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SELEOT RALEBD. stalked iu front of the ladies, and scated } body drawn back on his haunches, and

. “To hold thc mirror up to Natore,”
o THE PANTHER.

Elizabeth Temple and Louisa proce‘ed~
-ed.along the margain of the precinice,
catching necasional glimpses at the pla-
cid Otsego, vy poising to listen to the rat~
tling of wheolsand the sound of hamrmers,
that rose from the valley, to mingle the
signs of mon with the sccnes of nature:
when Elizabeth sufidonly started and ex-
claimed—

sListen! there aro the criegof a childon
(he mountain! 1Is there a clearing near
us ¢ or cansome fittle one have ztrayed
{rom ils parents?

+Such things frequently happen,’ re-
turncd Louisa, ‘Let vsfollow the sounds;
it may be a wanderer, starving on the hill.’

Urged by this consideration. the females
pursued the low mournful sounds that
proceeded from the farast, with quickand
impatient steps. Nore than once, the
ardent Elizabeth was on the point of an-
nouncing that she saw tke sufferor, when
Louisa caught her by the arm, and point-
ing behing then cried—

¢Look at the dog!’

Brave had besen their compauion, from
the time the veice of his ynung istress
lured him from his kennel to the present
momont. Jlisadvancedage had loug be-
foro deprivel him of his -activity; and
when his companions stopped to view the
scenery, orto add to their bouquets, the
mastiff would lay bis huge frame on the
ground and await their movements, with
‘his'eyes cloged, and a listlessness in his air
that il accorded with the character of a
protector, But when aroused by this ery

. fram Louisa, Miss Temple turned, she
saw the dog with his eyes keenly seti on
somo distant object, bis head bont unear
the ground, ané his bair actually rising
on his body, either thronzh fright or an.
ger, 1t was taost probably the latter; for
he was-growling in a low key, and occa-
sionally showing his teeth, in a manner
that would have terrified his mistress, had
she not so well known his good qualitics.

‘Brave "’ she said, ‘be quiet, Brave!
what do you zee fellow?’

At the seunds of Ber voice, the rage of
the mastiff, instead of being at all dimin-
¥shed, was very sensibly increased, He

himse!f at the feet of his mistress, growl-
ing louder than befure and occasionally
giving vent to hisire by a short surley
barkiug.

‘What does he soc?’ said Elizabeth;
‘there must be some animal in sight.

Hearing no snswer from her compan-
ion, Miss Temple turned her head,and be-
held Louisa standing with her face whit.
ened to the colour of death, and lier fin-
ger pointing upward, with a sort of flick-
ering, convulsed motion. The quick eye
of E:izabeth glanced in the direction in-
dicated by her friend, where she saw the
fierce front and glaring eyes of a temale
panther, fixed on them in borred maligni-
ty and threatening instant destruction.

‘Letuslly !" exclaimed Elizabeth, grasp-
ing the arm of Louisa, whose form yield-
ed like melting snow, and suuk lifeless to
the earth.

There was not a single feeling in the
temperament of Llizaboth Temple that
counld prompt hor to desert a companion
in such an extremity; and she fell on her
knees, by the side of the inanimate Loui-
sa, tearing from the person of her friend,
with an iusstinctivo readiness, such parts
of her dress as might obstruet her respira.
tion, and encouraging their own safeguard,
the dog at the same time, by the sounds of
her voice.

‘Courage. Brave !’ she cried. her own
tones beginning to tremble; ‘courage,
courage, good Brave !'

A quarter-grown cub, that had hitherto
boen unseen, now appeared dropping
from the branches of a sapling, that grew
under the shade of the beach which held
itsdam. ‘This ignorant, but vicious crea-
ture approached near to the dog imitat
ing tha actions and sounds of its parent,
but exhibiting a strange mixture of the
playfulness of a kitten with the ferocity of
its race.~Standing on its hind legs, it
would rend the bark of a tree, with its
fore paws, and play all the anticks of a
cat fora moment and then by iashing it-
self by the tail, growling and scratehing
the earth, it would attempt the manifes-
tations of anger that rendered its pcrent
so terrific.

All-tliis- time brave Brave stood firm
and undaunted, his short tail erect, his

his eyesfollowing the movements of both
damand cub. At every gambol playved
by tho latter, it approached nigher to the
dog.the growling of the three becoming
more borid at each moment, until the
vouuger heast, overleaping its intended
bound, foll directly Ueforo the mastiflt
There was a moment of fearful cries and
struggles, but they ended almost assoon
as they commenced by the cub appearing
ir the air, burled from the jawsof Brave,
with a violence that seut it against a tree
a0 forcibly as to render it completely sengs
less.

Elizabeth witnessed the short struggle,
aud her blood was warming with the tri-
umph of the dog, when she saw the form
of the old panther in the air, springing
twenty feet from the branch of the heech
to the back of the mestiff. No words of
ours can describe the fury of the conflict
that followed. It was a confused struge
gle on the Aried leaves, accompanied by
lond and terrble eries, barks, and growls.
Miss Temple continued on her kneem
beuding ever the form of Luuisa, her cyes
fixed on the animals with an interest so
tutrid, and jet so intense, that she almost
forgot her own stake in the result. So ra-
pid and vigeraus were the bounds of the
inhabitant of the forest, that its active
frame seemed constantly in the air, while
the dog nobly faced bis foo, at cach suc-
cessive leap. When the panther lighted
on tho shoulders of the martiff, which wag
its constant atin oid Brave, thongh torn
with her talons and afmined with hisown
blood, that already flowed from a dozen
wounds, would shiake off his furicus foe,
like a feather. and rearing on hishind lags,
rush to the fray again with his jaws dise
tended and dauntless eys. Butiage and
his pampered life greatly disqualified the
noble mastiff tor such a struggle. Ineve~
vy thing hut courage he was only tho ves-
tige of what he had once been. A high«
erbound than ever raisad the wary and
furious beast far beyond the reach of the

.dog who was making a Jesparate but

fruitless dash at her, from which sho a-
lighted in a favorable position op the back
of her aged foe. For a single miorent,
only, could the panther remain there, the
sreat strength of the dog returniiig with e
convulsive effort. But Elizabeth saw, a3
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Brave fastened his tooth in the side of his
anewy, that the collar of brass around his
neck, which had been glittoring through-
ont the fray, was of the colour of blood,
and diroctly that his frame was sinkiug to
the eartl, where it snon lay prostrate and
helpless. Sevoral mighty offorts of the
wild cat to extricate herself from tho
jaws of tho dog'followed, buat they were
fruitless, until the mastiff turned on his
back, his lips collapsed, and his teeth
Yoosened; when the short convulsions
and stillness that succesded announced
the denth of poor Brave.

Elizabeth now lay wholly at the mercy
o} the heast, There is said to be some-
thing in the front of the image of ihe
Malker that daunts the hearts of the infe-
vior beings of his creation; and it would
ssem that some such power, in ihe present
instance, suspended thethreatening blow.
The eyes of the monster and the kneeling
maiden met, for an instant; when the
former stooped to examine her fallon foe,
noxt to scent her luckless cub. From the
latter eramination it turned, howaver,
‘with its oyes apparently emitling flashes
of fire, its tail lashing ils sides furiously,
‘and its claws projecting four inches from
its broad feet,

Miss Temple did not, or could not move.
Her hands were clasped in the attitude of
prayer, but her eyes were still drawa to
ger terrible enemy; her cheeks wera
‘blancbed to the whiteness of murble, and
her lips were slightly separated with hor-
ror. The moment seemed now to have
arrived for the futal terminatjon ; whena
rastling of leaves from behind scemed
rather to mock the orguns, than to meet
her ears.

«Hist ! hist? said alow voice; *“steop
Yower,.gall : your bonnet hides the erea-
‘tor’s head.”

It was rather the yielding of nature
than a compliance with this nnespected
order, that caused the head of our hero-
ine to sink on her bosom ; when she
heard the report of tha rifle, the whizzing
.of the bullet, and the enraged crics of the
beast, who was rolling over on the earth,

biting its own flesh, and tearing the twigs | ! ) )
javenue, his servants drilled into new

and branches within its veach. At the
next instant the form of the Leatherstock
rushed-by her, and called aloud—

< Come in, Hector, come in, you old
fool! 'tis a hard-lived animal, and may
Jumpag’in/ . .

Natty maintained his position in front
of the maidens most fearlessly, notwith-
standing the violent bounds and threaten~
ing aspeet of the wounded panther,
-vhich gave several indications of return-
iog strength and ferocity, until his rifle
was again Joaded ; when he stepped up
to the enraged animal, and placing the

muzzle close to its head, every spark of

Jife was extinguished by the discharge.

FOX AND O'DWYER, OR IRISH
ECCENTRICITY.
Mrs. Hall is the authority for the
facts which are here related :—
Many years have elapsed smce Chas,

James Fox visited Ircland, and some
venerable friends of mine still recount
the delight my country-folk felt at his
frank aud Irish nianners. A portion
of his time, during his sojourn, was
spent at the palace of the Bishop of
Waterford,—a churchman of the old
school, with a caulifiower wig, a gold-
headed cane, and as much importance
of appearance and address as any one
attached to dignity and formality could
possibly require. Oneof his lordship’s
intimates, or, as he used in brief mo-
mentsof relaxation to denominate hum,
“his familiar,” was a merry, jovial,
fox-hunting squire, of large hospitality
and small fortune—one of the genuine
six-bottle school, with more heart than
head, and more wit than judgment—
and Dermot O'Dwyer by name. It
was, in truth, 2 strange companion-
ship; to which I can liken nothing,
except a species of regard that once
existed between a grave Newfoundland
dog of my own (Neptune he was cal-
led) and a nischicf-Joving ringtailed
monkey of my cousin’s. The great
dog would sit for hours, blinking his
eyes in the sunbeams, and watching
with asort of sleepy interest Jacko’s
-manifold tricks and capers: and when
the skipping thing was tired, permit
him to nestle in his thick coat, and
submit to the pushing and scratching
he exercised to form a bed to hisown
tasie, with extraordinary good nature.

‘When the worthy bishop succeeded
1in obtaining a promise from Mr. Fox,
that he would visit his counwry resi-
dence, it will be easily believed that the
reception he purposed giving the great
AL P. was in keeping with his usual
pomposity. Cards of invitation were
duly sent forth, and one of the first
despatched to his eccentric friend Der-
mot. On the appointed day, his ten-
ants were drawn up on each side the

stiff liveries glitteriug with gold and
embroidery ; even his wife’s lap-dog
had its little throat garlanded with true
blue riband; and every servant maid
in the house was compelled to wear
| shoes, which, at that period, were an
, extraordinary novelty, and occasioned
{ much stumbling and more confusion.
| All things, however, were at length in
‘proper order, every thing arranged
comme il faut; my lord bishop com-
-plimented his Jady on the taste and
Jjudgment of her dress (stiff flowered
‘satin and high pinners,) and she de-
I clared that hislordship looked as hand-
some and far more portley than when
I he led her to the hymenial altar. Du-
ring these old fashior 1 courtesies
(husbauds are not particr arly famous
for complimenting their w'ves now-a-

3
days,) Dermot O’Dwyer, attended by
his lavourite hounds, F'an and Free.
love, burst into the state drawing-room,
“Come an hour carlier than dinner.
time, my boy, to have a long chat with
the parlfument man.  Saw him drwing
down the hill, threw him clean outap
the corner, and, egad got here first —
An't I a buck ?2—quite the thing, ok ??
“Boots!”  “Why, what the devil!
have me ride without hoots? We'll
make a night of it. Ay, here's Charlic,
black muzzled as a tervier—fine face
though. 1 wish he had’nt come so
soon, for I wanted to read you a speech
I intended to make aiter dinner.  The
poor bishop was terrified at his friend’s
oratorical talents, for an entire month
he had beeun lecturing O’'Dwycr on the
greatness and importance of Charles
James Fox, and the necessity for “pro-
per behaviour in his presence;” how
was he petrified when, on presenting
his friend to the M. P; “as oncof the
free and independent landholders of
the county.” Dermot nuceremonious-
ly interrupted him, and shaking Fox
by the hand wntil his very arm ached,
exclaimed, “It’spart of my lord bish-
op’s trade to blarney the people: you,
I suppose, are Charles James Fox, M.
P., asturdy independent felluw ; and
I am Dermot O'Dwyer, a hater of cer-
emony and Tories ; so there now, vy
worthy friend in the glorious wig hay
an acre of breath saved for the next
oration.” This originality was highly
| entertaining to aman of Fox’s disposi-
tion. The parfy separated at about
4 the next morning, neither the wiser
nor better, that I could learn, for hav-
ing met, which I believe is generally
the caseat gentlemen's dinner parties,
Certainly the hair-dressers occupied a
most unusual time next day in arrang-

ing his lordship’s wig,

Mr, O’Dwyer lived bachelor fashion,
in the dilapidated home of his ances-
tors, about three miles from the ‘bish-
op’s abode. The house was spacious,
and, in one sense of the word, well
furnished, for there was no lack of in-
habitants ; a family of favoured pigeons
occupied the attics, and reared their
young in undisturbed tranquility amid
thernin of old bedsteads and moulder-
ing furniture, Whenever there was
need of provender Denis O'Hay, hunts-
man, footman, head groom, and valet,
mounted the once handsome but then
decayed staircase, and making his way
over piles of broken balustrades ang
recumbent trophies of field and chase,
brought down, to use his own phrase,
“iwo or three dozen birdeens wid the
end of a stick, though sorra a wouthful
on each, the eraturs.” The middle

roows were sadly off for want of en-
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ive windows, and other hittle conveni-
gt:g.cs dcemed matters of absolute m;;
cessity in Enghsh houses; the olnd
flooring was only pattially conceale
by tattered carpets, and venerable tt‘a~
pestry bhung in fragments from ,l’e
mildewed walls. Below, mdegd, with
all my fastidiousness, I confess there
was much to interest the lovers of aui-
mated nature. Large folding doors,
jeading from the great hall to the din-
ing-rovm, remained Lospitably open,
the hinges positively refusig to er-
form the oftice for which they had beeu
designed some eighty ycars previous
to the date of which I write. .

O'Dwyer's miscellaneous favorites

had here ample space to range in—va-
rious perches were stuck inthe painted
wags: the principal :m_d largest was ov-
cupied by an old white-headed eagle
=3 noble fellow, who looked with
calmness and contempt on the bipeds
and quadrupeds which passed his stand.
Threc or four hawks, a buzzard, and
innumerable stuffed birds, skins of fox-
es, horns of deer, fishing tackle, and
fowling pieces, compleiad the motley
garniture.  Graceful stag-hounds, wa-
Ty terries, stately yet gentle house dogs,
-and very many litters of puppies, werc
scattered in variousattitudes and aston-
ishing harmony on the g* \und; twoor
three maguificent cats alsu shared the
territory, though their most luxurious
Dinunt was their kind master’s bed,
which in one of his usnal whims, he
liad conveyed to the dining room,
where he usnally cooked his own din-
ner after his own fashion.

The morning succeeding lis inter-
view with Fox, he arose at the custo-
mary hour of six, partovk of a stir-a-
bout breakfast, traversed the farm, re-
turned home, and suspended bya weol-
ien line, in front of a roaring sparkling
turf fire a fat and Justy goosc—his in-
tended dinner ; and leaving itin charge
of hisnephew (a young collegian, who
bore with him his unele’s whims for
the sake of his inheritance,) went to
superintend some other matters either
in the Kkennel or stable. The youth
twisted and twirled the string, basted
the savoury bird with one hand, and
held a volume of Iomer in the other
~-meditating on his uncle’s oddities
one moment, and on the heroic deeds
of Archilles the the next—when sud-
denly both his reverics and employ-
ment were interrupted by Dennis, who,
advancing half lis unwieldy person
beyond the door, ejaculated “Master
Jack! Master Jack! here’s the great
parhiament- man and his valet coming
riding up the steps: where’s master ??
Death and destruction! the young ty-
10 to be detected in the vileact of godse

basting !—it was ‘quite too mueh. In
an instant the dinner was deposited,
string aud all in the dripping-pan, and
thrust unceremoniously under thebed,
the only hiding-place he could at the
moment discover. Baster Jack then
advanced, with shining face, ‘to do the
honeuts,’and despatehed Denis to sum-
mon hisuncle.  Dermot (’Dwyer en-
tered, but his cye unfortunately rested
on the spot ‘where once a goose had
been 3 and without the slightest notice
of the M. P, the exclamativn burst
forth : “Blood and thunder and turf!
where’s my goose?—where’s my goose,
Isay?; When espying a small portion
of theembrowned string which stray-
cd from its resting place, he bent on
one knee, drew forth the hidden treas-
ure, carefully replaccd it, twirling the
worsted with skilland dexterity-—then,
and not till then, cordially welcoined
his guest to his hospitable but eccentric
abode, saying : “Now, as 1 have found
my goose, the Fox will not, I am sure,
refuse to partake of 1t.” HHow the in-
vitation was accepted as frankly as giv-
en—how a merry party joined them in
the evening~hoew the blind piper play-
ed, and how light feet and bounding
hiearts echoed his music until the gray
beam of morning warned them home-
wards—I cannot now describe : but this
I can assert, upol unquestionable au-
thority, that all paruies were pleased
with each other—a thing of rare ovcur-
rence at costly and fashionable enter-
tainments.

MRYOBILIHA Y
“Varjous that the mind of desuliory man,
Studious of change and pleas'd with uovelty,
May be Mlgeq.”

MISSISSIPPI VALLEY,

It is mentioned in the Encyclopa-
dia American, as a characteristic of
the Mississippi belonging to a very few
of the long and large rivers, that it
rises in very cold regions, and runs
towards the equator. By thus flowing
through almost every variety of cli-
maie, it is the channel of conveyance
to a corresponding variety of produets,
and must thus become the scene of the
most active internal commerce on the
globe, in which the products of the ex-
treme north will be exchanged against
those of the almost tropical regions in
whichit disembogues. *1f,” says the
articlequoted, ~ weexcept the Amazon,
probably no other valley on the globe
will compare ir size with that of the
Mississippi; and it probably surpasses
all others in the richness and variety
of its soil, and its general adaptation
“to the support and comfort of civilized
men. Inextent, it is likea continent;
in beautv and fertility, it is the most

perfect garden of nature. It embraces
twenty degrees of latitude, and thirty
of longitude, which we may observe
to be equal to the distance’ between
Gibraltar and Edinburgh, and to that
which, in the same latitudes in Europe,
comprehends Portugal, Spain and Italy
and the Mediterranean inclosed be-
tween them and the western coast of
Gicece.  From Oleanne point on the
Alleghan, to the highest point of boat
navigation on the Missouri, is 5000
miles—by water, of course.” What a
pictureis this of magnitude and pros-
pective wealth. But how is the con-
ception of it enlarged by the reflec-
tion, that it is the demesne of a people,
whose institutions give the greatest
spur to industry, and make life in such
a regivn best worth having,

RESPECT FOR AGE,

A Russian Prince-s of great beauty,
in company with her father and a
young French Marquis, visited a cele-
brated Swiss Doctor of thelast centu-
ry, Michael Scuppack: when the Mar-

{quis began to pass his jokes upon the

long white beard of oné of the Doc-
tor’s neighbors who was present, and
offered to bet twelve louis ’ors that no
lady present would dare to kiss the
dirty old fellow. The Russian Princess
ordered her attendant to bring a plate,
and deposited twelve louisd’ors, and
sent it to the Marquis, who was too
polite to decline his stake. The fair
Russian then approached the peasant,
stying, “ Permit, me, venerable father,
to salute you after the manner of my
country,” and, embracing, gave him a
kiss. She then presented him the gold
which was on the plate, saying, “take
this as a remembrance of me, and as
a sign that the Russian girls, think it
a duty to honor old age.”

Leap YEAR.—The following is ex-
tracted from an old velume printed in
1606, cntitled “Courtship, Love and
Matrimony :»

+Albeit is nowe become a parte of the
common lawe, in regard to the social
relations of life, that as often every be-
sextile year dothe return, the ladyes
have the privalege during the time it
continueth, of making love unto men,
which they may do either by words or
lookes, as unto them it seemeth preper;
and morever no man will be entitled to
the benefits of the clergy who dothe re-
fuse to accept the offers of 2 ladye, or
who dothe in any wise treate her pro-
posal with slight or contumely.

Providence conceals from us the mo-
ment of our death, that we may em-
ploy all the others well,
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WINDSOR CASTLE.

A moro magnificent and delightful royal
rsidence can hardly be imagined than t]{at
of Windsor Castlo. 'Che eminence on
which tho castlo stands is detached from
overy other, and advanced into the plain
which it commands; 1t falls in « bold slope
onone side, whilo it is cusy of access on
the other; and us the palave occupies al-
moast all the brow, the whole hill seems but
a baso to the building. Itrises in the mrdst
of an enchanting country, and it is there
the most distinguished spot; but though
the situation is singular, it ie not extrava-
gant; itis great, butnot wild. It isin it-
seifnoble, and all .round it is beautiful,

The view from the terrace is not the
most picturesque, but itisthe gayest that
can bo perceived, The Thames diffusesa
cheerfulness through all the counties where
it flows, and thisis in itself peculiarly cheer-
ful. It is luxuriantly fertile; it is highly
caltivated, itis full of villagand villages,
and they are scattered all over it, not
crowded togethor; no hurry of business
appears, and po dreary waste of slight;
country churches and gentlomen’s seatsare
every whero intermixed with the fields and
thetroos. Every spot seems improved, but
improved for the puspose of pleasure; all
are rural ; noneare solitary ; and the ame-
nity of the plain is at the same time con-
2rasted with the rich goods in the Great
Park, their height their shade and their ver-
dure.

The prospect is the most interesting, as
all the environ, of Windsor are classic
ground. The furest prompted tho first es.
says of Pope’s muse; and Denham owes
all hus fame to his poetn on Cooper’s Hill,
That beautiful eminence overlooks Runne-
mede, a placo illustrious in English histo.
xg. Behind it is Chertsey, the retreat of

owley ; before it Hortun, the residence of
Milton'; and directly in front of the eastle
is stroke churchyard, which Grey chose
or the scene of his Elegy, and the place
of lus burial,

The castle itself and its appendages a-
hound with monuments of auntiquity and
of gonius.  The remains of chivalry ev
ery where occur in this seat of the Or.
der of the Garter; and the rude achieve.
ments of Edward IIL., his family snd his

cers, dre pruper decorations for the hall of

iis knights,  The pride of Wolsey still
appears _in his chapel which he intended
for his obsequies, and which might be the
mausoloum of a race of kings with propri-
cty. The terrace was huilt by Flizabeth
—wasthe resort ofher w :rt” »v3 and states-
men, and itis a work woriiy of herieign.
Here Shakspear laid the scene of his come-
dy, when the queen dictated the subject;
and Datchet Mead still retains its namne;
and the sawpit where the fairies lurked,
may be traced; and the oal of Herne the
hunter is standing. The poets of latter
days nave always haunted the spot, and
Bave colcbrated the delights of Windsor as
refinements on the pleasures of Charles I1.°s
dissipated court, and the majesty of the
seatus reflecting lustre on the trophies of
«Queen Aune's trinmphant reign.

Vteo vast dimmensions, also, and the style

}

cfthe building, which, howover deficiont
in some points of eligance and proportion,
alwuys retains an air of magnificence; the
appropriationot ~distinct apariments to the
severil gredt officers of state, and tho ex-
tent of the domains appendint on the cas-
tle; the groves in the Great Park, of
cighteen miles n circumtorence, und the
hills of’ the forest retiring to a distant hori-
zon, are additional circumstances to distin-
guish this from ull other rayal residences.

Cerws.—*1know of no such thing as
genus,” saud Hogarth to G. Cooper : ‘gen-
iug is nothing but labor and diligence.” ~ Sir
Isauc Newton said of himsolf, ‘that «f over
he had been able to do any thing, he had
cffected 1t by patient thinking only.’

SIS EANL GO

“The soft amusement of” the vacant mind.”*

From the New Monthiy Magazine.
ANTIINNOVATOR.

Plague take the world! why cannot it
stand still, and go on us it used to do when
I wasaboy? Whatdo the peuple mean
by the progress of events and thie march
of intelicct? What good ever came by
change? How is it possible that any man
can be wisor than his father® and nsfather
canuot give him more than he has got to
give. Ah dear! uh dear! 1 remember
the time when the parish beadle wus a

.

‘man of some consequence, when a lord

was;a ibing to bestaredjat, and alsight to be
talked about—and the king {—why no man
in his senses ever thought of the king but
with the profoundest respoct.  Every day
after dinner as soon us my father had said
grace, he poured out a bumper of port,
gpd dranke ¢ Church and King.” . It did
one's heart good to see znd hear him; it
was as good as a sermon.  The wine itself
seemed conscious of the glory of its des-
tination to be swallowed not unblest, and
it lovked bright in the glass and scemed to
dance with asgerness to weet hishps, But
now o' days, 1f I venture to toast church
and king, Iwnhurried to do it in a hurried,
irreligious sort of way, with a kind of a
sneer, as much as to say, 1t’s allin my eye;
ormy boy 'Tom will laugh at me and drink
‘the mzjosty of the people. The majesty
of the people t I should like to seet it.——
{'here used to be some reverence shosvn to
lords in former times—but how are they
treated now ! Snubbed atin the newspa-
pers, elbowed in 1he strects, quizzed in
epigrams, peppered with pamphiets, shown
up in novels, robbed of their boroughs, and
threatened with annihilation.  People call
that the march of intellect—I call it the
march of insolence. When I was a boy,
all the books we had n the house were the
Bible and Prayer Book, and the Court Cal-
endar; ¢he first two containing our reli-
gion, and the last our politics: as for liter-
ature, what did we want with it? It is
only the means of turning the world up-
side down, and putting notions into peo-
plo’s heads that wruld never have got there
without.
All the evil in the wo:ld came by inno-

L

vation; and there is no part of tho world
freo from innovation, noither the heavens
above, nor the oarth benecath, nor tho
waters that are undor the carth, What
busness havemen in the awr with balloons 7
What good can they got thero 7 What do
they go thero for but merely to com.c down,
and porhaps breuk thoir necks? They
would be much, sufer upan dry ground.—-
Our ancestors used to bo content with the
sun, and moon, and stars, and four or five
planots; now, forsooth, the impertinent
ones must be poking their tolescopes up to
the sky, and discovering now plunats, al-
most every night, as if we had not got
as many planets alroady as we could do
with,

Steam engines——I do not think woshoald
cver bave heard a*word about parliamen-
tary reform if it had not beon for steam
enginos, I hope Mr. Colburn will not
have his magazino with this article printed
with a steam press, for if he doos L shall
not dare to vead it for feat of being Bown
up. What did we want with sicam en-
gines? Did wenot beut the French with-
out stoam engines? To be suro we did.
I hate innovations. I should like to know
what 1s to become of all the hackney coach.
horses, if we are to have steam carriages.
"The poor beasts look half-starved as itis;
they will be ten times worse if they are te
be turned out to muke room for steam en-
gines; and what shall we do for dog’smeat
if there are no horses to cutup? Then
we must have Micadamized roads too!
our ancestors did very well without ma-
cadamized ronds. They took their time
in travelling from one place to another; and
if they happened to betoo late for the stage,
they had nothing to do but run after it and
catch it. Let them try do do so now.

Buildings, too ! did ever any mortal seo
such anovergrown place as London isnow?
‘There is not a dirty ditch within five miles
of Loondon that has not some Paradise-row,
or Mount Pleasant, or Prospect-place stuck
into it. Why can’t thecitizens live in tho
city as they used to do, and stick to their
shops? ‘There is no such place as the
country now, it is all come to London.—
And what sort of houses do they build?
Look at them--a bundle of matches for
the timber, and a basket of bricks for the
walls.

Rail roads—a pretty contrivance, for-
sooth ! to pick the pockets of the good old
waggon-horses, and the regular legitimate
coach-horses thut had stood the test of ages.
Pray what is to become of the farmors, if
there are no horses to eat their oats 7 And
how are the rents to be paid, and the tax-
es, and the tithes, and the poor rates ? and
who is to pay the interest of the national
debt 7 and what will become of the church
if horses do not cat oats to enable the far-
mers to pay their tithes and feed tke cler-
gy 7 Manchester and Liverpool were quite
near enovgh without the assistance of a
1ail road; and if the building mania goes
on much longer, there will be no need of
a road from one to the other, for they will
both join, and the people may bo in both
places at once. People are talking now of
. rail-roads superseding canals, halfofvhich



]

» P

T CANADIAN CASRT Y.

aro already three-quarters full of dock-
weed and dead eats,

Look at the population, ton! People
go on creasing and multiplying asif they
never tended to loave oft. Hundicd and
bundrods of peuple are coming intv the
world who bave no right to bebvra,  The
world 15 as full as 1t can hold ulready , there
is posively no roumn for any wore, There
was nothing like the number of childron
to be scen about the streets when I was a
boy as there is now, I have somatimes
haf}nmind to asl thoso lubberly buys that
I soe about thestreots, what right they had
to be hero; but perhaps thoy would make
me some importinent answer, for the
swagzor about as if thoy thought that they
had as good a right to bo here as any one
clse. ‘'They should be ashamed of them-
selves for existing to the munifest inconve-
nience of gentlemen and lodics to whom
they aro excecdingly annoying.

Look at the refurm bill, that sink of in-
novation, to spoak mectaphoricaily; that
climax of novelty, that abominable poke in
the ribs of our constitution, the destroyer
of all that is vencrable. Its vpponents
have been uccused of talking nonsense a-
gainst it. Very hkely they havo talked
nonsense, for they huve been so flabber-
gusted at tho innovation, that they have
not known what they have been suying.

If things go on changing at this rate for
the next huadred years as they have done
of late, we shall scarcely have a relic of
the good old times left. ~ The weather s
not as it used to be when I was a boy.—
Oh! those wore glorious old times when
wo had sunshine all through the summer,
and hard frost all through the winter, when
for one half of the year we could bathe
overy day, and for the othor half could skato
every day. There is nothing of' that sort
now. If aman buys a pair of skates in
the winter, it is sure to thaw nest day:
and if' a boy buys a pair of corks one day,
there issure to be a hard frost next morn-
ing. 'There is nothing but wet weather
all through the winter, and no dry weath-
er all through the summer. TFormerly we
used to have an eclipse or two in the course
of the year, und we used to look at it
through smoked gluss, and very good fun
it was, only it used to make our noses
black, if wodid not take care to hold the
glass properly. If we look into the al-
manac for an cclipse, we are sure to see
that 1t isanvisible in these parts; und even
if it ig visible we can never see it, for there
ig always cloudy weather. T scarcely
know any thing that is now as it used to
be when I wasu buy. Day and night have
not quite changed places, but night and
morning have.  What used to be Sanday
morning, when I wuas a little boy, has nuw,
by strange mutation, become Saturday
pight. Y wonder why people cannot dine
at dmner-time as they used to do; but
every thing is in disorder, a wild spirit of !
innovation has seized men’s munds, and|
they-will do nothing as they used to do,
and as they ought tec do.  Things went on |
well enough when I was a boy; we had
not half the miseries and calamities that
- onesees and hearsnow, +Whatan absurd |

*baie evicy tii

and ridiculous invention is that nasty, til-
thy gas?  'The buildisgs wheie 17 18 uado
loolk hike prisons owside, and like nfernal
reglons withing aad there always is somo
werdent orother happening with it: peo-
pio have their houses bLlown up, and it
serves them right, for they have no bus-
inuss to enenurage ~urh nowfangled trum-
pery  The streets used tobe lit up well
cnough with the good old fashioned oil
lamps, which were quito good enough for
our ancestors, and I 3)ink they might have
duno for ug; but uny thing for innovation !
I must confess 1 liio to sce tho good old
greasy famp-lighters and their nico flaring
torches, thoy were fifty tumes beiter than
the modern gas-light* men with their little
hand lamps, like so many Guy Fawkes:’

And wﬁut harm have the poor old watch-
men done, I wonder, that they must be
dismissed to muke room for a_set of new
police men aud blue coats? The regular
old legitimate watchmen were the proper
and cunstitutional defenders of the ireets,
just us regular as the king is the defender
of the faith, and a moro harmless sect of
wen than the watchmen nover existed;
they would not hurt s fly. Things went
on well enough when they had the care of
the atreets,

But innovations are not confined to the
land, they have cven encroached upon the
witer. Woere not London, Blackfriars,
and Westminster bridges enough in all
conscience? What occasion was there
for Waterloo bridge 1 a great; overgrown,
granite monster, that costten times more
than it is svorth. And what occasion for
Southwark bridge and Vauxhall bridge?
Our ancestors conld go to Vaushall over
Westninster or Black{riars bridge. But
of all the abominable innovations, none
over equalled the impudence of New Lonv
don bridge. It wasnot at all wanted. .I
have been over the old one . hundreds and
hundreds of times. It is a good old bridge
that has stood the test of ages, and 1t ought
to have been treated with respect for very
entiquity’s sake. As for people being
drowned in going under the bridge, non-
senge ! they would never have been diown
ed if they had doneas I did—I always
made a point of never going underit: and
besides, it people arc to bo drowned, they
will be drowned elsewhere 1f they are nut
here.

‘Talk of innovation, what can be a more
outrageous innovation than steam-bouts?
'They have freightened the fish out of the
river already, and if they go on mncreasing
as they havedene of late, they will frigh-
ten the fish out of the sea too ; and I should
like to know where all the fishes are to go
then? We shall be ina pretty mess f
they ull come “-shore, Bosides, the sca 1s
obviously mude to sail upun, or else what
is the use of'the wind ? ~ And-if we have
nothing but stenm-bouts, what will he
come ef the suil-makers ! People: in these
revolationiry times care nothing  about
vested intoresis. 1 hale innovation. [

gthatis yew. T hate new
shoes, they pinch my feet; Thate new hats,
they piuce 2y forehead; I hate new coats,
they put me in mind of tailor’s bills, I
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HAMILTON, FIXBWUAS Y (i, 1832

The Closct-~—We have renched our hu-
ven at length,and cast hope's anchor ougs
more on the bed of {uturily’'s ccean. And
shall we be again dragged from our moor-
ings? Prudence foretend it! Tho sky-
winders with which wo have been battle.
doored into the darkest clouds-—the
sweeping thumps by which we have been
rackated along, from pillow to post—the
dizzy whirls with which we have been
spun around by thase who have made it
their boast to tuy with us—atl these ““shiv-
ering shocks™ have so bewildered our
brains that we should doubt the reality of
of our present situation, weve it not for
the repented asurances of kind and attens.
tive friends who trip as cautiously into
our little cage asif they dreaded upsetting
it, peering as inquisitively as tiough on-
tering the gallery uf fine arts, and venting
the first impulse of surprige with “8o you.
are here"—or, ¢“This is the Cusket office'
~*‘or, perhaps, forgelting alike the wea
ther und theirritabiiity of genius, remind-

“ing us of the morufying necessities which.

pushed ou the event. with—¢Ha ! moved
again.” Such unremitted bunches aund
bintshave inspired us with a degree of
something Like confidence and securty,
trough wo are still, for all the world, in.
the very temperament to paint a day after-
the ball.

But at last the gossiping train have all
satisfied their caprice, and left us to reg..
oucile our perplexity by communion with.
Solitude. This 18 our natural elemnent—
the peculiar bent of vur childhood. We
couid never profit much by the intercourse
of sacicty, nor the instructioes of a second
peison.  When a schoolsboy, we were
sometimes putto the nonplus by the am-
biloquy of an arithmetical problem, and
such oxtremes would push us into the
yawning presence of our tutor; but, slas
tor the credit of bis inseparable compan.
ion! we always forgot every word from
the former, as soon as utteréd, and avoid-
ed the more lasting iraressions of the fat-
ter by nodding to keep up appearances;.
and finally retired to our bench and
solved the enigma alone. So have we
grown up, with cur instinctive nods, yeas.
and amens, while the only rewl comuerco
wlich we carry on w.ik society is by our
ngents, the three neccssitics and the Press.,

Butn.w to we pont. Lo say (hat
we have been in semn= confusion is need-
wss. ‘Lo apologize tor «be muny brittle
promises wWinen we have lavished upon
the pubic, woule be too much like lookw
g overale dloid s bl ol aroken erocks
<y, wkere we had had the misiortune to
trsp up a dinng-table swggering beneath
us joad. But Prudence be our motlo in
future—not forgetiing the “Nec desit ju,
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cundis gratia verbis,” and its donor whoso
oarcer has so aptly dewmonstrated the
convenienco of {160 moltes.”

“Wo have at length reached our haven,"
said we? And now prudence suggests the
proprio y of proving this nssertion by
something mors tangible and constant
than the assurances of friends. Our great
grandfathor, who was a merry old toy,
used to cullect from the rominisceuceos of
his juvenile years many amusing anecs
dotes which we frequently find convens
ient. The following Is much in point—
An Indian, yielding to the march of im-

rovement and civilization, had solaeed

is bosom to freely with fire water ; and
ia the helplessnass of intuxication, fell a
victim to the incantations. of a corps of
youngsters. On awaking from his de-
bauch, he found himself metamorphosed
into one of the feathered race, the place
of bear's grease and vermillion being sup-
plied by pitch’ and down. He surveyed
himselt with astonishment, and grew
skeptical of his idenlity. At length, he
called his dog, but the animal failed to
recognise his master, who consequently
came to the conclusion that he was some
other person. Ve have hit upon a simi-
lar expedient—though too poor to feed a
dog, we keep a pair of slippers which al-
ways fit us when we are ourselves Al-
though the phantom of our apparen? situ-
ation might otherwise firove us fickle as
Aladin’s palace, the conformation of our
slippers and their appendages precludes
all deception; forthe peculiar turn of a
scientific gentleman’s under-ste dding, &

ull the nameless inimitabilitiea”of a liter.”

ary pair of feet, would as much mock the

skill of Crispin at hoax, as the adjustment.,

of a peaked-toed shoe to the cloven-foot
af iSeelizebub. * * * » They fit? And
aow behold us,
Qn three-1cz’d stoo} by gonty table plac'd,
‘Whorcon in emulous confusion lay
Qur dish, wafers, dar and paste,

‘With all the current knowledge of the day—
But atruce to tius rhymmg—There will
time to establish a paetical repntation,
after having re-established the vehicle of
our muse. We must be more siaid, too,
in our editorir] geribbling. An imperti-
nent fellow lately took the liberty to ral-
Jy us on this subject; remarking, that
when the Casket once came out with
two editortal heads, he foresaw that the

. bydrawould next appear with naked
shoulders, in this respoct. And so it
turped out 5 for a wind thatblew good to
no one, uncaremoniousiy puffed out our
dights and lefi ns to a Laplandish night.
in cousequence of which our last editori-
al head was rather addle-brained. Now,

" though our prerogative allows us as ma-
ny heads and horns as the beast seen by
Johu the Revalater, or the usual pumber,
or none at all, ns caprice may will—still,
for the gratification of those who look
oodustly into the casket without gainsay-
ing op ridicule, we intend to culiivate a
taleqt for writing about sumething or no-
thing, whether cheerful or woody, well
oy ill, by feeling or sight. .

Having proceedsd s far by way of
preamble, as ysed to say a certain prea-

cher afier having sermonized us through
a comfortable doze, we shall now lay
open our subject. An Editor's Closet,
notwithstanding the spells that hang about
it and the curiosity with which it 1s vigit-
ed, is of all subjects least attrdctive in
painting--nothing of those enchanting
colours und fantastic shapes delicate
symmetry or seber grandeur which Na-
tuce and Art, in maturation or decay, pre-
sent to the admiration of even vulgar
eyes. 1Inshort, like an allrgoricar non-
[;Ins, 1t racks metaphor for a similitude—

ut too hasty—one finully occurs, the
Source of the Nile. Ve behold the end-
less flow of its watersy, tha grandeur which
they acquire at a distance—the fertilis
zing influence of their inundations—and
the extravagance of fancy, we exagge-
rate the origin into a mighty lake glows
ing and waving in spiendor. But trace
the river to its fountain—your expecta-
tions are quashed i a diminutive spring,
a dusty garret. Approach an editor’s
threshold—the damps which hover over
the access presuge the deeper disappoint
ment impending. Fancy pictures you at

‘the portal of some splendid camera obscu~

ra, where all the beauties of the ambient
vegion bask on a sheet of marble—near
the focus of all that is sublime and pleus-
ing—but ah, the reverse ! Haviag form-
ed some plausible upology for the nerva-
jerring medley of worn out pens, lacera-
ted papers, fragments of glass and pipe-
clay, floor dust and skeletons of besom,
soaked acshes and soggy fuol, interspessed
weith.sundry other rubbish about the door
* ¥ * you enter a dycky apartment—a
kind ot dark ehamber indeed—but instead
of linagination’s e<plendid collection of

‘Shadows, you only meet & meagre phan-

tom of someting in human shapo, a spec
tre whose drowsy looks accerd with the
somnific raylessness of the solitude, sur-
rounded by slurred periodicals and semi-
legible manuscripts, over which he sways
a sceptre wrenched from some of the
Quack lineage, He hangs up no maps,
for the exhalations of pipes, cigars and
Inmps would soon bury them in smoky
oblivion: he keeps few books, for his nu-
merous visilants are alwdys burrowing
and forget to return ; he keeps bnt few
chairs or othel furniture, for this would
be robbing fornms, theatres, museums,
taverns and billiard-rooms oi their guesis.
He sits there, like a bumble deor-keeper,
totend the great thorougfare betweon ob-
seurity and publicity. Sueh was the
plight in which our visiters found us—
uay worse—and went away perhaps dis-
gusted, * There be sat, looking more fit
to lend a pair of long ears in_silence,
than bray throngh the columns of a litera-
ry casket.” Yes, there we sat, in a stmi-
larly sprawling attitude to that into which
we had just pitched a huge bundle of ma-
nuscrips—some published and others un-
published, some promised und others re-
jected, soima doubtfu} ang some unread.
* % Gh, this moving—moving! What
can have become of *Tom Bowlin's' long
Yarns, theproposed ¢ Lectires” by “I:Iy-
ginus,” and ** Nothing venture, Nothing

have 7 Traunslated, perhaps, ty the re-
gions whence inspiration handed them;
oy pilfered from their place of honour iu
the cock of our int, by somo pickpncket
pagiary who wishes to scrape an acquain-
tunce with our correspondents. We shall
be pushed to the necessily of enlisting &
body-guard of supsranuated poels and
punsters, whose Argus eyes shall surply
thut defect in our optics which disqualifies
them to trace such a line #8 was descri-
bed by a ball from Baron Munchausen’s
curved rifle.

¢ Hero John,"” said a venerable old gen-
tleman to his secretary, after having
pored and puzzied himsslf out of puticiice
over an iflegible letter—* Here, John,
find out what this is, or we will both fal}
downand worship it; for it hath no like-
ness in the heavens above, nor the earth
beneath, nor in auny thing under the
earth.” And so might an editor worship,
without violating the decalogue, thoughi
this is tho leust of his perplexities, Not-
withstanding the nice vules to which Pens
manship has boen rednced, no two men
write naturaliy alike—some emulate tho
smoothnss of the copy-pla.2, and others
imitate the writing on the wall mentioned
in Daniel; but there will, after all, be
such shades of difference that one may
as soon identify-an undisguised hand as an
unmasked phiz. Why not then-as ration~
ally study the mind in the former as the
latter? Nay, more so—this is the por-
fection of Physiognomy, and one needs
no better Lavater than his own experience
in this matter. Suppose we make an ex.
perimen on tho aforcsaid bundle.  Well,
having pitched them uvpon the table, pel-
mol, which is somewhat like shakiag a
bag, now let us see who came out fore-
most. ‘“Straws swim on the surface,”
and there is an old saying that * the D—1
may talte the hindmost,’”” so that the al-
ternative of being first or last out of the
bag might as well be made by flipping a
copper: still, if any correspondent feels
ambitious on fhissubject, let himcommu-
nicate. before our next publication, the
number where he would prefer being sta-
tioned, and a transposition shall be made
in his favor.

Nates by the Way.—The proposed ex
cursion has been made, and afiorded
much that was interesting, which may in
3 future number bo submitted to our roa-

ers.

To ConrespoNDENTS.—*D. W." ¢“Jag.
per Beryl,” “Silena’ “A Child of Soli-
tude,” and several of our former corres-
pondents have sent usarticles which were
excluded for want of room.

RECEIPTS.

Lerrens.~From Daniel H. Cornell,
Robert Heron, W. J. Sumner,J. W. Mac-
Caulay, O. S. Phelpse, Abel E. Backer, H.
Mittleberger, Grifin Smith, H, Scadding,
J. Keefer. .

Remirrascos.—H. Scadding, $2, N.
Sears 31, :
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AWRITTEN FOR THE CASHET,
3 THE REDBIRD.

OF all the birds of the Cnpadi_nn forests,
are are nono more interesting in my osti-
hation than the Redbird.  Its size e uals
gnt ofthe Red wing Blackbird. The Rod-

ird eoldom appears till lato in the spring,
®yhen its splendid colour among the decp
“green and rich and glossy foliago of the
esh-blowing grovo is most conspicuous
~aid beautiful. 1 have watched two of the
‘Saled of these birds, sitting on contiguous
Hranches of the sante tree, for long lengths
3pf'time, without any motion on the part of
gither; which circumstance had often led
e to helicve the male and fomale of the
same colonr, and that this was their manuer
%oi‘courtahip : but from subsequent expe-
rience and observation, I found myself
{quite mistaken I havesinee found the fe-
fmale to be of greon colour mixed withdun;
{and that this inexplicable conduct of the
{ males was the result of contantion for some
favourite mistress. Such is the chivalric
love of birds. Although the song of this
bird is nat long, still its whistle and notes
are not excelled by any of our sylvan songs-
tors. I havo never observed the female
sing; but the male, among the thickly
waving tops of the maple, ash orlbeech, has
often delighted me at morn or sun-set with
his moilow notes. During the time of in-
cubation with the fomale, ho can often ho
hoard to utter a hursh and grating cry., He
scldom visits the nest of his partner till the
young arc hatched ; whoreas, on the con
tragy, the female may always be seen about
the nest, of which she is extremely sareful,
and shows her anxiety at the apprsach of
large birds by elating her featbers and ut-

tering harsh sounde, CAROLUS
' 4 .

Swerrrons or Leaves, Frowers, &ec.
—We often see in museums and scientific
coflections, those beautiful and delicate
preparations, which afford the reflective
mind materials for contemplation, at the
ereative power of the Omniposent Deity
The manuer in which these spacimens, or
skelet _ leaves,as they are denominated,
are has been kept a protound se-
or :T"&oﬂe who are in ‘he habit of ma~
t("e ""; . but the method is extremely
q;'::f‘? "::)d performed as follows :—The
im‘f’“"mp to be placed ina smaltl [:]Oﬂlos

until it is perfectly putrid, an
of watar until it Q\I:rater isyfo be prefor-

for this nurpose ho rafor.
red ; it is then fo be taken out and laid up

on & marhlasiab, or fiat surface: a delicat®
stream of clear water is then gently to he
poured upon it.and thus the putrid parli-
olas are waghed away, laaving nothing be.
Wind but a sevias of apparently wonody fi-
Yires, or sap veserls, which constitute a
beantifal net-work. narticulatly in }lm
smallar leaves. 'This operation heing
performed, it in to be placed in its natur

a] situation to dry, and when this is_aes
comnhshed. it may be glued on a table of
black velvet (as iz usnally done,) placed
*~ a glazed {rame, or glass case as fancy

may direst. Tlis being done, it may be
putin a muscum, and be preserved for
years. Until the student is au.fait in
theae preparations, he should commenco
his experimeunts with the largest loaves,
ag he will be less likely to fail, than with
the more delicate.— Scientific Gaz.

‘THE SNOW-BIRD.

The Snow-Bird of America iz romarked
among ornithologists for the obscurity
which bangs round its histor On the
first approuch of winter it suddenly makes
its appearance at the farm house. appas
rently driven by the inclommency of the
woather to court the society of man.
Whence it comes, no one can’ tell; and
whither it goes, (Tor his exit is as sudden
as its entrance) no one has yet been able
te discover. Itis supposed to bein real-
ity another bird; only that its plumes by
some mysterious and irresistable power,
bas been suddenly changed. It delights
to fiover near hay ricks, feeding on the
wheat they contain while in very bleak
weather, when the ground isclad with
universal snow, and the air is piercingly

cold, it may bo easily attracted 1o the par.-

lor windows, by throwing fourth a fow
crumbs—the desolation of its lot causing
it toforge: its natural fear of man. There
is u foeling of melancholy passes over the
wind when the bleak and droary land.
scupo, deserted by all other tenantsof the
aur, is only enlivened with the presence of
the mournful Snow-Bird. Yet, aven in
the bitterest weather, he is always gay
and lively; and (he desoiution of the
scenery around himseems to have no sad-
dening effect upon his cheerful heart.

PORTRBY,

The author of the following picce bas sent us
several articles of poetry, but does not say wheth-
er they werg ever published,  We admire his ofu-
g10ns, and slialt publish all in their turn.

D LET HER ALONE TO BE SURE.
Xf the maid I adored, so faithful and trae,
My presence would never endure,
The case would betrying and what should Ido?
Oh, Id et her alone, to be suro.
T'd say to her “go and do as you will;
Find some one whose Jove is more pure,"”
For I never could bear to wish her anill;
And Pdlet her alone, to be sure.

There's anothier, T'd say, whosc eyes glow agbright,
As gweetly as her’s over could 5
‘Whose conntenanco beams with ns noblea light—

And I'd let ber alonc so I would.

There are othors, I'd tell her, whose faces are clad
With smiles a5 delightful and pures

Who'd smile e'en thro’ tears, when Tamseensad—
And Id Iet her alonc to be sure.

There are others, whose tears flow as softly & gweet,

Whose hearts with kind pity can bleed,
‘Whose presence can make the dull hours as flect—

And I’d let her alone, sir, indeed.

Then what shonld X care for the maid proud and coy,

That cannot my presence endare ; .
Thero ard others who'd giveme a welcome with joy

g be sure.
And T'd fet fier atone to W. BB E.

WRITTER FOR THE CASKET,
A FRAGMENT.
O happy days for you I sigh—
The days when I was young;
‘When innacenco play'd in mino eyo,
Aud virtuo taught my tongue.

When this gay world's delusive scene,
To mo was little known,

And I liv’d happy and sercne,
Benoath a peaceful home.

My hours wore past with gay delight
All then was bliss to me;

No dark foreboding seem'd to blight
Swoet homo's felicity.

But ah, those happy days are fled ;
Short have my pleasures been;
Reflection fills mysoul with dread,

My heart with sorrows keon.

My flattering lips forbid me tell
When all my woes began;

When innocenco a victom fell
T'o vain decsitful man.

For man my carly ruin sought,
‘Which caus’d me far to roam—
My heart feels broken at the thought

When first Iloft my home,

O bappy days! for you I sigh—

The days when I was young,
4" When innocence play'd in mine eye.
And virtue taaght my tongnz.
: G. If.
- . 3

AGENTS FOR THE CASKET.

Messts. G. W. Whitehead, Burford ; J.
Williamson, Stoney Creck ; Henry Nelles,
Grimsby; H. Mittleberger, St. Calliarines ;
John Crooks, Niagara; W.J. Sunner,
Nelson ; J. H. VanEvery, 0. W, Everett,
Paris; J. Harris, West Flamboro'; A.
Bates, Wellington Square ; Robert Heron,
London ; David Gillet, Norwick; William
Clay, Sirestsvillc; 3. B. Spragge, Credit ;
J. 8. Howard, L. A. Phelps, York ; James
Boyes, Etobico; J. Willson, Hallowsll;
Arthur McCfean. Brockwville ; John M.
Camp, Smithville ; Oliver Blake, Simcoe ;
David H. Cornell, Lower Settlement, Nor-
wich; A. S. St. John, Dunnville ; Abel E,
Bavker, Walsingham ; 'T. B. Husband,
Guelph ; John Gaamble, Dundas; H. F,
Fay, Brantford ; Robert L. Mackenney,
Yarmouth : D. Campbhell; Simcoc ; Jona-
than Burbee; St. Thomas; Phineas Var.
num Waterloo ; Seth Keith 10 mile Creel: ;
F. G. Chapman, Galt ;

I3 A few sets of the Casket, from No.
1, can be furnished to subscribers who
apply immediately.
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Fainsly zhe west horizon gleams,
Qrill crimeon’d with thesun's last beims;
Aad fancy in the lingering light
Witk mugic visions motka-the sight.

The world rolls onwatway
"To other olimes now flies the day :
Thick thro’ thesopines the gloom descond=.
“"Their lofty tops the night windbends.

Does these somo dark unoarthly power
‘QOppress my spirita at this hour;
Or dimly in my startled sight,
Stands there somo bold infornal spright,
Such as the murderer’s pillow haunt,
" With blood 1éd eyes, aud vissage gaunt.

Ah not thespell that o’er mo throws
- Its music over my spirit flows,
Hlore eoftly than a flood of joy
Bursts on the goul without alloy,
When entoring on a world of bliss
‘From the troubled scenes of this.

Andah! the form my fancy views,
Y2 lovolior than Borostian-hvies,
YL like fair glorious-spirits:of light

* They flit away the verge of night, RE

PBut as the wild deer of the woods _
*When sporting near their favorite floods,
. “NVith curions eyes a moment stay
To gaze on you—then flee away;
Sotransient, * * * isthejoy
“Vhen thoughts of you my mind employ.

*As’theswift meteor’s short lived light
*{,eaves desper shadesupon our sight;
So to my glowing fancy brought -
*'With thy loved form, unasked, unsought,
Tho fates appear in dark array;
‘And a)l my golden dreams betray.

 Noineed I a prophetic mind
I'n read my destiny unkind ;
Tor have not thrice mine years been tried,
-Has not each rolling year replied,
That each bright hope but plumes its way,
Fe guicken disappointment’s sting.

Even thou, whose innate sonse refined
AWith admiration filled my mind,
‘Perhaps by wayward fortunc driven,
Shal: full, (prevent it gracicus heaven,)
A prey to some unfeeling one,

Whom kindness smiles in vain upon:

Whose form of bland desceptive kind
Enchrines a selfish bratish mind ;

S0 strango the futes employ

T'o poison every ourthly joy.

Ts therew wretch whoso oountless crimes
Axk vengeance doubled seven titnoes ;
Great fod ! anew hig native mould
Aund in his opening mind unfold
Buds of sincerity —impart
To him n deeply fecling heart :

Give cvery gonerous impulse birth ;

Place him thus forward upon the earth,
And erehe thirty courses run

With our swift orh around the sun,

Stern justice will in pity weep,

To sec his slighted feelings sweep

Across the lifo chords of his heart;

And worse than hell’s fierco pangs impart.

Mad with the scene impatience burns;
And reasons wavering influence spurns.
Oh! that yon spangled stars would fly
Yna wild disorder throueh the «ky;
And mingling tempests fiercely roll:
And sweep the earth from oither pole.

Hieh: on some frowning roclk ¥’d stand,
That overlooked the groaving land;
Andlaugh atthe destroying wind,
fplike the tempest in my mind ;

Ti}] by the furious whirlwinds canght
Thro® the fast dark’ning air I'd float,
Far in the o’ceans hoiling wave,
VWhen no buman art eould save ;

. !&"%-Oh then the tossing deep would auench

My burning thoughts——

But traca to such ungovarned spicen,
Y.t me with eandour view the scene s
And let not all my hepes and fears

Lie hound within a fow short vears.
Come, thou, that ever pointing stands
To future joys, and fairy lands

Come, Hope. no longer gild the toys,
That cheat me with untasted joys:
Leave this strange chaos to despair,
But lead me on to scenes more fair:
For thou, Y know, canst truly tell
Where truth and generous spirite dwell :
Oh! firmly nerve my fainting heart

.

Thro’ joylesslife to bear my part.

Roll or then. Time, more swiftly roll,
More swiftly urge me to the goal;
Shake, thou, my limbs with aze and pain
Since thon must make me young ngain :
For the last sigh that heaves this mortal
frame, -
Shall fan my spirit to a brighter flame.
8.
AN OLD JOKE IN A NEW DRESS.
“However you may sne-r,’’ gays Ned,
“My friend’s no fool—he has a head,”
¢True” savs the other with a grin,
““He hasa biead---50 has a pin.?

FOR THE CASKET.
FIRST LOVE'S IMMUTaBILITY, *

When first his torch litup my soul,

Is down on Cupid’s docket— *
Since then my hoad is Pagsion's scroll ;

My beart is Boauty’s locket,
In which, with memory’s jewels sct,

1er likencus glows as fair
And fresh as when our eyes first ngct,

Oh, I remember where.

Beneath my native village spire,
Where Habit's potent spell

Attracted 1 2y adame andeiro,
And Fashion many a belle—

There » xmo the devil on two sticks,®
Dress'd in « fair disguiso;

And, imp ! by fascinating tricke,
Caught me with Beauty’s eyes.

I loved but onco—I love but one,
To whom I'll constant prove—

But “decpest waters stillest-rus,'?
And 8o it i3 in'Love:

With silont vows and sighssuppress'd,
I cherish’d loug her nanve,

And hoped she still ;night mako me Llesy,
Dutdared not ownmy flame,

Sinco aycmy tongue would faulter when
It pleac my poor behalf,
1 chose an Aaron in my pen,
To introduce—a calf~
Myself, inardent, billet doax;
But when T sat mo down,
By sheepish proxy thus to woo,
The Graces acem’d to frown.

Curs'd Diffidence! thouizh wisdom's mark,
AR surnthe €006 Of80rTowss.

ity tor thee, L hud been spark,
fndd dareda grace to borrow.

T doubted till a bolder-beaux

By storm his ggit had cmd~ a ‘o
*T18 n0W 100 ﬁ%ﬁmmﬁm&. .

For they, alas ! are married.

Did she not love? Ha! I suspect;
For once she eyed me kindly—
Perhaps upbraided my neglect
“Coward, to doubt so blindly !*?
Did T once ask and she refusa?
No—that my pride had bitten,
Well, Imast wait her husband’s skoes,
Ifnot his widow’s miiten.

HeicH-10.
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TIME.
“Unfathomablesca! whose waves and years:
Ocean of time, whoso waters of deep woe
Are brackish with tho solt of buman tears.}¢

*A new name for the'god t;f love.
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