smart fire from the great guns
and musketry of the frizate, the boatsimpetuously board-
cd the latter.  'The fore-castle was taken possession of
without resistance 5 the quarter deck disputed the poiat
for a quarter of an hour, and was the scene of a Jreadful
ccarpage . and the main dech held vutznuch lonzer, with
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equal slaughter. Nor was i antid hath cables had been | “Tread softly.," we {o.llowod hor movements, which,
cut, sl made on the ship and buats seut ahiead b tow, fwere 1mmediately directed to the object in quos.,
that the man dech was subdued—The Spanish crew [iion ag 1f the monument was the only attraction
then retreated to the lower deck ; and contnued firing f o6 4,0 building. As we approached it, she enterad
musketry until their ammunition was expended: then, f ) iron by which it wae enclosed, and taking from
and not until then, did they cry for quarter. At two he ket a fair linen cloth, she tenderly wipod
‘clock the Hermione, being out of gun-shot of]MCF pocieta jair Al Y y wip
0 ' away a littlo dust that resied on the folds™ of the

the fort, which had been keeping up a smart fire at her,
was in complete possession of her gallant captors. drapery. She was anoble lady, Madam, she obsery-

I he Hermone 1s represcated tv have mounted “orty- { ed turning to me, you may travel far and wide, and
four guns, and to have had a complemeat of 302 raen fnever see her equal, many a one has come hero
ancluding soldiers, and artdliay e, of whom all butl grom foreign parts to look upon this Monument.
twenty that wert w the lauuch, and seven on shore on fuyy, ig me, I knew her well ;" she turned away,
Lave, were on board the ship, \vh:-? the one llll{]drcti as if ashamed to weep before a picco of marble.
Boush rushed upon her dechs. The Spaniards had Lt w lovel d bicl d to tell
119 men hitled, and 97 wounded. the chief of them dan- | 2t Was @ lovely portrait, which seemed to tell &
avrously 3 while the Britsh eseaped without any killed, [ story of deep interest—sorrow had touched, not
and with only twelve wounded, ncluding the captain. {spoiled the features, and gently bent, not bowed

The cutting ont of the Herone by ¢Captats Hawil- [the form, oue hand was raised to the ircad, and
tou amd lus brave shapri s, stands at the head of that seemed sufily resting on the flowing hair that par-
desporate Class of scrvices, aud un o uerasion was the ) tially ghaded the cyes, and in the disposal of which,
honor of husghthood aore & envedly lm:ln.\vcd, thn.n on | ehe artist had shown initnitable grace ; at tho foet
h“'u‘\\]u: fod plasned, conducte d,and}_)lt"l in l!ll'(‘k'lll;‘at‘i::‘ lay o greyhound exquisitely chiselled—it wag a
Bnlxill(l: Ilz:':'n‘.’:u:lnl:-d:‘\;a;lx‘:::\t.crrc;l la:)pl;)i;p;:::mfl";c of the , touchiug picture, and tl:e silence of the Place, the
Retnbution. last beams of a setting sun, the bell which juat
- ’ then began to toll, and secmed to unite in moura-

- T ful contrast, yet in beautiful harmony. The light
THE MONUMEN I'-A TRUTH. from .henycn, so rich, so glowing, so animated,
shedding its golden rays on the pale statue, the

I was in thie autumn of the year 1821, on onc{sounds at intervals which in broken cadence be-
ol these cvenings, so rich in parting beauty, when | spole another gune to rest, the union of life and
nature scems to makhe Ler last effurts to leave on | death, the power that warms and animates, that
the svul a sweet and sooihing impression, which ; which chills and destroys—all seemed 10 speak to
shall dwell on our memory when the blasts of | my heart—and what and who was she? I inquired
wiater howl fearfully around our dwellinge. It of my friend, who thus so strangely inteiests me.
was on such an evening that I was solicited by a;—*May you ncver be as she was, Madam,” was
fiiend, to acconpany hun to o yuict village en the ’ the reply of our guide—**for herheart was broken.”
borders of Lincolushire—we rode along the banls'1 asked no more, for mine, if not broken, felt at
of the winding ‘Frent, a river almost unequalled in | that moment chilled, and as we retired through
majestic beauts, by auy in this Island—the dark , the little door of the chancel, my cye was arrested
wauds, wuth their variegated foliage and mingled | by thatinteresting plant, the rosemary, that“sweet
lizhts and shadows, were stretched by its side, and | scented flower,” which the pen of one of our poets
Leyond rose the wolds of Yorkshire, forming a ' has so immortuslized; our attendant raised a branch
sublime feature in the setting sun. It was nnlnnd looked at it, as if it were a darling child—it
cvening ever to be remembered—my friend hed was indeed her own, for it was her office to tend it ;
just lost a darling child—notinany days before we | to water it, and shelter it from the summer's heat
had stood togetlicr ou the brink of the grave, aud and winter's storm. There was something new
Leard those words at once so touching and so so-iand strange to mec in o1l that I had seen and heard,
Iemn, “Dust to dust, Ashes to ashes;” his heart|end the feeling that dwelt on my mind was a pre-
was softened by the recollection on such an cven-|sentiment that I had yet more to hear. My friend
ing as this—and mine almost rejoiced that the lit-| drew out his purse, and giving the guide a piece of
tle flower was removed from this pesishing carth,, money for her attendance, we wer about to ascend
to dloom in paradise, before sin or suriow had, the carriage, when one of the servants informed us
tainted and withered its sweet uvdour. We rode! a wheel wes broken, and that we must wait till it
on in silence, till the village church with its sini-| should be repaired.—And now I remarked, it wiil
ple spire presented itself to our view—as we ap-[be the best time to have the story of the monu-
proached it more nearly, I was struck with the air| ment, pray tell it me. 'We seated ourselves in the
of quietness that reigned about it, there was astill-} porch of the church, and my kind friend complied
ness of reposce, a sabbath feeling impressed on eve-1 with my request.  The Lady, he observed, whose
ry object—uwe lifted up the latch of a small wicher-| portrait you have just seen, was one of peerless
gate, end walked through the church yard, with-| ¢! aracter—and that high tone of dignity. which
out mceting the {urm or hearing the vuice of any ; you perceive in the countenance was one of the
human being. My fricudawokeas i rom areveric, most striking features of her mind, but she wag
—it is the monument I wish you to see, he observ- | singularly unfortunate, all that she had trusted de-
ed, and at that moment, the woinan whose officeit] ceived, all that she had loved changed, qnd after
was to attend strangers through the chureh, made enduring with heroine firmness these trials, her
her appearance—she tarned the key gently in the| tender frame sunk uader feminine weskness, she
door, as we passed into the portal and with a look | died seven vears ago in a foreignland, was brought
of reverence for the place, which secmed (o sa1 | to the sput You have scen, there to rest in peace.
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Her mind richly cultivated, her heart full of the
sendorest affectlons, ehe thought she had found one
on whom to lavish the fine stores of the one, and
in whom ta conflde the sacred sweeiness of the
other. Mr.———was the friend of her father, so
far as fricadship can exist between “he old and the
voung; he was a member of one of our universi-
tics, iud highly distinguished himselr there, and
in private life was alike fascinating 1o the grave
and tho gay, for he had learned to weep with those
that wept, and to rejoice with those who did re-
joice. He sought und he won her, and the day
approached on which they were to be united be-
-ond tlie pawer of any seporation, but that which
the mighty emperor of all can cause. ‘The pres-
ence of a sister was only wanting to complete the
happiness of a destined bride. She was tho co-
heiress of her father’s splendid estates, and what
was far better, the sharer of Mary's love, and she
brought from a foreign land the graces and the
aiety, which an English education, in a/f other
&ings (ar superior, failed to impart. Tt Lad been
one of the fow caprices of Sir to experimen-
talize in the educution of these his twe only chil.
dren ; the one serivus, reflecting., pensive, and
tender, firm yet flexible, quict aud at the sawe
rime enthusiastic—the other gay and heht hiearted,
tho creature of impulse, warm and affectionate,
whaose countenence showed all that passed within,
and who had nothing to couceal, fearless and re-
gardless of the future, obeying her own will, but
readily turning to the will of others—presented a

striking contrast to the Englishman, with whom’

she stood in near hindred, but whose peace she
wag, innocently indeed, destined todestroy.  tis
in vain that we attempt to account for those capri-
ces in the human mind, of which every day's ob-
secvation affurds us melancholy proof; they have
been alike the theme of poets, philosophers, mor-
alists, and divines, yet tlie sccret remains meapli-
cable. Mr. could not have found a single
fault in the object of his voluntary selection, for
she was al? that the heart could wish, or the eye
look for in woman, yet the brow over which in
her presence no cloud had ever passed, suddenly
became clouded, the eyo which her beautiful mind
had constantly lighted up with a delightful beam,
no longer expressed its wonted satisfaction, and
the hand which had always been so kindly, readily
and tenderly extended at her approach, now scem-
ed chilled by a sudden torpor.  She was oo vir-
tuous 10 suspect. or too high minded to complain,
and the preparations for that day, which was to de-
cide her destinies, remained uninterrupted, as if
the sun of hope and happiness hnd atill beamed
upon her, yet there might be, doubtless there were
moments, when an indescribable feeling of some-
thing like disappointment reminded her of the im-
perfection of all that was human. And where
during this period was her sister 7 the admired,

MONUMEPNT

{ fixed with an expreesion of peculiar miserv, on the
portrait of that excellent being he was about to
abandan fur ever.  lle scarcely turned his head,
when the innocent victim of his unmanly eaprice,
gently eutered the apartment, it was a fearful mo-
went, and her vnpending doom, struck on her
heart, as she slowly raieed her eyes hindly to the
countenance of one with whom, she had taken
sweet connsel, and walked indeed as a friend.  In
a few broken words hie explained to her the whole
of his cruel meamngs: she was deserted, and for
whom ! her sister, and she conld Lave adopted the
tangaage of Lim who said, *af it had been mine
cnemy, that kad done me this dishononr, then L
could have barne it,” a ~ommon mind misht o
have felty kers was not one. and all the words she
cuttered, whilst she turned from him, were, “you
tshall be made happy,” and she then (fora few
moments onfy) sought that sohitnde and darhness
which could not reveal the deep anguish, of ler
Jrearte Ina momaont the hope of her Life hagd dis-
appeared, in g nrontent hife isell seenmied to be an-
mhlated, but <he summoned ail her fortitode, 18
| was desparate courage with whieh she sumuoncd
cher rival sister to bor apartment,

Like twin roscs they had bloomed on the same
stem, one bad boen transplanted indecd toa G-
eirn country, hut bronght back to i vative soil, to
blight the fairest huds, the swerviest odours of 1ts
sister flawer. What passed duting that atertiew
can never now be known, hat enourh 1o convinee
the poor forsahen, that the tavoured objeet would
not he unpropitious to her Jaser’s hopes,  And
na. <he descended slowly to the apastment of her
father, at the ~ight of him whese chief pride and
delighit shie had ao forae Leen, her assumed strensth
faided her, shie restad on Bis fnd bocom lier beat-
ing head, and tobd him o a few short sentcuees,
tat the projected viion was over, ! at her <ister
biad consented to be the wife of kis fiiend. ‘Fhee
is a peculiar species of pride in all which bears
the name of aristoeracy that canuot stoop to that
which seems humiliation, ha wever miscaleulnting
ithe views may be on subjects conaected with in-
{dividual bappiness, and the old man was brought
with much dificulty, to consent to an arrangement
which was to consign to misery his darling child.
‘The day arrived, she dressed herselfin the choicest
menner 10 witness the sacrifice, she listened to the
touching, tender, solemn wordsby which the friend
of her soul was irrevocably bound toanother ; she
stood at the altar, pale and trembling, but vet she
did not vield to her emotion.  She folded for the
last time her sister to her heart, she approached
for the last time him in whose presence life itself
had alone been life, and only saving “I said you
should be blessed,”® she dissppeared. The bells
rung, the bright train, a splendid and joyous one,
 returned to the paternal mansion, but Mary was
ynot there, and days, months, and years glided on,

the gay, and the happy unsuspectingly the object jand she was seen no wore. I the old man, her
of sympathios and aflectians, which her innocent , father was acquainted with the place of her re-
yet careless nature would have revolted even from | treat, he concealed it.—lHer portrait was covered
the thought of awakening. 1t was on the eve of (and no one knew by whom) with a veil that con-
Mary’s marriage that she was summoned to meet | eealed the features, but there was an expression in
her affianced husband.  Alone, pale and wretch- | the countenance of her living sire, that told you he
e, his arm rested on the chimney picer, lus exelhad fost hix elnbl. e dronped, and died—and afl
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emnceted with the past seemed gradualiy to die
also.  But where were the married pai= and did
the world which held out the promisc to their view
fulfil itin Cieir lives® ‘Thev were not happy, like
aur first parents when they hal tasted the forbid-
den gewet, their hearts were fitled with muotaal re-
proaches: they had a son too, one only child, \.vlm
reemod born to upbenid the n, foc he brought into
the world, the <t wweet features of s poor tor.
aken aunt, and as he veew a wayward and a me-
laneholy ehild, Dllowine the moods of his will
julant faney, there were times when he would turn
won bis p'Jr.mw an ave thit seemeld o penetrate
the hidlen mystery, asd he would tear aside the
veil from the portrait, kbl it with rapture o hie
Jips, and cagerly ask why that sweet face should
weag acover?! Oh, these were agonizing moments,
when the mother sua'c unider the weight of her
anghish, anl the father dared not inteccogate his
heart.  And then a stranger acrived at their man-
sion, who brought a letter of recommendation from
a distant friend, he had been travelling in forcign

climes for the recovery of his bealths he had
touched at the snuth ot France, and at the habita-|
tion of the Cure in the province of he had
taken up his abade ; he often fooked with delight
on the countenance of the little boy, and spoke of
one whom hie resemblel, but whom he never
namei, except by thetitie of the < English-woman,”
an'l ho often added with a hal€ suppressed sigh,
1shall see no more. Th:s more than once repeated
and with peculiar emotion excited the curiosity of:
his host: and then a varue, wild, indetinable teel-!
ing, struggled in his heart; one day he folfowed,
his guest into the woods, and meeting him suddenly !
awoke, as from a reverie, and said, T wish to hear
something of the “English-woma»,” you have
roused my interest, will you describe her? Tam
not acquanted with her same, was the reply; 1
met her only at the house of my friend the Cure, ,
with whom she is most intimate, but I was not iu-'
traduced exeept to Mademaoiselle, she hasno other
title; but what of her? All thatis bright must fade,
and she is dying, there is some melancholy mys-
tery hangs aover her, she is the softened image of
your own dear boy, but ask me no more;” he
turned away and left his host still suspeciing, still
unsatisfied : and now his home became a seene of
wretchedness, and he determined to quitit; he
took with him his child and his {eet appeared me-
chanically to lead him to a fureign laad, ta the
country of the Euglish-womaa, to the same prov-
ince, and village of her residence; why he was
thus led he did not enquire, perhaps it was an in-
quiry he could not bear. e reached the village
late in the evening, and taking his little onein his
hand he knocked sofily at the residence of the
Cure. He was not at home, he was gone tc admi-
nister the rites of the protestant church to a dy-
ing friend, a lady who inhabited a cattage hard by,
was theanswer.  The servant who nede this reply,
looked earncstly and with a melancholy expression,
on_the countenance of the litile boy; and as he
retired from the garden, she gathered {rom the
clustering vine that concealed the windows, a rich
bunch of Troutagnac grapes, and putting it into his
hand she Jaid her own on his head and b}csscd!

UMENT o
him with peculiar fervency —but yonider ahe oh-
served, an the valley, is the coitage, it is only a
hittle way from this, aud the stranger to whom sha
adiressed herself could only slip into her hand 2
piece of maney, he eould not speak, wretched fore-
bodings visited his heart, which he felt would
never more vibrate to tho sound of cheerfulnesy
or hope; he hurried his pace whilst he moro
londly geasped the hand of his child, he approsch-
ed the cottage, and a woman who seemed to antic
ipate hi< enquiries, appeared at the door § she was
from his own eruntry, and her wan face was for a
mament lighted up, when he addressed herin Fng-
lish, and enqui-ed for Monsicur lo cure, I know
nat that you ean see him, she said, but step in i€
you please, and 1 will make the enquiry. My
poor Lady (and here she paused) is, I fear, dying,
and he is engaged reading und praying with her.
The young woman retired, and Mr. fsurvoyed
with an eye of decp interest thoanartment.  ‘There
were several books strewed oa the table, and he
might perhaps by examining thein, have arrived at
the agonizing teath whic® e sought; he couldnot,
liorvever, violate the saactity of that place, which
might belong to one, who was once, nay, might
perhaps at that moment, be dear to him as hisown
soul.  Whilst he was plunged in bitter thought
the door was gently opened, and the mild, prepo-
seseing, dignified figure of the Cure presented jt-
self'; he spoke to Mr in a faltering tone of
voice, for he was s ~= *o lose that friend, who for
a long time constitnted » chief part of his own.en-
joyment, amd that ot his family.  The Englishman
hesitatingly broke the silence, and in a hurried
langnage endeavored to explainthe motives for his
intrusion, and his suspicions that the lady then
suffering was aconnexion of his own.  “\Wuth her
real name [ am unacquainted, and with the particu-
lars of her life, but I have reason for supposing
she has been unlortunate; she is truly excellent,
the world has nothing better, and her it mustsoon
lose.” He turned, and looked at the little boy,
his ¢se seemed at once to recognize the resewn-
blance, and drawing from his pocket a small case
enclosing a portrait, “llave you ever,” he en-
quired of Mr. , “seen the original. of that,
but she is faded now ;" he stopped, for the coun-
tenance of the Englishman grew deadly pale,

The portrait had nnce been .his own, it was
rcturned with other sad mementos on the eve of
his marriage ; and the little bay seized it from the
almost palsied hand of his father, exclaimed. It
is the sweet Lady who wears a veil at home.”
“Would you convey one word from mc to your
dying friend " asked the Englishman inanentreat-
ing tone, “if you would case my heact of half its
load, you will Lam sure comply.” lle took a
pen and wrote one line, and in a few.minutes the
cure returned with the permission of the invalid
that he might see her; ho took his child by the
hand, and with such a step as none can understand
but those. who have trod softly in the bitterness of
their souls, he entered the apartment ; Mary, the
object of his carly choice, his early vows, deceived,
forsaken, was dying in a foreign land; and he Jed .
to her couch, where he knelt to.entreat her forgives .
neee, his child, the child ton, of hes sister ; duunble
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bercavement, desutute, deprived of all that she
held most dear, how she fulded that child to her
bosom, how she wept upon his soft cheel, aad
now she exhausted bor poor remaining strength in

raying heaven o bless him. She‘lookcd 100 on
f:;s father, mildly, forgivingly, lovingly, for now
it was no crime to love; she was about to enter
upon o world of spirits, and the faded hand chil-
led by the dew of death, which hung ovet the couch
was grasped in that winch was once to have been
her own, snd was she not dearer in the sanciity of
adying hous, blighted, seared, withered, then in the
brilliant hours vf early youth, and opcning beauty ?
e who had once felt her ettractions before the
cruel tempest came over her soul, felt them now
far more de ly, and he knew that the world could
never be what it had once been. Her hours on
earth weve few, and a3 she folded the child of her
sister tp her breast she made but one short and
simpla request, *“that & rosemary might be planted
at the door of that church near to her family man-
sion, and that it might be cherished for her sake,”
—she died—and her lover, friend, and brother,
endearing titles all comprebended in the same be-,
ing, and all fatally dishonored, conveyed her ashes
to Fngland,—The splendid procession wound
through hevillage paih, the young paused to gaze,
the sged stood to weep ; that monument—unasked,
unwished by her—was erected to her memory; and
he who placed it there socn followed her to her
early grave.” The story was finished, 1 could
not thenk the speaker, but I gathered from the
rosemary one precious flower which I watered
with my tears, and withdrew. I3 was an evening
1 thall never forget. .

STANZAS.
From the Italian.

Aund sball true love indeed be thus requited
For all its lengthen’d war of hope and fear ?
Iathis the thought that cheer’d the lonely year,
The meed of faith, so firm so fondly plighted ?
What muldew, or what cankerworm, hath blighted
The harvest of my joys in its full ear ;
‘When sunshine smil’d, on ali around and near
Hope with her sickle stood and smil’d delighted
Now I can stend secure, and laugh at fate,
For she hath dealt fromout ber deadly bow,
The sharpest of her arrows, and the last—
‘Why should I court her smiles or fear her hate,
When she hath spent her malice ? now I know
The bitterness of death itself is past '~

THE DEEP THINKER.
A Sketch of Character.

1a the eourse of my rambles about Paris, my attention
bad been frequently attracted towards a person of sin-
gular appesrance. The componen; pans of his body
were as incongruous as the composition of his dress;
a0d I afierwards discovered that both were exactly typi
cad of his mind. He was a man of about fifty ; short

and fat; with a Jarge head; a face rudéy, plump and
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puddingly ; the luwer part of wiuch, ficm the upper lip
10 the chm, was considerably longer than the distance
from the same pointto the forehead; the forehead was flat,
low, and narruw ; the nose, the most vuigar of all snubs;
and the eye, for hie had but one, large, round, and mo-
tionless. a.id of a dull, untransgarent hlue colour. The
expresston of such a couatenunce, it need scarcely be
said, was that of a dark, deep, unfathcmable stupidity ;
yet it would not of itself, perhaps, have been remarka-
ble but for the evident attempts of its cwner to lovk
wise, and grave, and profuund, by which atterupts 1t
was rendered irresisubly comieal.  This arms were too
short even for his short body ; but Nature nught have
been pardoned this mock adaptation of limb, had she
not committed a shght error in the measurement of his
legs, aud furnished hum a faie—which, stnietly speak-
1ng, was not & paur—because one was {ull three irches
shorter than the other. His dress was ccmjoced of a
long, straight-cut English black coat: a short whue
waiscoat ¢i the newest Panisian mode, frem which is-
sued, 1 had alinost satd ruashed, a protusion of frill; and
s nether-garment, winel fastidiousness weuld have
me tenin inexpressibles, must, i cbedience to strict
propriety, he called indescr ibables. 1t was of nankeen
“waxing pale and wan,”? but, i form, neither panta-
loons, nor—a-hem !—lreeches, betng 100 loug for the
one, and too short for the othcr, ju:treaching to that
precise part of the call which left one m paintul doube
whether the oniginal intention was, that st should nse
to the knee, or descend 1o the ankle. His stockings
were of white silk, with embrowlered clocks; and. to
remedy, as well as possible, the tnfling oversight which
has been alluded to, i:e wure on one foot a clumsy high
shoe, whilst the other, 25 if in bold defiance of it was
decorated with a pump, so neat, so slight, so bounteous-
ly supplied with nibbon, that st might have excited the
envy of Vests hiusell. 'The whole of this goodly
ccmpound was surmounted by a large flat har, not black,
not dove-coloured, not even White—but of a hight foxy
brown, underhined with ¢green! bt
‘T'hat this vision should flitbefore one, without exciting
a strong desire to know who and what 1t was, was im-
ossible. la answer to iy wany inquiries about him,
was told that he was Mr. S—, the English philoso-
pher; 1 had never before heard ot any English philoso-
pher, properly so called, of that name; that he was 2
rofound man, a deep thinker, « man of mund, Vs
atter phrase at once determined my opinion of him, and
1 set him down in my mind for a feol. [ was pot mis-
taken. Now let it be observed, in passing, that the
word mind—a word just know much in fashion— ovght
always to be received with exireme caution. It 1sa
well sounding word, and will sometimes lead the hear-
er into a belief, that the uttereris in possession of a
good stock of the commodity 1t describes. The con-
trary is generally the case, and I can nuvmber up forty-
three persons of my own acquaintance, who, consmnzfy
talking about mind—hking such a one, because he is a
man of mind—disliking ancther because she is nota
woman of mind—possess not amongstthem all asmuch
of what they call mind as, if thrown into one common
heap, might be contained in a nut-shell.

Looking upon this philosopher as a curiosity, T was
anxious for an opportunity of conversing with him.
This soon occurred ; for, one day as I was standing in
the garden of the Tuileries he came towards me, and
immediately entered into conversation. My occupation
at that time was certainly pot exactly calculated to in-
spire a philosopher with very cxalted notions of me, or
to induce a desire for my more intimate acquaintance ;
for, in company with several cther children of Jess ma-
ture age than myself] 1 was watching the movements
of the gold and silver fish in one of the basins, and oc-
casionally poking at them with my suck. His great
mind, however drew co uafavourabie cunclustons frem
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the triviality of my employment. for hie conceived e
worthy at once to enjoy the benefit of a lectare, which
was, as he beheved, profound and rattunal, and the re-
sult of vears of experience and observation, It was, in
realitv. nothing elsc but an untelligible {argon, com-
pounded of the common-places and capt-phrases of the
newspapers, with wiieh he vwas o the habit of mud-
ding his brain, and which entirely regulated what le
called his eprmon.

Having, as 1s usual with philosophers, opened the
conversaton with a remark on the weather, he proceed-
ed: “You find Pans a pleasant city, 1 dave say 2 You,
Qir. have been long a reswudent 1 this vortex of what
wmeoht be not maptly termed the—ths vortex of the
—vou smuie ; but be assured, Siry when I speak thus of
this great caputal, I speak «s cne who has biought his
smind to bear upon the causes winch have made 1t what
1013, & led to the present state of things—for,thvugh Ldo
not include in the catalozue of thinking beings the idlers
you see around us, the march of intellecthas bren such

that no man of profound views, who has watched with
any attention the great pohitical maclune, can have |
failed 10 vbserve the progress made within these last:
farty vears towards the—the—in short, 1 do not hesitate !
12 o turther. and sav that it 1s not here alone—not
hiere alonc—hu: throughuvut Farope, Sie, for it1s ealy !
by takme a hberal and enlarzed view of the queston,
as who that 15 unfettered by the narrow-minded spirit!
of party does not—for the spread of knowledge 1s such |
that the nighty grasp of intellect, which ull the changes |
effected by the Revolution—and a Revoiution which,
considered vhether with regard toits causes or its con-
<equences—and 1t 13 not by narrow viewsthat a ration-
al estimate can be formed. No, Sir, every thinking
man, m ths enhghtened age, dares to tiunk for himseif
for the dessemnation of a more rational system has
taught man that, as a sentient being, endowed with
what 1 may call the glorious privilege of intellectual
rescarch, 1t 1s only by bringmg a philosophic eye, aided
by a keen spirit of injury, {reed from those absurd pre-
judices,—moral, rel:gious, and political—inoral, rehgi-
ons, and poliical, mark me, Sir,—ay, and our rulers
would do well 10 consider that—for it is not with us as
in Spain, where the fetters of ignorance, though they
are somewhat loosened, and the struggles making in the
great cause of liberty, which even now agitate the Spa-
nish dependencies in Americe, will go far towards a
reform, and must eventually succeed, though the gigan-
tic power of Russia might interpose, as it would willing-
ly do; but clouded by darkness and superstition—{fur
even Russia is not emancipated from these trammels, |
though rapid strides have been made—not that I would |
assert that it is there, as in educated Furope. where
every man of cominon sense brings a thinking mind to
bear upun the question—No, no, Sir; that county is
not yet nipe for reform, and the meanest understanding
may percewe the disunction ; the Freach Revolunon,
that voleano of mind, as itmay be called —that bur-t of
nmental cnergy—felt as it still' is in 1ts moral resulis—
for the raoral result is the true touchstone, believe me—
yet the great leading principle of mind—of mind, Sir,
ought to be applied—and 1 say it, who have taken an
unbrassed view of things and thought deeply. My |
Sunday paper is of my opinion ; and 1 repeat. ihat if
any thing 1s to be done, 1t can only be offected by the
graspof intellect and the march of improvement.  Mark
my words, Sir. Good metning to you.”

This is not the only person 1 have met with, whose
bramn. being muddled by the common-places of his
newspaper, has mstaken the stupidity thus engendered
tor profound cogitation, and fancied hLimmself—a oeer
THINKER~— }}"

A man’s own good hreeding i the best secunity against
cther people’s ifl manners,
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THE LANT SHILLING

“JTe was evidently a foreigner, and poor. A< at
atthe opposite corner of the Southgate stage, 1 took o
wental ventory of his wardiobe. A military clock,
wmuch the worse for wear—a blue coat, the wovee fur
tear—a napless hat—a shirt neither white nor brown—
a pair of mud cvlour gloves, vpen at each thub—gray
rowsers oo short for his legs—and boots too long for
his feet.  From sone words that dropt, 1 found that he
had come dicect from Pans, to undertake the duties of
French teacher, at an English academy; and his com-
pation, the Enghish classical usher, had been to Lon-
don, tomeet aud conduct him o his suburban destina-
wn.  ‘Poor devil,” thought 1, ‘thou art going into a bit-
ter bad line of business, and the bundredth share winch
1 iad 1aken s the buy ish pereccutions ofiny own French
master—an émigré of tie old nublesse—smote violently
o y conscience. At Edmonton the coach stopped.—
The coachm.n alighted, pu'led the bell of a mansion
m:cnbed in Jarge letters, *Vespasian House,? and depo-
sited the foreigner’s trunhs and boaes on the {ootpath.
The English classical tutor stcpped briskly out, and de-
waiied a shalling in the coaclinan’s anticipatory hand.
Mousieur folluwed the cxample, and with some precipi-
tation prepared to enter the gate of the foregarden. but
the dnver steod an the way. ‘6 want ansther shilling?
sard the coachman. *You ag-eed to take 2 shilling a-
head,” said the English master. ‘You said you would
take one shilling for my head,’ said the French master.
‘It's for luggage,’ said the coachman. The Freachman
seemed thunderstruck ; but there was no help for it.
He pulled vut a small weacle bellied brown silk puree,
Lut there was nutlung in it, save a medal of Napoleon.
‘Then he felt I breast puckets, then his side pockets,
and then Ins waisicoat pockets ; but they were a\‘ empty,
excepting a wctal snaitbox, and that was cnpty too,
Lastly, he !t the pockets in the flaps of his coa, taking
out a meayre. v.ould-be white handkerchief and seek-
g 1t; but nut & dump.  Irather suspect he anticipated
the result—but e went through the operations seriatum
with the true 'rench gravity. At last he turned to his
companion, with a ‘Mistare Barbiére, be so good as 10
lend me one shilling. Mr. Barber thus appealed to,
went through something of the same ceremony. Like
a blue bottle cleaning itself| he passed his hands over his
breast—round his hips, and down the outside of his
thighs ; but the sense of feeling could deteci nothin,
hike a cum. ‘You agreed for a shilling, and you sh

have no more.” said the man with emptg ockets. ‘No
—nu—no—yvu shall have no more,’ said the moneyless

Frenchman, By this time the house-maid of the Ves-
wasian House tired of standing with the dooria her hand,
Lad come down 10 the garden-gate, and, willing tomake
herself generaily uscqu, laid her hand on one of the for-
cigner's trunks.” ‘It shan't go till 'm paid my shilling,?
sard the cvachman, taking hold of the kandle at the
other end.  The good-natured girl instantly let go of
the trunk, and seemed suddenly to be bent double by a
violent cramnp, or stitch m the right side—whilg her
hand groped busily under her gown.  But it was in vain.
There was nothing in that pocket but some curl papers

.and a timble.—The stitch or cramp tuen seemed to at-

1ack her other side : agan she fumbled, wlile hore and
doubt struggied torether on berrosy face.  Atlastiope
tnamphed—{ron the extremest comer of the huge dim-
ity pouch she fished up a sohtary coin. and hirust it ex-
uftingly 110 the obdurate palm.” B won't do.” saud the
coachman, casung a wary eye on the metal, and holding
out for the ingpcetion of the trio a silver washed coro-
nation medal, which had been purchased of a Jew for
twa-pence the yvear before.  The poor girl quictly sct
dowa the ttunk which <he had wxun taken up, and re -
tored the deecitful medal to ber pocket.  in the moar-
tinte the aetianetical ucher Lad warved at the 2o m
bisway out, bt was stopp ed by the embargo on the lu -
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A Lt e the nater pow 7 asked the wan of

fage ¢ .

higures, It vou please, sir,” sad the housenmasd, drop-

pinga low courtesy, 4it"s this impudent fellow of'a coach-
; ‘He wants a shil-

9 n > r pe?

s will stand fiere for lus righ

line more tian s fare," <aid Mr. Barber. ‘Me does
4

want more thau lus fare shilling,! reiterated the French-
man Coach! what the devil are we waiung bere
for {* shouted « stegtonian vorce from the rear of the
aage. ‘Bless we. ) hn, are we to stop here all day 7
ened a shrdl voce from the stage’s interior. *If vou
don't get up shortiy I shall get down,’ bellowed a voice
from the bux. A1 this eriwis the Englich usher drew
his fellow wter a<ade, and whispered comething in his
car that made him zo through the old manual exercise.
He slapped lus pantaloons—#apped hes coar tails—and
felt zbout s bosom—'1 hav'a't got one.” smd ..e and
with a <hake of the head and a hurried bow, he <et off
atthe rate of a twopenny posuman. ‘I a’n’t gomg to
ctand bere all day, said the coachinan, getting out o all
reasunable patience.  You're an infernal scoundrel, vil-
lun,’ said Mr. Barber, getting out of all classical Fng-

Lish. “You ara a—what Mr. Barber «ay.’ smd the for-
ergaer. “Thauk God and tis goodness,” cjacuiated the

houscmaid,’ here comes the doctor,’ und the portly
fisrure of the pedagogue himselt came stniding down the
gravel walk.” Ile had two thick hips and a doudle chin.
which all began wazging tozether. “Well, well; what's
all this arzumentative rlocution ? T command taciturni-
ty " I'mashilling short,” said the coachman. ‘He says
he's got one short shulling * said the foreigaer.  *Poo—
poo—poo,’ said the thick hips and double chin. ‘Pay
the fellow his superfluous claun, and appeal 10 magiste-
rial authority.” *It's what we meanto do, o)’ said the
English usher, but’ —and he lad his hips nystenously
to the doctar’s ear. ‘A pecuniary hazatelle 0 said the
doctor. It's u palpable extorion—but I't dishurse n—
and you have a leqistorial remedy for lus avaricious de-

PHRLNOIOGY

ereat unportance to acquire distinet and aceurate ideas
of the nature aund destezn of the subject of invesigation
—in attending 1o phrenology we should remember that
1t 1s wholly devoted to a consideration of the cerebral
orgaas, and utterly restricted frem any intermeddling n
metaphysical discussions.  Stnce it is evident that the
maim obstacle to the prevalonce of 1ts doctrines has
arigsen fromn its supposed necessary anterference in men-
tal phalosophy, we shall devote this article to a contem-
plation of this source of error.and to a plain and candid
statement of the nature of the discovenes whuch this
science presents.

The 1dea that the protuberances of the head indicate,
with unerring certaunty, the previnling dispositions and
talents of the person 1s esteemed a ludicrous and a pal-
:pablv erroncous one : and the pomp and ostentation of
j1ts being such a mighty discovery over which all the
sages of {urmer perrods have so prvioundly slept—a dis-
covery which laughs 1o scorn the labored efforts of all
arcat 1aen from Aristotle 1o Lucke and Reed, in classi-
fying the facubties of the mind and developing s won-
derful structure, tracing s operations tll 1t discovers
the simple and orrgmal prineiples of the thinking part
of man :—1 «ay. the unenviable pomp and ostentaton,
with which it has thus been obiruded upon the worid,
have incurred azawst it a degree of prejudice and con-
tempt which the science itself has never mented. —
Winlst all such errors are to be rejected. 1t should be
remembered that 11s not unreasonable that there are
elevations on the head; that there are some particular
and adequate cause for them--that the skall 1< chicfly
destzned asa covering and protection for the brain, and
. that the size and <bape and protuberances o’ itare caused

by the conditons of the cerebral organs: nor indeed 1s
1t objertionable at all that these prominent parts, inma-
iy instances, may be used as the methods of detecung
sume uncommon powers in the mind. since they ndi-

wands.!  As the man of pomp said this. he tmst his’ cate the amazing growth of those orgaus which are de-
fore finger intoan cmpty waisteoat packhet— then into its | pendent for their ncrease in size and perfectivn upon
felluw—and then into every pocket he had—but with- i the exercise to which they are put by those mental uper-
out 21y other product thar & bunch of keys, two zinger 'anons for the purposes” of which they are designed.
lozenges and the French mark—*1¢s very pecubiar.’ smd | But 1o use certain additional discoveries of the admira-
the doctor, ‘I had a prepossession of having currency 10, bie mechamsm of the human body as infallible means

that amount.’ The coachman must call for it to-mor-
row at the Vespasian House—or stay—1 perceive my
house-keeper. Mrs. Plumer! pray just step Inther and
liquidate t.is little commercial obligation.’  Now whe-
ther Mrs. Plumer had or not the shilling, Mrs. Plumer
only knows ; for she did not condescend to make any
search for it—and if she had none, she was right net to
ke the trouble. However she attempted to corry the
pont by & coup demain. Snatching up one of the boxes.
she motioned :he housemaid to do the like, exclaiming

in a shrill treble key—~*Here's pretty work indeed. about,

a paltry shlling.  Ifit's worth having, 1t’s worth calling
again Jur—and I suppose Vespasian House i1s not gomg
10 run away! ‘But may be am,’ said the inflexible
coachman, seizing a trunk with cach hand. “John, 1
insist on being let out,’ sereamed the lmdy in the coach.
‘] shall be 100 late for dinner.” roarcd the thunderer on
the dicky. As for the passenger on the box, he made
off during the latter part of the altezeation. “What ¢hall
we do 7 said the English classical usher.  ‘God in his
goodness only knows. said the housemaid. ‘I am a
<tranger in this country.’ smd the Frenchman. “You
must pay the money,’ said the coachman. ‘And here
it 1s you brute, said Mrs. Plumer, who had made a trip
1o the house in the mean time : but whether she had
roined it, or raised it by a subscrniption among the pupils.
1 know no motc than the man in the moon.”

PHRENOLOGY

In the <iudv of man, a being complex and wonderful
and ja.ucclaldy an phrenclogical enquanes, 1t s of

of explaining all the operations of the mind, is evidently
erroncous. The organs can only be intended as afford-
ing adequate instruments by which the soul can exert
her powers at pleasure, in holding communication with
i this material world. Man has rfcng been acquainted
[ with the existence of the organ of the eye, of the ear, of
smelling, tasting, feeling ; each is intended as the me-
1 dium for the excrcise of certain kinds of mentalpowers ;
j the discovery of one, and the degree of perfection in
i which 1t is {found, indicate the existence and nature ot
the hiving faculty for which it is designed :— but who-
cver thought of classifying the pow ers of th:e soul accord-
ing to these organs. and who dees not understand that
the sou! is something perfectly disinet from and inde-
pendent of them ? In like manner, the cerebral organs
are inactive and uncommmunicative only in proportion as
the mind sees fit to exercise them by putting forth her
various powers. Fach organ may with propriety be
named ; cach name may contain 1 its signification an
itimation of the kind of the cperations of the mind for
the purpuses of which they are expressly intended:  but
to undertake to determine by them that the mind has a
certain defimite number of innate facuities, that they are
exactly so many and no more, and that they possess
such particular names and natures, is certainly unjusti-
fiable, ostentatious, and visionary to the last degree.
Itis highly important to understand the natwre of the
relation which the cerebral organs bear to the powers
of the mind in order to be guarded against adopting the
wildest and most pernicious errors.
Suill 1t anpears reasonable to accredit the doctrine of
Dr. Spurzheun that the mead, in its intercourse with
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this world, does not act wdependently of orgamzation,
since the body 1s 1y only medium of communication
with surrounding objects. Such seens to be the inti-
mate union hetwixt the body and the mind, and such
seems 10 be the necessity of adopted instruments of
hulding converse with this world, tl_mt it is doubtless
true that we are never conscious of any operation of
, mind, without its exerung an impression on the hody,
and acting by the instrumentality of cerebral organiza-
suon. Its thus state which introduces men mto the
1audst of the thousund abjects of lhc:x malenal_ world, and
Vit needs but the dissolution of this m?'slcnous union,
cand the destruction of these wouderful organs, 1o shut
canan out of the world. It must therefore be deeply in-
L teresting, to invesugate the condition and nuture of
'those organs which seera to bear the closest intmacy
gwilh the mind.

- B. A. H.

THE FOTCE OF NATURE.

“Twas ona cliff) whose rocky base
Bafiled the briny wave,

W hose cultur’d height its verdant store
"o many a tenaat gave.

A mother, led by rustic cares,
11ad wander’d with her ciuld,
Unavean’d the babe, veton the grass
11¢ frolick’d and he smil'd.

3V ith what delight the mother glow’d
To mark her infant jor,

She oft would pausc amid her toil,

To view her beauteous boy.

At length by other cares estrang'd,
Her thoughts the child forsook,
Careless he wanderd o’er the grass,
Nor drew his mother’s lcok.

Cropp'd was each flower that caught Inseye
‘Wher wand’ring o'er the green;;

He sought the clifs uncertain edge,
And pleas'd survev’d the scene.

Twas then the mother from ber toil,
Turned 1o behold her child--

The urchin gone! her cheek was flush'd,
Her wand'ring eye was wild.

She saw him on'the cliff’s rude brink
Now careless pecping o'er,

He turn'd, and on his mother smil'd’
‘Then sported as before.

Sunk was the voice, *twas vain to fly,
"T'was vain the brink to brave;

Oh ! nature! it was thine alone
To prompt the means 1o save.

She tore the 'kerchief from her breast,
And laid herbosom bare ;
He saw, delighted left the cliff,

And sought the banquet there.

18
PRUDENCE AND SENSIBLLITY.

Prudence, - hould ever in some degree he present and
fill up the vacant place of each exhausted passion. 1a
those ordinary activns of hunan hife winch presuppose
deliberation it may generally be rehed on.  In wtatever
must be subjected to umlorn 1ules, 1t must be extreme-
ly considered—The movements ef this principle in pur-
suit of wealth ate so regular, that they have bestowed
on political cconumy the character of an exact science.
Its umifuna presence, as much as 1ts foree, obhiges the
penal law-ziver to found his sanctions upon it.  To this
unportant principle has nature entiusted the protection
of suciety from disorder, and of indwiduals from daily
an% hourly waste of their happiness. 1t guards against
evil.

T'o sensibility (or enthusiasm) belongs the privilege
of producing what s beaatiful and good. From her,
spring all the affections that sweeten life ; all the sub-
lime exertions of genius, all the lofty virtues which
shed a glor{ round humaer nature. Withont the one,
society could not be preserved; without the other it
would not be warth preserving.—Both are cqually
indispensible, but not equally dignified parts of the mo-
ral order of the worid, and as a goarse selfishness 1s the
natural vice of the vast majority of men, it scems evi-
dent thatin all ofdinary cases the excess of prudence is
more tobe dreaded than that of sensibility--viz. an ar
dent susceptibility of every disinterested seatument,
more especially of every social affecnon, blended by the
power of irnagination with a passionate love of the beau-
tiful, the grand, and the good: under the name of En-
thusiasm or Sensibilitv.

THE STUDY OF NATURAL UISTORY.

Ivis rather a suhbject of surprise that, in our genernl
associntions and mixed societies, in times so highly en-
hghiened as the present, when many ancient prejudi-
ces are gradually flitting away, as reason and science
dawn on mankind, we should meet with so few, compa-
ratively speaking. who have any knowledge of, or take
the least interest in Natural History 5 or of the subject
obtained a momient’s consideration, 1t has no abiding
place in the mind, being dismissed as the fitting employ-
ment of children, & inferior capacities.—But the natural
historian is required to attend to something more than
the vagaries of butterflies, & the spinnings of caterpillars.
T'his study, considered apart from the various branches
of science which it embraces, is one of the most delight-
ful occupations that can ciploy the attention of  ason-
ing beings. And perhaps nore of the amusements of
human life are more sauisfactory and dignified than the
investigation and survey cf the workings and ways of
Providence in this created world of wonders, filled with
his pever absent power. It occupies and clevates the
mind, is inexhaustible in supply. and while it furnishes
meditation for the closet of the studious, gives to the re-
flections of the moralizing rambler, admiration and de-
light, and is an engaging companion that will commu-
nicate an interest to every rural walk.

We need not live with the humble denizens of the
air, the tenants of the woods and hedges, or the grasses
of the field ; but to pass themn in utter disregard, isto
neglect a large portion of ratienal pleasure open to our
view, which may edify and employ many a passizg
hour, and by easy steps, will often gecomc the source
whence flow contemplations of the highest order.
Young minds cannot [ should conceive, be too strangly
impressed with the simple wonders of creation by which
they are surrounded : in the race of lit> they may be
passed by, the business of life may not admit attentiou
to them, or the unceasing cares ot the world may smo-
ther early attainments ; but they can never be injurious.
~They will give a basis tv a reasuning mind, and tend
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in some after thoughtful sobered hour, to comfort and
tosocth. 'The little insights that we have cbtmned into
Nature's works, are many ofthem the o{l’sprmg of scien-
tific rescarch; and partial and uncertain as our labors
are, yet abrief gleam will occasionally lighten the dark-
some path of the humble inquirer, and give him a mo-

mentary glimpse of hidden truths.

“A lexander during his march into Africa, came to a
people dwelling in geacefu_l huts, who keew neither
war nor conquest. Gold being offered to him, he refus-
ed it, saying, that his sole object was to learn the man-
ners and customs of the inhabitants. St:g with us,
says the chief, as long as it pleaseth thec. uring this
interview wilfx the African hief, two -6f his subjects
brought a case before him for judgment, The dispute
was this. The one had bought of the other a piece of
ground, which after the purchase, was found-fo contain
a treasure, for which he felt himself bound topay. The
other refused to receive any thing, staiing that when he
sold the ground, he sold itavith all the advantages appa-
rent or concealed which 1t might be found to afford.
Szid the Chief lookifg at the one “you have ason, ”
and to the other “you have a daughigr, let them be mar-
ried and the wreasure be given theia as'a dowry,”  Alex-
ander iwas astonished. And what, said the Chief,
would have been the decision in your country. We
should have dismissed the partics, said Alexander, and
seized the treasure for the King’s use. And does the
cun shine on your country ? said the Chief, does the
rain fall there 7 are there any cattle there which feed
upon herbs and green grass ? Certainly, said Alexar-
der.  Ab, said the Chief it is for the sake of these inno-
cent cattle that the great Being permits the sun 1o shine,
the rain to fail, and the grass to grow in your country.

But thou, my young creation ! my soul’s child!
‘Which ever playing round ine, came and smil’d,
Add woo'd me fgom myself with thy sweet sight,
Thou too art gone : and so is my delight:

And therefore do I weep anc inly bleed,

With this last bruise upon a broken reed :

Thou too art ended : what is left me now ?

1 know not that; but in the innate force,

Of my own spirit, shall be found resource;

1 have not sunk, for I had no remorse.

LOVE AND MADNESS.

Some years ago there used to be pointed out, upon the
streets of Glasgow, a.man whose intellects had been
unsettled upon a very strange account.  When a youth,
he had happened to pass a lady in a crowded thorough-
fzre; a lady whose extreme beauty, thongh dimmed by

- the intervention of a veil, and seen for about 2 moment,

made an indelible impression upon his mind. This love-
ly vision shot rapidly past him, and was in an instant
lost amidst the common place crowd through which it
moved. He was so confounded by the tumult of his
feclings, that he could not pursue, or even attempt to see
it again. Yet he never afterwards forgot it.

With a mind full of distracting thoughts, and 2 heart
filled alterpately, with-gushes of pledsure and of pain,
“the man slowly feft the spot where he had remained
for some minutes as it were thunderstruck. He soon
after, without being aware of what he wished, or what
he was doing, found himself again at the place. He
came to the vcr’Y spot wherc he had stood when the lady
passed, mused for some time about it, went to a little
distance, and then came up as he had come when he
met the exquisite subject of his reverie—unconsciously
deluding himself with the id8a that this might recal her
to the spot.  She came not; he felt disappeinted ; sull
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she did not pass. He coutinued to traverse the place
till evening, when thestreet became deserted. By and
bye, he wasleftaltogether alone. He then$aw that all
his fond efforts were vain, and he left the silent, lonely
street at midnight, with a soul as desolate as that gloo-
ny terrace. W

[For weeks afterwards he was never out of the streets,
He wandered hither and thither, often visiting the place
where he had first seen the o’bject of his abstracted
thoughts, as if he considered that he had a better chance
of seeing her there than any where clse : He frequented
every place of public amusement to which he could pur-
chase admission ; and he made the tour of all the
churches. All was in vair. He never again placed
his eyes upon thatangelic countenance. She was ever
present in his mental optics, but she never appeared
again in a tangible form. Without her essential pres-
ence, all the world beside was to him as a blank—wild-
erness.

Madness invariably takes possession of the mind
which broods over-much or over-long upon some en-
grossing idea. So it proved with this singular lover.
He grew innocent, as the people of his country tenderly
phrase ii. His insanity, however, was litile morethan
mere abstraction. 'The course of his mind was stopped
at a particular point.  After this he made no further pro-
gress in any intellectual attainment.—He acquired no
new ideas—his whole soul stood still—he was like a
clock stopped at a particular hour, with some things,
too, about him which, like the motionless indices of that
machine pointed out the interruption. As, for instance
he ever after wore a peculiarly long-backed and high-
necked coat, as well as a neckcloth of a particular spot,
being the fashion of the year when he saw the lady,
Indeed, he was a sort of living memorial of the dress,
gait, and manners of a former day. It was evident that
he clung with a degree of fondness to every thing which
bore relation to the great incident of his life. Nor could
he endure any thing that tended to cover up or screen
from his recollection that glorious yet melancholy cir-
cumbtance. He Lad the same feeling of veneration for
that day—that circumstance—aud for himself, as he
then cxisted—which caused the chivalrous lover of for-
wmer tme to preserve upon his lips, as long as he could,
the imaginary delight which they had drawn from the
touch of his mistress’ hand.

When I last saw this unfortunate person, he was get-
ling old, and seemed still more deranged than formerly.
Every female whom he met in the street, especially if
at all goad-locking he gazed at with an enquiring, anx-
ious expression ; and when she had passed, he usually
stood still a few moments, and mused, with his eyes
cast upon the ground. It was remarkable that he gazed
most anxiously upon women whose age and figures
most nearly resembled those of his unknown mastress at
the time he had seen her, and that he did not appear to
make allowance for the years which had passed since
his eyes met that vision. ~This was part of his macness.
Strange power of love ! incomprehensible mechanism
of the human heart.

CANADA,.

The origin of the word Canada is curious enough.
The Spaniards visited-this country previous to the
French, and made particular searches for gold and
silver, and finding none, they often soid among them-
selves, “aca nada’ (there is nothing here.) The In-
dians, who watched them closely, learnt this sentence
and its meaning, After the departure of the Spani-
ards the French arrived, and the Indians, who want-
ed none of their company, and supposed they also
were Spaniards come on the same errand, were anxi-

ous to inform them that their labour was lost by tarry-
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mg in this country, and incessantly repeated to them
the Spanish sentence *aca nada.” Theo French,
who knew as little of the Spanish as the Indians,
supposed this incessantly recurring sound was the
name of the country, and gave it the name ¢f Canada,
which it has borne ever since.

A DREAM.

RY THOMAS CAMPBELIL.

Well may sleep present as fictions,
Since our waking moments teem
With such fanciful convictions
As make life irself a dream—
Half our dayhght faith’s a fable ;
Sleep disports with shadows too,
Sceming in their turn as siable
As the world we wake to view.
Ne'er by day did Reason’s mint
Give my thoughts a clearer print
Of assured reality,
Than was left by Phantasy
Stamped and colaured on wmy sprite
In a dream of yesternight.

In a bark, methought, lone steering,
I was cast on Ocean’s strife;
This, *twas whisgered in my hearing,
Meant the sca of life.
Sad regrets from past existence
Came, like gales of chilling breath;
Shadowed in the forward distance
Lay the Jand of death.
Now seeming more, now less remote,
On that dim-scen shore, methought,
1 beheld two kands a space
Slow unshroud a spectre’s face ;
And my flesh’s hair upstood,—
"Twas mine own similitude.

But my soul revived at seeing
Ocean, like an emerald spark,

Kindle, while an air-dropt being
Smiling steered my bark.

Heaven-hike—yet he looked as human
As supernal beauty can,

More compassionate than womaa,
Lordly more than man.

And as some sweet clarion’s breath

Stirs the soldier’s scorn of death—

So his accents bade me brook

The spectre’s eyes of icy look,

Tilltit shut them—turned its head,

Like a beaten foe, and fled.

“Types not this,” I said, “fair spirit!
"T'hat my death-hour is not come?

Say, wht days shall I inherit 27—
Tell my soul their sum.”

“No,” ke said, “yon phantomn’s aspect,
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'Trust me, would appall thce worse,
Held in clearly measured prospect 1
Ask not fora curse !
Make not, for Ioverhear
‘Thine unspoken thoughts as clear
As thy mortal ear could carch
The close brought tickings of a waltch,
Make not the untold request
That's now revolving in thy breast,

“Tis to live again remeasuring
Youtl’s years, like a scene rehearsed,
In thy second lifetime treasuring
Knowledge from the first.
* Hast thou felt, poor self-decejver!
Life’s career so void of pain,
As to wish its fitful fover
New begun again ?
Could experience, ten times thine,
Pain from Being disentwine—
Threads by Fate together spun?
Could thy flight heaven’s lightning shun ?
No, nor could thy foresight’s glance
"Scape the myriad skafts of chance,

“Wouldst thou bear again Love's trouble—
Friendship’s death-dissevered tics;
Toil to grasp or miss the bubble
OFf ambition’s prize 2
Say thy life’s new-guided action
Klowed from Virtue’s fairest springs—
Still would Envy and Detraction
Double not their stings 2
Worth itself is but a charter
To be mankind’s distinguished martyr.”
—1 caught the moral, and cried, “Tail,
Spirit! let us onward sail
Envyiug, fearing, hating none,
Guardian Spirit, steer me ont?

THE SUTTEE,
OR
RURNING ALIVE OP A HIXDOO WIDOW.

Of all the rites prescribed by the Hindoo religion, or
encouraged ty the corruption of its principies and insu-
tutions, that of the voluntary ymmolation cf the widow
upon the funeral pile of her husband is the most revolt-
g to the feclings of human pature.

‘The high anuquity of this hornd custom ; is attested
in a passage of Dioporus Sicrirus (quoted by Sir Joux
Marconin his ‘Pohuical History of India’) “Afterthe
battle between Axmiconus and BEusmenes, the Jatter ob-
tained permission from the former to bury his dead.
During the ceremony, a singular dispute occurred:
Among the dead was an Indian officer, who had brought
with him his two wives, one of whom he had bat re-
cently espoused. The law of India permitted no wo-
man to survive her husband; ifshe refused to be burned
with him on the pile, sl.c was for ever dishonoured, and
obliged 1o remain a widow during the rest of her hfe,
not being allowed to be present at sacrifices or any
other religious ceremeny.  The law mentioned only a
single wile ; heie were 1wo, cach of whom claimed the
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preference.
quity ; the

The aldest afledged her rhe fen anti will shew the extent to wiweh those humane exertions
‘oungest repled, that the law atseit exclud- Thave been successful.  1f, m some cases, it may have
ed her riy a? from the pile, because she was precrant s been recorded that the vietims have nchi under the in-
and 50 1t was decwded.  The formes retured 1n ety fluence ot thew feelings, orafather artificial excitenent,
bathedir tears, rending her clothgs, and tearing her haur, | thatat v not umvorsnny the ease will _appear frqm the
as 1if sowe great calawity bad befallen her. 'LHie other, | 1ollowipe mstance, whieh cccurred during the residence
on the cuntrary, 10 trivtuph, nllcndcq b{ a nunit rous bo- 1ot Major Carnae at lhc_coun. of Baroda :
dy of relatives and friends, decked in her nichest orna- ! Aboutr the vear 1513, at Baroda, o young Dechhun
wents, as on her wedding-day, advanced with firmness ' Brabmin woman, whose hushand was in the service of
to the place of the ceremony there, afier distnbuting | one of the anhitary chiefs of Dowlut Row Scindia, i
her jewels and triphe tsamongat hericlatuns and tnends, | the capacity of carkoon or writer, having been much
and bidding them alast larowcll.‘shc was placed on the | distressed 1o mund by a dream of hier husband's death,
pile by her own brother, and expircd.n the mudst of the | was confinned  her aloumy appreliension by the occur-
applause and acclamations of nearly ail the spectators.” . rence of the following evil omen: )
Reuuy, vol. IX. i Returning one day from drawing water, according to
The records of the Bast India Company bear ample l the custom of women in her station of life, a rrow flew
testimony of its extensive prevalence, as well as of the Jaway wuthher necklace (the cymbal of the married state)
humane efforts which have been contipually directed to | which she had plgeed on the top of the vase which she
effect its suppression in various parts of India. and with ' carvied on her head.  Swruck with horror at this palpa-
different degrees of success. { ble confinmation of her fear. she threw down the vessel,
The fragment of an ancient Fancut manusenpt, con- and, on re-entering her dwelling, immediately proclain-
1ains the fullowing detud vl the ceremonies to be vbserv- ed her determination to perform “suttee.”
ed at the saerifices 5 but no authurity s behieved toexist ! The British resident, on being made acquainted with
w the written laws of the Hinduwos . + this eircumstance, wstantly repaired to the house of the
“Kusuxa then said, I will row make known the su- " untortunate female, and exerted his endeavours to dis-
preme faw respecting woman. It is proper that a wo- | suade her from her hornble purpose. Unsuceessful in his
man should accompuny hes husband in death : such a]bcncvolwnl cfforts, he solicited the aid of the reigning
tarthful wife shall, witg. her husband, ttaun the regrons | prince, who speedily arrived, auended by us tetiune,
of truth ; for a husband, with respect to the wife, 1s en- | which he posted atall ihe avenues of the huuse. to pre-
dued with all the qualities of the gods, and all the vir- | vent the egress of the woman.  Failing in all hus argu
tues of places of holy visitauui.  The ilusbzmd, with re- | ments and offers of support 1o herself, or any branches of
pard to the wife, is as Cga torivers, as Han to celes- { her famuly who might Le rendered desuitute by the sup
tials, as the supreme Brahma tu the samts. A certain posed death ot her husband. he resorted to threats of
faithful wife having seen her husband exprre, after hav- personal restraint, on the ground that no in‘e¢lligence
ing performed ablutions. went into the place where he had been received of the loss she deplered.
was, and spake these words : ‘Thou wert sent tome, in ! Rendered desperate by this opposition to her scttled
the characier of a husband, with all the attri:butes of a | purpose, she drew a dagger from beneath her garment,
divinity. 1 will die with thee, and thuu shalt be my (and, 11 the most determuned and impassioned manner,
husband in another life. Whether thou go i heaven | declared her resolution of plunging 1t into her bosom,
or 1o hell, attached, a~ it were, to 1y side. thuhier will fand shedding the blood of a Brahmin woman as a curse
1o with thee  ‘Thou. O husband ! art my refuge hoth upon the government: and in this manncr procecded,
here and hereafter.  Let reverence be paid to a husband, , almost unattended, from her house, without turther im-
when Eving, as to a divinity ! 1f thou art about to go to | pediment, to the spot, where she patiently awaited the
the regions of punishmeni, for transgressions forwerly | arrival of her kindred, and the formation of the funeral
committed in this life, do not be apprehensive, as Twill jprle.
accompany thee, and safely conduet thee 1o the realms | Having formed a small figure of rice, to represent the
of bliss ; 1 will even save thee from the punishient or- - body of her husband, and performed the usual ablutions
deined for the murder of a Brahmin or any other similar | and religious ceremomies, she entered the pile with un-
crime.’ i shaken firmness, and was consumed, with few of those
“The faithful wife, upon heaving of her hushand's | circumstances which are supposed generally to promote
death, having thus devoted her life, should purify her- | these hornid acts of devouon.
<elf from all impurity, according to the words of Hari. | 1t may be considered a curious coincidence of circum-

Rhe should put en a garment dyed red with kussumba,
fuving a border of silks she should adorn her person
with tlowers and betel-leaves, and saffron and kajala ;
A ith garlands and chaplets of sweet-scented flowers, and
with vanous other flower ornaments.

“Then the Znthful wife should select come young
women, beings under their fathers’ care, and compiiment
them with presents, smtable to their youth. of winwum,
Farlands of flowers. bracelets. sanders. and collyrium.
She should also, with due attention. make offerings to
thewged father and mother of her deceased husband,
1o the Brahmns, to her children and grandchildren, and
ather relations.”

The distinction conferred upon the family and sur-
viving connections of the victims, and on the priesthaod
whu promote these sacrifices, is often further aided by
the attendance of the local native authorities, with vari-
ous degrrees of msiand parade, according to the ranh
of the deccased husband.

Although the benevolent endeavours of the Briush
covernment may have, in many cases, tended to enhance
the popularity of the practice, by conferting upon 1t the
apparent merit of martyrdom, the subjoined statement

<tances, that, about three weeks after this event, intel-
hgence was received of the death of her husband, which
had securred about the period of her ominous dream.

It 1s 1o be hoped that the atiention recently directed
to this subject may lead to the adoption of wise and tem-
perate wcasures for the gradual abohion of the prac-
tice in the districts nnmedsately under the junsdiction
of the Fast India Company, spreading gradually and
"naturally in accordance with the true spintof that rel-
"gion which has prompted the humane inqurry.

BIOGRAPHIES.

1f you think a2 man to be a devil, and want o make
him an-angel, sit down 1o write a Biography of him ;
not a hbel, not an elogium, not a caricature, Euta good
« downright Biography, so as to make what Mr. Cob-
bett would call a nice little book. Yet if vou be dis-
posed 1o make a big book instead of a little one, you
may—and perhaps the bigger the better. There is
scarcely room in the compass of a few sheets to make
any great things of a man; true, indeed, you may say
in the few lines of an epitaph, that he was possessed of
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all the virtues under the «un, but that s nothing ; any
one may huve as wach for fifiy shiflinge, from an hon.
est stone mason.  Moreover, when it 1 done, (t1s soon
torzotten, and never lelieved ; the waiter does not be-
heve 11, the stone mason docs not belicve it, and the
gentle reader does not believe it—no, nor the tear-drop-
ping passenger, nor the mourning survivors, though
they tnay be so proud of their mourning as tu exlubit
1t twice every Sunday at church, and six days every
week at the theatre. But to msake a wman really an an-
gel, or sumething of that kind, you must wnte his Bio-
graphy m 1wo volumes quarto; quartos unhappily are
now gomng out of fashion, so perhaps we must, instead
of two volumes quarto, say three volumes octavo.

Well, nwust not the size of the Biography Jegpund
much on the nature of the life that is wrutten abuut,
«nud on the number of its incidents! Oh dearnu! Jdon't
vou see that e size of a book depends upon the wni-
ter, or perhaps on the heokseller! suppose the great
j ublisher Mr. ——_ were to say 10 you, “Write me a
Life of Mr. Smauth, late scene-shifter at the Cubourg
Theatre, i three volumes octavo, and I will pay you
<o wueh per sheet.” could you not doat 2 Certamly —
1 thiuk 1 could. .

Aby vy goud; but now you have not the least idea
what a prodigy this Mr. Smith would i by the time
that you gut tu the end of the third volume, T will let
vou iuto the secret. Just at this moment, perhaps and
except with refercnce to the suin to be paid tor the
wurk. vot have no great notivn of this Mr. Smith ; you
' uw nothing about i, and you think he was a man
b very hutle cunsequence. and that hus profession was
ot one of the must diznified or momentous in the
world.  Very tue, but you will soon get over these
obstacles—y ou will soon knew sumething of him by
vour inquiries among his friends, hinsfolk, or pot com-
panions ; and the very idea of being paid for writing
}m Life, ('chmli) if you hope to get a little fame as
well as cash, wiil at all events put you in good hu-
mour with the man. Your very first, or a very early,
unpression will be,

Ionor and shame from no condition rise;
Act well your part—there all the honor hes.

This couplet settles the question of importance at
once, and forthwith Mr. Smith, late scene shifter at
the Cobourg Theatre, becomes, in the sight of his can-
did and impartial biographer, and of course in the eyes
of all honest and unprejudiced readers, a man of as
much true and real importance as George Wa:hington
or Lorenzo de Medici——oand of course, 1if Mr. Sinith be
a man of consequence, his Biographer must be a man
of consequence too—provided Mr. Smith had acted
well his part, on which, it appears, all his honor de-
pends, and therefore 1t Lecomes the biographer's duty
10 find or make thatout. As an honest and careful bi-
ographer you must ascertain when, where, of,and Uy
whom Mr. Smuth was born, and you must ascertain
who were the fathers and mothers of Mr. Smith's fa
ther and motlier, and then again you must ascertain
who were the fathers and mothers of Mr. Smuth's fa-
ther’s and mother’s fathers and mothers--and so on,up
to that period when people came into the world with-
out fathers and mothers. In the course of this nquiry
vou will have to cxamine a great many parish regis-
ters, and to hold a colloquy with a great mary parish
clerks, churchwardens, grave-diggers, sextons, curates,
rectors, overseers, sidesmen, beadles, &c¢. &e.—and you
will tell them all, that you arc engaged on a Biography
of Mr. Smith, late scene-shifter at ﬁle Cobourg Thea-
tre; and they will talk to you of the said Mr. Smith
and lus ancestors, till your head will be full of Mr.
Snyith—yoeu will be thinf&ing of him all day,and dream-
inz of him all night—his image, if you know what he
was like, will be with you in all your walks, and he
will go down your threat with every mouthful that you
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eat, and eveny glass that you drink—your whole sy«
tem will be completely Smithified.  And whenyou see
what a pradigious number of 1ncestors were necessary
) 10 bring this Mr. Smith into the world, vou cannot fail
| toregard him as a person of some consequence. Very
well;—but uow you are only at the beginning of the
work, and yet you are full of Mr. Smith; your self-
luve 1s connected with the thought, and as your MS.
begins to assume a readable, ot to speak more modest-
ly, a portable form, your identification with your sub-
jret becomes stronger and stronger, and you confound
vaur idea ot yoursel{ with your idea of Mr. Smith, ull
you scarcely know which is which. Moreover, at the
commdaucement of yuur lustory, you are tracing the va-
 rious schuols, 1f any, at which your subject received
s educauon; and at this time you cannot call him
’ Mister and don’t Like to call hun Master, so you give
I

him the name of ‘young Swmith; now there1s some-
jtung very cudeaning in’ the word ‘young,’ especially
cwhen applicd to the name of Smuth, especially when
Uunming a Biography to be extended to thice volumes,
especially when you are to be pand so much a sheet foy
your work when 1t s finished.
; You trace then with greataffection the steps of young
I Sinith wheun hp wentto~chovol.  You find out thatwhen
| at school Le did s_(»mclhmq or nothing ; 1f he did noth-
jing be was a venius—he was engage(f 1 the subhmities
Iol thougl-t, \\Tl:]y other boys were stupidly and commeon-
placelsﬁly learning tu read and write and cast accounts;
| butif, cuntrary to the usual habit of genius, young Smith
(did learn lus lessuns, you will of course ascertam that
the learned lus lessuns with peculiar facility or astonish-
ing profundity. As young Smth was human, he of
.courze bad his faulis—there can be no such thing as
denying 1t; now here s the ditlicult and delicate task of
. a biographer; the management of your hero’s faults and
Iinﬁnuncs 1s the very hinge on which all the interest of
bography turns,  You cannct deny them, perhaps: but
! vou can candidly and boldly confess them, and can
jmake a much betier apology for them than could the
hero himself. The candor of confession takes off half
: the fault, and the ingenuity of excuse renioves the other
half.  If young Smuth was a troublesome, quarrelsome,
i mischievous Loy, you will see indicatiors of a high
, &pirit and a certain sublime sort of promptness and de-
L aision of manner so exceedingly important to a scene-
shifter :— for without (promptness and decision) in shift-
ing the scenes, we might see a drawing-room blended
with arobber's cave. or Charing Cross cheek by jowl
with the Grand Seignor’s seraglo.

If, on the other hand, young Smith was a sly, skulk-
g, demure young scoundrel, and a tut of a coward to
Loot. yveu can make a pretty"declamation on the meek-
uess and gentleness of his manners, and can talk of his
reluctance 10 give offence—of his carly tendency to
philosophical scelusion, which, m all probability, sug-
gested 1o lnm the retived and concealed office of scene-

y shifter, in j.cference to any more public situation on
, the boards, {or which. no doubt, he was highly qualified
"save by his excessive modesty.  To deny a fault which
| is obvrious, is very bad yolicy; butto convert that fault
!intoa virtue, is the very province and propriety of biog-
i 7aphy.  Biography. indeed has a morahty altogether
i and peculiarly 1ts own. It regards the transgression of
its hero with more than ecmpassien, and something of
complacence and approbation, —and the vices of a hero
of biography are preterable to the virtues of any s an-
tagonists or opponents. In fact, 2 biographer cannot
imagine an mdividual mote wize and geod than the
subject of his pen.  Then again, 1 our hero most Lkely
met with many troubles and reverses in the course of
s hife; with all these troubles you must sy mpathise,
and you must do what you can to make the most of
them ; and by making the most of his troubles, and the
least of his vices, yeu very easily demonstrate that ke
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it not deserve what he suffered; and nothing can be a
more pitiable case than unmented suffering.  Only think
then, what an affection you must necessarily bave for
this Mr. Snuth, after having gone through three vol-
umnes with all possible diligence, exhibiting all his vir-
tues, softening his vices, cxaggerating lus sufferings,
and magmiyiag his importance! You will begin 1o
thiok he s quite an histoncal personag: and that he
was the master spint_of the age. You will imagine
shat the gap wiich his loss has made in society can
never be fitled again, or at least not for many years 1o
come,  You will rejoice that it was your privilege 10
be a coeval with Mr. Sinith; and you will say, “He whs
2 1nan, take bum for al i all we shall never look upon
his hke again."—~Pethaps we shall not.  So much for
Biograpby ~—Athenaum.

IFor the Mirror,
KING OF JIAYTL

Sketeh of Character, by a resident at the court during
the last two years of his reign.

The Character of Heary Christophe in common
with others who hiave acted a greator public part,
has been extolled by partizans and decried by ene-
mies; we have often heara the best quzlities of
men, unfitly ascribed to him, and he is now as un-
justly exhibited devoid of every virtue.

{

RING OF LAYTE, IRLAND OF £T. DOMINGO.

cd, he appeared rather to increase in proportion to
the progress of improvement, till it bocams op-
Pressiveand cruel, and it was with justice the Hav-
tians resisted his authority and shook off the yoke
they had groaned under for the few latter years of
his reign, till at last it became insupportable; Ho
was ex essive in his demonds for labour, and he
did notpay those who wasted their exisiencoin his
servico ; He mado gocd laws but without seruplo
violated them in his own person ; e by every
mcans encouraged marringe and discountenanced
and severely punished unlawful intercourse, yet
no woman ia his court was safe from his advances.
Man's physical propertics were his materiel which
he endeavoured to combine and direct so as to
produce to himself the largest share of cnjoy ment ;
from long yielding to his passions it had become
a habit Feuay say a principle with him to indulge
them—he kuew how to gavern others, but rarely
made an eflort to controul himself. Ina word, he
was a philosopher according to the common abuse
of the terin. ~ Oune great end of his was to obtain
a high rank in the estimation of Europe—he had
a plan for every thing anc he endeavoured to ef-
fect this object of his ambition, by a studious con.
cealment of evil and imitation of good. Before
the white man in his dowinions he was affable, and

Thus themany (the world) who are unaequainted 'aﬂ'c.cted. many virtues, systematically following it
with on individual character, must find a difiiculty : up in his forelgn'corrcspondcnce. wherein he con-
in arriving at teuth, while the surrounding few re- 'stantly breathed a spirit of philantrophy. ‘The
present it through these felse media. ‘To use an ! promulgation of scund religious doctrine to the
uffected moderation1n describing a character of ex- 1 ¢nd of a suict adherence to moral law, was to
tremes such as his was, would be to temporize with | be the foundation of Haytian prosperity ; and *Je
the essential qualities and spirit of it, to render it | bonkeur de ses enfons le peuple” wes to constitute
nugatory and therefore still further from the truth. the reward,—the crown of his ambition. But the
Man is aheap of contradictions and opinion fluctu- | revolution Las broken the mask and exposed these

ales with the variety of good aod evil actions we
meet with in the same person ; often the result of
fortuitous circumstances.

Christophe wasnotcoolly and instinclivelyeruel
and vicious, yet in thelatter part of his life he was
guilty of aavage and atrocious actions, arising from
the impetuosity of his temper added 1o an excessive
jealousy and suspicion, characteristics of the ne.
gro, and in him the worst and leading feature. The
vigour of his character would always have raised
himn above the common mass of men, but here it
was contrasted with the idleness and ignorance of
savages. ‘The Haytians owed him much; notonly
as the chief to whom they were principally indebt-
ed for their final deliverance from French slavery,
but they owed bim cvery thing as the founder of
their most beneficial institutions ; for when he be-
.ganto govern, the country wasin a statc of anarchy
and universal brigandage, for whieh he substitu-
ted airict police and pablic safety ; under him
few crimes were committed ; he cstablished order,
and the people were trained to habits of industry
and temperance; hc encouraged and made a very
rapid advauce in public education, for which the
present generation are deeply indebted to him. All
this he effected by the unremitted exertion of that
personal activity and intensity of mind, which was
50 strongly marked in him.

On the other hand, to cancel these general ben-
cfits; he pursued a system of severity which in-
stead of relaxing as the neeeseity of it dimininish-

deformities, which he 100 successfully covered
with i, i

- For the Mirror.
ISLAND OF ST. DOMINGO.

The tollowsng origimal sketch of the last revolution
at Hayti, and suicrde of the King, from iis connection
with the history and character of persons of colour and
the slave question, may not be devoid of 1nterest to some
of our readers, owing to the present excitementon these
subjects. It is translated from a private letter, written
in french, by Alexis Baron de Dupuy, at the time Secre-
1ary of State.—Eo.

Extract :=-CAPE HENRY, NOVEMBER, 1820,

Henry Christophe who had spent the last seven
months m this capual, haviag gone to the castle ot
Bellevue at Lamonade, with Jus family and a con-
cource of his officers and their wives to celebrate the
Queen’s birth-day, was seized, during divine service
in the church of Limonade, by a fit of apoplexy, so
violent that he would no dunbt have expired on the
spot had not hus physicaan, Dr. Stewart, Leen presct
and opened the veins of his arms; this terrible at-
tack was followed by a paralysis which entirely de-
prived him of the use of his right side and ren&gred
him unable to conduct the affairs of the government ;
this situation gave occasion to many of his officers
to reflect serously upon their present and future
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condition ; they had suficied toc much, under an
avaricious, oppressive and tyrannical government
not to desis 9, at this conjuncture, a change for the bet-
ter and a less miserable lot: they had endured great
privations, and could not foresee hitherto any pros-
pects of amelioration ; they felt that their misery and
poverty were increasing and lhey were anxious to
make some effoit to shake off a yoke that had be-
cotne 100 heavy to be borne by freemen.  Many con-
certed in secret the project of overturning the go-
vernment and substituting a milder, more just and
hberal one, without however causing bloodshed,
cthers, chiefly military commanders, thought it
would be better, to take up arms suddenly, and beat
down tyranny:at one blow, ia the person of Henry
hristophe and his adherents ; these two nartics dis-
trusted each. other but agread, however, that it was
mose than time to puta stop, to the sutferings of the
people. i
" Christophe’s health since the event of the 15th.of
August seemed to promise a pyotracted recovery, and
persons of observation who had watched the course
of his sickness, foresaw that even though he should
partially regain his health, the astonis?nng activity
which he before possessed would never be restored:;
they alzo perccived that his military guard, who re-
scmbled the Janissaries and were so much. to be.
feared, began to betray symptoms of disaffection
towards hun, for his character became every day,
(owing to his illness,) more. passionaste, irritable and
unreasonable, and above all more saspicious against
the true friends of Hayti, and his distrust towards
those who npproached him, was so great that even
his own family were net exempt; his secretaries ex-
perienced dailyatreaiment which they could not sup:
port as men of proper feelings, and the good of their
country at heart- in shost the siate of affairs was
such that we expected an immediate crisis —It fol-
lowed. The generals who wercat the Cape in ron-
cert with the officers of the horse guards, seized the
opportunity aflorded by an event which occurred at
St. Marecs, to vesist his oppression. The Colonel
of a regiment in garrison at St. Marcs, {the Sth. regt.
1200 men) was arrested by General Juan Josephii
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orders; this foree was previously reviewed by him-

self before his palace, Le supported himsel by lean-

mg ugon the shoulder of one of his servants, holding

lus istols in hisleft hand ; the right wos paralized,

he harangued them and fortne first time during ma-

uy years, he paid cach man four dollars promising

them 1f they beat the rebels, they would find pletty
of moncy in the treasury at the Cape.  General Joa-
chim was the bearer of a letter frem Christophe té
the cflicers ~nd troops encamped at the Care, the
object of which was 10:enguire the reason of their
taking up ayms, &e. the general as soon as he arrivs
ed at the bridge of Haut du Gap sent the letter and
prepercd L,s army with the four pieces of cannon in
presence of the revolutionisty, who were atout 4,000
strong, amongst them were a part of the light horse
of the royal guard commanddd by Col Prophet Can-
iel, the most intregid of the chiels opposcd to Chris-
tophe, the verbal reply was, thatthe people demond-
ed their likerty, thut they had broken the chains of
slavery, and would no longer have either King or
royalty, General Joachim gave the ccmmard to fire
on the rebele, the soldicrs instcad-of oleying lawd
down their muskets, and joined te orposing mimy,
with the cries of *Vive la. liberte’; and “lct us braek
the chains of sluvery.’),

It was on the &th of Oct. at e;ght o'clock in the
evening that the intelligence reached Christophe of
the disaflfcet” n of his body guard and their having
joined.with the treogs epyoscd to him, he receivedat
with great emotion and said, “since the confidenco
which the Haytians repcsed in me is lost, 1 know
what [haveto do.”  Fle sent for his family, and con-
versed a few minutes with them) and desired them
to retire. at half past <ight o’clock precisely he retir-
t«d alone to his bed-room and shot himself through
the heaxt with a.pistol : his wife and daughters gc-
companied the corpse, borne by some of his body
guardsto the citadel Henry where it was deposited,
nordoubt by the desire ofthe father. ‘The troops that
still remmained at the palace were about 1000 ib num-
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ber, they departed the following morning and joined

the army at the Cape.
Victor and Eugene the sons of Christophe, and

commandant of that place, and taken Lefore Chris- | likewise the cfficers who had not been opposed to
tophe, after a slight hearing tke Colonel was con- him delivered themsels s up to the army  the revo-
demued to prison ; the regiment on hearing-this sen- | lution was at an end. The people and the whole
tence took up arms, cut offthe head of General Jean |army without exception were united, the poor widow
Joseph, who had denounced their Golonel 1o Ghris- | followed by ber daughters had arrived at the Cage,
tophe, took possessian of the town, gnd declaved their | and at last all seemed to promise that trenquillny
decided resistence to all the force that might be sent | was atout to be restored, but eight days after it was
ogainst them.  Christophe, on receiving the news of announcedthat Victor, Eugene,the generalsJoachim
this event, order=d 6,000 men to march against St. ' Dessalines, Deix, Achille, Vastey, and scme other
Mags to reduce this handful of brave men. the gen- < flicers who had proved themselves, to be the faith-
erals who commanded the beseiging army, were s¢ ful executers of Christophe's rigorous orders, had
tardy in the attack, that their parley lasted eight been putto dcath cne dark night on the 18th Octoker,
days, and the t.-o battalions at tEe Cape who were , having been previously imprisoned.
to advance, profited by this circumstance (induced | The violence of the soldiery during the course of
by their Generals) refused to march, and hoisted the  these events could not be restrained they pillaged
standard of the boldest resistance to the orders of the | and ¢ troyed all that was to be found in the Paluce
King. of Sar.. Souci ; the money, diamonds, jewelry and
Christophe whose state of debility was such as to effects, plundered frcmn the magazine and Palace are
render him almost unable to stond, commanded Gen- | estimated at six millions of dollars, and a like sum
eral Joachim, Chief of his guards to march with | was pillaged during the days of disorder from the
12,0 infantry and four pieces of cannon against the | Citadel Henry. 'To conclude, the President of the
troops at the Cape who resisted the exccution of his | reépublic was called in by ke general accord of the

~
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peoplo and tha Chief of tho army, and the repabhc
was recoguized and proclaimed throughout the coun-

try.

CHINESE PHILOSOPHY.

From IKung-fu-tsi (Confucius.)

Fiest, know your object ; nfterwards determine; hav-
ing determined, thea be firm, be constant; constder
well, and finallv you will obtaiu it. '

All things have an origin and a couclusion ; ever
affair has an end and a beginning. To know that which
cowes first, and that which is last, approximaies to rea-

son. ) ) .
The Prince who, therefore, wishes that illustrious
virtue may be understood under the whole heavens,
must first govern well his own kingdom ; he who wish-
es to govern well his kingdom, wust first regulate his
family ; ho who wishes to regulate s family, must
first adorn with virtue his own person; he who would
adorn with virtue his owa per<on, must first rectify his
heart; he who avishes to rectify his heart, must first
punify his motives; he who would purify his motives,
must first perfect hus knowledge: kuowledge has for
13 object the nawre of things. . ]

If T would perfect mv knowledge, it must be by in-
vestigating, to the utmost, the properues of things. For
the mmd of man 1s not without knowledge ; nor 1sany
thing under heaven without (its distnguishng) prop-
enies; only amougst those properties some are not
known to the uttermost; therefore knowledge is not
perfect. Therefore the “Ta-hie,” (*Great Science,”
a work of Confucius) when it cornmences teaching, ne-
cessavily sends the learner to every substance under
heaven to obtain knowledge: for there is nothing
though ot knuwn, that may not be sull more fully
knowa, by scrutinizing 1t to the utmost ; ufl after ]ong
exertion, things become daily more accurately an
thoroughly understoad, and shere will be nothiag, the
knowledge of which will be unattained, with respect to
either its external appearance or ns internal properties,
that whech 1s most minute, or that which is most huge.
‘Tius, none .of the powers of the mind will be unen-
hehtened.

‘That which is called “purifviug the motives” con-
sists in not deceiving one’s self; 1n hating evil as we
weuld hate that which is most offeasive ; and loving
gooduness as the highest pleasure. This is called sell-
enjoyment. The good man must, therefore, attend dil-
1gently 2o the operations of his own mind.

-When the heart is enlarged, the person is at rest;

wherefore W.c eminently good man must purify his mo-
tves.
"That which is called adorning the’bodv with virtue
consists in first rectifying the heart; as wealth adorns
and renders comfortable a mansion, so virtue adorns
and benefits- our persons. If the heart -be agitated by
anpger, it cannct obtain this rectitude ; if it be distracted
by fear, it cannot obtain this rectitude ; if it be over-
powered by the passion of love, it cannot obtain this
rectitude ; 1f 1t be oppressed by grief, it cannot obtain
this rectitude. If the heart be absent, you may look,
and not perceive ; listen, and not hear; eat, and not
know the taste of what is eaten.

That which is called regulating a family, first, con-
sists 1n_adorning the person with virtue. He has not
attuned 1t who luves hus relations with partiality ; who,
when he undervalues any thing or person, is capricious
in his dislike ; who, when he pays respect to any, is not
upright 1 1t who, in his benevolence shews partiali-
ty; and who shews the same 1 his carriage to his ia-
tfertors. Wherefore, to love, and know the faults of
those we love, to dishke and yet know and acknowl-

edge the excellencies of those we dishike, are tbinis’j

sasely found under heaven, ifence the proverb:

ANGLING AND SHOOTING.

wan will not know tho faults of his own shildren ; nor
will the husbandman know that the ears of his grain
are sufficiently full.”  This 1s the state of a persun who
is not adorned with virtue, and who is not competent
to regulate well his family.

Iu order to that which is called governing a.nation,
there must be the regulaton of fwmilies.  Not to be
capable of teachung a family, and yet to be able to teach
a nation of men! there 13 no such thing. Wherefore
the eminently good inan, without going out of his
house, or beyond the doctrines that apply to the regula-
tion of a famuly, will be uble to perfect the instruction
of a nation of people. A Prince ought to protect and
nourish the people, as.the mother protects and nour-
ishes the infant. When the artless heart of the infant
craves something, though its mother may not discover
the very thing that is wanted, she will not'be far from
it. A mother does not ficst lears to nurse-n child, and
afterwards contract marriage. Wheun lamilies are vit-
tuous, the nation avill arise virtuons; when families
are yielding and polite, the pation will arise yielding
aad polite; when individuals are covetous and per-
verse, a nation will be reduced to unarchy—such ara
the first movements of (political) matiers. This iy
what is expressed by (the proverb) “One word ruins en
aifair”  One man fixes the stare of a nation. Yaoand
Shun ruled the empire by virtue, and the people imita-
ted them. Kie and Chen ruled the empire by violence,
and the people nnutated them. ‘That which they or-
dered, they did e like to do themselves, aud the peo-
ple did not obey them. ‘I'herefore the Prince must
himself practice virtue, and then he may call upon oth-
ers to practise it. 1le must himsell reject vice, an.d
then hie may reprove 1t in others. 'I'hat which we ad-
here to ourselves mav be bad, and vet we be able 1o
command men that which is good? "\We have no such
doctrine.  Wherefore the rules which are proper in the
goverament o! a nation, are found i the good regula-
ton of a fanuly.

From the Egyperor down ta the bumblest peasant—to
all equally, the adorning the person with virtue lies at
the foundation. Then the family will be regulutell
and the nation governed well; when nations are gov-
erned well, under the whole heaven will be tranquility
and Lappwmness. If the beginning be confusion, to ex-
pect regulanty in the end, is not according to reason.

Shakspeare expresses a similar opinion:

“What will ensue hereof, there’s none can tel!;
“But by bad courses may be understood,
¢ That their events can never fall out good.

Eop.

ANGLING AND SHOOTING.

A’s fish that comes in the net.
Scots Proverd,
Larus hybernus, Lix.—The winter gull;
Our rocks and islets of this race are full.
Colour, pure white; cineraus on the back;
The head and bill,as usual, on the aeck;
The first quil!-fe:u}xer black; black streuk'd the tail:
They {ed on-fishes, sometimes on the whale;
In misty weather, and in wintry stonns,
They seek the shore,and pick up frogs and worms.
Pennant's British Zoology in Verse,
by Davip DaingwaTer, F. LS.

“IWe are all catching or caught,” said I to myself,
as I left Lucky Thomson's litile tavern or inn near
Musselburgh, where “Entertainment for Men and
Horses” met my eye, after 2 morning’s exercise on
the Esk,—we are all angless or fishers in the great
pond of life; and provided a proper bait be held out
to us, we seldom fail to spatch atit. The shop~
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keeper baits s wirdews with juwelry, ribbong,
and sifhe to ratch the ey e of funnle beouty § while
wlow-candles and wa, ham, cheere, and sugar,
ace laid out to ottract the notice of the thriny
hoyse-wife. The bookseller gilds his books, and
the apothecary duats his piJis, 10 moke them go
down more pieasingly i the Jawyer, hike the em.
dor, sets his lines, and the clergy sweep their fly.
Liouhs, all for the purpese of cotching semething.
I'housands sre tahen by the gilded butteiflics of
fame and glory, ond thousands mare are in the
«ontinual pursuit of the more substantial bait of
1iches. Even neis aie set by besuty to entrap
the hearts of the unwary ; end the jointured wid-
ow, or miss, with exjociatione, have anly 10 dis-
play their pursce. to ocngregate the porsons, if
3ot the hearts, «f 3 whole county of urmarricd
pentlemen, <Dt what hae all this to do with
vour travels, Mr. Christopher?” 1 think I hear
ihe reader ash: *Recollect we are at a complete
rtand still, winle you are musing and moralizing
1a this odd manner.” You are perfectly right,
gentle Reader; and in case oF-rain‘ I «hall not
keep-you longer in the king’s hrighway, but take
you back sgain to Luchy Thomsow's Inn, where
you may share with me, in idee, the cumforts of
a hungry stomach, daps and butter, eggs, ham,
and oll the luxuries of the cay’s first meal.

1 had fished up the water, and Gown the water,
with but indiflerent guccess, till, coming in con-
tact with the sign-beard above mentioned, 1
thovugl-t I could not do better than lay in a cargo
of provisions to last till dinner time; so I order-
ed breckfast, and put my fishirg-rod, to fave the
trouble of vnscrewing, sgainst the little window
of the apartment witere breskfast was set, that I
might see it in case of accident. 1. had demol-
ished at lcast one lap, (Anglice, roll,) eattwo cal-
ler eggs of the honest gentlewoman’s own laying,
according to her pliraseology, and was in the act
of breaking up & third, when the shaking of my
rod outside the window attracted my attention.—
After a tremulous motion, I thought I heard the
pirn unsolling, and 1he next moment the rod fell
snd disappeared. Unwilling to part g0 essily
with an old companion, which would moreuver
have spoiled my sport for the remainder of the
day, I ran to the door to sscertain if* the trout
had really left the water, and followed me to eat
their breakfast on dry land. My red lay on the
ground, with the line extended, and pulled by
something round the corner of. the houge. Tak-
ing it up, and beginning to wind up the line, I
soon found an obstruction to my progress, which
even in these wonderful times I should not have
contemplated. I had not rolled up above two or
three-yards, when a respectable matron of a hen,
surrcunded by eight or ten chickens, made her
appearance, shaking her head, unwilling to come
forward and afraid to retreat.

The good woman of the house followed me to
the door, suspecting perhaps 1 had forgot to pay
my reckoning; but upon seeing what had hap-
pened, she exclaimed, “Preserve us n’! is that
my brood hen ye hae catched wi' your fishing
wand? if it be, genile or simple, ye bad better
been fishing something else, I'l! assure ye'  She
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then ran to the animal, whioh by tliis time wss
wrning up its eyee, ond meking very extraordi-
nary faces for a hen, and reizing it up, roared
out, *As sure as 1'm on this e#pot, the puir besst
biog eaten the fledkhook, and ehe's golloring up
blude. What gart ve come to my hovee, wi' your
what-ye-ca’-thams? 1 Lad rather yo never ditted
wy door, than been the death o' poor Toppie’—
She was now joined in her lementotion by two
girle, who cxpatiated vpon the cruelty of the
monster that was 1he dcath o’ grannie's hen,”
who conld wake eight or ten orphone ro unadvi-
tedly, and who “had the heart to toriure puir
dumb apimale in this woy.”

Though I could scarcely refrain from laughing
at the strange astachment to my line, I putona
grave face, snd ead in words becoming the mel-
uncholy occasion, “my good weman, 1 am sorry,
sery sorsy indead, for your hen; but you should
consider, that if ehe had not attempted to steal
my fly, nothing would have hoppened.”” +Steal!?
wy hen stcal! she's as honest o hen as you,
and that 1'll let you Len, sir.  What signifies a
hawbee’s worth o’ hookr, and & wee pickle horso
hair? I wadna hsc te'en five shillings for my
poor ercature.” “Come, come, there isno uscin
making words about the matter. There's half a
crown,” said 1, cutting off the line at the hien's
mouth,” and no moreaboutit.”” *Half-z-crown !’
exclaimed Lucky Thomson, “I wonder how you
can eoffer holf a crown for u hen worth double the
siller. I wad cast the money in your face, rather
than sell my poor beast's life for half a crown.”

i hud heard or read somewhere, that the loud.
est epeaker in a vulgar quarre] alwoys comes off
victorious ; and, finding that I could not bring my
landlady to reason in any other way, I raised my
voice to ils utmost pitch, and said in my most de--
termined manner, that if she did not choose to
take what 1 offered, ¥ would give nothing at ali,
and besides prosecute her for damage done to my
rod and line, and the loss of my fly. The wo-
man's choler fell as mine seemed to rise ; she re-
marked, in a subdued tone, “that her husband aye
eaid she was owre hasty in her temper ; that sile
saw I was a gentleman, and wadna wranga poer
body ; and that she wad just tak what I liked to
gie, though it would be leng indeed before the
bairns got a hen like poor Tappie.”

With little more ado I finished my breakfast.
My lostess had her hen killed for nothing, end
the price of it to the bargain; and two trouts to
the litile girls put an cnd to the mourning for tha
unfortunate hen and her helpless babies.

A bird in hand is worth t1o in the bush says the
English proverb, and English proverbs sometimes:
say true. I was shooting sea-fow] on Portobello
sands, at a season when nro, other shooting is per-
mitted, and for a Jong time L had wasted powder
and patent shot 1o little purpose. The mews,
ducks, 2nd gulls, either flew prevokingly high, or
at & tormenting distance, and I could not bring
one down. In fact, none of them had a mind to
be wounnded or die that morning, which I thought.
very strange indeed.. Aglast, however, a large
grey gull flew past. 1immediately levelled at
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him, and had the good fortane to sec him tumble
on the sands before me. [ ran to compicts my
conquest, hoping he was not mortally wound'ed.
for 1 wanted one of this species very much to pick
up the worms and insects in my garden; bwt
when within a yard of where he lay._am! x‘\)most
ready to stoop for the pu1 posc of lifting him up,
hoeyed mo with a significant glance, und then,
half running, half flying, secmed to say, *off we

o !'—catch mo if you can.” 1 ran pretiy fast, but
he ran s:iil faster; and after coursing slong the
beach, which oven arrosted the half-neked bathers
to witness its termination, my gull friend got over
a garden diko at Joppa, and, having placed the
high road between him and me, disappearedin a
corn field.

Was there overany thing m 're prwokinF! but
this world is full of disappointments; and, afier
all, it is not so humiliating to Le gulled by a gulil,
as by one of one’s nwn species. Being sufficient-
ly tired by my chase, 1 left the bathers to dress
themselves in peace, nnd determined to *“wend
my weary way' back again to town, and to re-
pair the waste of the morning's expedition by &
comfortable dinner.

I had walked nearly half way to Edinburgh, and
had entered the sauge of houses called Jock's
Lodge, when, to my sstonisliment and delizht, [
perceived my friend the gull stalking quietly by
tho slde of the road, and picking his feathers, very
much at his etsé. “Ah, my good fellow,”
thought I, ¢“I shail have vou-at last;" and to Jeap
across the road and catch up the animal, was but
the work of a moment. I got him under iny orm
almost unresisting, and having slung my fowling-
piece on my shoulder, I gavly ascended the ns-
ing ground to thecity. :I had got buta fewyards,
however, when dne of a few ¢hildrén standing by
a door cried out, “Eh, there's 2 man wi'a gull."—
“A gull? odds ivs very like Jenny Cameron’s,”
was the responde of another, *It's just it,” éried
a third; ;and.surmise being increased to conviction
among the little whipper:snappérs, the whole sung
out in chorue, “Tenny! Yonny Cameron! here's a
man stealing your gull” Jenny made her ap-
pearance forthwith from the door of a little ale.
house: “Stop'the man wi’ my beast,” cried Jen-
ny; “bairns, ery to the sogers tostop that man i
1 turned to explain to Mrs. Janet,’ that it could
not by any possibility be her gull, for that 1 had
wounded it at Portobello, and pursued it a good
way in the fields, *Nane o’ your lies to me,”
said Jenny ; “ye may have shot ata gull in your
day, for aught'l ken; but ye bavena shot at this
anc this ae half ycar: Ye'll see-the mark o' -my
sheers on the creature's wings,” continued she,
‘‘and every bairn in the place kens it fu'‘weel.” —
It came across my mind, that Janet might be in
the rig at after all ; and seeing none df the usual
marks -of powder and lead on the animal, and
moreover finding that one of its wings was actu-
ally eut; I delivered up my prize, with many apol-
ogies for my stupid mistake. **Ay,” said Jenny,
as she took the ‘gull, “it was very stupid, nae
doubt; but am no thinkin' ye would hac fund out
the stupidity, had‘ye no been puttin in'mind o’t.”

Moral~Remember, O reader! that neither
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wisdom nor worth are alweys proof against cun-
ning and '.‘nuvor{: and if. in the courae of your
peregrinations through life, you are sometinies
disappointed in your weli-founded expectstions,
refloct that even the great Christopher Columbus
wos twica gulled in one day by a foolish animal
from the sca-side at Portoboello, and be content.

NEW MELODY.

By Tuomas Moors.

1f thou Would'st have me aing and play,
As once I played and sung.
First take this time-worn lute away,
And bring one freshly stung.
Call back the time when Pleasure's sigh
First breath'd among the strings ,
And T'ime himself, in fltting by,
Made music with his wings.
Take, take the worn-out Jute away,
And bring one newly strung,
-1f thou would’st have me sing and play
Asonce { play'd and sung.

But how is this? thongh new the lute,
And shining fresh the chords,

Beavath this hand they slumber imute,
Or speak but dreamy words.

In vain I seck the soul that dwelt
Within that once sweet shell,

Which told so warmiy what at felt,
And felt—what naught could tell,

Oh ask not, then for passion’s lay -
F'rom lute so coldly strung ;

“With this I ne’er can sing or play !
As once Iplay’d and sung.

No—bring that long-loved lute agaiv,
Though-chill'd by years 1t be,

If thou wilt call the slumbering strain,
*Twill wake again for thee.

Though time has froz'n the tuneful stream
Of thoughts that gush'd along,

- Ope look from thee, like suammer’s beanwr

Will thaw them into song.

Then give, oh give that wakening ray,
And once more blithe and young,

The bard again will singané play
As once he ply’d and suag.

‘Friendship is the most soothing balm the hu.
man heart can experience. When oppressed by .
sickness and cares, we dink exhausted and languid
on the couch of anguish, how renovating is the.
voiceof friendship; and how consoling to thehear,
to know and feel that its caresiand anxieties are
participat d by a fallaw creature; and to know that
there is 2 being whose vigilence would shicld us
from impending evil, even at the.risk of life, fams -
and fortune. )



TERILOTS EXCTP 10N

PERILOUS EXCURSION ON WINTER
ISLAND.
By Carramx Lyor, & .

aOn the 15th of March, 1822, wo proceeded tow-
ards the hills to the northward of our winter-quurters
A strong wind aroso soon u!‘tcr‘our s}nrtmg. and
Dblew directly in our faces, bringing thick clouds of
~deiftsnow with it Onascending the slo i.ng grou_nd
e found the slodge too much for us, and it was wu'h
Jgreat difficulty dragged through the soft snow in
?vhich wo waded knee deep.  The wind had now in-
.¢reased to a heavy gale, our utmost view was bound-
ed to twonty Brards,_ ond every tine of resting to take
breath we all received severe frost bites. ‘The sun
having risen above the thickest part of the drift snow
annbled us . steer a direct northerly course, for we
expected in that direction to arrive at a small bay,
which had been observed by Captain Parry and my-
, self on our firstarrival. At ten we were confirmed
. tn out conjecturc by descending suddenly and arriv-
ed at a quantity of ground ice, directed by which we
wade our way round the head of the bay, and arriv-
ed on the sido of a small hill a little after eleven

The extreme severity of the weathter determined me !

ou pitching our tent, and waiting until, in better wea-
ther, we could from the rising ground command a
view of our future route.

“When tiic tent had been pitched an hour, and our
party were all smoking to promote warmth, the tem-
perature at our fect was 1 below zero, and over
head amongst the smoke 7 above, in the outer air
it was 5, below zero which although of itself suf-
siciently oold was rendered doubly piercing by the
strength of the wind.  John Lee was soon seized
with a fit of shivering and severe pains in the lons,
to check which we put him into his blanket aund co-
vered him with<lothes which could ill be spared
A deep hole being dug in the snow a firc was made
with the greatest difficulty, and we were made com-
fortablo for a time by a waurm mess of soup. I after-
wartds found that it would be possible by extending
eur excavation to make a cavern in which we might
pass the night, for it would have been next to impos
sible to continue in the tent.  Some of the men were
therefgre set to worl, and had thus so good an op-
portunity of warming themselves, that our only sho-
vel was lent from one to the ather as a particular fay-
ot. Attwo P. M the outerfair, was 15 below, and
zero was the temperature of the tent, when Arnold’s
pocket chronometor stopped from the effects of the
cold. By four P. M. the ca. r1 was finished and
of sufficient size to contain usall in a sitting posture.
Afler taking some hot soup, Lee was removed to the
warmest place we could select and, making a fire,we
managed by its smoke, which had no vent, t0 rise the
temperature to 20 above, while outside it had tallen
to 25 below zero.”*'We now cleaned our clothes
as woll a4 possible from the thi¢k voating of snow-
drift, and-closing the entrance of the cave with blocks
of snow, we cr~pt into our blanket bags, and I ulldled

close together to ehdeavour to” procure a litte sleep.”

Oursmall dwelling had a very close feel, which was
perha‘?s not a little augmented by the reflection that
a spade alone could fiberate us again after a night's
drift of snow : and oar roof being two feet thick, and
not of the most securedescription, there.wasno small
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probabiiuy of its breaking down,onus, n which case,
confined us we were in our bags, and lying almowt
upon each ather, we should have but little chanco of
extricating ourselves

“At daylight on the 16th, we found tho tempera-
ture at 26 above, until we dng out the entrance,
when it fell to 15, whils outside it was 25 below
zero. We again light:d out fire and, after sitting
two hours in sucn thick black sinoke that we could
not secour feet, succeeded in making some tea, which
answered a double purpose, as it served to thaw some
meat which was frozen in the canisters. At nine A.
M. the gale was unabated, and the drift as sevore as
ever. ‘'T'he tent was half buried in snow, and I set
all hands to work at digging out tho sledge, but 1t
was so deeply sunk that our efforts were unsuccess-
ful, and w the attempt our faces and extremities
were most painfully frost-bitten.  With all thess
dutliculties before ns, Mr. Paliner and myselt consult-
ed together asto whether it wwould be most prudent to
endeavour tu pass another night 1 our present pre-
carious situation, ot while we were yot able to walk
make un attempt to reach the ships, which we sup-
posed were 1bout six miles from us.  We vould ot
sec a yard of our way, yetto remain appeared worse
than to go forward, which last plan was decided on.
Atthirty minutes past aine, having placed all oue
luggage in the tent, and erected a small flag over it,
we set out, carrying a tew pounds of bread, a Intle
rum, and a spude. The v isd buing now in our
backs, we walked very briskly, and having an oc-
casional ghmpse of a very famt sun through th
drist, managed to steer a tolerable course. Jam.es
Cart having losteted a little behund us was suddeni
missed, umi' by the most fortunate chance we saw
him running across our path in search of us; for”
had he been ten yards farther oft he mighs have been
lost. After walking several mnilrs we came to -
grounded ico, and saw the tracks of isquimaux mea
zud dogs, but tnese wereso confused that we krow
not which marks to follosw.

“Not knowing on which side of the ghips we had-+
arrived, we feared to go to the southward or east-
ward, and accordingly went as neatly west as poss:-
ble, in which direction we again crossed tracks. We
now wandered amongst the hieavy hummocks of i¢u
without knowing which track to pursue, and, suffer-
ing from cold, fatigue, and anxiety, were soon com-.
pletely bewildered. Several ofour party began to
exhibit symptoms of that horrid kind of insensibility
which is the prelude to sleep. They all professed
extreme willingness to do what they, were told in or- .
der to keep in exercise, but none abeyed ; on the
contrary they reeledabout like drunken men.  The
faces of several were sevarely frost-bitten, and some
had for a considerabje time lost sensation in their fin-

.gers and toes; yetthey made not the slightest cxer-

tion to rab the parts affected, and discontinued their
general custom ot warming each other on observing
a discoloration of the skin.” We continued for some
time to employ them in building a snow-wall, osten.
sibly as a shelter from the wind, but in reality to give
them exercise,for standing stll must have proved fa-
tal to men iu our circumstances. My attention’was
gamcularly directed to Serjeant Spackman,’ who
aving been repeatedly warned that his nose was fro-~
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zeii hiad paid no attention w It, oW Ing to the state of
stupefaction mto which he had fallc B T'he frost-
bite had now extended over one side of his fn;e.
which was frozen na hard as a mask, the eye-lids
were stifl, and one cotner of the upper hp so drawn
wp as to expose the teeth and gums My hands be-
ing st} warm, 1 was enabled to restore the circula
uon, after which I used all my endeavours to keep
hum in motion, but he complained sadly of giddiness
sud dimness ofsight, and was so veak as to be una-
ble to walk of himself. His case was indeced so
alarming, that I expected every moment he would
lse down never to rise again  Qur prospect now be-
came every moment more gloomy, and it was but
too evident that four of our party could net survive
another hour  Mr Palmer, however, endeavoured
with myselt 1o cheer the people, Lut it was a faint at- |
tenpt as we had not o single hope to give them. We
hiad less seascn, to fear unmediate danger to our-
welves, in consequence of having fur coats instead of)
woollen ones Every piece of 1ce, or-even small
rpck or stone, was now taken for the ships ; and we
had great dufficulty in preventing the men from run-!
ning to the different objects which attracted them, |
and losing themselves n the drift  In this state,,
while Mz, Palmer was running round us to warm'
mself, he suddenly pitched on a new beaten track ;|
and as exercise was indispensable, we determined on’
following it wherever it mightlead us  Having ta-
len the serjeant under my coat, he recovered a little
and we movedionwards, when, only those who have
been in a similar state of distress can imagine cur
joy at finding the path led to the shipe, at which we
arrived in about.ten minutes
“John Lee had two of lis fingers so badly frost-'
bitten as to lose a good deal of the flesh of the u;:jper
ends, and we were for many days in fear he would be,
obliged to have them amputated. Carr, who hadi

Ww2DDINGS

losa of skin usual in those cases.”

WEDDINGS: EY A PARISH CLERK.

Though a plainman, and not pretending to any thing

above mf- station in life, 1 am fond of reading, and more |
frequently spend the evening over 2 book than withmy |
neighbours, who aré wont to congregate in houses of |

ipla

been the mosi hardy while in the air, fainted l\\'ice|
on coming below , and all had severe frosts-bies in'
different parts of the body, which recovered after the:

BY A PARISI CLIRX.

Letter than to fullow the buckeellar's adrice. whe strepg-
Iy recommended n.e 10 pass over the baptiums and Lu
rials, and ke the the weddirgs for my subject ; as ke
said they were Ly far the most interesung, and pasieu
larly to the young ladies, wham, of ccurse, 1 should
wish 10 please.

1 very much regret. especially since the perusal of
another beok, “The Annals of the panish,” winch 1 have
but lately read, that 1 had not frem my first entrance
inio cflice made a sort of diary, which would have
mightly assisted my memory ; but lest 1t ehauld he
thought prest mptuuus in me 1o attempt to follew w the
path which has been alrcady trcdden by two leaincd
gentlemen, clergymen tco, for whom 1 must raturall
entertain 8 profound reverence, I beg to say that I'gicur
mwy hope of smusing n leisure half hour only on the
wruth of my statements, and oa the covelty of iheir pro-
cceding ficm & siupley ynorant clek, wmstead of the
tector or the curate.

Ydunotknowony rartof my duty which 1s sc pleasart
as that of assistitg at wan.ages; the Leauty, blushes,
and sgitation of the brides : ihe imiles, sighs. and pay
dresses of ihe handinaids 5 and the secvet jey and ni-
vmjh which Lurst through the scmewhat censtrnmed
demeancur of the bndegiccms, are 10 me exceedingly
dehghtiul. It 1s rot, Lowever, these unions wheto
hearts alrendy joned ccme to plight their sacred vows
w hich afford the mest stnking subjects for the pep. i
begin now 1o scrutinize into these things; and theugh.
many who enter the churchare as cecemplished sciors
as the regular professors at the theatre, 1 can discover,
or at least imagine that I can discover. when the tender-

iness with which the bride cnd bridegiocm segard eachi

other is asstmed, cr when oncof the parties is merely
’mi_n rart.  Scmetimes. indeed, there is noatiom; t
of the kind : ladies and gentlemen meet as tho gh ey,
were only 1atifying a contract before a civil maistrate ;
the one :ntent 1pen shewirg ff Ler dicpery with ef-
fect, the otker evidently bored at beirg obliged .0 ccme
to church, and impatient for the conclusicn of the cere~
mony.

Before I proeeced to particulars, 1 must obeerve,
that, in almos: all circumstances the bride eppears to
great advantage, whilst. generally speaking, the bride-

ocm makes but a poor figure. His endeavours to re-
assure the lady are awkwaid, for he does not hketo make
love tefore the parsen and the clerk ; or they are ridicu-
lous, if, waving that scruple, he chould svifer his pas-
sion 10 overcorae his discretien. He is also very fie-
quently out of temper, and tiuly itis a trying scece
when tears and hysterics abound; and he 1s scmetimes
frightened himself, which is the most ludierous thing of
all. Now the bride, whether she should go lhrough%xer
part with decent cemposure, or exhibit alarm, or len~
guish, or tremble, or famnt, must be interesting, except

public entertainment. A friend of mine, a bookseller,|in a very few extreme cases, when age or ughness bas
acquainted with what he is pleased to style my turn for | deprived her of every chemnp, and neither white satip,

bLiterature, lent me, among other thirgs, a poem of Mr.
Cizbbe’s; called “The Parish Register ; » saying fa-
ceﬂouslzl that, he should expect to ind me a entic on a
work which was so entirely in my own way. In tuth,
I was mightily taken with’ the subject: and happening
to remark jesuingly, that were it not for the verse, |
thought 1 could write a book of the same kind, having
had the advaptage of forty years’ experience in one of
the 1nost populous and fashionable psrishes in London,
he xmmedxa}eb,' began 10 encourage we to attempt some-
thing of a similar nature in prose. At first I could not
be prevailed upon 10 entertain such s notion ; yet it
would often come into my head, and after long conside-
3at00 I could not help trying mv hand, as it were by
cemuritiug 8 few of my recollections to peper, ang as
they scered 10 sfrike the fancy of my fnend, 1 was in-
cucd to proceed.

Thus being my first essay, 1 thought I could not do

whiie feathers nor Jace veils can conceal her personat
defects. It is an amusing spectacle to see the lady tr{-
ing 10 look sencus, when she woyld much rather emile
and enjoy ihe tesmination of scme deep Jaid schame 5
and 1 vulgar life, it1s no uncommon thing for the bride
to titter, or Jaugh out, so much, that 1t 1s scarcely posst-
ble to make her repeat the responses.

It is seldom that I have been more touched ard af~
fected than by a scene which took place at our churchs
very few yeurs sgo : it was a rouph, stormmy morning in
the month of March, the wind raitled every pane of glass
in the windows, and sheets of rain came powing against
thew ; a sad day for bridal festivities, and requiring
much of internal sunshine to dissipate the melancholy
feelings which this vearfare of the elements was calcu-
lated to froduce. The bride. acccmpsnied by her father
and mother, and 1wo or three other near relaticns, amv-
ed 1 a hired carrsege, just as the cleek struck the oa-
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sonteal hour of erght, the budegroom, 2 quarter of an |
hiour later, stepped out of & handsome chariot, evidently

parchased tor the occasion. Upon entering the vestry,

tha victim, for such [mast calf her, sank into a chair ; i
her lips wern compresse 1, her eyes fixed ; by a strony |
eort she had surcseded in repressiog her agitation, and |
seemad prepired to go through the ceremony with sia

tue-ltke composure. She was very youn3 and looked
a3 thouzh she had sorrowel much jveta wrgck af hee
beauty remaned, toshew how bright it m}ght have
bosn. Sha was richly dressed ; but the paiovs of het
tire-woman had beea thrown away, for at every conval-
sive mhmeat, wiuch, spite of her attempts at calmuoess,
shook her fram2, somz plait oc bow was disadjusted,
and the feathers i her bonnat had been broken, proba-
biy 1o leaning her throbbiny head against the side of
the carnnag>.  Upon the entrance of the bridegroom, a
tall stout m1a about furty, ell her struggles gave way,
and she burst forth inlo such an azony of grief, thatit
appeared a3 if soal and body were parting.  And, oh,
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grace 1n her simple garb, the other affected to laugh ag
she looked dowu upon the cotton stockings an§ un-
flounced petticoat ; in fact, both had overdone, or ra-
ther underdone the business, in selecting apparel which
no London servant would now chuse to wear-—colour-
ed ginghams without trimming, yet put on in 100 pic-
turesque a style to deceive a searching ey®. Presenily,
they were juined by two footmen in livery, masquera-
ders likewise ; fine tall fullows, powdered, and in silk
stockings, who might have gdt any wages from thy
Marchioness in the nextsquare; but who, if in her Lo~
dyship's service, would %ave come 0 be married in
plain clothes. These gentlemen, however, were wise,
for they could not have past for mepials without array-
ing themselves in the livery : two more elegant men 1
neverbeheld. Thebride blushed, siiled, and exchang-
¢d an arch look with her lover, as the unsuspicious
clergyman, and as they thought equally unsuspicious
clerk, marshalle] the way iato thec 1urc§, and Archer,
as I called the friend, banded out Mrs Kitty with such

what a dack brow scowled apon her, in the man wbho | a broad imitation of Liston, 1n my Lord Duke’s servant,
now souzht to compel her reluctant haad to hus olious ; thut 1 could hardly keep mv conutenance ; especially
-clasp ! ‘The father, appamntly fearful that he woqld as lhp ahn;.u[ bridled, and sxdlel}, and languiched upon.
tura back aad drive away in his fitie eqnipage, took him i him in an evident hope of making a conquest : merry
by the arm, and they walked up wnd dowu the aisle ! gentewen. both of them, Pl be sworn.  “T'he younz las,
together, whalst theclergyman luerally stind aghast, "dy, toy, seemad 1o be quite delizhtel with the prank,
aad alt the rest of us gave our best assistance torestore” Sh» was a bloming, lively, inexperienced creature,
tha lady ¢ [had seen weepiny and fainting, before, but wiio look~] as if she had never known a care: | hope
never any thiny like this. ‘At lenzth the reverend gea | the frolic 1n which <he mdulged with so much glee, ne-
tleman who ofliziated felt called upon, through mere ' ver cavsed her a future heart-ache, but 1 alweays enter-
compassion, toiaterfere 5 hemotioned the wother aside. . tain some fear for the result of stolen marriages.  They
and conversed earnestly with her a few mnnents : but ail left the ehurch ann in ann, the bride and b.idegroom
sae broke away from him impatjently, and then spoke a . losing sx%lu of thetr assamed charanters in the (o)) low
strort seatence in a luw, yet decided voice to her dauzh- | of mutal affection : they might escape remark, but the
ter. Roused by the rewonstrance, and hastily swal- other tw) .nust hae attracted all eyes. The sou-,
lowny.a large glass of wat v, hitherto held vaiuly to bre!ts’s dislun o her dress, and the pains which she
hae hips, the poor girl, all uncouscious of what she was | taok to vulganze her manners t suitat, a mnst unne”
aboat, wiped her eveswith her supurb lace veil till 1t cessary precaution, together with the extravagan( aws
was literally wet through, and obliged to be taken off ; | of her escort, determined 1o fool itto the top of hia
aal, leaning on the arm of a sister, stagzered to the al- | beat, afforded a nici specinen of genuine comedy, and

taz. There she stool, a picture of deep woe, enough
1o melt the most callous heart, Her lips moved, but
they uttered no sound, an the bridegroom’s hard, harsh
cauntenance grew more black and gloomﬁas his dog-
ged, abrupt sentences met no reply. At last the priest
pronounced the blessing. and she started, drew one long
faspioz sigh, aad quietly surrendered herself to his care.
She attempted to write her name in the book, but the
sharacters were illegible. She wept no more; but her
Lips quivered, and short thick sobs came fast froin her
barthened heart, as her hutbaod, now enjoying a sort of
sullea triumph, led her away to the chariot in waiting.
Aasooa as they were gone. the rest of the pa-tv seemed
10 shake off their uncomfortable feelings. the father and
bruthers smiling and rubbing theic hands, the ladies
smoothing their gay dresses, and all rejo.cing at the
success which at one time had appeared so doubtful. 1t
was very shocking, anl I turned loathing (rom the
heartless set.

A few days afterwards, a wedding of a very differ-
ent description was solemnized. The parties had been
asked i t:hurch,L and I saw the bride and ker friend
alight from a hackney-coach at the coraer of the street,
as [stood at the vestry window. She was dressed in |
u light linen gown, with asilk handkerchief pinned |
over her bosoin ; her neat straw hat was tied down |
with white riboas, and atthe first glance she looked
like a serrant. But what servant ? Not one of all
work, with that dehicate figure ; nor the hoasemaid by
those small white hands; nor the cook, by the famnt
blash upon the pure fair cheek ; no, nor even the nurse-
ty-mand, for there wasan air which oo one in that hum-
bie capacity ever vet attained. The companion was
also in disguise, butit was the diszuise of my lady’s
~owd Woman in the Kitchen girl's clothes,  One'was all

i

|

| more polite than cordml.

1 should have mueh liked to wateh themn to the shelter,
of a hackaey coach. .
Y must now recur'to a wedding, g , but not Jess
singular.  There were at least five carsages 1n the
street, filled with relations and friends. ‘o judge frond,
outward appearances, the rank and furtune on each sid=
were quite--qual, the ages suitable ; the lady might b+
six aud tweaty, the geatlemaa four or five years older :
he was a very handsome man, and she not ugly, but
certainly much set off by the costly elegance of her
dress.  Dignified decorum seemed to he the order of the
day, and the greetings in the vestry-room were perhaps
They were fine-peopte, and
too well bred 1o shew their secret feehings in company?
The whole assembly arranged themselves round the
altar, the ceremony had aiready commenced, when sud-
denly a fearful screan rang through the church, amd
a female, young, beautiful, pale. and wald with agens,
rushed up the centre aisle.  Her eye was haggard, her
dress discrdered ; she must have passed the whole of the
procecding day and night in concealment w<thin th
walls : she was so dreadfullv agitated tha: she rould
only exclaiig, “Neo ! no!” and flinging herself hetween |
the bride andbridegroom, she cluag to the mls for.sup-
otr, and Jooked up at the perjured seducer with such
eseeching anguish, that, hardened as he was, he was
touched, and covered his face with his hand. She then
turoed round to the lady—"He is mme ! she sad,
“indeed he is mine. Oh, if you knew by what vows,
and what sacred oaths, he won me, you would not have
met him here.> The bride elec: drew up her dainty
head, tossed her plumes, and whispered something 10
her broiher, but stizred not from the spot. Meantime,
the g-ntleman had recovered hunself, and seemed rec-
solved to face the ma‘ter out.  Exhaustud by her effurts,

a, arander.
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the intmder, who appeared to be reduced by her suffer- 1 yielded to the ertremity of her despair; her shrieks
ings to an alorming swte of weakness, had s}!nklupon were terrific, and after ‘they had subsided. her ivhole
the steps of the alur, snd was now weep ag bitierly. A } frame shook 50 viclently, and she shed such a deluge
ahort constiltation took placeatnongst the male portion of ' of tears, that 1t wasa long time before we could possi-
the party, and one o them asked the prostrate gitl 1 bly convey her to her caniwge.

swhether she had been married 10 the person whose uni-! A secand couple parted at the church door, but it was
on with another she now sought to prevent. “His under ditferent circumstances. An elderly and young
wife.? she cried, “certaialy lis wife, by every law of ' lady, closely and very plainly attired, were joined 1 a
heaven” “Thatis no suswer tomy guestion,” rejoined ' few munutes by two gentlemen, the one considerably
the unfeeling speaker. She was silent, but, urged a past fizy, the other abuut twenty-five, also in complete
third tme, azose, and witha glance of scomn, exclaimed, undress. L of cowse, concluded it to be a quiet v-d-
“ thought to have encountered men of honour, of hu- ding between the younger parties, and Tarranged theu .
wanity, those Who would liave espoused an injured, : accordine 10 this supposition ; but to my swprise and
unptotected, helpless woman's cause. 1s there nothing | consteruation, for 1 ruther pique myself upon my pene-
binding save those legal ties, whose infraction wonld be | tration and discermnent, 1zecesved a hint that'it wus
tollowed by disgraceful punishment; and canuot I ob-!the old people who came 1o be married. The-young
tain justice {n this sacred place, pity. in this holy edi- | lady turned pale and then ved, cast her eyes upon the
fce, a saothing balm to heal my breaking heart 7 “Oh. | ground, and looked very much confused, and the bride-

Henry ¥ she coutinued, agawn. uppealing to her betray-
¢r. 1 came not here to reproach, 1o expuse yuu, but to
save you trom the cotamission of a teartul enime. 1 do
nut 24k vou 10 fuliil those broken promises so uften and
so solemnly phghted, bat pledge them not to another,
false and tassworn as thou art ; pause here, in conpas-
#ion (o we, 10 mercy to yourself”  “1believe.” said the
bridegroum, addressing the clergyman, “that it czonoi be
recessary for me te suy any thing o convince you of
the unpertinence of this iterruptivn.  This persua has |
0o clasns upon me, that caonot be setiled by Iy purse,
and I therefore beg that the ceremony way go on.” The
torhidder of the bunns was unr,repared ior an act of such
determined crueliy, and she dropped immnediately upon
the ground. like oue who had recened asuortal wound,
and was couveyed cut of the church 1n a state of insen-
sibility. T he bndegroum coughed and wiped his face
with his handkerchief: the bnde tuok out her smelhng-
bottle; there were whispers aamong the bndemaids,
and one of the gentlemen et the pariy and walked off.-
dut. 1n a nowent, the yunost compuosure was restore-t
0 ‘l‘hns lugh-bred company, and the nuptial koot was
ne

Auother extraordinary wedding jouk place in this
vear The lady. as s generally the case. arnved ‘st
She cawe in a carnage, attended by only ope evnpan-
on and seemed excessively arxious und agitated, pacing
up and down the room with a iapid step, and setting her
friend to watch at the winduw for the expected husband.
A sigoal given by the sentinel cansed her to stop ; she !
drew her veil over her face, urranged her dress, and sat’
down. A gentleman then made lns appearance alene 5
pot a word passed between them : and when thecler
gyiran was ready, he stalked with a stern air 1nto thei
church, and touk s place , the bride followed trem |
bhing. and she wept through the whole of the ceremony. |
When 1t was over, she caught the arm of ber husband,
and thev waiked together, though silently, wto the ves-'
1y The usual formalities having been accomphshed,
he offered his hand to assist her io the carnage. She’
then spoke 1o bim, and 1o a hurned and broken voice, .
said, “You will go with me ' “1 have done all that
1 can do, hereplied. “all that I ever engaged to per-
torm ; here we part, and for ever. 1ha§ huped your
good sense would spare me this tnal.”  “Do not forsake '
1ne, do not absndos me, save me, shield me from the
seorn of the wprld. from the agony, the horror of 2 sepe-
ration from’all thai 1 hold dear,™ skemurmured out : and
then. callin:s biin by every tender upme that the heart
of a doung woman could 3mlme, tell upon her knees be- |
tore him, and clung to hun wuh fund sohcitude, but 1o
vaits , he disengaged himself from her embrace derted
away from the place, aad was out of sight in 3 mement.
Fam not made of and 1 could hardly stand the'
scene which entued.  Poor lady ! ske too, was young !
and handseme ; gnief had rendered her regardless of al
siapger's gage : unable o centtol ber acgrish, she

man vbserved her tremer, 1 thought. with a glance of
pleasure ; they wentaway in the same order in whick'
they had arrived. the two gentlemen going one way,
and the twu ladies agother, 1could nat find out who
they.were, for our's 1s alarge parish; bat notvery lung.
afterwards, 1 had the gratification 1o see those whem
kad vnconsciously joined togethier, come of their own
accord 1o receave. the nuptial benediction. 2nd both, par-
ticularly the brude, regarded me with great benignity.
T'his warriage gave we much delight, for I could not
help fancying that it was iy suggestion which had
protapted the voung gentleman’s addresses.

‘The pext weddiug, somewhat out of the commen
way. was that ofa fantastio fine lady, who had letihe
gpndvmnn dance attendance at the church fur three

ays belure she chuse to mneet him there. At last, a-
bout Ladf past eleven, she wade her appearance.  Pre-
viously 10 her leaving the carriage, she peremptorily de-
sired that all the people should be sent away who
stood in the sirect 1o stare ather. When, with scine
diticelty she was persuaded to. encounter their gaze
and enter the vestry, she declared that she would go
back agnin; she could not make up her mind~it was
impocsible to part with her hberty. She took out her
handkerchief, but there were no tears ; scmebody told
her that, if she fainted, she would discompose ker
dress, aud this had the effect of delaying the catastre-
phe; but the. opportunity being almost too tempting to
be resisted by a gentlewornan of her turny Tinade such
a pregaration of cold waier in a Jarge basin, that 1 ver-
ily believe she became alarmed for her satins, and suf-
fered herself 10 be prevailed upon, at the latestinoment
the ceremony could be perfonned, 1o enter the church.
The bridegrocm. excecfmgly sincere in his attackment

, 10 her property, bore all hor capricicus airs and graces

with the utmost humitity. He Legged, he entreated,
be besought, ealled her his soul's idol, his life, and his
treasure. and, finally, protested that he would sLoot
himself if she disappoiated hum again. But the moment
the binding words were uttered, the face of things
changed Lhc the ccenery of a gautomane: she was
quite prepared fur a secund exlubition, sbsolutely ccu'd
ot face ihe crund, and pivjused remaining n the
church until it was dusk. '1‘}.:: t.me, howerer. was
past for these foohish tricks.  He silenced Ler with cne
word. “Nansense,” kmt lus brow, sssumed an air of
determination. and led her, alittle astomished, tbut quite
tzme, to the carnage, anud the smules of all e belold-
ers. .
It is nol. 1 am sorry to say, very oficn that I witness
a marriage :olcmuized according to niy owa old-fash-
suned notions, but wpon inquiry. T bave always fuund
that such marriages have becn the bappiest, 1p whicis
the parties have joined with pious fervour m the holy
service that the c])mrch has instituted for the cerasion.
Itis a uuly pleasing sight 10 <ee even the bride and
bridegrocm los.up svers earrhly thought 2bd feeflng o
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one fervent aspiration for the divine blessing, and all
the friends and relations joinwng prously and devoutly
in prayer and supplication to. the giver of nllti;ood, for
the felieaty of the wedded pair, both in this wotld aund in
the next.

AGE.

BY MRS. CRAWFORD,

There’s a chastened spint that folds its wings,.

Musing ‘tween earth and holy things ;

Sult gliding on in its noiseless flight,

FEake the snow thro’ the cloudsof a winter’s night,
T 1s the spiritof age.

There's a passionless eye, that looks above,”

With a ray of taith, and a tcar of love ;

That regards the stars, as they nightly glow,

As the home of some friend who was once below.,
T is the eye of age.

There ’s a faded lip, that but faintly smiles,
And with tales of bygone years beguiles
The laughing cbild ; and with holy kiss
Mungles a prayer for its future bhss:

T is the lip of agen

There ‘sa withered hand, thatin youth.was wed.
T'o us kindred hand—but that hand 1s dead
And the withered hand, tho’ it give and-lend,
Now waats the aid of some kindly friend ;

*T is the hand of age.

But the chastered spirit, which folds its wings,
Whll 1ake its flicht anon where the seraph sizgs,
And the passionless eye, with its tear of love,
Will behold all it lost in the realms above.
Then farewell age!

MARGARET LAMBRUN AND QUEEN ELIZABETH.

Not long after the death of Mary, queen of Scots,
Margaret Lambrun (who had been one of her at-
tendants) became in some measure desperate, on ac-
count of the loss of a husband, whom she dearly lov-
ed; a loss which had been occasioned by the melan-
choly fate of that unfortunate princess, to whose ret-
inue he had also belonged, and formed a resolution
to avenge the death of both upon the person of queen

Elizabeth, To accomplish her purpose, she dress-,

ed herselfin the habit of a man, assumed the name
of Anthony Spark, and attended at coust witha pair
of pistols constantly about her, oneto kill the queen,
when an opportunity should offer, and one to kill
herselfif her crime should be discovered. Oneday,
as she was pushing through the crowd, in order to
get near her majesty, who was then walking in the
garden, she accidently dropped one of her pistols.—
This circumstance being vbserved by the guards,
she was immediately seized, in order to be sent to
prison. The queen, however, interfered, and desir-
ed to examine the culprit first. She nccordingly
demanded her mame, her eountry, and her quakity;

LIZARBTH, ON RESPECT FOR THE GREAT. 7
and Margaret, with a resolution still undaunted, re-
plied, “Madam, hough I appear before you in this
garb, I am a woman. My naupe is Margaret Lam-
brun, and I was several years in the service of Ma-
ry, a queen whom you have unjustly putto death,
and thereby deprived me of one of the best of hus-
bands, who could not survive the bloody catastro-
rne of his innocent mistress. His memory ishard. |
y more dear to me than that of my. injured queen;
and, regardless of consequences, 1 determined to re-
venge their death upon you. Many, but fruitless
were the efforts I made to divert me from the pur-
pose. Ifound myself constrained to prove by ex-
perience the truth of the maxim, that neither reason
or force can hinder a womanfrom vengeance, when,
she is impelled to it by leve.*  Highly as the queen
had reason to resent this speech, 51e eard it with
coolness, and answered it with moderation. *“You
arc persuaded, then,” said her majesty, “that in this
step you have done nothing but what your duty re-
quirea; what, think you, is it my dutyto do to you 9
*1g that question put in the character of a queen, or
that of a judge?” replied Margaret, with the sameo
intrepid firmness. Elizabeth professed to her it
was that of a queen. *“Then,” replied Lambrun,
“it is your majesty’s duty to grant me pardon.’—
“But what security,” demanded the queen, “canyou
give me that you will not make the like attempt on
some future occasion?” “A favor ceases to be one,
madam,” replied Margaret, “when it is yielded un-
der such restraints, (1 doing so, your majesty would,
act against me as a judge” [ have been thirty
years a queen,” turning to the courttiers then pres-
ent, “and had never such a lecture read to me be-
fore” She immediately granted the pardon entirer
and unconditional, as it gad been desired, in opposi-
tion to the opinjon of the president of the council,
who told her majesty that he thought she ought to
have punishedso daring an offender. The faircrina-
inal, however, gave an admirable proof of her pru-’
dence, in begging the queen to extend her generosi-
ty one degree further, by granting her a safe con-
duct out of the kingdom, with which favor alsor
Elizabeth cheerfully complied, and Margaret from:
that period lived a peaceable life in France,

ON RESPECT FOR THE GREAT.

Our respect for the great, is most apt to offend by it
l'excess ; our fellow feeling for the miserable by its de+
i fect, moralists exhorts us to charity und compassion 2
they warn us against the fascination of greatness : this
 fascination indeed, is so powerful, that therich and
the great, are too often preferred to the wise and the
virtuous. Nature has wisely judged thatthe dissinction
of ranks, the peace and order of society, would rest more
securely upon the plain and palpable difference of birth
and fortune, than upon the invisible and often uncertain
difference of wisdom and virtue. The undistinguish-
g cyes of the great mob of mankind, can well enough
i perceive the former: itis with difficulty that the nice
discernment of the wise and the virtuous, can somenimes
In the order of all these recrm-
at wisdom of nature is equal-

distioguish the lattor.
mendativns, the bencvole
ly evidant.

To cxpectan impossibility is madness; now it i8
impossible for ill men, notto do i}l things,
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THE LANDLORD'S TALE.
M. SMITE AND MR. BROWN.

‘uQne sces something of life, as you say, Sir,” said
the landlord , “living here in the public line ; but our
town not being in the high road, it is not often that aay
thing very particular happens ; we have just our regular
custoners, a chance passenger now and then, and a toi-
fle to do 1n the posting way with travellers crossing the
country. At Ogl‘l) times a swindler vr tso will try ther
luck ; butI'm prctiy well up to those sort of geatry, and
was never much of a Joser by them : and so we go on,
from year’send to year's end, soberly and quietly enough.
We had once a queer chap of a young oficer 1n the re-
cruiting service quartered here, who used to make us
Jook about us: he wasn't particularly obstreperous nei-
ther, but odd ; and was apt to take strange faneres into
fus head. He rang the cell oae night very futriously ;
1 flew upstaicsina violent hurry, and found him stretch-
ed in theniddle of the floor ; he told us that his last
hour was compe, and so I sent for the doctor and offercd
to lift him op the couch, but he would not hear of such
a thing: he said that he had made a vow neverto die in
this bed, and sp, ~Sir, there he lay, and no persuaston
coyln induce him to move until the apothecary had pro-
nounced him out of danger. Anothertime, during guar-
ter sessions, he was so offended at being obliged to give
up his apartment to the lawyers and go a story higher,
that he well nigh got me into trouble by playing the
rogue’s march upon his flute, as two barristers, an attor-
ney. and their clerks were walking up swairs. But he
was a quiet sort of person, eompared 10 2 couple of mad
sEarks, who set the whole ina ip an uproar for the ume
they stayed. I have been in.this house, man and boy,
for a matter of five-and-thirty yegrs, and I pever saw
any thing like those two geptlemen. It was during the
war, as long ago as eighteep hundred and eight, that one
morning.a pust-chaise and four drove up to the gate. I
was head waiter then, and the ion was kept by a widow,
a little infirm in her feet, so that most tgings were left
to me. Two voupg men, dressed, Sir, in the very
height of the fashjon—you never saw greater bucks—
Jumped out of the carrisge, and to my thinking they
were & pait of as handsome voung fellows as ever 1 set
eyes on. d yshered them into the best apartment ; but
they were in the fidgets to be off, and ordered fresh
borses. Presently the bell rang afive tantarara, and
when I weat 1to the room they seemed to be in warm
debate: but though they were Englishmen, they spoke
in an outlandish Fanguage, either Ealin or French, and
except when they addressed me I did not know what
they seid ; but'T found out they were considering whe-
ther they should remain where they were, or go on. 1
saw that they had plenty of money : their purses were
eut int their hands 10 a minute, paying for the last stage,
ang they bebaved Jike princes to'the post-boys. Imet
them grinning on the stairs with gold ip their fingers,
60 I bethought me gs my young mistress was cuton 2
visit, and.not Jikely to come home in a hurry, it would
be for,the good of the house to get them 10 stay, and
answeyed theyr questions accordingly.

‘It will naver do,’ said one, ‘l:h:gere is no possibility
of exwting in this place; the whole town has the air
of a rattery, and thege is nothing to be seen from the
window's but a pleasing variety of butchers’ shops.’'—
Hus friend .however, had establisheg bis teet upon the
bars of the grate, and was inclined to listep to wy re-
commendations. ‘Itis a pretty decentish sort of o place,
for s size, 8ir,” says I, ‘and there’s a stagescoach pass-
es through every day for London: we've two circula-
ting hbraries, & play -house, {1 said nothing about the
actors, who, 1t must be confesseq, very seldom came,
&ad had little encouragement when they did) 2nd the
nelghboring gentry m& of secing about a ball orawo.’
They mads po snswer; so getling ceyrage to goon, I
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continued, ‘Very good shooting over the adjoining ma-
pors, and 'squire ‘Thorney’s hounds are within Gifteen
miles; and what with the rector, and the banker, and
the doctor, Lawver Grampus, and Mr. Ruggns, the
society is reckoned’—‘Curse the society,’ exclaimed
both gentleren at once, *we shall iake care not to be
bored with that: wve do not come out of ——-shire 10
look for society; and then they jabbered in Krenchand
laughed. *Sec what you can give us to eat,’ cried the
stoutest of the two, ‘and then we shall be better able to
judge of the capabilities of your town.’

“Luckily the larder was well provided; we had a
most capital partridge pie, and ] ordered the cook to
toast a few rashers of dried salinon, which.my roistress
gol a present from Wales; and, with a cold sirloin of

eef, a foaming tankard of ale, and a bottle of wme out
of a ‘choice big which was only touehed upor great oc-
casions, | sent up a luncheon fit for the king himselt,
and they were soon in high goed-hurcer, and otdered
dinner and beds. I will say that for them, they were
not so difficult about their eaung as customers that I
have met with since—made no fuss about having
French cookery, and were content with wholesome
Christiao fare. 'i‘hings went.of pretty smoothly for that
day : but the next set in for a heacy rain, and our new

uestsgave every soul in the house work enough to do.

was obliged to run about the town trving to get news-
papers for love or money, rummaged all the books out
of my mistress’s closet, and went 1o both libraries be-
side : but though there was Mavor’s Universal History,
The life of Bamfylde Moore Carew, Coxe’s Travels,
Haley’s Poems, the letters of Henry and Frances, The
Midaight Bell, and the Borrows of Sensibility, I could
find nothing to please them ; they waated 10 ?ure a bil-
hard-table, but I could only procure a backgammon-
board. They wrote off to London for a set of chess-
men, and then sat down to cards. But this did not last
long : they took itinto their heads to make new arrange-
ments in the sitting-room, and ordering every article of
furniture out of their sight, chose chairs, tabfes, and so-
fas from the other apartments which suited their fancy
betier. My mistress was out of the bustle or she would
never have stood.it. We Lad a grand sumpus about
the picture of Admiral Keppel, wiich hung over the
mantle-piece: it was a venerable, handsome full length
-portrait of a comely gentleman 1 uniform, leaning up-
on au auchor; but they would by no means pernnt him
to remamn. Unfortunately there wasa blemish in the
Yaper which this picture }ud from view, and which
ooked very unseemly when it was taken away, so
they turned.the Admiral with his face to the wall ; be-
having, I must say, more like overgrown boys than
men : but they paid lberally, and seemed sadly to
want something to do. The whole house was in 2 flus-
tration to know who and what our travellers were ;
and the town’s-folks at first shewed some curiosity,
which, however, soop died away, for the gentlemen
confined themselves a good deal to the inn. They
seemed lo be neatly of an age, and were much of the
same heigh’: but there was no resemblance between
them, and their names different. M. John Smith was
stouter than the other, a finc grown man, with brown
hair, florid complexion, and blue cyes. Mr. Thomas
Brown, his companion, was considerably slighter and
more eiegamly formed, pale, but.of a healthy paleness,
with eyes and hair as black asa coal ; and though both
tad a grand look, he might have passed for a prnce.—
He gave less trouble, 100, than Mr. Smith, and scemed
to dulge bim in all his fancies, more to pacify and
ke p him quiet than for any thing else, except, may be,
when he gave way :0 his own wild spirits ; though for
that matter both the friends were sometimes low enough,
but Mr. Smith was always the most irntable of S\e
two. They would heave deep sighs, and lie stretched
upon the sofas and chairs fur hours together, especially
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and having read and groan-
«od over them, they were sure to put them into the fire;
so there was no chance of being any the wiscr through
carelessness on their part, at least; and T could have
told my mistress that her labor was lost, when she us-
ed 10 send for their clothes und search thewr pockets for
papers. As | was saying, Sif, ""CY l:ladl ‘]‘e"" me]]““(i
choly fits, but these were soon over, and then they ha
no mercy on the bell—ring, nng, ning, from morning
till night, asking for the strangest and most unaccount-
able things. They weat, as I observed before, very
Tttle abroad, and though they purchased Miss Perkin's
whole stock of lavender water, and extract of roses, and
sent forty tunes to know if she had any essence of
sweot peas, I question whether they were more than
once within her shop door; and she was a smart-look-
ing lase then, dressed in the tip of the mode, aad had
put on an extra ribboa as soon as she heard of the new
coraers.  Much admired was Miss Perkins by the
beaux of the town: her shops used to be thronged on
market davs, and [ seldom passed the window, early or
late, without secing a man's elbow leaning on the coun-
ter.  Folks used to tell a good deal about her and the
banker’s son, and there was some ill-natured things
said that were never properly cleared u"); howsoever,
she 1narried preity tolerablish, after all, though nobady
even $0 muc{: as dreained that sober Saunders the mil-
ler would take such a {hghty madam when lus old wife
was laid under the sod.” .

After this episode of Miss Perkins, the landlord paus-
ed, drew breath, and continued his tale:—

“\Well, Sir, a week or more passed away, and Mr.
Shpith and Mr. Brown called it purgatory. i’:‘.very da
I expected that they would go, but still they stayed,
saying they supposed they were as well off at —— as
any where else; yet they would rather livecwith the
devil himself; which I must say, 1 thought very strange,
seeing that there was no compulsion. All of a sudden
they sent for e, and told me that 1 was a goed fellow ;
that they were ured of their lives, and must change
their style of living. They offered to pay any money
that ry mistress asked, and to give as little trouble as

ossible, if she would consent to a rew arrangement.

answerad that I was sure my mistress would be agree-
able to any thing in reason. ‘We have made up our
minds,’ ssid M. Sinith, ‘since there is nothing to be
seen in this inhuman place, to sleep throughout ‘he
day, and, as unfortunately we can’t take euntirely to our
beds, to get up at_night: you will have nothing to do
but to provide coffee before you go to rest, and to order
oue of the scullions to boila leg cf mutton and turnips,
and send it up to us at three o’clock in the morning.—
‘We shall ride out after dinner, and we give our honor
that we will not set the house on fire.” 1 stared at this
strange proposal; but they were in earnest, and whilst
the whim lasted the house was amazingly quiet, con-
sidering who was in it, only they kicked up a terrible
bobbery in the neighborhood, nding, as I am told, hke
mad men along the roads, to the great alarm of the
faners, setting all the dogs barking for miles round,
and sometimes having a chase after the fashion of the
wild huntsman, 1 think they called him—wild eaough,
I’} warrant.

“I had soon reason to congratulate mysclf upon the
new system, for very unexpectedly m% young mistress
came home. The typhus fever had broken out in the
place where she was'visiting, and her friends, in great
alarm bad sent her away. Isuppose, Sir,ina long
summer’s day you would not see a prettier girl thaa
Miss Lucy. "She had been well brought up, and was
very modest, never, to my knowledge, giving the least
encouragement to any of the young sparks who used to
loiter about the inn when she was at home ; but there
was something about her, an air and manner, though
bumble, 100,50 much above her station, that made me

-after they received leters,
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tremble for the consequences of a meeting with either
aof the gentlemen who had taken up their qunrters at
the Black Bull. She laughed heartily when hermoth-
er told her of the harem scarem doings of our guests;
and expressed her determination tahave a peepat them;
but as I was confident the would not throw gcrse?f in
their way, that did not give me any paix.

“An unfortunate accident brou Il)\t shout the se-
quaintance which 1 so much dreaded. The gentlerzp,
one fipe frosty night, had taken a longer ride than usu-
al, not coming home until eight o’clock in the morning ;
they were generally accustorued to be in bed by six.—
Miss Lucy, not expecting to see ther., came trippiilg
down the’ great staircase, and before she could tutn

round they were at her elbow. They bowed (o the
very ground, and made way forher in tne most respect-
ful manner possible. She blushed, curtsied, and Flast-
ened away. lastantly the bell rang, as in oid times. I
ran up to the drawing room, and was immediately as-
sailed by a thousand questions from both gentlemen*k-
bout the young lady who had just passed them. She
did look like a lady certainly : potwithstanding she nev-
er dressed herself so smart as Miss Perkins, she wasb
far the genteelest of the two: that every body nIlowe«I
I was taken so completely by surprise, and examined,
as it were, and cross-examined, too, that ¥ could not
think of any palpable falsehood, and was fain to tell
the whole truth about Miss Lucy. Well, Sir, they did
not go to sleep that day, but resumed their ordinar
habits, only with less clatter, and they were continual-
ly on the staircase, or in the lobbies, ur down in the

ard, trying to catch a %limpse of my young mistress.

he gave them, I venly believe, as little opportunity as
she could help of speaking to her, and, but tor the folly
of her mother, probably nothing more would have come
ofit. Old mistress was now able to hobble about alit-
tle, and Mr. Smith and Mr. Brown were ever ready to
offer her an arm ; and so they wheedled and cajoled her
over to such good, or I may say evil purpose, that they
soon had the run of the small parlour behind the bar,
where Lucy sat at work. 1 was almost at my wit's
end: at last I bethought me of putting them on some
new adventure.

“It heppened that twice in the year Sir Godfrey Hil-
borough, who had large estates in our county, and used
to divide his time regularly between his two houses,
passed through our town, which being just half-way

rom Brockley Grange and Hilhoroughbl’ark, he always
staid to dine at the Black Bull for the good of the
house. 'The Baronet had one only daughter, who was
as heautiful as she was rich.  She was mewed up, how-
ever, more like a Spanish nun than an English lady,
for her father having determined that she should mar-
ry young *Squire Thorney, a neighbor’s son, a boorish
sort of fellow, always hunting, or cock-fighting, or bull-
baiting, would scarcely allow her to be out of his si ht,
and never admitted any other unmarried man within
his doors. The time was now at hand for his removal
to Hilborough Park, and he had sent as usual to be-
speak the dinner. I told all this to Mr. Smith and Mr.
Brown, and inflamed their curiosity so much, that they
were all agog to sce the divine Clarissa, as the hand-
some heiress was generally called. They thought of a
hundred plans to approach her without raising the jeal-
ousy of l‘;er father, and at last resolved 10 officiate as
waiters. It was as much as my place was worth if I
should be found out, but I gave in to all their schemes,
and as Sir Godfrey’s own cervants always helped to
attend, and might, we thought. smoke the disguise, it
was agreed to put ‘mmdy into their ale, and make them
too drunk ot too stupid to observe any thing. T had
some difficulty about dressing our gentlemen so as to
pass off for common people. They dipped thewr heads
to water to take out the curl, but it would not do,

and I ran over to the barber, and get two scratch wigs
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They sted no expense, and bought coats and waist- |
t

wn tailor, uncouth and rustical whea
::’g'(lnl;)a(:cdm; x‘;n’cu own, and they put on cotton stock
1ngs, and ued their nccficluth; in :\_cuuntr_vﬁ,ed manncr,
sull 1 had sume fear of their being founc out—but I
put a goud face upon it, and was ready to answer any
uesuons with a bold heart. .
~Exactly at the appointed time, 'continued the land-
lord, ' Sit Gudlrey Hilboroy, h's coach and four drouve
joto the inn yard, and I took care that our two bucks
should nut shuw themselves immediately, more espe
cially as "Squire Thornef was there to haad the ladics
out. It was a bitter cold day, and I had provided a
rare jug of hot spiced ale with eggs in it for the ser
vants; wesaw no more of them.  Our Francis, whom
the genilemen—why, I never could find out—had
taught 0 s1y “apon, anon, Sir,” was Juckily laud up

!

|
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Clarissa to 'Squire Thorney. It happened that justas
she was quite ready to give him her hand, up comes
his servant with a message about a dog ; so, instead of
attending to the young lady, he stoud arleying with
the man on the Fobby. Mr. Brown, whu had resumed
his own clothes, was standing by, and so, Sir, without
more ado, he stepped furward, and, to my amazement,
offered hus ann to Miss Clanissa, with such a modest
ai., and such an eluguent Luw, that she, casting a lovk
uf scorn at her clodhopping lover, accepted it, and down
they went tugether, unseen by Sir Gudirey, who, it be-
ing a cold night, had got into the coach, thinking, tobe
sure, that *Squire Thoraey would take care of his
daughter.

“I bad no great reason to be pleased with my contri-
vance. Mr,iirown spent almost the whole of his time
at Hilborough Park, 1n some disguise or uther, and left

with the lumbago, and thicrefore we absolately requis- | the coast clear at home to Mr. Smuth, who was scarcely
ed some_ assistance, which wccounted fur the stay, as | @ moment absent from Miss Lucy’s elbuw. He was
the whole conducting of the dinoer {ell upon me, and 1, clean an altered man: there was no swearing at the

was in a good deal of trepidativa, yet1 could not Lelp
observing the behaviour of our sparks. Sir Godfrey
Hilborough sat at the head of the table, his lady and
daughter at his right aad left hand, and *Squire Thor-
ney at the bottom. The servant of the latter, almost
as greata lout as his master, stood behind his chair: I
took my station at the Baronet's eluow, and Mr. Smith
and Mr. Brown waited on the ladies. ‘Their ready
dexterity put Sir Godfrey into good humor, who was
marvellously out of sorts at the conduct of s serving
men; poor [ady Hilborough ~was entirely occupied in
soothing her husband, and 'Squire Thorney employed
himself solely wigh the dishes before hin. ~ Miss Clar-
issa \ S not so unobservant: she appeared to me to be
more beautiful than ever; she had taken o her hat,
and her fice dzrk hair waved over a forehead as white
as the driven snow. -She ate litle, and seemed very
unhappy, poor lady, as her eye wandered fromn ner fa-
aher aud mother, to her intended husband. Presently
she perceived there was somethiong strange in the room.
1 saw her give sevesal piercing laoks at ber new atten-
dants, which made them withdrew glances too express-
ive of adoration,.and cast their eyes demurely to the
ground ; then rose an jindignant blush which terrifed
me, bat this subsided. She looked now and then as if
she was striving to repress a smile, and before dinuner
was over secemed quite propitiated by the graceful assi-
duity of our gentlemanly waiters. I received a good
lesson that day; I never saw a napkin handed, a dish
removed, or a cork drawn in such style in my life; 1
was only vexed.o perceive that Mr. Brown was evi-
dently the most struck and eager of the two, whereas I
had hoped that Mr. Smith would have been drawn off
from his pursuit of Lucy, by a handsomer face, and, as
he was by far the boldest, and, as I feared the most un-
principled, there was less danger to a grand young la-
dy from his addresses, than a simple girl who knew
next to nothing of the world.

“Wphen the ladies retired to the drawing-room, which
they did very soon, Lady Hilborough fell asleep in the
great chair, and Mr. Brown went in, without his wig, to
stir the fire and snuff the candles; I followed with Mr.
Smith to hand rcund the tea and coffee. The gentle-
men, I must say, were very guarded intheir behaviour;
neither of them spokea wor§ more than was necessary ;
and es it was scarcely possible for Miss Clarissa 1o {;e

‘offended by their conduct, she, I suppose, thinking it

pradent to take no notice of a mere frolic, was satisfied
with mainiining her own dignity. The Baronet’s ser-
vants having slept off their tipsy fit, were as fresh as
the day, and the coach and horses were out at the gate
at the 1dentical moment at which their master always
left the Black Bull. Every thing being ready, Sir God-
frey, who was as full of ceremony as my Lord Mayor
of London, handed his Jady down stairs, and Ieft Miss

servants, no grumbling or racket nuw, but there was he
sitting all the day in the parlour, reading to my young
mistress. :1 had enough to do to watch him, and 10
help Mr. Brown to get a sight of Miss Clarissa. Once
he dressed hiniself as a miller ; then he went up to the
hall with a pedlar’s peck, and 1 was obliged to get him
areal hawker s license, because 1 knew he durst not
2o before Sir Godfrey,.who wasa trimming magistrate,
without one.  Afterwards he bethought himself of act-
ing the part of a blind fidler, blind only of one eye
though, and they got him into the servant’s hall, an
swere all as merry as beggars ; and many a cold winter
night did he pass in the conservatory, or under Miss
Clarissa’s window.

“Things in the mean time were going on dismally
for we at the Black Bull. Lucy had lost all het fine
spirits, and she was thoughtful now, and sad too, often
beiug scarcely able to refrain fromn tears. The sightof
her grief, guessing, as I did, that it was caused by ler
altachment £o one whom 1 feared would prove unwor-
thy, cut me to the heart; so I went to Mr. Smith, and
plucked up a spirit, and put the question fairly to him,
whether he meant to make Miss Lucy his wife. He
gave me a look as black as midnight. “How dare
sou,”.caid he, “ipquire into the motives of my conduct,
or presume to 1ift youreyesto a girl o far above yov 7
“Sir,” says I, “I am aware of mny inferiority, and Miss
Lucy knows that I would not offend her by werd or
look for the whole vrorld; but she has neither father
nor brother to protect her, and whilst I am in her
mother’s service, 1 will do my humble endeavor to keep
her out of harm’s way.” And then I went straight to
the little back parlour, and opened my mind, so far as
related to Mr. gmith, speaking all the time in the most
respectful manuer that could think of, and my young
mistress cried a good deal; and said 1 might be sure
that she would never do any thing to afilict lier mother.
After this conversation she seemed more shy of Mr.
Smith; and though he used to look fierce enough at
me, and pever deigned me a aivil word, I did not care
for that—all I wanted was to keep Miss Lucy out of his
clutches.

“Soon afier, letters came from London, which seem-
cd to please our gentlemen hugely. Mr. Brown told
me in confidence that he had persuaded the young lady
atHilborough Park 1o go off with Jum to Scotland, and
desired me to be in watting at twelve that pight witha
Eost-chaise and four at a particular spot ip the nei%h-

orhood. My mind was not altogeiher in the job, but
1 did not like 10 refuse a_gentleman who had always
bebaved very handsomely to me, more especially as
there being an alarm about poachers, in consequence,
I believe, of lus prowling so much over the Baronets
ground, that he did not Iike to trust to the discretion of
the postboys, 1n case of their falling 1 with the gamme-
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~&keepers. It wastwo o'clock in the morning before he
could get Miss Clanissa away, and just as the chaise
drove off 1 saw a letter lying on the ground: it was
moonhight, and 1 could read the direction well enough,
to “'Thomas Brown, Bsq.," so I carried it home, 1n-
tending to give 1t to hus friend.  Mr. Smith was, how-
ever gone, and my mund misgave me when 1 learned
that Muss Lucv had alsu left the town on a visit to her
aunt; 1 deterunned then to read the letter, thinking it
might give me sume clue 1o our late guests. It began
+My dear Lord ;" and I gathered from it that these
two gentiemen were Loth sprigs of nubitity, vbliged to
hve incog. 1 consequeace of the one who called him-
self Smith having dangerously wounded a gentleman
in aduel. The writer made sport of their shooting a
-pnvy-counsellur ; for it seems Mr. Brown was the sec-
ond, and congratulated them upon the termination of
«heir ¢xile ainungst the barbanans of ——e—shire. I
soon ascertamed that Miss Lucy hadaccompanied Mr.
Smith m lus yourney, and wihout saying a word to
any body, I saddled the best horse in Jnc stable, and
rode =3 hard as he could lay legs to the ground, in the
same direction that this worthless noblé¢man had taken.
1 had a0 dufficulty in tracing him upon the road ; and
at eleven o'clock, arrived at the inn where he propos-
-«d remaining the mght. Determining to see Miss Lu-
.cy somehow or other, I stood upon the stairs consider-
ingin what manneg I should contrive to speak with her
alone; and as I was cogitating the matter over, a door
flew open, and she rushed past me, never stopping un-
til she had reached the street, I flew after her and
found her in extreme distress. Mr. Smith (1 forget
the honorable name which his conduct disgraced) had
beguiled her away from hame under a promise of sar-
riage ; and thinking that she was now entirely in his
ower, had ventured to reveal his base views. In the
ieight of her grief and indignation, it was not diflicult
to persuade her to return home with me, 1 hireda
chaise from another ina, and we began a very melan-
choly journey. T thought she would have died upon
the road. '1‘};0 consequences of her late imprudent
step stared her in the {ace ; she was afraid o becoming
the talk and derision of the whole town, and mourned
over Yer blind credulity in such 2 piteous manner, that
her heart, poor thing, seemed quite broken. [ found it
difficult to keep.my resolution of acting only a brother's
part, yet1 dud not ¥ike to take advantage of her distrac-
tion and despair ; but atlength seeing how much she
suffered from the apprehension of losing her good name,
1 could no longer conceal my long smothered attach-
ment, aad besought her to give me a legal claim to pro-
tect her from the malice of the world. She seemed
more grieved than surprised at the proposai ; and can-
didly confessed that Eer affections, though blighted,
were stili fixed upon the man who had endeavored to
+ bring her to ruin.  She concealed nothing from me, as-
suring me that she could only consent to become my
wife to save her mother from the disgrace which her
- elopement with Mr. Smith would bring upon her. 1
was too madly in love notto rejuice to make her mine
uponany terms, knowing that she was unfortunate and
not guilty ; and before we returned to the Black Bull
. the matniage ceremony had taken place. My mistress,
though very angry at first, soon forgave us; and 1 was
in hopes that I should make Lucy happy. She never
utiered a complaint, and indeed I am sure that she was
grateful to me for my kindoess, and for the confidence
which I placed in her, for I adored the very ground
she walked upon. But she drooped daily; the shock
which she had received was 100 rough for her gentle
aature;; and, perhaps, too, she had a hard struggle to
do her duty by one who, in happier circurastances,
would not have been her choice.  Our neighbors used
to say crael things ; and though I treated their slanders
with contempt, they weighed heavily upon Luey's
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mind. Sbhe strove to be cheerful, but it would not do.
1t was fortunate for M. Snuth that he never came in
my \vni for I think I should have heea the death uf
him. iowevcr, I never mentioned ».is name to Lucy,
and 1t is a great consolativn to me to reflect that no
single word of reproach ever escaped my lips. Two
years after our marrlage, I became the father of a beau-
tiful gitl, and lite seeined sweeter to auy wife after the
birth of lier child; but the fatal blow had been struek,
and at the end of twelve moaths I followed her (0 1he
grave. 1lave nevergiven a step-mothe: to her daugh-
ter, and I never will. ‘she will be a cumfort, I trust, in
wmy old age, for she is a goud girl, Sir, and to my par-
tial cye has much of my Lucy’s sweetness and gentle-
ness about her.

“There was fine stormiog, you may be assured, at
Hilburough Park, about Miss Clar.ssa;j but luckily the
Barunet and 'Squire Thoraey full vut, and so Sir God-
frey became reconciled to s daughiter’s choice.  Lord
and Lady———p often Lait thur horses at the Black
Bull, and I believe they are as happy a couple us any
in the county.”

THE HOUR OF LOV Es

When should lovers breathe their vows?
When should ladies hear them ?
When the dew is on the boughs,
‘When none else are near them.

When the moon shines cold and pale,
When the birds are sleeping;

When no voice is on thegale;
‘When the rose is weeping.

‘When the stars are bright on high
Like hopes in young love’s dreaming,
And glanrcing round, the light clouds fly,
Lake fear to shade their beaming.

*The fairest smiles are those that live,
On the brow by star-dight wreathing,
And the Lips their richest incense give,
When the sigh is at mudmght breatking.

Oh! softest i the cheek’s love-ray,
When scen by moonlight hours;
Other roses seek the day,
But blushesare night flowers.—

Oh! when the moon and stars are bright,
‘When the dew-drops glisten,

Then their vows should lovers plight,
Then should ladies Listen.

Tt is sometimes a hard matter to be cerlain whe-
ther you have reccived ill usage or not, for men’s
actions sometimes look worse than they are; and
one must be thoroughly informed of a great many
things, before he can rightly judge.

When people treat you ili, and show, their spite, and
slander you, enter into their JRYN souls; go to the bot-
tom of thers ; search their uuderstindings, and you
will soon see that nothingihey may think or say of you,
ueed give you one trogblesome thought.
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1 love to steal away from the bus&; scenes of life, and

ay a visit fo the dark abode of the silent dead : the
thoughtful melancholy it is so well calculated toinspire,
is grateful rather than disagreeable to my heart. It
gends no thrilling dart throu:h my soul to tread upon
the green 10of of that dark lonely mansion, down whose
chambers I must soon go o return no more. From
choice do I ofien wander to the place, where there is
neither solitude nor society. Although the folly, the
bustle, the vanities, the pretensions, the pride of huma-
nity are all gone, 1t is no place of solitude. Men are
there, but their passions are hushed into everlasting si-
lence, and their spiruts are still ; malevolence, with all
1ts kindred vices, has lost all its power of harming ; am
bition, the cause of many a falr lies low, and at bestis
forgotten ; anger has done its ‘ust work ; all disputes
have ended. and tho darkest sips are covered by the
thickly piled clods of the valley ; vice, that monster of
the lower regious, 1s dumban powcriess; and virtue,
robed in innocence, 1s waiting in silence the voice of
the arch angei and the taumph of God.

LXCELLENCE NOT LIMITED BY STATION.

Tneae is not @ more common error of sel{-deception
than a hablt of considering our stations in life so ill-
suited to our powers, as to be unworthy of calling out a
full and proper exercise of our virtues and talents.

As society is constituted, there cannot be many em-

loyments which demand very brilliant talents, or great
licacy of taste, for their gro‘per discharge. The great
bulk of society is composed of plain, plodding men, who

move “right onwards” to the sober duties of their cailing.
At the sare time the universal good demands that those
whom nature has greatly endowed should be called
fromn the ordinary track to take up higher and more en-
nobling duties. England, happily for us, is full of &right
(«xamp%es of the greatest men raised from the meanest
situatipns ; and the education which Englaad is now
beginning to bestow upon her children wiil multiply
these examples. Buta partial and incomplete diffusion
of knowledge will also multiply the victims of that evil
tinciple which postpones the ‘discharge of present and
immediate duties, for the anticipations of some destin
above the labours of 2 handicraftsman, oz the calculati-
ons of a shop-keeper. Yewsand experience, which af-
ford us the opportunity of comparing our own powers
with those ot others, will, it is true, carreet the incon-
sistent expeciations which arise from a want of capacity
10 set the right value on ourselves. But the wisdom
thus Enined may come too late, The object of desire
may be found decidedly unattainable, and existence is
then wasted in & sluggish contempt of present duties ;
the sgirit is broken, the temper 1s soured ; habits of
misa trOphg and personal neglect creep on ; and life
eventually becomes a tedious and miserahle pilgrimage
of neversatisfied desires. Youth, however, is happﬂy
not withoutits guide, if it will take a warning from ex-
ample. Of the highly gifted men whose abandonment
of their humble caﬁing as been the apparent beginning
of a distinguished career, we do not recollectan instance
of one who did not pursue that humble calling with cre-
dit #nd success unul the occasion presented itself for
exhibiting these supstior powers w hicli nature oecasion-
slly bestows. Benjamin Franklin was as valoable to
his master, a3 & pnater’s apprentice, as he was to his
country as a statesman and a negotiator, or to the world
as a philosopher. Had he not been so, indeed, it.ma
be doubted whether he ever would have taken his rank
ameng the fisct statesmen and philoscphers of his time.
¢ of the great secrets of advancing in life is to be rea-
_.#By fo take adventage of th-se opportunities which, if a
a0 rezlly posseeses superior alnlities, are sure to pre-
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sent themselves some time or other. As the poet ex+
presses it, “Fhere is a tide in the affairs of mep,”—2an
ebbing and flowing of the unstable elemeat on which
they are borne,—and if this be only “taken at the flood,”
the “full sea” is gained on which “the voyage of their
life” may be made with ease and the prospect of a hap-
py issue.

GAMBLING.
Ber.—\What says the world of me 7
Stew.—My Lord, itspeaksof you, as of agood man dead.
Bev.—Nay, thea I'll tell you what it says: ltcalls me
false husband, cruel father, unnatural brother—to say
all in one short word ; it calis me “GaMESTER,Y

“During my short stay at Florenee, 1 was some-
what surprised one morning, while at breakfast, by
a visit from a young man, whom Jimmediately ve-
cognized to be Charles Many years had
elapsed since his abrupt departure from England.
His history being peculiarly interesting, I shall take
the liberty of here inserting it.—Engaged in com-
merce at an early age, and taken into the house of
his uncle, an eminent merchantin London, his pros-
pects in life were most flaterigg. From his abili-
ties, his anention, and improvement, Charles became
the favorite, and was at lengthrconsidered as heir to
hisuncle’s large possessions. A partner in the same
house, who was a man of sugerior sense, but addicted
to extravagant vices, blighted this fair prospect al-
most n the bud! He was married to a depraved but
beautiful woman, with whom he had formerly lived
on easier terms.  Led on in defiance of frequent se-
rious remonstrances from one act of expensive dissi-

ation to another, his debts accumulated in an alarm-
ing degree, which he still hoped to discharge by
means of the gaming-table. Surrounded by titled
black legs, and wary sharpers, he engaged on une-
qual terms, and increased those debts, which, in ho-
nour, he became obliged to pay without delay, or
even investigation. The wife either knew not, or
heeded not, the private circumstances of her husband,
She saw her house filled with the best company ;
gave expensive enlertainments, and resorted with
avidity to every public amusement which had the

ower of chasing away reflection and care. The
husband, eager to alleviawe the stuings ef conscience
arising from the neglect of a young farcily, plunged
still deeper into riot and profusion, and paid no long-
er any attention to the concerns of his mezcantile af-
fairs, which had hitherto been in a very flourishing
situation.  His partner, an easy old man of indepen-
dent property, who never quitted his arm-chair, was
not made acquainted with the excesses of Mr.
tll intelligence from their bankers arrived, stating,
that not only the funds of the house were exhausted,
but that, from an unusual grant of credit, they had
permitted themselves to be considerably overdrawn.
‘The affairs of the house thus involved, the most
prompt and speedy measures became necessary to
save their falling credit. A consultation was held,
and a proposition made, and adopted, to employ the
talents of young Charles, who was a proficient in the
art of drawing, in forging the names of some emi-
nent mercantile houses on forcign bills, and there-
by raise an immediate supply. Charles seduced in~
to the practice of this expedient by the treacherous




SAMBLING.

apesdihrift, unknowingly committed an act, b
~ehich, agrecable to the faws of his country, his life
Yocamo forfeited. Ho succeeded 50 well in the art
of imitation, that a second attempt was shorgly afler
made for raising a more considerable sum - in nogo-
ciating the bills, however, a discovery took place
place, which instantly obliged the parties to seek
safety in flight. Not a moment was now to be lost;
Charles was nade acquainted with the duplicity that
had been practised upon him, and being hurried in-
toa carringe, wherein a few valuables had been has-
tily packed up, departed immediately with Mr.
for Dover, 'They embarked inthe packet, and ar-
rived safe on the Continent.  Continuing their route
they proceeded to the South of France, where they
toofy(v up their residence, and remained concealed, un-
knowing and unknown.
» “In the meantime the uncle, confined with the gout,
was left to support all the horrors of his situation.
Bankruptey ensued, and a disposition manifested on
the part of the persons who had been duped, and
were the chief sufferers, to have the infirm old man
arrested, operated as his death warrant. In a few
hours he was found {ifeless in his bed, not without
strong suspicion of having taken poison.—The se-
uel of these acts of depravity and guilt was no less
;lntal to thebeautiful but frail Mrs. ; whobeing,
in consequence of her husband’s elopemont, deprived
of pecuniary.resources, and not incliped to follow or
share his fate in a foreign country, accepted an offer,
that was shontly afier made her, of hiving with a
wan of fashion. Supported by his liberality, her
extravagance now becatne unbounded ; but her reign
of pleasure was short.  Tired of her charms, he quit-
ted his mistress in a few weeks, and left her wholly
destitute of future support. One lover succecded
.another, till her abandoned conduct soon reduced her
a state of poverty, misery, and contempt: her health
had likewise been considerably impaired, and with-
out making one commendable effort to gain a liveli-
hood by industrious means, she sunk from poverty
to guilt, and at length attempted to retrieve her for-
tunes by a deed of unaxampled wickedness and.cru-
elty.—She had .a daughter |—a beautiful girl of six-
teen, in whose countenance every sweetand gentle
virtue was portrayed ; the bloom of health wasmark-
ed on her features, and sensibility evinced itself in
her every action But alas! how often are the
children of promise doomed, inthe spring of life, 10
:mourn

Their blossoms blasted in the bud!

U]pon this maiden flower, just expanding into bloom,
fell the rude storm ofadversity,

And like the tyrannous breathing of the north,
Shook all its buds from blowing————

Julia! it was mine tosee thee but once! yet pity
still cherishes a tender recollection of that interview.
Thy modest grief! the dignified seremity that sat on
thy brow on this trying occasion! could I witness
these, and not participate inthy sorrows ?2—Sincere-
ty did T share them-; and so lasting is the impres-
:ston of injured excellence, that revolving years have
4ot been able to efface thy image from my mind.
“This artless, oxemplary girl, had been placed in
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a seminary, far from her mother's contaminating
sight; here she dwelt in peace, improving duily in
every virtue and nccomphshment that could adorn
her sex. ‘I'he mother mean time, distressed in her
circumstances in propottion to tho decay of those
charms which now fmled to procure her admirers,
resolved, for a pecuniary consideration, to sacifice
her too lovely daughter at the same shrine of prosti-
tution to which she had herself been led a willing
vietim. The thought was no sooner entertained
than executed.  She quitted the habitation of misery
and contempt, and like an infernal demon entered
the abode of innocence and peace.  Julia was claim-
ed, and carried unresisting and unknowing to her
mother's dwelling, who having, throug'. the means
of a common pander of vice, obtained the promise of
a large sum from an ahandoned reprobate to whom
her daughter was to be sacrificed, disclosed the
plan, cloakied under the false garb and specious
mnask of pleasure, to her own ofiypring. 1rom so
infamous a proposal, eventhus coloured and disguis-
ed, the virtuous, innocent Julin shrank, as at the
sight of a basilisk. From arguments and entreaties
her mother proceeded to threats, in case o promise
of compliznce should not be given within the period
ofa fewdays. DNeither the prayers nor tears of her
virtuous daughter, in the mean time, made the smal-
lest impression on the obdurate heart and debased
mind of the vicious parent.

A sepse of filial duty prevented the suffering Julia
from disclosing the horrid scheme in agitation T'he
debauched dotard, who, by dint of bribery, was to
triumph over such virtue, saw her in this trying si-
tuation, and was just meditating to seize upon his
prey, when, with fearful steps, she flew for relief to
a former friend of her father’s. She mentioned not
her sitnation such as it was— the dreadful alterna-
tive that awnited her—the brink of ruin on which
she stood—but only solicited to be reinstated in her
former residence, where she might once more find
happiness in retirement. T'his was readily promis-
ed, but, alas! too late to prevent the sad catasthro-
phe that ensued. Julia returned home, but'to what
uhome! a fiend awaited herarrival ! she hadto en.
counter immediate infamy, dishonor, and ruin!
Herelet me draw a veiloverthismelancholy history:
suffice it to add, that Julin, in the hour of despair,
friendless, unprotected, and left to her distracted
thoughts, sought refuge inanother anda better world.
Her's had not been a life of pleasure, but it had been
a life of peaceand innocence; could then her unsul-
lied mind bear up against the stigma of vice, the
scorn of the severely virtuous, of such whose hearts
had never possessed half her innate modesty or
worth, yet to whose slights and contumely she muat
have been hourly exposed ? Her soul shrank from
the prospect ; urged by despair, she hurried from
her mether's blasting sight; and, bereft of reason,
tushed unbidden into the presence of her Maker!
Poor Julia'—and shall a deed committed in the
hour when reason wus overpowr:ed by the phrensr
of despair, cancel the purity ofthy life unmarkedal-
most by error? Ah, not the many acts of virtue thou
hast done shall plead for thee at the throne of Mercy,
and thou mayest still look down and witnessthe tear
of sympathy [ shed on thy serrows and untimely
fate. Peace to thy mangs '—sweet Julia.”

'
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TIIE HORRORS OF SENSIBILITY.

Havin propogod to mysolflhc task of lnymg b(.‘f()l'c
the worl§ a disclosuro of some few of those emotions,
which circumstances have produced 1n my heart—a
heart too cxquisitely framed for xhc.ordmm‘y course o_f
society I may be alfowed, by way of prelude to so deli-
cate n subject, 10 give a rough etching of myself in my
prescat condition ; for who would feel pleasure in lis-
tening to the gossiping voice of an egotist concealed be-
hind a eurtain, except, indeed, it were some sweet fos-
cinating femnale voice, to which imagination might at-
weh a form beautiful as Hebe s in which case, those of
us who have been well schooled in the lessons of the
heart, would wish the curtain to remain drawn tor ever,
and the voico (o continue as 1t began, lest the disclusure
should rob the “fancy’s sketeh” of halt—nay, perhaps
more than hall its lustre ; and what voice, however me-
lodious, would not lose its channy if instead of being
breathed, as we had fondly presumed, from the lipsof &
«ylph, 1t were ushered on the car, through the beard
am‘ feuthera cheeksof an Heeate !

As wy vuice, per se, can have no elaim tothe pow-
er of fascination, imagination would not ake itself bu-
sy 1 gavin-t mc a fonn unduly beautiful, weir1 to utter
wy scusations undera cautious disguise ; and therefore
1 hold it good to draw the tullowing picture of inyself,
that in the eves of my readers, it may stand as a fron-
nspicce and companion to what I may discluse, and
that they may shake hands and congratulate me as an
siold fapubar face,” when I shall have laid bare my
heart betore them.

1 am a bachelor “on the wrong sde of forty,” as the
phrase of the day hath 1t; the cause of whigh will in
due order be ex{:lmncd. 1 vegetate on a small patri-
mony amongst t

succession ; in short I am ihe 6fth of the name who
has died, (Isay ded, because the death of the heast,
which 1s mine, is the most kilhing death of all) on this
tpot, that has almost becomne sacred to our name, by
wur long chjoyment. )

My looking-glass and my memory must assist me
in speaking of 1y outward man, both of which agents
1 have duly consulted, and find that a series of years,
spent as I shall describe, have changed the open-fea-

tured, isgenuous, manly-fuced boy, who, instead of
walking on the earth, seems almost to \vafk in ity as if

to bury himself, after having followed to the grave a
lung famuly of hopes that smiled around him at the on-
set of his life.

The circumstances which have produced this mar-
vcllous change of budy, have in a great measure pro-
duced a certain eccentric temperament of the mind,
which lays me open to the pity of some, and to the
reorn of others, as “a thing that never was heard of,
half merry, and half mad.”” No wonder, therefore,
that my society i3 confined to my own house~—indeed,
to my own bosom. !have been told that my house-

keeper was, at the time of my burth, 2 chubby girl of

tificen, taken from a neighboring work-house by my
mother, so that she has been my nurse i the eatlier
part of my life, and has now, for many vears, been the
only living thing entering my dooss. I believe a word
has not been exchanged by either of us for these two
vears past; and on that occasion she spoke first, be-
cause, in a fit of absence, 1 was aboutto lay a valuable
far:ly bible on the fire, instead of a log of wood, which
she had placed ready for consumption; 2ad she knew
if the bible had been destroyed, she would have been
susrccled of purloining it.

Here I sit by days together at my fireside, 2nd when
the wilder wenther comnes, 1 con over my old choice
{rierd Izaak Walton, prepare ny flies and hooks, and
sometime cheered by the old man’s pradle, 1 while
away an hour by the streaw, chuetly wath the same sug-

e northern hills of this kingdom—a
patrimony which has descended 1 a regular course of
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cess | have experienced in some of my earlier fishings
in the deeper streams of the world. At other times,
when my strength admits of it, T climb some eminence
dear to the recollection of early days ; but heart-sick-
ness, and the pangs of the past fasten on me, and dnve
me {rom scenes and abjeets which were wont to awak-
cn up all my enthusiasm and joy ; and when I return
to my home 10 these moods I never fail to cross the
church-yard, and there I see flowers growing over the
graves of “‘others of my line,” and in the dearth of my
heart, almost eavy the silent tenants who hie lapped 1t
so sweet a slumber, coroneted by such wreaths as na-
ture has scattered over their heads ;—and nature 1s the
best herald—the crest she raises, and the escutchcons
she §mms, are not like those which the like great ones
purchase of the greater little ones of the earth.

Do I gpeak too unblushingly of myself, when I say
that an cxcess of that divine particie of our nature—
scnsitiveness or sensibitity—call it what yon wall, that
50 mauv covet, but so few can enjov, has wrougvi:t the
eflects which [ have described 7 Alas !—sensibility, over-
wrought seasibihity, has been the source of all my afflie-
tion, the traces of which I mnust bear as a badge for the
renxunder of my days,

Poets have strung sheirrhymes in praise of sensibili-
ty, in hope that, like distant acquaintance, or a courtier
on a gala-day, 1t wnight he won over by flattery, and
they have gone down to their graves without effecting
a nearer connection. I wish I could put my lips to.
their ears, and tell my story, and they would rise from
their repose, and unsing what they had so zealously
sung before.

The first instance I can remember of the iuroads
made on the current of my happiness, by the exquisite
weakness of my nature, occurred at a very carly period
of my life. 1 was on a visit to an aflectionate old aunt
wn the country. who had made my happuuess the hobby-
hurse, on which she galloped with an mcredible celert-
ty : all her fonduess was lavished on me, and 1 loved
her as sincerely. She used to 1ndulge me 1 every-
thing, anil 1 never lacked a constant supply of pocket
pence and toys for my childish gratdication ; and
amongst other indulgence, of which she was always
contriving a vast number, she used to tickle my palate
with all sorts of good things ; and thus she contrived to
ﬁ{l my mind with pleasure, and my belly with sugar-
paums.

On a certain birth-day of mine; which happened du-
ring my vistt, I heard my aunt order the cook 1o prepare
for my dinper one of the finest turkies she could find. |
had several times before tasted and relished a turkey,
without ever for a moment suspecting that my enjoy-
ment had been purchased by the life-blood of the crea-
ture, and not at all considering whether or no, it was
prepared with the same matenals as a custard pudding
would be, and certainly never conpecting a thought of
hfe or death withit, {n the course of the morning of
wmy birth-day, Istrayed into the kitchen, and there L
saw the cook struggling with, and 1ying together the
legs of a large birg, ann?prcsonll with a knife, which
the unfeeling wench bad been sharpening for the pur-
pose, she almost severed the poor creature’s head from.
us body. The blood and my tears both started forth
together, I screamed, and insisted on knowing why she
treated the poor hird so cruelly, to which she coolly re-
plied, she was killing and intended to roast the turkey
for my dinner, according to the orders of my aunt.
had never heard of killing but ence before, and that was
when my aunt's coachman, David. drove the carriage
wheel over her favounte spaniel, and I could not, there-
fore, comprehend the destruction et anotner creatute
for the gratification of my palate ; at least, 1 dJo not re-
member to have heard that poor Dash was served up at
1able, either for the gratification of me or any one else.
In vawy the unfeeling cuuk sought to pacify me, and



i w el oonn‘nlroxnnxrln S
Wc are sorry we did not receiva thacommunieu-

tfon from A Spudent”: ‘“‘IJ X L e E;’
time for jinsestion iu ‘this; numbe L
P e fee st @l ‘« ’,«4.,. 'R
Ty ""‘""'""' i rrfol s n

;13‘ Snbsctibeis a€ t dxsuﬁ%e,iré reques&gd to
rcmit \thq amount ot Aheu- fuépcnptiouc, and ;to
‘ pay. the pos‘tage on-all Jetters. . ..
Pe\'sons with whom this number ;Heft‘. andw}no
drd not(;vallmg fo becothe: spbscniie\'s.ara xeqqeqt-
“ed to ;étui'n xx go tlus oﬂice mth }Imr namecq,' 1

+

‘ “’5 f\'*.-ﬂ ‘Lt" i»I X
K8 _n"‘( ?Q\rhk}‘(‘

st e -'mms's“‘ \ K

. -
'..-)..:“u{‘."

ST P yx.g'i('::};‘x N d.
) ' kT a" cr.

~

.».o

RINTI NG of i every d&zcnpudn executed with neat-
ness and despatc -and on moderate terms. -
A-genéral supp fY ol LAW BLANKS kept constant\y on
hlnd;:aud promptly executed to order. -
B&~Mirror-Office, Water-Street, firdt story,Mess S,
quan“a C‘o’s ﬁ'tong-,Buzkimg. . ,"Ii:‘ ory,

YOI u;\,b «..a-.a ~

ANK:DEEDS QndMEMQRIALS alsoBLANK
~'€ ERF AR “

we

oot .

NOTESIO(—,S&]B)‘“)IS Ome. ¢ gt }" ¥

'p.

LS,

-~ fv u*
.

‘(“y QIQ i L.

=} uw“d" c“t/“ l '~"'“‘ -‘:‘)I !
’ HE‘h hest Ch% Srice Sk {c 7
T 18 8 lf;)gnce ;\m‘i; ﬁ}}lmgofton m,



PROSPECTTUS.

OF THE

MIRROR OF LITERATURE,

Published at Prescotty, Upper Canrvdn:

BY BECXFORD & BAYLEY.
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T'he rapid progress of Canada within a few years, in improvements of every kind—in agriculture, pop-
ulation, nanufoctures and commetrce hae induced the publishers to make every exertion to render this
periodical, the most complete and valuable work of the kind ever published in this Province. .

In the compilation of this wotk, great care will be tuken to mako it innocent, instructive and clevating.
It will contain selections of the most illustrious Historical, Dramatic, Biographical, and Poetic subjects of
Luropean and American writers, which cannot fail of being acceptable to the refined and literary.

Persons who are desirous of procuring this interesting journal for a family, are requested to make im-
mediate appheation, us the firet number will be issued the present month.

The work will be publisbed every month, each number containing thirty two large octavo pages—mak-
ing three hundred and eighty-four pages of re=ding matter, in each volume. A title page and index will
be furnished at the end of the year, with a Frontispiece, representing -two youths holding up & Mirror~
with the following inscription. ' .

T hold, as ’twcrc, the Mirror up to Nature;

To shew Virture her own feature, Scom her own image,
And the very age and body of the time,

His form and pressure.— Shakspeare, - -

The publishers feel confident in asserting that a more interesting collection cannot be found in any similar
publication at the present time.  Those who are in pursuit of the best rhetorical composition will find it jn
this work. The beauties of its selections will awaken the dormant facultics of the reader, and throw & hale
of tha best feolings of his natare around him. A

From beginning to end it will be replete with malter of peculiar interest, juditiously arranged, 1nd etery
producgion communicated in a style udn{ned to the subject: nor will the information it embodies be so re-
stricted in its natlive ad tg’ be acceptable only toa small class of readers—being remarkable alike for its
variety and exter, there will be much in it suited toithe tasteof every reader; s» thatull sccts, fanks, ages
_and both sexes may be pleased, with, the MIRROR OF LITERATURE.

Having Jocated ourselves permanently at PREscoTT, we shall spare veither pains nor exer cjons to make
the Mirror useful and interesting, and we look with confidence to an intelligent community for their

countenance and suppotd.
TER MS.

TWELVE SHIILLINGS and SIX-PENCE Currency, delivered, and FIFTEEN
SHILLINGS per annum if sent by Mail—as the “Mirrar” is to be firmly establish-
ed—to be paid on the receipt of the first number. No oTneR TERMSLcCEPTED.
O:ders without payment will not be attended to. '

Any subscriber who is not satisfied with the “Mirror or LiTeraturs” after
receiving the first two numbers, can return them and his money will be refunded.

N. B. Any person procuring six subscribers and forwarding the amount of
the subscriptions for the same, will be entitled to a copy graj;is{-; or Twelve and
Six-pence may be kept back as a compensation. f

D3 All letters to the publishers must be post pai;d.
-Preseott, October 1, 1838,
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