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SELBOT TALES.

“To hold the mirror up (o Nature.?

. FOR THE CASKET.

THE LOVERS OF THE FOREST.
" Mr. Parnel, was a wealthy merchant
in one of the northern towns of Ire-
land, but becoming unfortunate he re-
solved to forsake tl.e home of his fa-
thers, and 1o seek another beyond the
expansive walters, among the wood-
covered regions of Cz}nada: .

Having arrived with his family at
York, where he obtained a grant of
tand, he pushed into the wouds, where
many had gone belore lilin, resolved
<0 brave every dufficulty attending an
emigration to the primeval wilderness
—to level and destroy the lordly forest
which seemed to have taken fuil pos-
session of the soil, and ‘o have oppo-
sed an insuperable barrier to the pro-
gress of cultivation;—-to plant the
dwelling of man, where no habitation

had cver been raised, excepting por)

chanee, the transient wigwam of tue
Indian rover—to change the hiils and
vallies of the wooudland mto fruiful
fields, covered with grazing herds and
bending corn; where in days of yore,
instead of ‘the plough-boy’s whistle
and the milk-maids song,’ had resound-
ed the howl of wolves, and the still
more wild and terrible war-cry of the
Indian warrior:

After many difficulties he arrived at
the place of his destination, and. col-
lected a few of his forest neighbors to
assist him in erecting a dwelling, but
was much surpised at the appearance
made by this compauy of new lords of
the soil, among whom his dwelling
was cast ; for they exhibited almost as
many national features and lucal dia-
lects, os there were individuals in the
motley group. The streams of emi-
gration have flowed from many aclime
into Canada, their common reservoir,
where the peculiarities of each areto be
lostin the general co-mingling of their
waters; though some generations will
have passed away before Canada can
produce a national character and coun-
tenance of her own.

The family of Mr. Parnel consisted
of a wife and six interesting children.
William the eldest, a youth of sixteen,

had received the rudiments of a liberal
education, aund in happier days was
destined for other employment than
using the hand-spike, the ox-whip and
the axe, with the other implements of
husbandry, with whieh it was neccssa-
ry heand therest of the family should
now beacquainted. Theimprovement
of their farmm of course occupied the
most of their tine while the hours of
relaxation were spent in the duties of
religion, and conversing of the dear
scenes and dearer friends they left be-
hind in theland of their birth ; while
William, with a volume in his hand,
would often forget his laborious toil in
revelling among the bright creations
and sublime imaginings of the heaven

born sons of song. The novelty of
thelr situation, livwever, soon worc off
and they began to feel the want of so-
ciely to be the greatcst privation to
which they were obliged to submit;—

for the prople around them, weie in
general destitute of education, and of
course not fit companions for those
who had loug becn accustomed 1o the
soctal converse and clegant pleasures
of highly polished and cultivated so-
ciety.

It was therefore, with no common
feelings, that they welcomned a friend
who came to locate besidethem.  The
springs of fricndship, which for want
of a proper channel had been gather-
ing rouund their source, now broke
forth, and Mr. f{omes and family were
received with all the fervor ofaffcetion
and warmth of hospitality, so natural
to thelrisk character; and in a few
days the smuke of their new dwclling
was scen curling among the green
boughs of the surrounding trees. Fan-
ny their oldest daughter, at the age of
fourteen, was just budding forth into
womanhood. She and William had
been companions when children, and
now at sevenieen the acquaintance was
renewed with other feelings on his
part, than that of a child. I need not
relate the history of their courtship,
nor tell how often he explored his way
between the two dwellings by thelight
of his blazing torch.

A few years pass over and this blos-
som expands into more than ordinary
loveliness and beauty. Hitherto, Wil-

liam had loved her alone,and loved her
withoutarival. klis nobleness of mind
—his manly comeliness of person,and
above all, his education made him su-
perior to all the young farmers, and e-
ven outshone the rustic dandies of
the country ; for such animals infest
even the wilds of Canada. Not so ef-
feminate indeed,as their corseted breth-
ren who flutter in the more fashionable
world: but vain as they were, they
were able only tosip the sweets from
humbler blossoms, without aspiring to
appropriate the ambrosial fragrance
which perfumed the bright and peerless
flower of the woodlands.

But time now began to alter the im-
proved state of the new settlement, and
made it a profitable field for commer-
cial enterprise. One of the first of
these adventurers, was a Mr. Grey,
why, attracted by the beauty of Miss
Homes, and the hospitality of her fa-
ther’s table, was a frequent visitor at
their house. He was a young man of
fashionable appearance and agrecable
conversation, und often took occasion
to compliment Fanny on her surpas-
sing loveliness ; and where is the fair
daughter of Eve, who is so free from
vanity, as to be indifferent to the offer-
ings of praise. But, if her eyes some-
times wandered towards the stranger,
her heart wasnever guilty of such an
aberation.

William however, felt the stings of
jealousy ; he upbraided her with incon-
staney, but she denied there was any
recason for his injurious suspicions,
but what has reason to do with the
caprices of love or the jealousies of lov-
ers? They parted, and in mutual dis-
pleasure,

“ Will you go to pick currants to-
day, William ?” said his sister the fol-
Towing morntng.  “No!” he replied,
“* What’s the reason? you told Fanny
and me you would.”  “T don’t care
for that, said William, ¢I have been
dangling too long after that ungrate-
ful girl; she may get Tom Grey—his
dainty fingers, adorned with gold rings
will look better among the currants
than mine.” His sister rallied h'm on
his fit of jealousy, but failing to over-
come his resolution, she went withous.
him.



0

THE CANADIAN CASKET.

At noon when heeame.in from work
his sister had returned, and e was
anxiousto know Low Funny hid borne
what he intended as a _punishment,
but was mortified when ‘she told him
that she had never seen her in better
epirits. "F'his was, howeves, anere ur-
tifice of Fanny’s, to retort the paun e
had inflicted by his-absence.  Out ol
humor with himsclf and every thing
elee, he went out where he had a num-
ber of men cngaged in pilrg up logs.
About 3 0’clock, as he was busily cn-
gaged in driving a team, he was muel:
surprised at the well-kaown sound of
his father’s horn, an unsual thing
that hour.

¢ There is something wrong at home,’
said William; ‘here Roberty drive the
oxen till I come back.” Saying this,
he threw down the whip, put on his
coat, and walked hastily toward:s home,
puzzling himsel{ to discorver acanse for
thealarm.  His supuuse howover, wis
soon ended, by a dreadful certainty.-—.
His sister et him,. breathloss and a-
gitated : “Tanny Homes is lost in the
woods,” fell upon him like a thunder-
bolt, and transfixed him to the spot.

V"e shall leave him there a mowment,
to recover his self-possesion, while we
inform the reader tiwat the valley where
the wild currants grew inthe great-
est 'profusion, was about a balf mile
within the boundary of one of those
large. and uninhabited tracts of forest
that are often found, even in the neigh-
borhood of thriving seulements. 'he

Awo friends had separated, where two
.paths led to their respective homes.—
,’ﬁ’lpt taken by Fanny, svas not only
intricate, but was also intersecied by
others which lediipfo the forest. Mis.
Homes, alarmed it her danghter’s ab-
-senée, had sent 4 servantto the valley s
who, unable to discover traces of her,
proceeded to Mr. Parnel’s, with-a hope
that she' had accomnpanied her friend,
and by this meaus the-alarm was giv-
en. -
Williani nosv flew home, took down

his rifle, put some bread in his pocket, |

and dashed into the-forest, wadly re-
solving never 1o return withiout hégs
When he arrivedat the valley, hefpa-
;Fents were-therc-before him: when he
$aw their looks of despair, and heard
thename of‘ Fanny ! Fauny ¥ resoun-
ding through hill and dale, he exclaim-
ed' in tones of thrilling agony, “Oh'!
if I'had been with her, which Wwas pre-
vented:by. my wretched folly, thiigs
would not have been thus.”

With a heart almostbursting, he left.

‘those whom he could not'relieve. He
had not proceeded far before he found

which the wandérer had- mark-+

i
with her footsteps; but it was:soon

J-his hair about his cars, so as to curi-

lost-among the léaves that®tovered the
grotind. Travelling on in the same
directivn for several miles, he eame 1o
acrech. the banks of which he follow-
j ed, exanuining them with the closest.
f«erutiny, and at last discovercd tiat
! shie had crossed the stream; but the
i darkshades of evening had gethered a-
round and he could see no more.  'To
{ kindlea fire in the shatterad trunk of' a
tree, was the work of only a few min-
utes 3 then slripping some bark from a
neighboring hickory, he made a toreh,
withwhich he perambulated the neigh-
boring woods, calling upon his Fanny !
it the owl alone responded to his ery.
Weary and dejected, about midnight )
he returned to his fire; but the howl-
ing of the wolves in the distanee, were
like digers to lis heart.  Faney rep-
reseuted to his tortured imagination,
the form of his beloved Fauny torn to
pivees by these savage monsters; he
then felt down on his knees and pray-
ed in an agony of supplication to Him
who alone could save her from their
ruthless fungs.
(To be Continued.)

‘THE COUNTRY BACHELOR.
BY JOHN NEAL.

Bill Simpkins was a clever sort of a
fullow, living in one of our country
towns, with money cunough, sense c-
nough, and just education enough, to
be a pretty respectable sort of 3 man.
Bill was'nt much of a dandy, though
he did have money. He was a great
gawky-looking man, witha puritanic
face, waich some of the girls, by way
of a juke, called a hatchet face, He
wore cowhide boots, a homespun coat,
and a streaked handkerehief] that was |
tied with such a knot as none but Biil
Simpkins counld tie.

Bill, to use hisown language, always
had a tarnal Jonging after the girls.—
e never ventured to be very intimate
with any one but his own family since
he wus two feet high ; yet there was
nota girl in the neghborhood whomn
Bill1al nat edged vound, or stuck up
to. Bill did’nt do his courthig by ma-
Kng his visits on a Suinay night, and
sitting down in.the kitchen, talking
nonsense, pulling fingers; or casling
sheep’s eyes ; but when he saw a girl
that he took a shine .to, he dressed up
in his best bib:and tucker ; tied-his cra-
vat in liis Lest knot'; greased. his boots;
run apipe stem through the locks of

them up like a cigar, and then strutted-
offto the dear one’s house. Yet Bill
never had the courage to enter a house,
though he has sworn to do it:a thou-
sand times.,, Often, to be sure, he

would get up under the windows .and-

peep in to see what Polly or Kate was
about 3 and he bas even taken his jaek
knife out to hkuoek on the door, g0 as
to-hear the < come in" of Sguire "Lop-
kuot, but -he never but onee had the
courage to hnoek, and then his hear
farded bim and he run off full ilt, as
soon as titey bade him come in, Al
the while, therewasnot a gitl in the
neighborhood who had not made quilt-
ings and gotup serapes on purpose 1o
get Bubisimpking there,  Squire Top-
knot’s daughter, Kate, had got a halCa
dozen quilts all made up, on purpose
{uv lum, [wasgoing tosay. Poll Joues
had had quilting after guilting, and
she always had her eyes pretty sharp
on Bl whenever he came with the
rest of the ¢ fellers?  The fact is, Bill
Simphins Lad two or three good farms
left wim by Lis father, and he bad a
house wo, 2ll fited up 3 and therefore
he wasa slick prize toany of the gals
ihat could cateh him.  Bill was no fool
ofa bran neither, when he was in com-
pany. Allthe gals owned he was the
cutest fullow for aserape, justget him
set o4t thar ever danced a double shuf-
fle, or playcd hunt the thimble, The
ruination of Bill was his bashfulness
or sheepishness as the girls called it.
Puthim alone and he could’nt say his
soul was his own. I haveknown him
1o go hume many a time with Suky
Dyer, aud fora mile and a halfon a
streteh, all be could find to say was,
e plaguey bad going,” or *tis quite
sloshy,” or something of that sort.—=
One cold night, I believe he did get
hoid of Suky’s hand, but it frightened
him so that he blushed back to his ears,
and feit very much like a fool.

Bill was now getting to be in his 20th
year, and began to feel quite serious,
“I'here’ said he to himsclf one day,
‘here was Kate Topknot, I might have
had her, and she was a whale of
a gal. I remember well when she
turned up her plaguey black eyes to
me, when the moon shined right in our
faces, and said (oh how I felt) “Mr,
Simphins, this isthe very time for fail-
ing inlove. *Tis hard to keep one's

Treart from going pit-a-pat!” What'a

fool I wus, I did’nt pop the question
then. T know she wanted me too. I
only said—yes ’tis, Miss Topknot ; and
looked askitling asI could, and squecz-
ed up her arm a little.  Oh, you fool,

‘Bill Simpkins why did’nt you tell her

she was was the gal you liked, and not
go like a great booby, and Kiss the coat
where her arm touched.  But slie’s

‘gonc now-—she was married three

yeais come next Christmas night. -
_“Thére was®—(Bill continued his
soliloquy) “Poll Jones, 1 liked. Poll;

she was a inasterpiece for fun, and
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when she was.on lier high hecls nobo-:

dy conlid comeup to her. Pollalways
usedio come a good ways to Kiss .ne,
whenever we used to play pawns ; and
Jalways thought she ‘liked the fun as
well as the rest of'us,  But she’s mar-
ried t00, and doesnt likeher husband
bit, they say. I'wish her name was
Simpkins this very moment. I;Io\\ it
would scund—pirs, Simpkins! M.
Simpkins! Mrs, Simpkus! hia, ha,
w!
hﬂ"l‘hcre was Suky Dyer, to tell the
real truth, her T liked better than any
of the others. I knew sheliked me as
well us I did her, forshe used to come
over to our house every day for just
nothing at all; and though I was al-
ways plaguey glad to see her, yet nev-
er could find any thing to say.
Suky did once say 1o me, oul by that
very well, nota yearago, ¢ squire Simp-

YCS, |

out next Sabbath. Bill had’nt forgot
his curling tongs and pomatum, aud
what's more wonderful, he not only
greased his boots, but blacked them o-
ver with blackball, andspent the whole
morning in brushing them io maie
them shine.  But they wer'nt used to
shining, and he might work on them
to doum’s day before they would glis-
tei. No sooner had Bill got fairly in-
to the pew, than Miss Bolimgbroke tur-
ned upon him her killing  yes, and he
was done up foritin a snap.  Bill feit
queer.  HMis heartbeat agaiust his sides
dreadfully, and he had to grasp them
with both of his iron paws, lest it
should beat a hole,  *Oh,? said Bill to
hims 1, ‘did you ever ! ever! oh, thun-
der, what a beauty ! ol thunder! oh
how I feel! oh, thunder! thunder!
thunder!

Miss Bolingbroke’s ogles killed the

king, youwll be an old bachelor one | poyr squire.  He was fairly done up;

these days, if you don’t marry some,

of the pretty gals in the country. 1
should ha’ thought you would have
been married a goud while ago, and
not live alone in this great castle, so
well fitted up.”  Oh, that was thevery
jolliest moment of my life. 1 was juse
a going to say—Suky, won't you have
me! when odd rot the luck, as I step-
ped forward to grab hold of hcr hand,
Iripped up au fe)l splash into the
mud puddle; and covered myselfl and
her too all over with durt. Suhy Dy~
er Jaugheu! she did, so sure as I
breathe ; cussher,says I to myself, she
shall never live in my house.’

Things were going on pretty much
in this style, and Bill turncd thirty,
when a handsomelooking miliner came
up from the town to stay with hercou-
sin aweek or so, to enjey the country
air. Miss Hearictta Augustine Ade-
line Jeflerson Bolingbroke, for that was
her name, had heard about the rich
Squire (hehad got to be a Syuire four
years ago) and she had ng sort of ob-
jection to catching him if she could,
for ten thousand dollars were no small
sum -in her estimation.  “Fhe time
might come,’ shie said, ‘whon shewight
turn-thirty wnmarried ; and she eould
not bear the thought of being called an
old maid; that she could™nt Miss
Henrietta Bolingbrook, (her ladyship
will excuse the printer for omitiing
some of her namies so as tosave rooin)
put on her prettiest curls, and her pret-
tiest buff gown, with her great sleves
and other accoutrements, aud started
off on the very next Sunday after her
arrival, to meeting.  Billwasthere too,
and had dressed himself with morc than
ordinary care. He went down to the

‘corner’ the.day before to buy him a |

bran new white hat, -In this he rigged

and as soon as the service wasover, he
made for honie, and full of desperation
indited the following letter 10 “Miss
Henrietta Augustine Adeline Jefferson
Bolingbroke.”

“My dear madam,’-—( Bill wasu no-
vice in the business) ‘I had the--Bill

had got so far in hts letter wnen he.

took to fumbling the dictionary for a
word to sphice in here, and after much
tribuiation he found---‘inexpressible

satisfaction of getting a squint at you |

at meeting to-day,”  Bill got through
this period without any great trouble,
but he put his pen into the inkstand
more than four thousand times bejore
he could cateh up another idea. He
turned over his dictionary iis vainy and
he scratehed his head all to no pur-
pose. Atlasthenabbed a ragged tho't
and crooked it up thus—*You’ve licard
I guess of Syuire Simpkins.’  Bill was
puzzled again; but at half past five in
the afiernoon, after he had been sweat-
ingand togging full four hours over
the periods, he burst forth thus—*he’s
smashed with you,and ¥ am he, and I
want to know if you’ll have e’

* There, there,’ said Bill in proud satis-
faction, ‘thereis anote worthy o’ Squire
Stmpkins. Poetry too by gosh; hear
it:

AndIamhe,
And I want to know if you'll haveme.

Bill copied his letter, did it up beau-
tifully, though he greased the outside
all over, dirceted it as well as he
could, sent it by his ‘help,” who by the
way was the kitchen maid, and by sev-
en, with his mouth as wide ope: as a
hogshead with the head stove out, he
opened the followinganswer, elegantly
written in a female hand.

“Mr. Simpkins: it gives mé great
pleasureto find that Iam noticed by so

——

distinguished-a gentlcman as yourself.
Be assured, sir, [ have often heard of
Your metits, for you have not a neigh-
“or who does not sing your praises. In
regard to your proposal, it is of so del-
teate a nature, that I must defer an-
swering it for the present, though I”
should be bappy w have an interview
with you tomoreow, A matrimonial
cngagement 's of <o much importanée,
that ot <feuld nothe entered upon rash-
ly, novimadvisedly.  Yet, sir, [ can-
not but feel prowt in receiving such a
propasal from snch a source.
Yours respeetfully,
‘1. AL A. J. BOLINGBROKE.”

“I'hat means yes--it docs—-it does'—
Bill bawled out vociferously. ‘I know'd
she'd have me.  See what I've gained
by waiting. Tlow the pretty Mrs.
Simpkins will look under my arm.!

In three weeks from the next Sun-
day, Miss Bolingbroke was Mrs. Simp-
kins; but the gods could’nt describe
what a figure was cut by the Jonathan-
like squire, with his great body, legs
and paws, and the liutle echo that he
liad under his arm, not bigger than his
two thumbs.—-| American paper.

SISO A LR,

“Various that the mindof desultory man,
Studions of chante anl pleas'd with novelty,
May be indnlged.”? '

Seclected. .

UNCERTAINTY OF INFANT PROMISB.

The tempers of children are so vari-
ous that some display their powers as
soon as they speak.” Pope lisped in
numbers: some even: presignify their
glory before they articulate ; as in cer-
tain- Iatitudes the sun is. discernible,
though for days and weeks he never
rises above the horizon; while others,
and the most famous, have béen tardy
in unfolding their abilities. Robert of
Sicily, thongh most famous for his
fearningand genius, wasso torpid whien.
a boy that he was with difficulty-taught
the rudiments of grammar. Claude,
the unrivalled master of the dressed
Imidscape, was a dull youth, La Fon-
faine had not the spirit of poetry awa-
kened in him before his twenty-sceond
year. BDryden gave no public testimo-
uy of histalents before he wastwenty-
seven. And Cowper did not become
anauthortill he was fifty. On the ¢on-
trary, Baraticre, John Condiac; and
otner boys of surprising abilities, pro-
duced nothing meritorious, "Pheir
minds, like those bodieswhich rapidly
exceed the common growth, quickly
decay, while theseof ordinary stature
attain confirmed strength, and long-
lived maturity.=<|{ Ensor’s Indepetident
Man. ‘ ’
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THE NORMANS.

A'SKETCH OF MANNERS.

Translated from the French for the Winchuater Re-
publican,

‘Two men came forward, one carry-
ing abasket under his arm, iie other a
litile cotton bag. “ Which of you is
the plaintif 7’ demanded the judge,
“ It is me, your honor,” said the man
with the basket. “ What haveyou to
say—what do you complain of.” “I
have chickens at home, your lonor,
und beautiful chickens ; my neighbor,
there, whom I have sumimoned, enti-
ces Jiem away, under pretext of feed-
ing them—Dbut in reality, in the wick-
edness and blackness of his heart, to
treat them, poor little 1nnocents, as
you.will soon see your honor.” And
he drew from his basket and placed in
the mit!st of the audience a cock com-
pletely stripped of his feathers. The
poor animal, ashamed, shivering, fly-
ing from the shouts of the assembly,
sought to hide kis melancholy nudity.

T'he defendant, interrogated, confes-
sed-the fact, a fact in his opinion very
excusable, ¢ I am, as every body
knows, a poor shoe-maker, 'I'wo years
ugo; I was forced to ask a little money
of my neighbor, who lent it to me; I
thanked him for it. I wastoreturn it
at the end of the year: the end of the
year came, your honor, and no meney
with it; and my neighbor demanded
{hemoney he had advaueed, with the
little interest, as was just. Nothing to
pay; what couldI do? One day he
came to my house, and after shutting
the door, alone with me, he said,
¢ Friend, have you any money ? I am
in want of some.’ I did not know
what to say, and I said nothing.—
¢ Friend,’ said he, a second time, ‘ have
you any money ? Ilent you mine to
oblige you, you know it it is with
that:you have bought your bread ; it
is, thea, my corn and iny bread that
hasnourished you ; it is time that you
return it’ I, who had nothing to re-
turn; whatcould Isay ? Nothing, and
I'held mytongue. ‘Do you think to
pay me by your silence? said he, at
last;: getting angry. °A-third time,
friend, have you any money ? This is
forthe last time 3 and if you have no
moneyythe coat you have on suits me,
and'1 will take it. Do youthink, then,
you are'going so well dressed (it was
Suaday, your honor,) whilel, to cblige
youyam forced to inconvenience my-
self.?" Saying that;.as-I was still si-
lent;he-took off my coat, your honor;
I made:some objections, but he took it
nevertheless, and as he was going,
Harklee;ssaid he, ¢ Ishall put it in.my
closet-3 I shall leave it there two
months; and if; at theend of that time,

youdo not pay me my money, I shall
consider it as mine ? Ask him if it is
not true.

% Nevertheless, your honor, his
| chickens came every day onmny prem-
ises ; like a good neighbor, I let them
come ; they went jn my barnand pick-
ed the grain ; how often have théy not
eaten my children’s bread. I did not
complain of it; between neighbors
such things showd be suffered; but,
gift for gift. At last I was tired of it.
Oneday the cock was in my barn—
1 found him there; I shut the door, and
alone with him, I'said, ¢ What are you
doing here? it is my property you are
caling, itis my corn that nourishes you;
I expect you will pay me. Have you
any money ? Answer me, neighbor.’
Mum. A second time, ‘have you any
money 7 Nota word. For the third
and last time, ‘have you any money ?
The same silence ; the neighbor look-
ed at me withoutsaying a word. ‘Ah!
you do not answer me—one who says
nothing does not pay, my friend. You
have no money, that is possible; but
you have there a dress that suits me;
[ want a pillow formy child. Do you
think, then, you are going to strut so
proudly under your fine plumage,
when I am dying for want of bread?
no. my friend, not so.’ Saying that, I
caught him, and notwithstanding some
little oiyections on his part, I took off
his coat. I showed hiin that I put it
in a little bag, where it is yet, your
honor, and this is what I said to him:
‘ Hark’ee, if, in two months from this
tine, you pay me my grain or the
money, which you choose, you inay
be sure thatl will return you your
coat; il not, itis mine> He is here
to tell the contrary if I have said what
is false, your honor, and here is my
bag, which I will return to him when
he chooscs, when he returns my grain.
As othersdo to you, do thou—this is
the law of equity.”

The audience greeted him with
shouts of laughter; the judge alone
preserved his gravity. A Norman
Judge does not laugh so easily. What
he pronounced I will not tell you; but
I ask you, how should you have deci-
ded the affair ?

WATURAL RISRODW,

“All arc but paris of that stupendous whole,
Whose body Nature is, and God the soul.”

FOR THE CASKET.

METAMORPHOSIS OF INSECTS.
The different states of being through
which various kinds of insccts pass before
they arfive at the ultimate one, is a won-
derful phenomenain nature; at the con-
templation of whicli, our minds are apt to

be overwhelmed with-the wonderful effects

of the living principle. What for in.
stauce, is more surprising than the differ-
ent stages of existence through which the
httle guy and sportive buttorfly passes, ore
its final exit upon tho fragrant” breath of
spring? ‘The mother butterfly lays her
small round shining oggs in a bunch, on
some lenf, choosing in preference to oth.
org, those of the cherry, mulberry or some
tender leaved treo, as soon as the foilago
begins to expand.  From these eggs pro-
ceed the loathsome caterpillars, which be.
gin their existence by spinning about them
a dirty web, intermingling with it the con.
tiguous leaves, One would hardly ima-
ginc that so lonthsome and sluggish a worm.
poisoning every thing within 11s reach, and
withering the foilage of the tieo by its
touch, was ever dootned to take upon it-
self the beautiful form and the rainbow tints
of the innocent butterfly—sporting amonyg
the sweets of the mead or the flowery gar-
den—sipping the honeyed fragrance of the
most delicate flowers—which, had it touchs
ed in another stale of existence, would
have withered in 0 moment.  One would
hardly have imagined that the little worm
crawling on its mother dirt, was in a year’s
timedestined Lo assume the variegated tints
of the butterfly, and soar in pride amid the
air upon pinionsstreaked with gold.  But,
ere it becomes a butterfly, it has to be a
chrysalis, wrapped in an apparently lifes
less shade, having spun around it a pro-
tecting house of strong natural cloth, suss
pended from a bough, or fustened in some
nook, it braves the beating storm, and the
winter’s cold; sunk in the silence of an
apparent non-entity—an cternal sloep :~—
but dopmed ere long Swurmed into bein
by the genial rays of the distant thbus§
1o arise in beaul]y upona smiling world—
from breathless sleep, to joyagain! Per.
haps christians, an ¢mblem, a divine light
of nature, of your transformation from cor-
ruptness to immortal purity ! when at the
resurrection day, at e deafoning trump of
joy, throwing aside the shade of death and
his Joathsome oppression upon wings of
immortality, gilded with the brightness of
joy, you will ight upon the fields of cter~
nal bliss-~immortal joy, beneath the coun-
tenance of an approving God.

Various kinds of other insectsundergo a
similar operation of nature. The ant, for
instance, is a winged insect previous to its
destined being. We see In summer the
ants upon ous, apple and plumb trees, upou
which they deposit blackish eggs. “These
eggsin alittle while are animated and
small fties, quite dissimilar to the ant that
left there appear. They vanish, bu: no
doubt pass to theirintended state of being.
Likewise, the common mosquito lays its
eggs on the water, upon which they swim
in bunches until warmed into lifo they as-
sume the shape of worms or little eels, and
skip and swim and play in the water, asif
it was their intended element; butina lit-
tle time having taken upon them wings,
légs and smellers, they fly on the wiud,
crawl on the earth, and live upon the blood
of animals, '

Such are the wonders of nature{ such
is the greatness of God! ‘The'more we pry
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od

into His works, tho more inspgemblo‘ be~
come the difficultics in conceiving or un-
derstanding than! It will lessen our
wonder at the various transformations of
insects some, by considcnng that by a pro-
coss of nature, the samo body we occupied
geven years ago, is since then entirely ren-
ovated, The body we occnry now, in sev-
et yoara from this time, will have entirely
changed its wmaterials, and new flesh and
bones will be substituted in 18 place; al-
though the operation of nature is so gradu-
ul that we aro unconscious of it.  ‘The
Pythagorean doctrino of* the M.ctcmpfr-
chosis or transmigration of souls into oth-
er bodies, would bear some resemblance to
the transformation of insccts. Pythagoras
strenuously supported the belief, that he
was the same person with Euphorbus, one
of the Trojua warriors; and said that he
was conscious of having done, when that
erson things imputed to him.

Thus butterflies, ulthough they chiefly
delight in skimming the flowery meadow,
or sporting among the scen’wd blossoms,
etill rotain a consciousness apparently, of
aformer state of being, a3 we frequently
see thom sitting on mud, and sometimes on
putrid animal or vegetabie matter.

Pl Brirox.

BU8AYS.
*The soft amusement of the vacant mind.”

FOR THE CANALIAN CASKET,
INSTINCT IN ANIMALS.

The influence—the principle called in-
stinct exercises over the animal creation,
is truly wonderful. Woe indeed fecl often
construined by a strict scrutiny into, and
careful observation of the actions of ani.
mals, to admita certain degree of rational-
ity, reflection and intelligénce in them,—
Instinct in its primary sense, seems to be
an essential and accompanying property,
or quality of the living principle, or anim-
pulsive principle attached to the animal
creation and inan imperfect degree to veg-
etablo creation, inscparable from life and
a law resulting from the action of the liv-
ing principle on passive matter. In the
growth of vegetables there are indications
ofinstinct : thus, place a plantinany dark
place, hidden from the sun, and admit but
a small degree of light through some hole;
in this situation you will find its head or
direction of growth, instinctively tend to-
wards the rays of light. Aguan, place a
seed in any direction or position, and the
germ will grow towards the sun, and itis
impossible to direct it in any other way.
Dumb brutes often evince in their conduct,
whataccording to the above deseription of
instinct, can hardly be reconciled with it,
Instinct cannot be construed into intelli-
genco or refiection; for the moment these
are added to it, it is no more an impulse of
nature, but an acquired attribute.  When
the dog leaps into the water after his mas-
ter and drags him out—defends him when
abused; or directs to some lamentable
scene his unsuspecting master: Can such
conduct be called an impulsive instinet 7——
‘We must hesitate toownit. It surel y be-
trays.the. action of intelligence or reflec-

tion. The instances of intelligonce in the
elephant—the monkey tribe, and the bea-
ver, are equally striking and remarkable.
Elephants are known to harbor revenge
for years, and have even been dotected in
acts of humanity. It cannot be from in-
stingt that tite beaver knows the direction
of tho streum, and builds his dam accor-
dingly. Indeed the aclions of animals at
various times ate unaccountable for, in any
other way than by the immediate direction
of an invisible Providence, or the endow-
ment of a certain degree of intelligenco and
reflecting faculty, I have scen u female
pigeon leave her nest, for the purpose I
supposed of feeding, when the cock pi-
geoty, as if by somoe previous understand-
ing, wouli! regularly occupy the nest in her
absence, without hiving any apparent com-
munication with the female.  Were this
to occurevery time she left the nest, it
might be called instinet; but it is only at
stated times that they thus exchange pla-
ces, For curiosity 1 bave removed a2 worm
or caterpillar from a hop vine, and have
returned and found it occupying the sume
place or vine. Such athing might occur
by accident once; but when having re-
peated the same thing several times, and
removed the worm gome vods from the
place, to find it repeatedly return to the
same stem, argues strongly for somo su-
perior directing power; or at any rale, a
remarkuble acuteness of smell, asthey are
incapable of seeing. In the migration of
birds and fishes, we find the same invisible
directing power; but this power, whether
it isinstinct,an immediate directing Provi-
dence, or intolligeneo lonot general or von-
fined to one line of action. ~ T'hus many
birds never leave us at all, but are station-
ary the yearround ; aud it appears not to
bie a choice in those that do leave us that
impels them to migrate, but a foresight of
necessity which does not necessarily be-
long to animal life, but seems rather asub-
stitute for the reficcung power inus. And
in the torpid state of animals thereis an
entire exception again, to the genera: im.
L pulse for migrating; yet we call all this
instinet, a term in itself quite vague. This
conduct of birds cannot necessurily pro-
ceed from the action of theliving princi-
ple, or an undeviating instinct.  Why
should one species of swallow remain tor-
pid in the banks of lakes and rivers, more
than another, having at the same time the
same means of escape? not certainly from
instinct, but rather say intelligence, or the
guidf_nce‘of Pr_«;yidcnce. Brirox.

rHE PRISCIPLE OF LIFE—
WHAT 1517 ?
¢ Thesinvisible and long-sought-for principle is
ivn otbfo bleod of animal,”’—Driton, Casket Vol. ¥,
The above question has given rise
to many plausible theories, which af-
ter all the ingenuity of the most learn-
ed philosophers to support, have fail-
ed; and its answer yet remains beyond
our ken. The answer quoted is so
positive that I hardly dare offer any
comment; but a few remarks- will, T

think, make apparent that the pringi-
ple of lifeis not “in theblood of apj.
mals.”?

Animals are organized bodics, whése
organs have functions belonging to
cach separably; and it js phin that
FUNCTIONS do not precede their op-
gans, no more than an effect can pre-
cede its cause. Now, as functions are
the effects of which organs are the
cause, and’ effects do never precede
their cause, it fellows evidently that
functions do never exist without or-
gans. Life depends on organization
any there is no substance which has
life without it possesses organizatioi,—
Life is an assemblage and a series of
functions, but it would be absurd to
say that one of its functions precedes
all of its organs. As well mightit be
said that digestion can exist withou di-
gestive organs ; respiration without re-
spiratory organs; circulation without:
circulatory organs; vision, hearing,
tasting, smelling, touch, without visu-
als, auditory’s, olfactory, tactiles, &c.
as to say that an animal’s blood is ijts
life; because, blood is only the pro-
duct of certain organs, and continually
depending upon these organs for its ex-
istence. Blood exists where there is
no life, which it could notdo if it were
itself the principle of life—all the blood
must be withdrawn from a body, if
this were true, to produce the absence
of life.  Bul organ> may exist withons
life and it would be an abuse of reason
to say that life and they have no ne-
cessary dependence, since they are a-
ble to exist separately. As wellmight
we say that the movement of & clock -
’s independent of he clock itself, since
the clock can exist without a move-
men.. It is only organization ceasing
to ve fit for moving itself by a modifi-
cation which has happened to some of
its parts, and not any necessary inde-
pendence. ¥ infer from this that life is
nothing else than organic disposition
necessary to movement. We receive
this disposition at birth. The machine
is then wound up; it goes on till some-
thing either naturally or accidentally
getsout of order; sothat the principle
of life emanates from the hand of the
Creator, and is kept in action by organs
which manufacture its supporters, one
of which is the blood. Consequently,
when a body exists without life, it is
the organic dispositions which have
suffered derangement. All animal and
vegetable structures, it is {xue, are for-
med out of fluids, but it does not fol-
low from hence that these fluils are
the life ; for the most beautiful speci-
mens of stene are sometimes formed
in like manner,

If “the-action of breathing depénds
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upon the blood,” I confess I am ignor-
ant of the physiology of respiration.—-
Yam aware ¥ it throwsoff a certain de-
gree of impurity,” but thatit “reccives
a corresponding quantity (of impuri-
ty) from respiration,” is new thcqry to
me. What correspoading quantity of
impurity does it receive 7 In what wayv
ig breathing dependant on the Llood?
I would rather be inclined fo think
that the blood isdepending on breath-
ing; for, if the blood by passing thro’
the lungs throws off' its inpurity, and
thercby fits it for the nourishment of
the system, which isthe fact, the blood
is dependant on breathing. 'Then the
blood, or this vital principle, is depend-
ing on.the air for.vitality, and yet it 1s
the principle of animal life! Man * be-
came @ living soul by-the breath of ife
being breathed into his nostrils.”

If blood be the vital principle, why
is it that the doctors abstract blood 7—
The only answer is, that their patients
are possessed of too much life, which is
self-evident absurdity. Butif you take
away the blood, “the leart having
nothing to act upon, immediate death
ensues.”  So then, death is produced
from the heart having nothing to act
upon, and not from a lack of this vital
principle! In whatever state, place ur
shape we behold animal life, whether
in the meanest reptile that crawls, or in
the lordly master of the dczert, from.
that which is hardly o Yok Suin fow.
iraate nature to man, the neblest work
of God, life in itself is essentirlly the
same, and supporied by the samec
means. All animals require food ;-
from their food their blood is made,
and frcm their blood the growth and
nourishment of their bodies are deri-
ved, until the organs which are subser-
vient to nature’s powers are impaired
by disease or casualties, or worn out
by long and continued action.

'The more intimate we become witlr

the machinery by which the opera-
tions of nature are performed, the more
we shall haye occasion to admire thcir

great simplicity and their just adaption-

to each other for the perfection and
continuance of one stupendous whole,
and the greater will be our admiration
of the Creator; who informs usin the
sacred seriptures that this vital princi-
ple of man is to be again inv ested with
a bodily shape ororganism in its future
state, with an organism through which
it isto feel. D. M. B.

Mr. A, formerly a member of the Con-
stituent Assembly, now dead, ascended the
tribune but once. ¢ Gentlemen,’ said he,
‘man is an animal * *; gwed by the im-
posing aspect of the Assembly, he stopped
shart. A membor exclaimed, ¢ I move that

A

. R |
the speech be printed, with the portrait ul"
the orator prefixed."”

WIE ADDE,

“Wiat cannot Art and Industry perform,

Where science plans the progress of thear toil !
They smile at penury, discaseand storm

And oceans from their mighty mounds recoil.??

Seluded.
MUITACHIAL BRISTLLS GF ANIMALS.
By Vrolick of An sterdam,

Being convinced (says Vrolick) that the
mustaches of several mammifera, such as
the seal and cats, are peculiar orguns of
toucl:, Fmade choice of the rabbit for try-
| ing some experiments upon the subject.—

‘This animal passing the greater part of its
life in warrens, where the light cannot
penctrate, this circumstauce s- :med to me
to render it better adupted for the objert of
the inquiries which 1 had proposed to my-
self; its mustaches being also long and pret.
ty numerous. I found in this animnal the
same division and distribution of the ner-
vous filarents, in the bulbsof the musta-
ches as n seals and cats in general, a cir.
cumstance which removed all my doubts
with regard to the use of these parts.—
Huwever, not contented with this proof,
derived from analogy of structure, I wish-
ed to mahe some dircet esperiments, of
whidh the following are the results, I ar-
ranged upon the fluor of a large room a
« yuantity of books, insuck a manner as to -
Tuim & sort oflaby rinth, through which an
animal of moderate size could yith diffica!-
ty find a passage. 1 placed a rabbit in the
middle of this luby rinth havirg previously
talien care to produce such a dezree of
darhness, as to render it impossible to dis-
tinguish any object whatever. On admit-
ting the light a few minutes after, I found
the animal escaped from its prison, after
finding a passage through the whole of
these books, without having overturned or
displaced one of them, although they were
placed so near to one another that the simal-
lest shock would have been suflicient to
make them fall.  In order to determiric
whether its sight had enabled the animal
to eseape from its prison, I tied up its eyes
first with a piece of linen, which I tigliten-
ed well, and made several fulds of, and af.
terwards with a piece of erape folled daub-
le, and bount down, to prﬁ(enf all mis-
takes, by means of a crucial bandage, In
both cases the animal walked with great
ease rmong the books, without kno king
against any thing, even when forced to ac-
celerite its pragress.  Iwas very curious
to observe, during this experiment, the mo-
tion of the hiead, by which the animal seem-
ed to have in view to measure the distance
of objects; when it approached them, it

touched them with the extremity of its
I mustaches.  In order to remove all doubt

fiom my mind, I cut the mustdches situa.

ted at theside of the head, and those pla.

ced around the eyes.  The animal was
bound up again as it had been before, but
now it seemed tfraid to move; it knocked
against the books, overtwned several of
them, and could only escape by sliding -
long, as a blind man would do who directed
himsel'by a wall.~-[Edin. Philos. Journ,

o WO S RADEIY

“The proper study of manklnd is man.”

SELECTLD,
PRINCESS VICTORIA.

Her studies have been pursued with
as unremitting attention as her health
would bear; she is quick in acquiring
languages, and speaks fluently in the
Duglish, Trench and German; is well
read in Iistory ; aud has attained such
perfection in music as to beable totake
partin the private concerns frequently
given by the Duchess of Kent, who is
hersclf extremely fond of music. The
Princess’ governess (an dppgindment
which ischiefly a matter of form in ac-
cordance with precedents)is the Duch-
cs:of Northumberland ; her preceptor,
thic Rev. Mr. Davies; her music master,
Mr. Salz; anl her instruetor in tho
Ingli:h law and constitution, Profes-
sor Amos, of the Loudon University,
who attends regularly to give tiie
Princess  lessous in this important
branch of knowledge. The Princess
has fine eycs and a florid complexion,
and strongly resembles the lamented
Princess Charlotte, both in counte-
nanee and manner.  She is inclined to
be stout rather than fall.  Many con-
tradictory reports of the state of her
health, have been spread, arising pos-
sibly from paying her regular visits for
form sake, and 1o satisfy the Duchess’s
natural anxiety. e know, however,
from good authority, that the Princess’
nealth is very satisfactory, and the ex-
uberance of her spirits is a sufficient
proof of there being no cause for a-
larm on this head. ~Her Royal High-
ness has certainly never been strong
on her feet, but this arises, more than
any thingclse, from her feet and ankles
Leing particularly small, and therefore
not well caiculated to bear her weight.

Her disposition is spoken very fa-
vorably of, and ver good humor never
fails her, though she is not much in
the habit of associating with young
ladies of her own age, but leads, on the
whole, a secluded life.  'T'he daughters
of the Earl of Liverpool are favorite
companions with the Princess.

This young lady is heir to the throne
of England.

.



