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_“TO RAISE THE GENIUS AND TO MEND THE LEART.”

POPYHLAR PALBI.

Original.

THE COTTAGE RETREAT.

Ina part of Upper Canada, near the road
that leads (rom 8. to the Capital, is a valley
whose solitary asnect instils into the minds of
all that wravel throughit, a sort of pleasiug mel-
ancholy. A narrow stream flows through the
dell, which is adorned with groupes of pine,
hemlock; and ash ; the surrounding heights
are covered with sheep, and on the slope of
one of theé most distant hills may be seen the
white spire of the village church of T. peering
over thelolty trees that seem anxious to con-
ceal it from the profane and vulgar gaze. On
the banks of the streamn not far from this in-
teresting and natural scene, stands the Cot-
tage Retreat, emhowered in fragrance. It is
carpeted with purple thyme, while the blue-
bell, the poppy and the yellow-checked daisy
border the pathway that leads to this pleasing
abaode.

Marion and HELLEN MELVILLE, the last
remaining branches of an ancient and highly
respectable family, lost both of their parents
when quite young, and were solemnly com-
mitted to the care of theiruncle, who was un-
married ; and though disappointed in a first
attachment, seemed like to continue so, to the
end of his life. Two years after his brother’s
death_he was appointed to an official situa-
tion in Canada. He was for some time at a
loss to know how to dispose of his interesting
nieces. Should he take them with him, ac-
companied by a capable governess, aud have
them carefully educated under his own eye ?
or leave them behind at one of the fashionable
boarding-schools, and trust to the generat sur-
veillance of a distant female relation? He
decided on the former course, and according-
ly shortly after, sct sail. Nothing material
happened ou their voyage, and thev soon ar-
rived at tlicir destined port. After traveiling
in Canada a few weeks, he purchaséd the Cot-
tage before mentioned—then almost in a ru-
inous condition. He made no very important
changes i the exterior of thé dwelling; but
within, carpets, ottoitians, vases  and mirrors,
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proclaimed both wealthy and tasteful resi-
dents His own portrait, distinguished by its
strong, bold, peculiar light; views of the sur-
rounding sceuery, a guitar, piano, and harp ;
a time-piece of Italian workmanship, in which
the hours flew round, otfering rose-wreaths to
each other—all served to give the interior of
this mansion an aspect of peculiar beauty,

It was in the year 18—, when they left their
native land, and was three years since their
arrival at the Retreat ; in which nothing had
happened either to damp pleasure or créate
pain.  Mr. Melville saw but little company, as
he was naturally of a retired disposition and
fond of quiet.  His greatest care was the ed-
ucation of his interesting nieces, with whom
he spent the greater part of his time. Marion
had now attained the age of sixteen, being
veared by her kind governess and the foster-
ing arm of her affectionate uncle; she wasat
once an amiable and lovely girl, possessing a
disposition naturally kind and affectionate to
the extreme. Hellen was eight years young-
er than her sister, with a heart as gay and
lively as thebutterfly, and a miad which prom-
ised to possess some of the more reserved and
engaging qualities that adorned her elder sis-
ter. Marion possessed many natural acquire-
ments, and among those which she loved to
practice, was the pleasing art of drawing, in
which she took great delight. Amid the pleas-
ant evenings of summer she might be seen,
accompanied by her littlesister, %lellen, saun-
tering out to her shady, vine-covered bower,
in which stood her easle and other implements
of drawing. There would she sketeh views
of the surrounding scenery—some wild and
fearful enough for the pencil of Salvator Ro-
sa ; others calm, sequestered and luxuriant a3
the spots over which Claude loved to throw
his bland, warm coloring. It was now in the
pleasant month of September, when all things
around scem to have come to full maturity—
the fruit ripe, and the yellow ears of corn
peeping through their husks, shewing them-
selves ready. for the reaper; the flowers and
vines beginning to tinge from the light (rost ;
and indeed when all nature scems calm and
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trnuquii asthe dawn of day,:that. Marion sat’

alone.in her bower, contemplating the works
of Nature, which were so plentifully bestowed
in all she saw and heard. “ How greatare thy
works, 0! Providence,” said she, “ yet how
seldom do we Tefleet upon.Thee s or, indeed
upon the source from which our greatest com-
foris flow.” "As she sat ruminating on the
events of her life, and endeavoring to scan
with anxious-thought, the hopes and fears of
the future, she thought she heard a faint
seream in the direction of the stream ; she lis-
tened a moment,—another yet louder, met
her ear; and also the sound of an unknown
.voice. “She hastily turned her eyes in the di-
rection from whence the noise proceeded, and
‘beheld her litile sister dripping with wet, in
‘the arms of a stranger, who, on seeing Mari-
-on bowed, and politely requested to know if
they were not oceupants of the Retréat ; and
also if he could be of any service it assisting
Kliss Melville to convey the -almost lifeless
ITellen to ber home. Marion assented, as it
.was some distance 1o the cottage, and follow-
cd the youthful stranger with mingled feel-
ings of gratitude and admiration ; and could
not but confess that she had never yet seen
beaaty and politeness so conspicuously blend-
e as was in the form aud features of this in-
esting young man. ‘They soon reached the
. where Hellen was laid on a sofa and
ssary restoratives immediately appli-
ner kind governess, she soon recovered
io relate her unlucky adventure. It
anpoared she had beea wandering aboul in
i and woods adjacent, gathering peb-
i the streamy and wild-flowers that
fast withering, and was in the act of
ing the stream 10 regain her sister’s bow-
when she heard a step behind her and on
ning quickly to sce what it was, her foot
ped from the small tree that was thrown
oss for the convenience of the young la-
Cihwsy and she fell in the stream; her clothes
Loing entengled in somebushes that grew near
the hank, it might have proved a watery grave
for the gay Hellen, had it not been for the
ready assislance of the youthful stranger, who
happened to be passing with his dog and gun
in quest of guoe.  Mr. Melville carnestly

thauked him for his tinely assistance, and ri- |.

sing, led the way to the music-room, and re-
quested Marion to play some of her favorite
airs.  She quickly complied with his request
and seating herself at the piann, commenced
seme ftalian airs which she executed with
preni teste, It need notbe said that she yyish-
. od to cppear at least pleasing in the ¢ffes of
* the strunger, and it was evident - she had sue-
- ceeded 5 as those orbsspoke volumesas he ga-
zed upon the form, before him, and watched
her fingers as they wandered up and down the
instrument! with whatevident pleasure did
he watch the varying color of her cheek, and

the swéet expression of her ‘dark eyes as she

arose and’ séated herself near'the window....,
‘Pliey conversed upon various subjeets until
the stranger arose o depart.” Mr. Melville po-
litely requested him 16 coll again; the stran-

.gerreplied that” he felt- himself honored. and

should comply: with the request, left his card
and withdrew. - . -
LaunenTio FiTzroy was.the only son of

‘a wealthy country gentleman, residing about

three miles from the Retreat. Our young he-
ro was the life and delight of his aged parents.
He had been carefnlly educated under the in-
struction of the best of teachers, and great care
had been taken by his affectionate mother to
instil into his youthful mind the morals and
prineiples of true religion. His disposition
was of rather a pensive turn, fond of retive-
ment, and particularly fond of reading.. His
countenance presented features of noble con-

struction ; his manners were engaging, from
his naturally elegant and decided character,

refined by the feelings and education of 4 gen~
deman. Therecould be but little doubt that

an_individual thus preposszessing, would be

| preferred by a supertor mind, particularly one

of taste and sentiment.  Time rolled on, du-
ring which various opportunities offered for a
further cultivation of that friendsbip - which
had been so providentially contracted; and
they were mutually embraced by the members
of the different faniilies, but more particularly
by Marion and Laurentio. ‘Their {requent
meetings at length settled into a firm and de-
voted affection. ~ Better than a year had now
elapsed since Fitzroy’s introduction 10 the Re-
treat—a year which had been spent by the
younger metbers of the families, in various
scenes of pleasure and aimusement. Sabbath
after Subbath might the youthful group be
seen winding their way up the hill that led to
the village chiureh, aud very often guiding
their light canoe along the placid stream with
their hook and line, in search of the liule trout -
that played about the tranquil water; whale
evenings would they spend in the summer-
house, accompanied by their guilar and harp.
What moments of enraptured bliss! and what
rgndered the bower doubly dear to them was,
that -
-1t wosthe first Joved epnt,
Their youthful eyes had over met.” .

1t happened that Laurentin was obliged to
leave those scenes of pleasure, 1o attend to
some business of his father’s at the West In-
dies. It appears hie had formerly beena mer-
chant, carrying on exiensive bnsiness, and
when he left that place had.not altogetlier ¢lo-
sed,. for which reusoh his son was obliged to
commenee a journey which he could not an-
dertuke with. many feelings of, pleasuve, (it
could not be said with any,) "as on his retorn
he was to claim the blushing Marion for his
bride. fle departed, but not uniil many to«
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kens of affection, and vows of constancy had
been exclianged between them. .

We will pass over the time of his absence,
suffice it to say, the last letter which his pa-
rents received,: described his voyage as pleas-
Zant; and also that he was likely to suceeed
with his business., It was now in the later
end of April, and Laurentjo’s return was anx-
iously expected by his affectionate parents,
and indeed by mauy of the neighboring fam-
ilies; as he was a youth generally esteemed
and. respected, by all who had the pleasure of
an acquaintance.  They all anticipated the
time of his arrival as an event, from which,
they were to derive siucere pleasure.  But
with what fond expectation did Marion look
forward to the arrival of the oily being on
carth she had ever deigned 10 love. Yes! that
same being was soon 10 become her compan-
ion for life—her second, though dearer self....
How often would she tuke from her bosom
the locket that contained his hair and gaze up-
on the lifeless features of his miniature before
her, and again tesign them to their place of
abode. Vessel aflter vessel arrived, but not
the one that contained Laurentio. Day after
day passed and as often were her fond hopes
frustrated. A month had now eclapsed siice
his return was expected ; and they began to
feel seriously alarmed for fear that the heavy
winds might have driven them, they knew
not where.

One evening as Marion, sitting at her pi-
ano playing over the most melancholy airs
she could sclect, happened to turn to those
beautiful lines by Mrs. Hemans:—

¢ There is an hnar—a pensive hour,
Aud ob! how do.r its sonthing powers
Tuis when twilishit spremds ey veil,
And siens aiopg the sileot dule;

#Tis when the fading blossons close—
Wihen all i silence and repose ;

Then memory wukes, and loves 1o mourn
‘I'he days that nevor can veturn.”

She had just finished singing when Iellen
came runniug into the room, and said that the
post-chaise wascoming, and shie wis sure thiat
there were letters for Marion; or—perhaps
‘Laurentio himself. -Marion hastily arose and
went o the window, just as the chaise drove
up ; but who can describe her joy when she
saw a gentleman spring out: It was indecd
Luurentio. Hecllen wus by bhis side in a mo-
ment ; he embraced her with all ihe fond af-
fection of a brother, and breathing the name
of Mariwn, hurricd to the parlor, where she
already was. 1 shall not altempt to describe
their meeting, but suffice it to say, that they
mel with all the ardor that two such warm,
devoted hearts cannot fail to feel for each oth-
er, after an absence of nearly nine months.....
He soon related to them the cause of his be-
ing detained so much longer than he expect-
ed; which was, that-the vessel had indeed
been driven back by contrary winds, until he

'hiad almost began to despair of ever agoin ho.

holding: his beloved Marion: andnow that
the hand of Providence he-had been rest
to her, nothing save an Almighty hand was ¢
gain 1o separate them. - Prepoarations wey

now hastily made for the nuptinl ceremony
which was performed b
and Hellen wes
glove.

the village pastor,
appointed to draw hici sis
. ONNA JULEA,

Frowm the New-York Mirror.
THE CHILDREN OF THE SUN,.
"AN INDIAN NARRATION.—CONCLUDED.

It was with difliculty the hot-headed Onea
was persuaded to-comply with the sugestions
of prudence, and nothing but a considerativn
for the safety of the maiden, had power to
restrain his impetuosity. But assured that in
the unequal contest of which she spuke, his
own individual zeal and valor would prove
unavailing, he submitted, though with an evi-
deut ill grace, to her directions, A like scene
had, in the meanwhile tuken place belween
Sanyte and Menamarsa, Anyta’s lovely-com-
panion, and attended with preity near the
same results. A mutual understanding had
the cflect of providing for the two warriors in
the samic manner. Eutering onee more the
canog, in company with and wnder the guid-
ance of their nistresses, they ook their way
down the lake, until they lost sight of the isl-
and,on which they bad first met. ‘Fhey kept
on, until fur away from the main route t the
habitations of .the tribe, they came to.a beauti-
ful knoll of green, thickly covered with shruab-
bery and trees, and so wrapt from the passing
glance of the wayfarer, by the ciceuitous
bendings of the stream, as to afford them the
safely and secresy they desired. ‘Lhe maidens
infortred them they alone were in posscssion

“lof the fact of its existence, having been cast

upot it by a sunmuner tempest, while wander-
ing over the ripling waters in their birchen
canoe. ‘T'hey found it a pleasant dwelling-
pluce. The wild fruits and scented flowers
seemed to have purposely embellished it for
the habitation of coutent and love, and the
singing birds were perpetually carroling from
the branchies. 'The vines, thickly iaterwoven
above their heads, and covered with leaves, af-
forded them the desired shelter; and gladly
did they appropriate, and sweetly did they en-
joy its pleasures and its privacies. But the
day began to wane, and the approaching eve-
ning indicated the return of the fierce war-
riors from the chase. -With many vows, and
a tender and sweet sorrow, the maidens took:
th&ir departture for the dwellings of their peo-
ple; leaving the young chiefs to contemplate
their new ties, and the novel sitnation in which
they had found themselves, Nordid the maid-
ens forget Lheir pledges, or prove fulse to their
vows. Day ufter day did they take their way
in the bircien bark, and linger till the evening
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_in the society of their beloved. The hours
passed fleetly in such enjoyments; and happy
months of felicity had only taught them the
beauty of flowers and their scents,.and the
delights of an attachment before utterly un-
known. But the wing of the haleyon ceased
to rest on the biessed istand. Impatient of in-
aclivity, the warrior Sanute, came one day to
the vine-covered cabin of Onea; his looks
were sullen, and his fanguage desponding.—
He spoke thus: v

“It is not mect, Onea, thatthe hawk should
be clipped of his wings, and the young pan-
ther be caged likeadeer; let us go liome to
our people. 1am growing an old woman.—
I have no streigth in my sinews—my knees
grow weak.” .

“I would go home to my people,” replied
Onea, *“but cannot leave the young fawn,
who has taken shelter uhder my protection ;
and will Sanute depart from Henamarsa 7

“Sanute will depart from Henamarsa, but
Sanute has the cunning of the serpent, and
can burrow like the hill-fox. Sanute will no
longer take the dove to his heart, dreading an
enemy. He will go home to his people, he
will gather the young men of the nation, and
do battle for Henamarsa. Onea is a brave
warrior—will henot fight for Anyta ?”

“Qnea would die for Anyta, but he would
not that Anyta sheuld perish too. Ouea would
not destroy the people of his wife.”?

% Would they not destroy Onca? They
would hang his scalp in the smoke of their
wigwams, they would shout and dance about
the stake when his death-song is singing. If
Onea will not depart with Sanute, he” will go
alone, He will bring the young warriors,
and the doas .who would keep Henamarsa
from his wigwam—they shall perish by his
kuife, and the wild boar shall grow fat upon
sheir carcasses.””

Thus spoke the elder of the two warriors,
and vain were the entreaties and arguments
employed by Onea to dissuade him from his
purpose. The Indian habit was too strong
for love, and his sense of national, not less
than individual pride, together with the su-
pineness of his present Jife, contrasted with
that restless activity to which he had been
brought up and habitvated, rendered all per-
suasion fruitless, and destroyed the force of
all arguments. Deep, seemingly, was the an-.
guish of Henamarsa, when she learned tlie

epartore of herlover. A settled fear, howev-
er, took possession of the bosom of the gen-
tle Anyla, and she sobbed upon the breast of
the brave.Ounea, Shefelt that their happiness
was- at an end—that the hope of her people
was insecure—that the homes of her fathers
was about to suffer violaiion. Shesawatonce
all thedangors, and did nat hesitate to whisper
it in the car of Onea. All her hope rested in’
the belief, that Sanute would never -succeed

in tracing bis way back, from the intricacies
of the $wamp, to his ownpeople; or if he did,
that he would not succeed in guiding them to
the precise poiut in its recesses, in.which her
tribe had found its abode. . But Onea knew
better the capacities of a warrior amrong his
people. He seized his bow and equipments,
and would have taken the path.afier Sanute,
determined to quiet the fears of his beloved,
even by the death of his late friend and com-
panion; butthe maiden restrained him: She
uttered a prayer to the Great Spirit, for the
safety of hersell and people, and gave herself
upto the wonted happiness of that society,
for which she was willing to sacrifice every
thing. )

Agnew trial awaited Onea. One day Anyla
came not. The canoe was paddled by Hena-
marsa alone. She sought himin his wigwam.
She sought to take the place of his beloved in -
his affections; and loaded him with caresses.

_“Where is Anyta ?” asked the young war-
rior. -
“ She is no longer the bride of Onea,” was’
the reply. “She has gone into the wigwam
of a warrior of her tribe—Henamarsa wilk
love Onea, in the place of Anyta.”

“IOnea. will love none but Anyta,” was tlie
re ¢

-g}B,ut she is now.the wife of Echotee; tlie-
chief. She can no longer be yours. Yow
will never see her more.” .

“T will tear her from the cabin of the dog
—TF will drive my hatchet into his skul},*—
said the infuriated warrior. He rejected: all
the blandishments of Henamarsa, and tasuted
her with her infidelity to Sanute. . She depart-
ed in anger from his - presence, and he lay
troubled with hiszmedilations.as to the course
he should pyursue with regard to Anyta. His
determination was adopted, and at midnight,.
in a birchen canoe prepared through the day,
he took his way over the broad lake-to the is-
land. Itlay, but not in quiet, stretched out
beautifully under the twinkling stars that
shone down sweetly upon it. These, however,
were notitsonly lights. -Countless blazes il-
luminated the shores in every direction—and
the sound of merry music came upon his ear,
with an influence that chafed still more fierce-.
ly the raging spirit in his heart. There were:
shouts and songs of merriment—and the’
whirling tread of the impetuous dancers be-.
spoke a feast and a frolic such as are due a-
mong the Indians 10 occasitns of the highest
festivity. Drawing his bark quietly upon the:
shore, without_interruption, he proceeded a-.
mong the revellers. No one seemed-toobserve
—no one questioned him. Dressed in habili-
ments the most fantastic and irreguiar, his
warlike semblance did not strike the -gaze of
the spectators-ag at all inconsistent. with the
sports they 'were pursuing,and he passed with-
out inpediment or check to the great hall;
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-from whence the sounds of most exlravagant
merriment proceeded. e entered with the
throng, in lime to witness a solemn ceremo-
nial. There.came, at oneside, a gallant chiely]
richly dressed in furs of native produetion—
youthful, handsome, and gracefully ereet, at
ilie head of a choice procession of youths of
his own age, attircd in like habits. Each of
them bore a white waud, the symbol of mar-
riage. On theother sidecame a like proces-
“gion of maideus, dressed in robes of the white-
est cotton, and bearing wands like the. men.
“What bright creatureis it that feads this beau-
tiful array 7 Why does the young ehief start
—wherefore the red spot on the brow of
Onea? The maiden who leads the procession
is his own, the gentle Anyta. Griel was in
“her face ; her eyes were dewy and sad ; and
her limbs so trembled, that those around gath-
ered to her support. - The first impulse of
Onea was to rush forward and challenge the
array —to seize upon the maiden in the pre-
sence of the assembly ; and, on-the strength
of his arim, and the sharp stroke of his hateh-
et to assert his claimsto the bride in the teeth
of every competitor. But the warrior was
not less wise than daring. He saw that the
maiden was sick at heart, and a fond hope
sprung into his own. He determined to wit-
ness the progress of the ceremouny,. trusting
something to events. They dragged her for-
ward to the rite, passive rather than unresist-
mg. The white wands of the two proces-
sions, males and females, were linked above
the heads of Fchotee and Anyta—the bridal
dance was performed around them in cireles,
and, agreeable to the ritual of the tribe to
which they belonged, the marriage was de-
clared complete. And now came on the ban-
queting. The repast, fruitful of animation,
proceeded, and the warriors gathered around
the board, disposed allernately among the
maidens, Echotee and Anyta presiding.—
Onea stood apavt.

£ Who is he who despises our festival—why
does the younger stand away from the board ?
The brave man may fight and rejoice—~he
wears not always the war-paint—he cries not
for ever the war-whoop—he will come where
the singing:birds gather, and join in the mer-
riment of -the feast.”

“Thus cried a strong voice from the com-
pany, and all eyes were turned upon Onea.—
‘The youth did not shrink from reply.

“The warrior says what is true. Itis not
for the brave man to scorn-the festival—he re-
joices at the feast. But the stranger comes of
a far tribe, and she who carries the wand must
bid him welcome, or he sits not at the board
with the warrjors,”

Anyta:slowly rose io perform the duty im-
posed upon her. She had already recognized
the form of -her lover, and her speech was
tremulous, and the sound slow, She waved

the wand which she held in her hands, and he
approached unhesitatingly to her side. The
Indians manifested little curiosity-—such a

feature of character being inconsistent, in their
‘hation, with the manliness indispensible to the

warrior. S1ill there was something marked
in their habit which taught them to believe - -
him a strapger. At such a time, however, -
the youug men, intriguing with their dusky
loves, rendered disguises aud deceptions sa
frequent, that less notice ensued than might
otherwise have been the case, and the repast
proceeded without further interruption.” Then
followed the bridal procession 1o the future
dwelling of 1he couple. ‘Fhe whole assembly
sallied forth to the sound of discordant musie,
each with a flaming torch within his band.—
They frolicked with wild halloos in the train
of the bridal pair, waving their flaming torch-
esin every direction. A smalil stream, conse-
crated by a thousand such occurrences,rippled
along their pathway, upon approaching which
they hurled the lights into its hissing waters,
Jeaving the entire procession in darkness.—
This was-one part of the wonted and well
known frolic. The transition from unaceus-
tomed light to solemn darkness, producingthe
profoundest confusion, the merriment grew
immense. One party stumbled over the other,
and all were playing at contrasies and ecross-
purposes. Shouts of laughter in every di-
rection broke the gloom which oceasioned it,
and proved the perfect success of the jest.—
But, on 2 sudden, a cry arose that the bride
was missing. ‘This, perhaps, contributed
more than any thing beside to the good hu-
mor of all but the one immediately concerned,
and the complaint and clamor of the poor
bridegroom met with no sympathy. His ap~
peals were unheeded—his asseverations -re-
ceived with Jaughter and shouts of the most
deafening description. ~ ANl mirth, however,
must have its end ; and the joke grew serious.
The bride was really issing, and every thing
was in earnest and undreamt of confuston and
commotion. Vainly did the warriors search
—vainly did the maidens call upon the name
of Anyla. She was far beyoud the reach of
their voices, hurrying down the quiet lake
with Ouea, to the green knoll of their early
loves and unqualified affection.

There was one who readily guessed the
mystery of Anyta’s abduction. The heart of
Henamarsa had long yearned for that of Qnea.
The rejection of her suit by the serupulous
warrjor had changed its temper ipto bitier-
ness, and a more vindictive feeling took pos-
session of her breast. She determined to be
revenged.

The warrior lay at sunset in the quiet bow-
er, and he slept with sweet visions in his eyes..
But why shrieks the young maiden, and
wherefore the strong hand upon him2 Who

are they that bind with thongs the frec limbg
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“of the warrior 7 Vainlv does he struggie for

his release.  Rlany are the foes éround him,
snd deadly the vengeance whichi they threat-
en.
chains. Above him stood the forin of fiena-
marsa, 2ud he now knew who had "betrayed
him, yet he uttered no reproach.  She looked
upon bhim with an eye of mingled love and
triumph, but he gave her no look in return.
ic knew ber not, :

‘Ihey took him baek to the island, and load-
ed him with fetters.  They taunted bim with
words of scorn, and inflicted ignowminious
blows upon his limbs. 'They brought him
fuod, and made him eat for the sacrifice; for
that at the close of the moon just begun, he
should be subjected, with the gentle Anyta,
to the tortnre of fire and the stake. “ A Creck
warrior will teach you bow (o die,” said Onea.
“You are yot children ; you kuow vothing,”
and he shook his chainsin their faces,and spat
on them with contempt, .
- That night a voice camelo him in his dun
geon. Though he saw not the person, yethe
knew that Henamarsa was beside him.

¢ Live,” said the false one—*live, Onea, and
T will unloose the cords about thy limbs, I
will make thee free of thy keepers—I will
carry thee to a quiet forest, where my people
shall find thee never” The warrior spake
not, but turned his face from the tempter to
the wall of his prison.  Vainly did she en-
treat him, nor forego her prayers, until the
first glinmerings of the daylight urged her
departure. Rising then with redoubled fury
from his side, where she had thrown herself,
she drew a knife before hig eycs.  The blude
gleamed in his sight, but he shruuk not.

“ What,” said she, ¢ il Isteike thee to the
heart, thou that art sterner than the she-wolf,
and colder than the stone-house of the adder ?
What if I strike thee for thy scorn, and slay
thee like a fox even in his hole 2

]y there a mountain between us, woman,
and canst thou not strike ?” said the warrior.
“ Why speak’st thou tome? Do thy will,and
hiss no more like a snake in my ears. Thou
hast lost thy sting—I should notfeel the blow
from 1hy knife.”

“Thou art a brave warrior,” said the in-
truder, “and T love thee too well to slay thee.
1 will seek thee again in thy captivity, and
look fur thee to listen.” ]

The last night of the moon had arrived,and
the noon of the ensning day was fixed for the
execmiopjof Onea and Auyta.  Henamarsa
come again to the prison of the chicf, and
Jove had waken posscssion of her sonl.  She
strove to win him o his freedom upon her
own conditions. She then profiered him the
same boon upon his own terms; but he dis-
dained and denied them. Deep was her af-
fliction, and she now Ceplored her agency in
the captivity of the chief, She had thought

e lvoks abont for Anyia,~she 100 is in.

him less infiexible in his faith; ond indging of

his by the yielding suseeptibilities ¢ her vwn .
heert, had falssiy belteved that the service sha

ofieved would have saaeiioned his adepiion of
any eonditions which sha might propose.—

She now beheld him ready for death, bat not

for dishonor.” She saw him prepased for the

last wrial, and she sunk down i despair.

‘The hour was at hand, and tic two tere
bound tothe stake. “The torches were bla-
zing around them—the crowd assembled—the
warrior singing his song of death, and of
many triumphs. But they were net sc to per-
ish. ~ Relicf and rescue were at hand, and
looking forth upon the lake, which his eyes
took in at a glanece, he beheld a theusand
birchen canoes upon its surfave, and flying to
the scene of execution. He kuew the war-
riors who approached, He discerned the war
paiut of his nation; he counted the brave
wien, as they urged forward their vessels, and
called them by their names. The warriors
who surrouded him rushed, in a paunie, for
their arms—but how eould they contend with
the choice men of the Creeks—the masiers of
a hundred nations?  The conflict was brief,
though hoily contended. The people of
Onea were trivinphant, and the chief and the
beautiful Anyta freed from their perilous.
situation.  ‘I'he people whom they had con-
quered were bound with thongs, and the
conneil deliberated upon theirdestiny. Shall
they go free—shall they die? were the ques-
tions—somewhat novel, it is true, in the his-
tory of Indian warfare; whose course of tri-
umph was ustally marked with indiscrimin-
ate massacre.  ‘The voice of Onex determined
the guestion, and their lives were spared.

® Will you be of us and our nution 19—
asked the conguerors ol the conquered.

“We are the children of the sun,” was the
proud reply—~*and ean mingle with no blood
but our own.”

“Our young men will not yield the fair
lake, and the beautiful island, and the choice
fruits.”

“‘I"hey are worthy of women and children
only,and to these we leave them. We will
seek elsewhere for the habitations of our peo-
ple—we will goiinto otherlands. Tt is nothing
new to our fortunes that we should do so now.
"I’lie spoiler has twice been among us, and the -
places that know us shall know us no more,
Are we lree to depart?  Let not your young
men follow to spy out our new habitalions.—
Let them take what is ours now, but let them
leave us in quiet hereafler? .

“You are free 1o go,” was the response,
“and our young men shall not follow you.”

The old chiefs led theway, und the young
followed, singing a song of exile, to which
they claimed to be familiar, and calling them- -
selves Seminoles, a name which, in their lan-

guage, is supposed to ‘signify banishment.—
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All departed save Anyla, and she dwelt for
long years.in the eabin of Onca.

. LITERARY TRIFLES,
If vou transpose what iadies wear.— ¥edl.
'Twill show what faithless lovers ave:-—Vile.
Again, if you tratspose the same,
You'll see air ancient Hebrew name j~—ZLevi.
Changeii again, and'it will show
What all on earth desire to do:—Live.
Transpose the letiers yct onct more,
‘What bad men do, you'll then explore.~~Ewil,
A genileman for a long time paid his ad-
dresses 10 a lady ; and finally pressing her 1o
know what would be hisfate, and she wrotc
the word stripes, and told him to make what
- he could of it;and govern himself according-
ly.~Persist.
Why is a chronologist like a palm tree 2—
He can supply you with DATES.
Why is a tradesman like agood student-in
-divinity1—-Ile studies his profits~—proph-
el .

‘What net is the most certain to catch 2]

handsome wile ?2--4 coro-net.
Why isa docetor’s prescription a good thing

to feed pigs with 2-- They would find grains |

. - .

What is the difference between a good gov-
ernment and a bad one 2—A4 good one guides
113, and the other misGuiDES.

Converl the words new-door into one word.

—One word. .
Why is education like a (ailor 2—-J¢ forms
our habits. .

RN QARLAND,

NAMILTON, SATORDAY, MAROW 2, 1833,

This nwnber, which conclndes one half of onr ycur's
Iavor, is embellished with a beautiful vignette head.  ‘This
will be the enly iinprovement on our past, for this volume ;
unless we have “ocular demonstration’ of an improve.
menton the tpurt of our subscribers. 8o far,-we have ex-
erted onvsell to the utmost to please: we have wadeuse
of no fulse obduce, 10 oct the part of an inveigler; we
have wade nse of nonutation movement, to induce our sub.
scribers to inake advance payments,  Far froin it ; our
sale endeavor has been 1o convinee the pnblic that the Gav-
fand was got up for the purpuse ils molto jmports, “To
raise the genius and to mend the heart 1 Suticfied that
our subscribers wonld willingly assist us, if we requested.
‘Ihis is but an inklirg.

B A ibe earnost solic:tation of our (viends weo have
concluded all the articles in the numbers preceding, to ac-
_conunodate such a3 wish 1o patronize us, who were unable
to obtain the back numbers,  We request an early retarn
from our agents and fr.ends, s0 that we can ascertain the
size of the extra edition; to whicl, should the number be
:slumclc-nt (0 pay tho expense, there will be a separate in.
ex. B

——— .
Tt is with no small dexiee of pleasure that we ncknowl-
edge the receipt of, fiom the Eulitor of the Cobourg Star,
‘o Chart, showlng the interior navigation of the District
of Newecastle, U. ., and the propnsed imprvement on the
Otanabee river, &e.enzraved by T. Evans.,? -~

" We fear that muny ot our cocrespondents will be disop-
pointed at notseceing their i inour ¢col
®hould they, we assure them that we have at prosent nan-
uscript enongh to fill three numbers entire,  We have not
rooso to return thanksindividually, but mako ageneral bow
for post tavore, hoping to propitiate a prolongation.

Original. . .
EPITAFH ON A VICTIM OF A CANCER QUACK.
Here lieg a fon) flat on his back, E
The victim of a cancer quack ;

. Who lozt his moncey, and his life,

By plaister, caustic, und by.knife,
The cage was this, a pimple rose .
South-east a little of his nose, A
“Which daily redden'd, and grew higges,
As too much drivking gave it vigor;
A score of gossips sonn cnsure,
Full three scove different inodes of curd;
But yet the. full-fed pimple stitl,
Defied all petticoated skill §
When 1ed by fortane (0 perpse
A hand bill in the * Weekly News,"
Signed by six fools of different sorts,
All cured of cancers made of wartse
Tear wing’d his flight to find the quaele,
To prove lis cancer-curing knack :
Bui on his way he found another,
A gecond adverlising Lrother—
But as wuch Jike him as an owl
.Is unlikeevery handsome fowl,
AVhose fame bad raised as broad a fog,
Andof the two the greater hog;
Who used a still more magic plaister,
Which sweat forsooth, and env’d the faster.
This doctor view’d with momey eyes,
And scowl’d up face, the pimple’s size,
‘Then chirisien’d it in solemn unswer
And said, “T'his pimple’s name is concer ;
“But courage, friend, Isce you're pole,
“My swenting-plaisters never fail.
“Dye sweated huadreds out with case,
“ With roots as long as maple trers,
s And never Miled in ol my trials,
# fiehald these samples here in vials!
¢ Preserv’d to show my wand’rous nerits,
¢ Just ns my liveris, in spirits,
“Por twenty joos the enre is done’—
‘I'lic bargain’s strack, the plaister’s on,
Which gnaw’d the cancer ot its leisure,
And pain’d Liis face above all ncasure ;
But yetthe pimple spread the faster,
And'swelld Tike thad that meets disaster,
'Thus foiled the doctor gravely swore
That “1was a right rose cancer-sore ™
Then stuek bis probe beneath the heard,
Aud show’d thew where tho leaves appear’d s
‘Fhien: pais'd the patieuts droaping Sl)ll ils
By praising Lixh the plaister’s wicrits.
Quath he “the voats naw scurcely stick,
s fetehy itom like crab ov tick,
o« Aod make it rendezvous, next trisl,
“ With six more plagues in this ’ere vial
Then purs’d him pate with jalap drastic,
And next applied Uie infernal canstic,
Which gnawing on wilth eager puce,
Consum’d one broadside of his face;
“ Caurage, 'tis dane 1 the doctor cried,
And quick the incision-knife applied,
‘Fhat with thnee cuts made sneh a hole,
Out flew the patient’s tortar'd sonl.
Cone readers gentle, cke and simple,
If you have corn or wart or pimple,
To quack infatlible npply,
IHere's rom enovgh (o you to lie;
‘This skill trinmphant stl) prevails,
fIeath is a cure thas never fuils, .
PHILOMEDICUS,

Barton, Jun. 1833.

) Ovigiual,
GIVE ME A FRIEND,
- Give me a fviend whose tender hieart |
Can el another’s pain,
Wha ne’er will bid the poor depart,
Nov wroat thewm with disduin.
Give we a friend who is renown’d
For teoth and constaney;
Wieso mind in hnowledse is profound,
Who feels with cestusy.
Give mea friend wheee tongucis free
From slaader and from guile—
- Who ne’er will suitor e, to be
. Hurtby anather’s wile. .
Give me a frisnd whose heart is trne
‘To every oune; and 1
‘Will then bid this false world adiem,

Without a parting sigh. JOHN,
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ORIGINAL POETRY.

WINTER.
Dark clouds assembled by the northern gals,
Gloom Jike funereal bunners hing on high,
Or dismal trappings worn by matrons pale,
Who mourn the memory of scenes gone by
The breczes sediy through tho forests moan,
The forests back return their wailing tone,

The faded sun scarce shows his sallow face,
Or peeping dimly through the riven cloud,
But fainly glitunars fora mowment’s space,
‘Then shirinking back ward, creeps within his shroud ;
Shorn of their former Justre, heat und light,
His dazzling roys no more offend the sight.

Ravine and mountain, plain and shady dell
Lic coldly slecping “neath the driven suow 3
The rapid floods chain’d down, no longer swell—
The ice.girt streams in voiccless silence flow,
Twining (heir way to woad.girt sens afar,
‘Where winds and bilfows wage an endless war,

Nomore the bark parades across the lake,
. Catching the breezes with her ample wing ;
Nought there i seen suve angry waves that break,
And on the shore their sullen vesperseing ;
The inland eeadeserted, palls the eye,
While mournfully the sulfen breakers sigh.

The Indian bunter with his riffe, s,
To shady dells, far in the dism’mp\ffoﬂ:l-
At cach report unaitler’d vigiim bleeds,
Or hapless native.of e feathered broode—
lA’l. nlr.:lu‘ e sleens peneath tho naked tros,
us’d L the gale, as careless and us frce.

Regardless of the foture and the past,
. is days he sasge's like o flecting dream,
‘Without a shed to screen him from the blast,
Ag thoughtless as the bubble on the stream,
‘That knows not whence it cutne or where it gocs,
But ever onward with the curient flows.

Btern winter reigns in all we hear or sce,
Chain'd 10 the fire our hours speed idly by ;
Or pinch'd with cold o’er drifted piles we flee,
That cliitl the heart and tire the dazzled eye;
©Oh how I long to see heart-cheering spring,
In green airay’d and hearall nature sing.  HORACE,

A SISTER’S WISH,

My smiling brotber, if for thce

Indulgant Honven waald grant my prayor,
And lel the threuds of destiny

Be woven by a sister's cave.
No goldon wishcw there wonld shina,

1f thy dife’s robe was wronght by me,
Calm peace(ul plcasure should be thine,

From grandeur and ambition fuee.

I would not ask for conrily grace
Aronnd thy palislhi’d form o play,
Nor beauty’s smile to deck thy face,
(Given but to leud some heart axiray.)
1 would not ask the wrenth of fame
Around thy youthful brow to twine,
Nor tha the stulesman’s envied nume,
And tinse) pageant should be thine,

No, T wonld ask that virtue bright
Might fix thy footsteps ne’er lo stray ;
That a:cck religion’s lioly light §
Might guide tfwc through life's desert way.
‘That inaniy sease and purest truth
Should minke thy heart their chosen shrine,
Aad through the sllprory paths of youth,
Uachang'd, untarnished, still be thine.

That love’s chaste flame—that friendship’s glow
Might kindle in thy gen’rous breast,
That peace (which greatness neer can know)
Might be thy pillows nightly. guest.
Decar amiling brother! if for thee
Indnigent Hesven would henr my proyer;
‘Thus should thy rabes of destiny
DBe woven by a sister'scare. =~ DONNA JULIA.

PASTORAL POETRY.
Jonce was as happy a8 happy could be,
1loved 2_pretty maid, ond that pretty maid loved me }
Butnow 1am wretched ds wretched gon be,
Tlove a pretty maid, but sh’s fay from loving me.
Hamllton, February, 1889, 7 TABO

THE WAYWORN TRAVELLER,

1 once was young~—and merrlly

1 pasa’d my childish days ;

. Happy and over cheerily,’

1'bask’d in sunny rays,
M{ youth was pass’d In pleasure’s bowers, -
om"i:"lff liew wc'lI :{u w“b o houi l

uld I spend those by-gonehouii
8o heppily tﬁ'enin. Iy gonehouy

1 now am old—and tardily
Death's coming on @ pace ;

Andoh! I wish most heartily,
That 1 had yun my race.

I've found thot friemiship’s namie ls
In worldly fashion's eye ;

O'cr a)l theearih the same is,
An empty lullaby,

Ta lall the miad of man to sleep,
While daggers pierce his breast;
And in eternity, most deep,
To place his soul o rest,

1 care for nought beneath the san,
All’s callousness within ;

Bot Oh! 1 wish my glass wasrun,
1'd leave this world of sin.

The pleasures of this earth no more
:For me cun joys possoss :
Tlhere's not, as in the diys of yore,
For me pure happiness.
Hamilton, Februnary, 1333.

. ON SPRING. -
The warbling songsters of the Jale,
Rob’d in Juxurinnt dress;
And every plant that decks the vale,
‘The charms of Spring confess.

While nature Jier rich verdure wears,
And al) creation’s gays

How grand the green landacape appears,
Wiien Sol iluwes theday.

= ‘The flowers thut ope at early drwu,
Their varied sweets disclose ;
And weop at night the snnbcam’s gone,
From whence their Justre rose.

In thesc we see aur chequor'd fate,
While vip'ning into age;

Our youthful hearts to pleasure’s beat,
Thut al) our thoughts engage.

But when the epring of lifo in post,
‘The joys of antuinn o’er;

Blenk winter comes with chilling dlast,
Wao fall to rire no mare, JANE Seretee,

Barton Coltage, 28th Jan., 1833.

THE SUEPHERD'S FLUTE, - -~
What witching soonds are bursting forth
From yonder loncly glen,
Like the sighings of @ Jovers’ flute,
As they risc and fall aguin.

How pensively they'ro wafied on,
By the breuth of ev*ning’s breeze ;
Ilow sweot the echo’s passing by,
As they whisper through the trecs.

They’re answered by the boatman’ssong ;
Bat hark, once more they’re mate,

And now they slowly rise ngain ;
*Tis the Shepherd’s mellow flute.

It brenks upon the sportman’s ear,
As he wunders hone at night;

To list its soft bewitchiig strains,
He panses with delight,

The echo’s gone, deep silence reigns,
O'er plain ond wondland, mute ;

The moonbean shedy (ts siiver light,
Hush’d is the Shepherd's flute,

February, 1833.
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o .. GOLD.
" Goldisthe heaviest of all metals ex.’
cepting platina ; it is .neither very elastic
nor hard, but so malleable and ductile,
that it may he drawn-intoveryfine wire,-
or beaten into Jeaves so thin-as.to be car-
ried awiy-by the slightest wind.. Dri—~
Black has calculn(eg, that it would take
fourteen willions of (ilms of gold, such as
is on some finegilt wire; to imake tlie thick:.
ness of one inch ; whercas fourteen mil-
lion leaves of common printing paper make
nearthree quarters of a mile.  According

- to Fourcroy, the ductility. of gold is such
that one ounce of it is suflicient to gild a
silver wire more than thiricen hundred
miles long.  Such is the tenacity of gold,
that & wire 1-16th of an inch in diame-
ter will support a weight of 500 pounds
without brenking. *Gold may be known
from all other metals by its bright yellow
color, and its weight. ~Its specific “grav-

" .ity is 19. 3; when heuvier, it must be
combined with platina ; when lighter,and
of a deep yellow color, it is alloyed - with
copper; and if of a pale color, with silver.
Arabia had formerly its gold mines.—
The gold of Ophir, so often mentioned
in Seripture, must be that which was pro-
cured in Arabia, on the coa'st of the Red
Sea. We are assured by Sanchoniat, on
and by Herodotus, quoted - by Eusebius,
that the Pheenicians carried on  consider-
able traffic in gold, even before. the days
of Job, who thus speaks. of it, “Then
shalt they lay up gold as dust, and the
gold.of Ophir as stones of the brooks.”’—
Gold is found in Peru, as well as in sev-
eral other parts of the world. It gener.
ally oceurs in a metallic state, and most
commonly in the form of grains, It fie-
quently is met with in the ores of other
metals, but is chiefly found in the sands
of many African rivers,in South Awmeri-
ca,andin India. Several rivers in France
contain gold in theirsands, It has also
been discovered in Hungary, Sweden,
Norway and Ireland. Near Pomplona,
in South America ; single luborers have
collected upwards of 2007, worth of wash-
gold in a duy. In the province of Son-
ora, the Spaniurds discovered a plain

fourt:en leagus in extent, in which they

found wash-gold uf the d

epth of only 15
inches ; the grains were of such a gz
-that someof them weighed .72 onn

and in such quantities, that in a shon
time- with.a few laborers, they collected
1,000 marks, (equal in value to™31,2[9),
10s. sterling;) even without takinz time
i6 wash the eurth which had béen dug.
They fonnd one grain which weighed 132
ounces,-this is deposited in the royal cab.
inet at Madvid and is worth 500  The
native gold found in Treland was in grain
from the smallest size to ypwards of two
ounces, Only two grains were found of
greater weight, one of which weighed 5,
and-the other 22 ounces. Gold mines
were formerly worked in .Scotland ; and
indeed now,grains ol this metal are - often
found in brooks after a great flood. It
 has been said, that at the nuptinls of James
V., covered dishes filled wiih coins of
Scotch Gold were presentea to the guesls
by way of dessert. Standard gold of
Great Brituin i3 twenty-two parts pure
gold, and two parts copper, it is therclore
called gold of ¢ -twenty-two carots fne."
Some have thought that Moses made use
of sulphuret of potass to render the call
gold adored by the Istaelites soluble i
water. Stahl wrote a long dissertation
to prove that this was the case.

Sarcastic Coin.—I have seen in th
museum at Searborough a sarcastic sik
ver coin; of the 161th century, designe
for the edification of the Church of Roue.
On oneside may be found the Poyc!
hezd under this iriple crown, and os
it, following the margin of the erown,
the usual sivle, is this inscription, Eccl
sia perversa tenet facicm Diaboli.
perverted church wears the face of th
devil.” Turn the Pope’s head botlo
upwards, and you have the devils fa
and head in all bis furv, which, iu
other pusition, makes the Pope’s boso
no oane suspecting.  On the other side
the coin mav be found a Cardinal's he
with a Cardindl's hat on, and over .it
the margin, “Stulti aliquando Sapientes
* Fools are sometimes wise.” Turn i
reverence's head downwards, and the s
liest fool thut can be imagined staresy

on'you.—N. Y, Obs,




