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THE GARLAND.

%70 RAISE THE GENI{US AND TO MEND THE HEART. ”

‘VOL. L

PORPUHLAR DPALEBS
- Original.
OSCAR-AND LUTHERA.

One fine summer’s day, when Nature ap-
peared clad in her richest garb of loveliness
and beauty, I was sitting on a little hillocka
short distanee from that delighiful place, Fort
G. inhaling tlie gentle breeze as it calmly blew
over the face of the surrounding waters; at
the same time contemplating on the glorious
orb of day, gently retiring down the western
horizon, tipping the hills with gold : but afew
hours past, and I had been fatiguing and Ia-
Loring under its all-powerful heat and brilliant
rays.

Such moments as these are never lost on
the reflective mind ; with all the charms of
nature around him he admires, he at once per-
ceives the wisdom and goodness of the great
Author, his heart becomes expanded, and he
bursts forth in a song of praise. These were
my feelings. I sat musing on the present,
and reflecting on the past ; and while engaged
inthis delightful recreation, it introduced a-
fresh to my remembrance, a circumstance
which, time-passing-over-events could never
obliterate. It relates to the pure affection of
two youthful lovers, whose attachment for
each other was nourished, grew, and matured
from infancy, and rudely severed by the chill
hand of cruel fate. As far as the recollection
of the event will serve me, for the entertain-
ment of the reader, I will simply relate the
facts.

In a smail village in the north of Scotland,
formerly resided two remarkable and ancient
families, of the name of M’Nab and L’Dogan,
equal in point of fortune, though in a country
where s0 much party-feeling prevails, not in
sentiment ; but this proved 10 hinderance to
cither family from frequently conversing to-
gether, and being sociable, kind and free, as
neighbors and kinsmen. In short, but few pa-
ces separated their dwellings. ‘

It was the custom for the youth of each
family to invite each other in turns to their
happy and harmless festivities, in which they
took great delight in celebvating, and striving
to excel each other in amusements, on the re-
turn of a bisth-day party. It was at thesc as-
semblies of innocence and mirth, that the first
seed of a sincere and unfeigned attachment
was formed between Luthera M’Nab aud Os-
car L’Dogan, of which distinctive cvidence
was given to every abservant eye.

Those who are acquainied with this part of
the continent, are already aware that Nature
haslavished her beauties in rich profusion, in
the variegated scenery spreading abroad her
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Tuxuriant foilage, and presenting to the eye of
the painter, a volume of grendeur: such as
was not passed unobserved by the twolovers,
who took pleasure in frequently walking a-
long the banks of the gay and winding river,
and often whei the luminary orb of night had
risen resplendently above them—when all was
serenity and silence save the rustling of the
leaves, or the motion of the brook, they would
meet each other and pour out their whole
hearisin mutual affection, each exchanging
lovers vows,

% Unheard by stranger’s ear
Unsecn by parent’s eye.’

None but those who have enjoyed like hap-
py meetings, are able to describe the transport
of their hearts; long and uninterrupted did
these joyous meetings continue, excepta long-
ing desire to be united to each other by the
unalterable tie of matrimony, whose bonds
are sacred. DBut this was not tobe. The un-
happy circumstance which proved unfortu-
nale to tie lovers, was remarkably simple, -
yet ended in serious results.

It happened that young Lubon, to whose
care was entrusted the scattering flocks on the
hills, had been attending a neighboring holi-
day, and by which, was delayed beyond his
usual time for gathering to fold his fleecy
flock, and did not arrive till some time after
the lovers had met. No sooner had Lubon
discovered them leisurely strolling along the
banks of the smooth and winding siream,
than he hastily performed his task, and speed-
ily returned towards home, singing as he went
with great hilarity, for which he was very re.
markable, these words: :

A wedding-day is drawing near,
Come friend and kin from far ;

T’ve seen the charming Luthera,
Waooing the brave Oscar.

Thus, without intermission were their names
carrolled through the lanes and paths by his
unseasonable mirth, iill he reached the village,
and the intelligence echoed to every listening
ear. Iu the mean time, Oscar and Luthera,
thought it advisable to return home sooner
than usual, to prevent if possible, any undue
surprise reaching the ears of their friends;—
for hitherto they had not the least knowlecige
of their correspondence,

But alas! already had Oscar’s parent learnt
the cause of his frequent.evening absence
from home, and for which hecould assign no
reason before. ,No sooner had Oscar enter-
ered the room, than he found himself ‘in the
presence of an angry and enraged parent—
hurried from the hour of tranquility, to mo-
ments of storm. Col. L’Dogan in a rage more
of 2 maniac than a_man, threatened most bit-

texly to terminate, if possible, the occurrence
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of such an alliance, exclaiming: “Did I ever
think that a son of mine would be united to
& family whom I consider to be so opposite to
my party and principles? No, think not that
ever I will give iny consent to any such no-
tions, I would as soon marry you to a peas-
anl’s daughier—a "

Allthis was spoken with such vehemence
and irritation, that Oscar refrained {rom reply-
ing a single word, either to allay his anger, or
simply slating his own feelings. Reason at
such ajuncture and momentof passion, would
have been deficient and useless, He retired to
his room, but not to enjoy that sweet repose
he had been wont to do. ” No: sleep bud fled
and the most heari-rending feelingshad taken

ossession of his mind! he knew not if his dear

uthera’s parenis were equally as averse o
their happiuess, as his parents had proved to
be. It was notlong before he had convincing
peoofs to the contrary—they were acluate
by kinder and more genial motives, and took
pleasure jn cherishing and encouraging in
their offspring those happy feelings, that they
themselves enjoyed in early life. This afford-
ed Oscaran opportunity of frequently visiting
their house, but under ihe strictest privacy.

But few days had gone by, before he re-
ceived intelligence that bis father had procu-
red a commission for him in_ the army, and
that eventually he might be called out in a few
days; which proved to be the case. This was
a severe shock 1o Oscar’s feelings, whose al-
tered lonks and_expressions, bespoke the an-
guish of his mind, and plainly told the suffer-
Ing he must undergo in being thus foreibly
separaled from one, whom from childhood he
had loved, and increasing years had matured
to the purest height of sensibility.

The time fised for his departure being short
was wholly occupied in preparations for his
Jjourney, so ihat he was deprived from visiting
his beloved Luthera, scarcely onee in the in-
ferval. He resolved, however, to give one
parting interview before he left his home.—
These wo'd be moments of saduess on the part
of both ; however, the day was fixed and hour
appointed by the lovers.” If it were possible
for human imagination to describe this scene
=their parting—none could better describe it,
than those who were present on the occasion ;
but as they chose that spot of earth, and the
accustomed 1tree, where oft they had met in
silence, we may suppose no other than the eye
of heaven wilnessed the tears they shed, at
taiing their farewell leave ; methinks, like our
first parents when they left their Eden, when

 They hand-in-hand took their solitary way.”?

At Jength the day arrived for his departure.
His friends and relatives wished him a happy
and safe return. Although Oscar had advised
his dear Luthera to deprive herself if possible
of this scene; yet, she was observed by his

.

penetrating eye at a short distance, weiging a-
way the tears as they successively rolled down
her swollen cheeks. She made a signal for
a last farewell, which Oscar immediately re-
turned. A moment scarcely elapsed, before
the barque “glided o’er the briny wave,” and
hurried him from her sight. .

* ok X “He is gone!” she cried,
“and I am left alone; perhaps, to meet no
more. * Strengthen me O Heav-
en! to bear with patience his absence, and
wait with resignation his return.”

For a few days, she appeared to be of the
same cheerful {rame, and countenance, as u-
sual; but alas, her inward sufferings, who
was able to describe? No news had arrived
by the promised time—no intelligence could
be obtained as to the post or sitnation of the
army, to whose command he was entrusted.—
>Twas strange, yet with unwearied feet she
often sought the lonely beach, and as oft re-
turned sorrowful and dejected. Her spirits
now began to lose their wonted cheerfulness,
and the color to forsake her cheeks—she gave
vent to the deepest sorrow—a sort of melan-
choly had resumed his loathsome reign in her
mind, and she gave away to the wildest an-

nish.
g The village was in a state of anxiely and
conslernation. One evening when the ele-
ments ‘was raging violently, as if to add a
deeper gloom to the event, aboat was observ-
ed beating agalnst the siorm, and endeavoring
to gain the shore. When it arrived it was
found to bear intelligence of Oscar. But what
was the information it conveyed? ofhishealth

and safely? No: but that in the moment of
victory he fell a martyr to his cause.

No sooner had this intelligence reached the
village than all was distraction, despair, and
gloomy sorrow. He was beloved by all ; and
by a special order the whole iown put on
mourning and the following evening his fu-
neral knell was to be rung by muffled bells.—
* * All seemed sadness and sorrow.
Many thought of his poor Luthera, but were
afraid to let it be known; not even her pa-
rents who were about her chamber, broke the
event by a whisper; for by giving vent to
that inward grief, she had brought herself to
the bed of affliction, nor had she learned the
death of her dear, lostlover. None dared to
speak, nor did any morial tongue disclose the
event; but when the tolling of the Kirk bells
hegan to sound their gloomy notes, she hasti-
ly inquired the cause. None dared to answer.
She guessed the cause of their silence, and in
a fit of phrenzy and despair, she leaped from
her bed, ran throngh the village in this dis-
tracted slale, exclaiming, “ He’s gone,—he’s
gone! Ah, eruel parents!” and sunk exhaust-
ed, never more {0 rise,

Her foteis recorded in the minds of every
true lover to this present day. They never
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pass the church without pointing to the stone,
saying “ there lies the true, faithful and heart-

-

broken lover, Luthera M°Nab. PLY,

A Busy Pay-Day—A proiigate young
fellow, the son of a lawy2i of some eminence
in Rhode Island, on a certain muster or gene-
ral inspection day, purchased a horse of an

" ignorant farmer, engaged to pay forit on the
nextinspectionday. He give a note; but in-
stead of inspection he inserted the word res-
urrection—meking it payable on the resur-
rection day! When the ncxt inspection day
had come, and the farmer, unsuspicions of the
trick, supposed the note to be due, he called
on the young man for payment, Thelatter
expressed great astonishment that he should
callupon him before the note was out. ‘But
it is out said the farmer ; you promised io pay
me next inspection day; the time has come
round and I'want the money.” ‘If you will
look at the note again, said the young man
cooly, you will find it has a long time to _run
yet.” ' ‘The farmer was sure the note was due;
or ought to be ; but on spelling it over care-
fully, he found 1o his astonishment that it was
not due until the resurrection day. He re-
monstrated with the young scape grace ;—
but all to no purpose, and he finally laid the
cause before his father thelawyer. The lat-
ter took his son aside, and told him he had
beiter settle the thing at once; for, said he,
‘though the pay-day is far off, you bid fair to
have business enough on your hands that day
without having notes to settle’ The advice
was taken.— Constellation.

Natural Wonders.—1t is very surprising,
that two of the greatest natural curiosities'in
the world, are within the United States, and
yet scarcely known to the best informed of
geographers and naturalists, The one is a
beautiful water fall, in Franklin county, Geor-
gia: the other a stupendous precipice in Pen-
dleton district, South Carolina ; they areboth
faintly mentioned in the late edition of Mor-
se’s geography; but not asthey merit. The
Tuccoa falls are much higher than the falls of

Niagara. Thecolumu of water is propelled

beautifully over a perpendicular rock, and
when the siream is (ull it passes down with-
out being broken. All the prismatic effect,
seen at Niagara illustrates the spray of Tuc-
coa. The table mountain in Pendleton dis-
trict, South Carolina, is an awful precipice of
900 feet. Many persons reside within five,
seven, orten miles of this grand spectacle
who have never had curiosity or taste enough
to visit it. It is now however occasionally
visited by curious travellers, and sometimes
men of science. Very fow persons who have
once cast a glimpse in the almost boundless
abyss, can again exercise sufficient fortitude
to approach the margin of the chasm. Al-

are willingly

mcst every one, in looking over, involuntary
falls to the ground, senseless, nerveless, and
helpless; and would inevitably be precipita-
ted and dashed to atoms, were it not for
measures of caution and security,that have al-
ways been deemed indispensable to a safe in-
dulgence of the curiosity of the visitor or
spectator. Every oneon proceeding to the
spot whence it usual to gaze over the wonder-
ful deep, has in his imagination, a limitation,
graduated by a reference to instances with
which his eye -has been familiar. But in a
moment, elernity as it were, is presented to
his astounded senses! and he is instantly over-
whelmed. Hissystem is no longer subject to
his volition or his reason, and he falls like a
mass of pure atter. He then revives and in
a wild delirium surveysa scene, which for a
while, he is unable to define by description or
imitation,

How strange it-is that the Tuccoa fall and
Table Mountain, are not more familiar to A-
mericans! Either of them would distinguish
an Empire or State in Europe.~Lady’s Ju.
Miscellany. .

Domestic Otier.—About a year ago, Mr.
Longhlison, Buroside of Dunscore, captured
a pair of young Otters, in a cleft of the bank
of the Nith, near Dalswinion. One of them
died shortly after its admission into civilized
society, but the other has thriven nearly as
well asif under the tutorage of its natural

| guardians, and at the present time is the great-

est natural curiosily in the district. 1n the
early days of its captivity ,Mr. Loughlison sent
the Otter to mess with his collie,” and'though
it agreed with the fare passing well, her Ot-
tership early showed a predilection for a-
quatic exercises, and may now be considered
one of the best fishers in the Nith, The first
fish it will.onno account part with, and Mr.
Loughlison considers it as much as his fin-
gers are worth to attempt using an argument
per force in this case, but all succeeding spoils
iven up. Water-liens, eels,
frogs, &c. areall considered as prey in the
Otler’s vocabulary, and in short, when on her
amhpibious prowl, all is fish that comes to
net.  She is not noted asa warrior, but yet
displays no fear of the caninerace; disports
in the same lake with her master’s dogs, evin-
ces a novel penchant for waggishness, and has
been observed, when in deep waier, to mount
upon the back of alarge cur, and get safely
ferried 1o thelending place. Mr. Loughlison
has bestowed considerable pains in the tuition
of his dumb protege, and is requited by all the
attachment that is known to an Otter’s heart,
She follows him about, fondles him with ma-

ny winning arts, and but for the sticking a-
nent the first fish, might be considered in a-
better state of training than a lady’s lap-

dog.
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SATIVE LAND—ROOLR DINOX.

Qriglnal
'MY NATIVE LAND.
O Canadu! tho fond landof my youth,
The scenc of my carliestjoy ;
1¢ absent irom thee thy ‘menb’rance would sootho
My aoul in aflliction’s annoy,

Thy blue cther skies hring pleasure to me—
None other my soul couldarrest ;

Thy breczes are full of sweet harmony—
Thy forests in beauty aro drest.

To wander at eve when deep saflron tints,.
Bespangle the soft smiling west;

Or morn’s rosy touch with crimson imprints,
The orient clouds as they rost.

Alone 'mid thy groves my spirit delights,
Wihen echo their vales 1o the notes

Of gay flitting wm blers whase flights B
Of soft flowing music e'cr flonts.

On the ear of the wanderer whilet musing;
Alone smid solitude still ;

And o’or hig calin soul e’er sweetly fusing,
Soltly melting straing banishing ill.

Italian climes thoir goninl skics may claim,
And other lnnds may boast their worth ;

‘Bul round my heart shall ever cling the namea
Of Canada, that gave me birth.

That happiness we vainly seck to find
Inother lands, we find not there :

Cootentment is the charm that e’er must bind,
Or make us happy auny where.

My native land ! in which.Tiove to dwell—
ts many faults, I alas must own,
But nought of 111 ; for hermy bosotn’s swell
Can ever check or silent drown.

ROGER DIMON..
Concluded.

‘When he emerged from the forest into the
little opening which with the blue smoke cnrl-
ing over the pine tops marking the residence
of M'Donnell, the sun had just passed the me-
ridian, and through the vistas of tall trees,
showed the Canadian hills, undulating and
melting into the far bluc sky, clad in_ goldeu
light. "As he approached the spot where he
had left all that was dear to him, the sad si-
lence that prevailed went to hissoul. The
large and faithful waich-dog which never al-
lowed any one to approach without permis-
sion, barked not; and Dimon’s heart, insensi-
ble as he was to fear, beat quick and fast, and
as he fancied, andibly, as he approached the
door. He opened it,—still all was silent—no
one appeared to welcome him, and a chill,
like that of death, came over him. A parti-
tion of rough boards separated oune part of the
house from the other, and hastily throwing o-
pen the door between them, the first object
that met his eyes was his dear Anneite, scat-
ed on alow bed, her long beautiful hair dis-
hevelled and fallen avound her neck and
shoulders, herhead restiung on her white hand,
apparenily insensible to the approach of any
omta. He spoke to her, but she heeded him
not. o

“Annette, my own dear Anneite, will you
not speak to me 7’ said Dimon, as he took
her in his arme, and kissing her pale cheek,
Taid her back on the pillow, The sound of
his voice scemed to recall her to recollection,
and she opened her eyes and fixed them upon

C.M.D.

him; but merciful heaven! what were his
feelings when he saw in themr the startling
and terrible light of insanity.

«Qh Aunette, will you ot speak to me?
—will younct tell me the cause of this fearful
change ?”?

With & shudder she averted her face, and
crigd out in frenzied tones as she struggled to
escape from him, “away base wretch! be-
gone! release me instanily or dread the ven-
geance of my husband.”

“T am your husband, and you are my own
dear Annétte!” said Dimon, as he effectually
strove to quiet her. .

While thoughts, maddesing and terrible
thoughts rushed through his mind. _wnth be\yll-
dering force, he heard a light step bebind him,
and turning his head saw it was his servant
girl, Maria. : o

“Maria, for heaven’s sake tell me what has
happened?’ he inquired with startling vehe-
mence. “What has become of M’Donnell?
has any one been here? has that accursed
Frazer discovered our retreat 27 ‘were some of
thie questions he hurriedly poured forth.

Maria could say nothing, but looked at her
loved mistress, and burst into tears.

“ Maria,” repeated Dimon, taking her hand
to reassure her, I must hear it all, know it
all; take your own time, but:conceal noth-
ing.?

%‘rom the account of Maria, mingled as it
was with sobs and tears, Dimon learned, that
early in the morning, an Indian had called
with a request, that M’Donnell would go with
him to assist in killing 8- bear and her cubs,
which he said he had traced to a tree one or
two miles up the river. Soon after M’Don-
nell left them, the dog which was lying neay
the door, suddenly sprung up, and with a fu-
rious bark, flew towards the woods which lay
between tile house and the river. Maria ran
to the door, and saw three men armed, run-
ning towards the house, one of whomn she saw
was Frazer. The courageous dog instantly
attacked them, but a pistol shot speedily des-
ﬂawhcd him, and the party bursting into the

ouse, with loud threats demanded Dimon.—
It was in vain Anneité assured thern he was
not there; they fell to reproaching her, and
Frazer with ruffian barbarity, seized her in his
arins, swore fearfully, that.the long-sought
hour had at length come, and that she was
now inhis power. Mrs. M’Donnell interpos-
ed, but at asignal from Frazer, was seized by
his accomplices, gagged and bound. At this
moment Maria made her escape to the woods,
and as the only chance of relief, hastened on
in the direction taken by the Indian and M’-
Dounell.  To her horror, she found his body
at the distance of about half a mile, lying on
the ground, shot through and scalped. Re-
turning with all speed, she had nearly reach-
ed the house, when she heard screams of dis-
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tress which she knew were those of her ‘mis-
tress; and thinking she too was murdered
she hid herself in some fallen tree-tops, until
she saw the three men depart, bearing in their
arms a woman. She then ventured to enter
the house where she found her dear mistiress
insensible ; nor had she spoken except when
once or twice in tones of terror, she called on
her husband for help. At the moment Dimon
arrived, she had been to the spring for water
to cool the fevered lips of the wreiched An-
nette ; and to her great joy, found him there
on herreturn. *

“ How long have the villains been gone ?”?
said Dion, as Maria closed her sad tale.

- % About half an hour;” was the reply.—
Hastily catching up hisrifle, he commanded
Maria to attend her mistress until his return,
and then with the furious swiftness of a pan-
ther, flew down the pathway that led to the
‘river. When about half way there, he found
Mrs. M’Donnell securely pinioned and bound
fo atree. He spoke not a word, but cutting
her bands, hastened onward. He  was too
late; the objects of his vengeance were beyond
his reach—the canoe that contained them was
rapidly vanishing far down the Canadian side
of the St. Lawrence. “ Villains, you have es-
caped now, but as sure as there isa God in
heaven, vengeance shall overtake you !’ said
"Dimon, as the canoe disappeared in a bend of
theriver, and with a sad heart, he hastened
back to-the bedside of Annette, * ok
That beautiful and faithful creature survived
buta few days the barbarous treatment she
had suffered. " .In‘her last hours her reason re-
turned ; she was sensible of her approaching
death, and hailed it as a most welcome event :
and she breathed out her last sigh on the lips
of her husband, while granting that forgive-
ness which so often with tears requested, for
Jeaving her contrary toher Wishes. Inalone
grave in the green wood, the remains of the
Jovely Annette were laid, the two females, by
their request, was removed to the nearest Ca-
nadian_ seitlement,~—-and then Dimon gave
himself up to the hopes of vengeauce, ample
and unrestrained vengeance. Some of Fra-
zer’s friends, who knew Dimon, and had
Jearned from the officer the causeof morial
hatred he had given the latter, advised all pro-
per precaution for his safety, but he laughed
at their fears, and ridiculed their apprehen-
sions of danger from such a source,

About three weeks after the cvent we have
related took place, a grand military ball was
given by the British officers at Moutreal, and
Major Frazer was amongst the most admired,
and gayest of the gay. In the courscof the
evening, one of theservants put a small note
into his hands, saying, that the person who
handed it, wished him to read it without de-
lay. “Itis no time to be pestered with appli-
cations from young ensigns, who are anxious

to use my influence with the General for their
own promotion,” said Frazer, as he thrust the
billet unopened, iuto his pocket, and again
mingled with the gay and happy crowd.—
When the company broke up, as he was hand-
ing a young lady to her carriage, a person
whispered to him ; ¢ that if Major Frazer was
at liberty, a gentleman who had some impor-
tant business to communicate, would be hap-
py to meet him near the royal barracks in
half an hour.”? : ]

“Tell him I will see him,” was' Frazer's
reply, and he wason the ground at the time.
In ‘the shadow of the high building, that
formed oneside of the square, he observed a
man in a cloak slowly pacing backwards and
forwards, and walking up to him, was accost-
ed in a tone which made him start, though. but
half remembered—¢ Are you Major Frazer 7
“ I am; but I am not certain that I recollect
the person whom I have the honor. of ad-
dressing.” :

% You remember Roger Dimon, and before
we part, you will remember the wronged and
murdered Annetie;” said the other, ina voice
that sounded like a knell to the conscience
struck Frazer, who remained silent. “Ihave
sworn vengeance,” continued the deep toned
voice of Dimon ; “I might have taken it by
a secret and sure blow--but I scorned to be
an assassin—you have the reputation of be-
ing a man of courage--draw and prove it—

*| one or both of us sees not to-morrow’s sun.”

While Dimon was speaking, he allowed
his cloak to fall from his shoulders to the
ground. The instant he ceased speaking,
Frazer, whose hand had firmly grasped the
hilt of his sword, drew it, and attacked Di-
mon sosuddenly,that nothing but his superior
agility saved him from death. The contest
now commenced in earnest ; both were ex-
cellent swordsmen, but the untutored vigorof -
Dimon was more than a match for the prac- -
tised skill of Frazer; and the former passed
his sword through the body of the latter with
such force, that the hilt struck with a hollow
sound, and with asingle groan, he fell lifeless
to the earth. In the morning, the body of
the officer was found with a paper pinned on
his breast with hisown dagger, on which was
written :—“This wretch, unworthy the name
of man, is a sacrifice tothe shade of the vir-
tuous and murdered Anneite, and a victim to
the vengeance of Roger Dimon!” In his
pocket was found the note he had thrust into
it the previous evening ; on it was written—
“The tiger is abroad—Iet those who haverea-
son to feel his wrath beware; this warning is
from one who knows Roger Dimon !»

‘What became of Dimon was neverknown;
from the moment that this sense of justice
was satisfied, for the deep wrong he had suf-
fered, he was never again seen or heard of in
that quarter; yet his name is siill blended

.
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THE OFFICER OF THE  GUARD,

with thehistory of many of the most impor-
tant transactions on that frontier; and the
grave of Annette is still shown to those who
have 2 curiosity o see where undisturbed and
alone, beauty sleeps. ’

THE OFFICER OF THE GUARD.
A tale of the French Revolution,

It was a dark and gloomy period during
the French Revolution. The remorseless Ro-
bespierre had stretched his mad ambition to
the utmost, and the terrible factions which he
had raised to support him in his ascendency,
already began to tremble at the growing influ-
ence of the Royalists, The Jesuist and the
Jansenist were burning with all the zeal of
theological controversy, and the infuriated
people giving themselves up to the unbelief of
an unintelligible jargon or to the spirit of a
false and dangerous philosophy. Religion,
affrighted, had fled the country, and infidelity
with all its attendant evils wasstealingover it
like an invisible curse. The very fountains
of abomination seemed to have been broken
up, and a delnge of pollution poured upon the
land. The sanctuary and monastery were in-
vaded, and the blood-thirsty tyrauts becoming
more merciless and sanguinary by the very
despondency of their cause, heaped the most
unprovoked vengeance on their wreiched in-
mates.

While the fury of the Revolution was at
the extreme- height, a community of nuns in
thesuburbsof Paris were seized and condemn-
ed to the guillotine, On the day set apart for
their execution, a ferocious mob had gathered
in the streets of Paris, and as the victims pas-
sed along in their monastic dress, a faint mur-
mur of disapprobation arose, not unlike that
of the mingling of far-off waters. Many of
them were in the full bloom of youth and
beauty, and sung as they ascended the steps
of the scaffold, the hymn of veni creator with
most lively and musical voices. They reach-
ed the fotal guillotine, and with the black veil
still down over their faces bowed their necks
one by one, beneath the bloody axe. Tt was
a martyrdom which even the old in erime
could scarcely witness without fecling their
bosoms heave as with the thrill of their best
emotions. Darbarity had indeed beeeme a
business, and humanity been frozén hatd by
constant scenes of desolation and horror. But
there was pictured in the countenances of
nearly all, a something like the struggling of
heart and mind, and the stout arm of the offi-
cer of the guard fell nerveless as he looked up-
on the massacre. He could no longer riot in
the destruction of maiden innocence, and his
pent-up feelings relieved themselves in tears.
A victim who was just then on the eve of sub-
mitting to her fate, cast an eye of recognition
upon the man who had shown so much hu-
manity—-and throwing her veil pardly aside,

.

disclosed to him a familiar face. He rushed
forward before the executioner, and in the ag-
ony of his spirit cried out—

“Spare her--ch! for merey’s sake spare

T !” .

The multitude gazed in astonishment, and
the executioner stayed his purpose. And the
axe fell by his side,

“Listless (ram his crimsoned hand
The aze hung—clogged with massacre.”

“ And thy heart fai!s thee, does it, young
man ?? said he, with a fiendish smile. < Lib-
erty of speech and action calls for the sacri-
fice, and it must and shall be made.”

“Oh ! no,” cried he, “ by your love for me,
by all that is dear to our country aund to hu-
man nature, I entreat you to spare that girl.
She is innocent, and her father never opposed
the liberty for which we contend.”

“1 cannot now bandy words with you,”
said he, *“the execution must go on, and asl
have no power myself to revoke the sentence
which has been passed upon the nuns, it will
be useless to trouble me with any further pleas
for their safety.”

“ Will you then prolong the execation of
this victim until [ have seen and asked her
life of the proper anthority. I know my pray-
er will be granted when they have heard her
innocence and the eause of my anxiety.”

“Go, young man; but remember, unless
you return in fiftcea minutes from this time,
your errand to yonder palace would be as well
untold.”

Many minutes had not elapsed before the
chivalrous youth had reached his destined
place. It wasnot a wild freak of gallantry,
nor a dream of wandering sense that urged
him on to the accomplishment of so bold a
plan. It was the prompling of a better nature
and of early love. The beautiful nun had been
the object of hisattachment from his child-
hood; and although the turbulence of the
times had separated them from each other for
many years, he still loved her with unchang-
ed affection.

At the out-breaking ‘of the revolution, he
joined the party of his father, and became a
friend to Robespeirre, and an enemy to the
Bourbons, ‘The blood-thirstiness of hislead-
ers, sickened him to the very heart’s core ;—
but he could not retrace the steps which he
had taken. It was immediate death or help
on the work of destruction which had been so
well begun. His conscience struggled for a
while with his principles, but the latter pre-
vailed and he became a frequent witness of the
slaughter of his friends and acquaintances.-—
He saw the father of his beloved fall on the
scaffold, and breathe outa prayer for the safe-
ty of his only daughter, He heard how, from
this circumstance, she was forced against her
will to embrace alife of conventual seclusion,
and to seck in the cloister an asylum from the

«
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cares and corruption of the world. But the
affections of the artless girl could not thus ea-
sily be weaned from society. They werecon-
centrated into one sublime feeling of love, and
the convent and black veil were insufficient
to lead her to the sole contemplation of holy
and eternal things. The young liberalist lov-
ed her with a warm gush of youthful feeling
and during the few moments which were al-
lotted him by the executioner, pleaded like a
mother for the preservation of her life. Ee
gained his object and hurried back with the
glad tidings. A thousand inquiring eyes were
looking out towards the palace. No officer
of the guard met their view, The cheeks of
the maiden were pale with anxiety, and her
brow was deeply furrowed with the lines of
thougirt. The angel of hope which visited
her but a few moments before, had fled, and
she now gave her last look (o the spirits
heaven. The allotied time had expired--she
bowed her neck—the axe fell-~and her “soul
weunt back to God who gave it.”

Just at the wmoment the officer was seen
hurrying with unwonted human speed to-
wards the fatal spot. He ascended the scaf-
fold with the word pARDON trembling on his
ashy lips, and as he looked around on the
bloody scene before him he saw the yet un-
quiet flesh of his soul’s idolatry—the words
of grief became too big for utterance, and the
energies of his noble nature within him. He
reeled and fell prostrate amid the slaughtered
Nuns. The dreamless, pulselesssleep of death
had come over him, and his body was con-
sigued to the same tomb asthat of the unhap-
py victim whose life he had vainly atlempted
10 preserve.
R SR S

TERR GABLAND,
. HAMILTON, SATURDAY, OCT. 27, 1632,

Metaphors.—There is not perhops ony fignre of speech so
pleasing as the Metophor. 1t is at times the language of
every individual, Dut ebove all, is peculior to the man of
genius. MHis sngacity discerns not onty common analogies,
but thase others inare remote, which escape the vulgar, and
which though they seldom invent, they never falllo recog-
nize, when they hear them from persons more ingoenous
than themselves.

1t has been ingenously obaerved, that the Metaphor took
ita rise from the poverty of langonage. Men not finding up-
on cvery ocension words ready made for their idens, were
compolled Lo have recourse to words analegous, and trans-
fer them from thelr original meaning to the meaning then
required.  But though the Metaphor began in poverty, it
did not end there.  Whon the analogy was just—aad thie
ofien happened-there was hing peculi ing in
what wag both new, and yet familiar; sothat the Metaphior
‘was then cultivated, not out of ity, but for or L.
It is thus that clothes were first assumed to defend us a-
gainat the cold, but came afterwards to be worn for dis-
tinction and decoration.

It must be observed, there is a force in the united words,
new and familiar. What is new, but not familiar, is of-
ten uaintolligible ; whatis familiar, but net new, isno bet-

ter than common.place. It is in the union of the two, that
the obacene and vulgar are happily removed ; and it is in
this union, that we view the character of & jnst Metaphor.
But after we have so praised the Motaphor, it Is fit atlengih
we should explain what it is ; and thigwe shall attempt as
well by description as by example. s

A Metaphot,” says Lord Harris, * is the transferring of
a word from its usual ing 10 an anal ing,
and then the employing itagreeably to such transfer.” Fo!
example, the usna) meaning of evening is the conclusion
of the day. IBut age too is a conclusion—the conclusion of
human life. Now there being an analogy in all conclu-
sions, we may arrange in order the two we have alleged,
and say, that as evening islo the day, so is age to human
Jife. Hence, by an casy per i hich fornist
once two Metapliors--we say alternately, that cvening is
the age of the day, and that age is the evening of life.

There are others equally pleasing, but which we only
mention, as their analogy cannot be mistaken. Jtisthus
that old men have boen called stubble, and the stage or the-
atre, the mirror of life.

In language of this sort theve is a double satis(action : it
is sirikingly cleor—and yet roised, though clear, avove the
lowand vulgar idiom. It is a praise too of such metaphors,
tobe quickly comprchended.  'The similitude and thething
illustrated are commonly despatched in a single word, and
comprehended by an i diate and i Intui.
tion.

Rural Rep y.—W. B. § d, Esq. editor of this
intercsting semi-monthly miscellany, has forwarded us
the 10 first numbers of the present volume.  The best re-
commendation wo can give it, is, (hat it has been publish-
cd by the present propriotor in the city of Hudson, N. Y.
upwards of eight years, and has a wide circnlation, which
itjustly merits,

1,

Lady's Book.—fhrough the poli of the p
of this work, we have received the Seplember number.—
The embellishments are, The Mother’s Grave—The Tum-
bler Pig: The Fantail Pigeon—The Or J Artist—
Cholera Hospital at Paris, and Ok! leave e to my sorrow,
setto music, It sustains it previous character in cvery
respect.

The Ladies Mirror, is the cog! of a 4to publi
tion, issued at Soulhbridge, Mass. semi-manthly, devoted
to the propagation of literatare. It js- well executed and
no doubt receives a suitable share of support from its
Yonkee friends.

To Correspondents.—~We wish 1o have it distinctly un.
derstood by our Correspondents, that when we receive
any communications, unless we deem them worthy an ac-
knowledgement they neod not put themsclves to any uane-
cessavy iaquiries,

The Maidens Choice was unavoidably excluded.—It
shall appear in our next.

An Adventure inthe Woods of Canada, is of too great
length--should the author be willing to trust o ur aptness in
Yhridging, we will give it a place, September is rather Jato,
but is a guod essay.

My Native Land-- Bl D.” came too late for No.4. It
shell have a conspicuous place in No, 5.  We shall expect
an attenpt ot prose,

QOriginal.
TO MARGARET.
Art thounot dear unto my heart?
Q search that heart and see,
And (rom my bosom tear apart
That which beats not truc 1o thee,

But to my bosom thou artdear--
More dear than heart can tell:
Andif a fault is cherighed

s loving thee too well. THEODORE.
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MERMAID & MOUNTAIN SWAIN—BLUSH OF MODESTY, &

PORBRBT.

Original.
THE MERMAID AND THE MOUNTAIN SWAIN.

Of a Mermaid fair in days of yore,
My playfal muse willsing ;

Her garlb was green and the locks she wore
Wero Jike the raven’s wing.

&he dwelt within & mossy cave
High arcl'd with beauly rare,—
‘Where beat the ocean’s foamy wave,

And the sca-gall nestled there,

A mountain Rover chanc’d to stray
Upoa the wat’ry beach,

In search of love hie bent his way,
And fain her cave would reach.

A Jover too, the Mermaid sought,
But e’er had sought in vain-—

Until this day it chanc’d her lot
To ease tho Rover’s pain.

3Twas glowing eve, tho lingering ray
Of Phaebus in the west,

Upon the diamond wave did play
And gilt the mountain’s crest.

The pensive Rovor’s Joving strain,
Upon his mountain.reed—

Swell’d in swectness on the main,
And bade its echoes speed.

The lonely tones of the Mermaijd’s song,
His loving heart inspir'd

As slow the beach b pac’d along,
And his beating bosom (r'd.

sTwas fate that will’d, they mect, thoy greet,
Bach fondest passion speak ¢

One fale now bimds in bans most sweet,
‘Cheir hearts with rapiure break.

The oceon maid and mountain swain,
Were long aloving pair—

The one would sport upon the main,
The other mountains dare.

Among the racks and mountains steep,
His pi“c could oft be heurd -~

And onthe cliff where Chamois sleep,
Or-floats the sky-fam’d bird.

And oft at night their inutual strains,
Upon their sca-girt cave,

Would eelia o’or Lho ailent main
And still the tippling wave.

When hush'd the world, and silent al!
The caves of ocean keep;

Save the murmuring Neptune’s call
Upon his tribes to slecp.

Her tales would tell of fairy caves,
Of horrid gulfs below—

Of strunge abodes Leneatls the waves,
And of their treasurcs low.

o pass’d their days, so fled their years,
happy, loving pair—
>Till she dissolv’d in crystal tears,
Aad be into the air.

MESOBLLANT.

T'he Blush of Modesty.—¢ Paint us, dear
Zeuxis,” said some of the chief inhabitants of
Cortona, “paint us a portrait of the Greeian
Helen, and in her, the beau ideal of female
loveliness.”—*T consent,” replied the artist,
“on condition that you send to me, as mo-
dels, six of the most beautiful maidens of your
¢ity, in order that I may select from each
some particularcharm.”~—On the morrow they
came, so beautiful in youth and gracefulness,
that now for the first time the paiuter mis-
trusted the power of his art.— Ve are indeed
fair,my charming maids,” he said; “but itis

C.M.D.

indispensable that you should sit to me un- .
veiled.”?—Unveiled 1 they all éxclaimed in
surprise :—“ unveiled ! never! never!” was
echoed from mouth to mouth. By dint, how-
ever, of entreaties, but more by flattery, . the
courieous artist succeeded in allaying the
scruples of five of them, but the constancy of
the sixth remained unshaken.—* Though it
were (0 be' Venus herself,” she cried, indig-
nantly, “I would not consent.”—All expostu-
lation was vain—she fled blushing. Zeuxis
took his pencil and colors—studied his mod-
¢ls, and after a few weeks of incessant labor,
produced his * Helen,” the glory of his'_art,

“land the admiration of the world. The day of

public exhibition arrived ; the applause was
unanimous—the candid and . unprejudiced
were enraplured—ihe jealous and envious re-
claimed or overawed. But alone dissatisfied
amidst the universal iriumph the arlist exhi-
bited on his wrinkled brow the marks of dis-
content.—* Ever prone as thou art,” said his
friend Eretus, “to discover faults in thine
own performance where none exist, what can
now be thy subject of regret 77— The draw-
ing,” veplied Zeuxis, “is perfect, the subject
fauldless, and I might indeed write undernecath
it, ‘henceforward it will be easier to criticise
this picture than to imitate it; but there is
still one thing wanting to its perfection.”—
“ And what can that be ?”—“The blush of
the sixth maiden.?—La Belle Assemble.

Good Advice.—In one of our courts in this
city, a blacksmith who had the gift of stam-
mering 1o perfection was called into court as
a witness between two journeymen of his,in
alaw suit; the amount in guestion being a-
bout 75 cents. The judge, after hearing his
testimony, asked him why he had not advised
his workmen to seltle, the cost being five
times the amount of the disputed sum. In
reply the witness observed—*1 t-t-t-t-old the
foo-o0-ols to settle. I s-s-saidthe con-consta-
bles would take their co-0-oats, the lawyers
their sh-shirts, and by j-jings, if they got into
your Hon-Honor’s court, yowd sk-sk-sk-skin
em. :

A country vicar giving his text out of He-
brews, pronounced it. ‘He brews ten and
and twelve (mneaning the chapter and verse.)
—An old toper, who sat half asleep under the
pulpit, thinking hetalked of brewing so many
bushels to the hogshead, exclaimed with great
emphasis, ‘ and not such bad ale either.’

- Dining.—Diogenes, being asked what was

the best hour for dinner; replied, “for the rich

when they please ; the poor when they can.”
T ————
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ESOLVED.—That to prevent sur-
prise, and to afford time tor proper
investigation in matters that may effect
the private rights of individuals, it is ex-
pedient to make it a standing order of the
Legislatvie Council, that no  Petition for
a privateBill, which can effect the vested
right, interest, or convenience of any per-
son or persons other thar the Petitioner
or Petitioners, shall be received afler the
twentieth day of the Session, and that no
Private Bill of the nature above described
which may come up from the Assembly,
after thie thirtieth day of the Session, shal}
be procecded upon in the Legislative
Council. Truly extracted.
G. POWELL,
Clerk, Legisiative Counctl,
Journal, Legislative Council,
Upper Canada, 6th March, 1830.

Lditors of Papers throughout the Prov-
ince will give the foregoing three inser-
tions, and forward their Accounts for pay-
ment to the Gazerre OFFICE, YORK.'

NEW BOOKS.

JUST received and for sale at the Ca-
nadian Wesleyan Qffice, the follow-
ing Books t— .

Bibles,
Dilto, -
ITorn on the Psalms,
Duty of Family Prayer,
-Explanation of Sacrament,
Burkett’s Help and Guide,
Whole Duty of Man,
Law’s Serious Call,
Dr. A Clarke’s Comments on

the New Testament,
English Prayer Book, 01

With a variety of other Books and
Pawphlets, upon various religious sub-
. Jjects. Hamilton, Oct. 1832.

AVERN STAND TO LET.—To let,
that well known Tavern Stand in West
Flamborough, formerly occupied by Mr. Pe.
ser Bamberger, and now int ne oceupancy of
Mr. Sours.. Possession will be given on “the
Oth Janunary next—for term  apply to the
subseriber. . JAM@ CROOKS. -
Nov.7, 1831, nw

Job Pinting,
EXECUTED to order, with necatness,
Jand Ofiice,
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“wecuracy and despateh, at the Gar-

Fanning Mills.

THE Subscriber having long regretted |

the extortion practised upon Farm. j8
ers in the above article, has been induced §
to establish a FANNING MILL MAN.
UFACTORY in the village of Burford,
where he will keep constantly on hand, §
Mills of the newest patierns, and best ma-
terials, which he will dispose of on the i
following terms:

. For Cash, $20
On one year’s credit, $206 B
‘Wheat, Corn, Rye, Oats, Neat Stock, §

Pork, and most kinds of country produce B
taken in payment, if delivered within [
eight months from the time of sale. g
’ Farmers in want of the above ai- &
ticle, will do well to call and examine for
themselves, before they make engage- [
ments elsewhere. ’
THOMAS FOWLER.

. Burford, Aug. 30, 1832. gwif50

NOTICE.

LOST by the Subseriber a RED MO
ROCCO POCKET BOOK, at or
near Maslott’s Tavern, Stony Creek ;—

containing some 4 or 5. dnllarz in eash,
with some vaiuable papers; 2 notes of

25 dollars each ; one signed by William
Elsworth, the other by Jesse Wickers-
han, some other notes of less value, with
a bond of $200 value, and a number of
receipts, &c. Any person finding said
baok and papers, will be handsomely re-
warded, by returning them to the sub-
scriber or leaving them at this office.
SAMUEL HAVILAND.
October, 183%. 2-3w

NOTICE.

OUND on the north line road of
Gansborough, a piece of Calico,
marked 28 1-2 yards. For further .in-
formation inquireat Elder H, Ryan’s in
Gansborough. :
N. B. The owner is requested tocome
and prove property, pay charges and take

it away. HENRY R. SMITH.

Gansborough, Oct. 1832, 1-tf
Linseed Oil .
OR sale by the subscriber. Wheat,

F Flax-seed, or Pork will be takenin
payment, as well as money. - .

JAS. CROOKS,

‘West Flamboro’, Feb, 16, 1830, 40tf
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