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PRICE TWO PENCE.

To THE MNEMORY OF BIsHOP HEBER.

If it he sad 1o spesih of treasures gone,
OF sainted genius call'd too soon away,
Of light, from this wald taken, while it <hone
Yot kindling enward to the perfect day—
tow shall our griefs, it these things mourntul he,
Flow forth, oh ! thou of wmany gifts, tor thee?

#ath not thy voice been here amongst us heard ?

And that deep soul of gentleness and power,
tlave we not felt its breath in every word,

Wont from thy lips, as Hermon's dew, to shower ?—
Yes ! in our hearts thy fervent thoughts have burn’d.—
©OF Heaven they were, and thither have retum®d.

How shall we mourn thee 2——With a lofty trus,
Qur life's immortal birthright from above!
With a glad faith, whose cye, to track the just,
Through shades and mysteries lifts a glance of love,
And yet can weep —for natute thus deplores
‘Fhe friend that leaves us, though for happicr shores.
And one high tone of triumph o'er thy bicr,
Qac strain of salemn rapture be allow'd—
Thou, that rejoicing on thy mid career,
Not to decay, but unto death, hast bow'd :
In those bright regions of the rising sun,
Where victory ne'er a erown like thine had won.

Praise t for yet one more name with power endow'd,
- To cheer and guide us, onward as we press;
Yet one more image, on the heart bestow'd,

‘Fo dwell there, beautiful in holiness !
Thine, Heber, thine! whose memory from the dead,
Shines as the star which to the Saviour led.

OWE NO MAN.

This may be bad poctry, but, depend upon it, it is exeel-
leut sense. 1t is an ol saying that the debtor is 2 slave to
his creditor, 1€ so, half the world enter into voluntary ser-
vitude. ‘The universal vage to buy on credit is a scrious
ev'lin this country. Many & married man is ruined en-
tivcly by it.

Many a man gocs into the store for a single article.
Looking around, twenty things strike his cye; he has no
money ; he buys oncredit.  Foolish man!  Payday must
come, and, ten chances to one, like death, it finds you unpre-
pared to meet it.  Tell e, ye who have experienced it, did
the plcasure of possessing the article bear any proportion to
the pain of being called on to pay for it when you bad it not
in your powcr, R ..

A fow rules, well kept, will contribute much to your hap-
piness and independence.  Never buy what you do not really
want.  Never buy on credit when you can possibly do with-
out., Take pride in eing able to say, ¢ 1 owe no man.'—
Wives are sometines theughtless, daugditers now and thep
extravagant.  Many a time, when nddther the wie nor the
daugliter would willingly irive a single pang to the fathers
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bosomy, they urge and teaze him to get articles, pleasant
enougl to be sure to possess, but diflicult for him to buy;
he purchases on eredit, is dunned—sued 3 and miany an hour
mide wretched by their folly and impradence.  Zhe Sutur-
duy Evening Muguzine presents its compliments to the ladies,
and begs they would have the goodness to read the Jast cight
lines once a week till they get them by heart, and then act
as their own excellent disposition will dizect.

Never owe your shoemaker, voar tailor, your printer, your
blacksmith, or labourcr.  Busides the bad policy of heeping
in debt, it is downright injustice to those whose Jabour you
have received all the benedits of.

How happy the man who owes not a pound,

But faws up his fifty, cach year thut comes round ;

e fears neither constable, sheritl; nor dun;

‘o Bank or to Justice hias never to run.

His cellar well filled, and bis pantsy well stor'd.

e lives fur mare blest than a prince ov a lord :

Then take my adviee, if a fortune you'd get,

« I'ay off what you owe, and keep out of debt.”

PRINCIPLE,

‘There are in all men two constituent principles—the op
material and terrestrial, the other celestial.  Neither
these can be entirely defuced or destroyed in the ma. a
There is in the minds of the most men cthing
that is allicd to the animal.  Sense and matter never fose
their force. There is in the most barbarous nind something
that is allied to divinity ; and we shall find this heavenly
principle showing itsclf, as it were, as an apparition in the
grossest natures,

BULL.
In Bhir’s 15th Scrmon, ¢ On Integrity as the Guide of
Life,” (vol. iv., page 323,) is this pasage :—
“ He follows a wandering light, which, if it il of guiding
him by 2 short path to the palice of ambition, fuads him in
the pit, or the lake.”

BLESSINGS OF INSTRUCTION.
Hast thou ¢er seen a garden clad
In all the rabes that Eden had 5
Or vale o’erspread with streams and trees,
A paradise of mysterics ;
Plains with green hills - dorning them,
Like jewels in a diadem

These gardens, vales, and plains, and hills,
Which beauty gilds and anusic fills,

Were once but deserts.  Culture's hand
Has scattered verdure o'er the land,

And smilesand fragrance rule serenc,
Where barren wilds usurped the scene.

And such is man—A soil which brecds

Or sweetest flowers, or vilest weeds;

Flowers lovely as the morning's light, . .
Weeds deadly as an aconite ;

Just as hishicart is trzined to bhear

The poironons weed. or flow’ret fair
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THEKLA'S SONG ; OR, THE VOICE OF A SPIRIT.
From the German of Schiller.

This song is said to have been composed by Schiller, in
answer to the ‘inquiries of his friends respecting the fate of
Thekla, whose beautiful character is withdrawn fiom the
tragedy of * Wallenstein's Death,” after her resolution to
visit the grave of her lover is made known.
+*'['is not merely
The human being’s pride that peoples space
With lite and mystical predominance ;

Since likewise for the stricken heart of love
‘F'his visible nature, and this common world,
Are all too narrow."”
Culeridge's Trunslation of Wullenstein.

Ask'st thou my home ?e=my pathway wouldst thou know,
When from thine eye my floating shadow pass'd ?

Was not my work fulfill'd and closed below ?

Had I not lived and loved ?—my lot was cast.

Wouldst thou ask where the nightingale is gonc,

That melting into song her soul away,

Gave the spring-brecze that witch'd thec in its tone?—
But while she loved, she lived, in that deep lay !

Think'st thou my heart its lost one hath not found 2—
Yes! we are one, oh ! trust me, we have met,

Where nouglit again may part what love hath bound—
Where falls 1o tear, and whispers no regret.

There shait thou find us, there with us be blest,
If as our love thy Jove is pure and true’i

‘There dwells my father,* sinless and at rest,
Where the fierce murderer may 1o more pursue.

And well he fecls, no error of the dust
Drew to the stars of Heaven his mortal ken,
There it is with us, ev'n as is our trust,

He that believes, is near the holy then.

There shall each feeling, beautiful and high,
Keep the sweet promise of its earthly day ;
Oh! fear thou not to dream with waking eye!
There lies detp meaning oft in childish play.

\ 7

WILD HORSES—THE GAME AND SPORTS OF THP. WEST,

Although the “blind goddess,” in her capricious dispen-
sations, has not deemed me worthy a high place among that
spirited and jovial fraternity yclept “sportsmen of the turf,”
inherent fondness for the horse, and the interest awaken-
ed by a recital of his gallant achievements, have made mc a
regular reader to your excellent work.

Having recently visited the Grand Prairie, southwest
of us, where the lovers of genuine field sports will find an
inexhaustible source of amusement, among game of almost
every variety, and of the noblest species, I have employed a
lcisure hour in embodying a brief relation of the tour, which
is submitted to your discretion.

A detachment of infantry and rangers, amounting to
about three hundred and cighty men, left this post on the
6th May last, charged with the duty of scouring the Indian
country to thesouthwest, with the double object of preserv-
ing the friendly rclations existing between the tribesin alli-
ance with the United States, and of preventing the hostile
incursions of their enemies, the Pawnees.

Onq the 7th of May we left the bank of the Arkansas,
and advanced on our line of march, in a southwest direction,
across the northern branches of the Canadian river.

* Wallenstein.

‘The scason of the year was most propitious to the pur-
posces of hunting, as well as of military operations.  Nature
had fairly unfolded her vernal beautics, and we were tra-
versing a lovely region of undulating praiviy, mantled with
green, and diversified by «hill and dale, copse, grove and
mound ;" its deep solitudes oceasionally enlivened by herds
of deer, whose timid glance and airy bound, as the stirring
notes of the bugle fell upon their ear, bespoke a fear and dis-
trust of their eivilized visitovs.

It was not until we had advanced some ninety or one
‘hundred miles from Fort Gibson that we fairly reached the
game country.  As we were now on a neutral ground, be-
tween the awnces and the tribes friendly to the United
States, and as the danger of hunting operates, in some mea-
sure, as u cheek on all parties, in resorting  there, it results
that game (particularly the deer) is more plentiful in that
section than it otherwise would be.  The buftalo was here
first encountered——a striking proof of the rapidity with
which this animal recedes before the advances of eivilization.
‘F'en years since they abounded in the vicivity of Fort Gib-
son; and in the sumnmer of 1822, the writer of this, with
Major Jiason, of the army, and a party of keen sportsmen,
killed 2 considerable number of them near Fort Smith, about
forty miles cast of us. ‘They have receded, it would seem,
one hundred miles westward in the last ten years; and it
may be safely assumed, that in thirty or forty years hence,
they will not be found nearer to us than the spurs of the
Rocky Mountains, unless the numerous bands of hunters of
the Choctaw, Chickasaw, Cherokee and Creek t-ibes, esta-
blished in this country, should relinquish the chase for the
arts of civilized life. On the 26th May we reached the
main Canadian river, near the point where it enters the tim-
ber bordering the eastern verge of the Grand Prairie, in its
flow from the wests

‘The Grand Prairic extends to the Rocky Mountulus, and
presents to the eye a boundless extent of rolling champaign
country, occasionally intersected by small streams, thinly
bordered by dwarfish timber. A formidable herd of about
one hundred buffirloes were here discovered, and as the com-
mand needed fresh meat, a halt was ordered, and forty horse-
men detached to attack them.  They gaily moved off in 2
gallop, armed with rifles.  As they neared the herd they
quickened their pace to half speed, when they were discover~
«d by the graceless buftaloes, who started off as fast as they
could scamper, with their peculiar hobbling ing gait.
‘The hunters now pressed them closely, and penctrated the
moving massat full speed ; when cach man selected his vic-
tim. The sharp quick report of the rifle was now heard in
rapid succession ; while the rush of the horses and bufTaloes,
the shuuts of the party on the heights, and the flashes and
snoke of the guns, presented altogether one of the most ani-
mated spectacles 1 had ever witnessed.

The whole chase was visible for a long distance to the
command, halted on the ; and so great was the in-
terest it excited, that numbers were unable to resist it, and
dashed off at full speed, to join in the work of destruction.
The pursuit terminated in the death of a large number of
the buffalocs, whose huge unwicldy carcasses lay strewed
over the plain, like heroes on the battle field.

The buffalo is, when wounded and excited, a very danger-
ous animal ; and there are many instances related of hunters,
who, relying too far on their sceming stupidity, and un-
wicldiness, have fallen victims to their ferocity. On one
occasion during our trip, two rangers, in the impetuosity of
pursuit, drove a buffalo into a narrow pass, where, finding
himself closely pressed, he made battle, goring onc of the
horses in the thigh, and overturning him and his rider.
The horse of the other yanger stumbled during the conflict,
and threw his rider on the back of the buffalo, which, be-
coming alarmed at this new mode of attack, now set off at
full speed, canrving the ranger with him about twen.
ty vards, until the Jatter, finding the gait not very easy,
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and likely to continue some time, rolled off' the buffulo into
the dust—each parting mutually willing to dissolve the con.

nection,
Progressing southwest from the Canadian river, we reach-

ed the head waters of the Blue Water river—a beautiful !
limestone region or clevated praitie, abounding in gamne ox‘}

all kinds. Buffaloes were astonishingly numerous here;
and I shall not fear contradiction in saying that I saw, in
one view, as many as two thousand head.  ‘Thecountry lying
between the head of the Blue Water and False Onachita
rivers is particulurly noted for the abundance and excellence
of the wild horses which roum in its fertile prairies.

In one drove [ estimated as many as one hundred’ and
twenty head, most of them large and well formed.  What
struck me as peculiarly remarkable was the predominance of
the gray colour ; by which I mean to say, there were more,
as I thought, of that colour than of any other single colour.
The same abservation has been made by oriental travellers,
of the far-famed stock of Arabia.  Several horses were
not, of course, of the best class, which is seldom if ever over-
taken, it being a natural impossibility that jaded lorses,on a
Journey, can carty one hundred and sixty or one huadred
and cighty pounds weight, and outstrip a naked and uatired
animal of the same species of itself.

Atourir iton the Canadianriver, anincident occur-
red which very fairly tested the endaring qualities of the
wild horse, and will cnable us to form a pretty correct esti-
mate of his general powers.  ‘There was a fine Jooking ani-
ma) discovered near the camp by a party of rangers, and se-
veral of them gave chase. [They run him alternately
a distance of about two miles, when they relinquishied the
pursuit. A third horseman then gave chase on 2 fresh
horse, noted for speed and bottom in a company of one hun-
dred men.  The issue proved the vast superiority of the
prairic horse, which at frst ran before his pursuer at his
case; but being at length pushed for the distance of a quar-
ter of a mile, evinced such prodigious speed and wiil, that
in the words of the ranger ; he ¢ just stood 5till and looked
at him.”

‘The wild horses and mares taken by the rangers, though
small, were remarkable for deep, hard, black hoofs, flat si-
newy limbs, full fine cyes, and large nostrils—four of the
cardinal atrributes of the courser.

Of all the varieties of sporting in which T have partici-
pated, I have certainly found none so animating as the chase
of the wild horse.  There are two modes of taking them:
one by throwlag a running noose around the neck, from a
coi! .14 1n the hand, aud the other by fastening one end of
the cord to the pumimel of the saddle, and theother to a
stick abeut eight feet long, in such a manner that the noose
is always apen, and ready to put over the horse’s head. ‘The
first mode requires great practice and address. It is em-
ployed by the Spaniards of Mexico and South America;
who can, it is said, catch a horse by any foot which may be
named.

O the head of Blue Water a party of four of us deter-
miued to take a run after wild horses.  Iaving equipped
oursclves with a noose and stick, tightened our girths, and
tied up our heads, we rode forth into the prairie, and soon
discovered a large herd of about one hundred head, quictly
grazing, and unaware of our approach. As soon as we ap-
proached near enough to he seen by them, and were gradu-
ally recognized, the whole body began to nicker, and was
shon in commotion, stamping th2 ground with their fore fect,
while a few of the bolderspirits moved up towards us, slowly
and doubtingly, cager to ascertain our character.  Each ri-
der now stooped on his horse, laying his hicad close on his
horse's neck; and in this manner we silently advanced,
watching closely the movements of the herd, and making
each a sclection of such an animal as pleased Lis fancy.
‘This part of the sport was very fine; and in the present in-
#ance so many clegant furms of both seacs, and ail enlours

a9

and sizes, presented themselves, that it required not a little
promptitude to form a decision. 'We had not long to deli-
berate, for by the time we were within one hundred ysrds,
the increased nickering and confusion showed they had wind.
ed us, and the whole herd suddenly swheeled round and
dashed off over the plain, closely pressed by their eager pur.
suers. ' We ran them about two miles, but the rocky natwe
of the country, aud the number of deep ravines crossing our
track in cvery direction, prevented our coming up with such
as were desivable.  Could we have had a clear run the
whole distance, we should doubtless have sccured some fine
animals, as their nunbers prevented their running to advan.
tage—causing themn to crowd and impede the progress of
cach other, by which the disparity as to weight, previously
referred to, would have been neut-alized. On our return
towards the main body of the troops, we saw a large stallion,
whose fore leg had bieen Lroken in the chase, yet, in spite of
this, he managed to hobble off on the remaining three very
cleverdy.

Nothing in natural sccnery can surpass the beauty of the
prairic when we visited it; and it may he imagined with
what delight we stood on a mound, on one occasion, and
taok iito onc view the wild horse, the bufalo, the clk, the
deer, and the antelope, in their native strength and beauty,
roving free and untrammelled as the air they inhaled. QOf
cach of these different species, with the exception of the elk,
a number were killed and taken by the party 3 in addition
to bears, wild turkeys, one wild have, and numbers of prairie
dogs.
From this point we made a short detour south-west, and
thence turned north-cast, on our return tour, as our provi-
sions of every kind were nearly exhausted ; and we were a
short time afterwards compelled to subsist on wild meats—
g:m of the time without sat—for the period of thirty-five

HARN
With what a prurient fanay did we conjure up in onr
minds the delicate viands, rich sauces, and ruby wines, of
your northern Barnums and Xiblos.  In our reveries by
day, and dreams by night, we invoked the spirit of the im-
mortal Ude, to gift us with the art of transmuting the odious
buffalo jerk into something palatable and digestible.

Long privation had, by the time we reached the point of
departure, sensibly affected our rotundity.  Our clothes
hung in graccless folds on our gaunt and famished limbs,
and we were nearly circumstanced like Falstaff*s troop—al-
most without a shirt among us: the “cankers of & calm

world'and a long peace.”

THE MARINER’S EVENING HYMN.

The twilight veils the day’s depar*ing light,
Rut yonder orh breaks forth to cheer the night ;
Let us adore the goodness and the power
Of Him whose mercy shields us evers hout.

O tune your hearts aright

To celebrate his praise;

To whom the cloud of night

Is clear as noontide blaze.
His tender mercy, and his goodness too,
Is every night and every morning new.

Hail, Mighty Lord of nature’s wide domains,
To whom th® Archangel pours his lofty strains ;
‘ouchsafe to hear thy creatures® humble lays,

While we atteropt to sing the Eternal's praise;

But how shall tainted breath

Invoke that hallow’d name,

Or fecble heirs of death

Omnipotence proclaim :
Yet He, our great Iligh Pricst, is ever there,
And consectaies our evening praice and praver.
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‘Thou art the first and last, the unchanging IHe,
Which was and is, and evermore shall be ;
‘I'hy word brought forth ereation’s wond'rous frame,
A at that word it shall return again.

Thou Source of Life and Light,

The Majesty Divine,

Before whose glorious sight

The sun doth cease to shine;
Yet, for the sake of wretches such as we,
He groan'd and wept upon the aceursed tree.

.

Guide us, O Father, through the trackless wave ;
When danger threatens, be thou near to save;
Watch with our wateh, and in the hours of sleep,
Be thou our pilot through the awful deep.

And O! be ever near,

‘We ardently implore,

To those we hold so dear

On Britain's sacred shore;
And bid us quickly sce that happy strand,
And all we love within our native land.

In Thee we trust, thou Fountain of all good,
‘T'o waft us safely o'er the raging flood ;
Let favouring breezes breathe upon our sails,
And be our shelter from the angry gales ;

And when life’s voyage is o'er,

And all its storms shall cease ;

QO may we reach that shore,

Where dwells cternal peace—
That happy land, where none shall heave a sigh,
Nor sorrow's tear shall ever dim the eye.

DECISION OF CHARACTER.

You may recollect the mention, in one of our conversa-
tions, of a young man who wasted in two or three yeurs a
large patrimony, in profligate revels witha number of worth-
less associntes calling themselves his friends, till his means
were exhausted, when they of course treated him with ne-
gleet or contempt. Reduced to absolute want, he one day
went out of the house with an intention to put an end to
his life; but wandering awhile almost unconsciously, he
came to the brow of an eminence which overlooked what
were lately his cstates,  Here he sat down, and remained
fixed in thought a number of hours, at the end of which he
sprang from the ground with a vehement exulting emotion.
He had forined his resolution, which was that all these es-
tates should be his again; he had formed his plw, too,
which he instantly began to excente. He walked hastily
forward, determined to seize the very fisst opportunity, of
however huwible a kind to gain any money, though it were
ever so despicable a trifle, and resolved absolutely not to
spend if he could help it, a farthing of whatever hie might
obtain.  The first thing that drew his attention was a heap
of coals shot out of carts on the pavement before a house.
Ie offered himself to shovel or wilteel them into the place
where they were to be laid, and was employed.  He receiv-
eda few pence for the labor; and then, in pursuance of the
saving part of his plan, requested some small gratuity of
meat anpd  drink, which wuas given lhim.  He then
looked out for the nest thing that might chance to offer;
and went with indefatigable industry through a succession
of servile cmployaents, of longer or shorter duration, still
scrupulously avoiding, as far as possible, the expense of a
penny.  He promptly scized cvery opportunity which could
advance his design, without regarding the meanness of oceu-
pation or appearance. i3y this method he had gained, after
a considerable time, moncy cnough to purchase, in order to
sell again, 2 few cattle, of which he had taken pains to un-
derstand the vadue.  He speedily, but cautiously turned his
first gains into advantsges ; retained without = single devia

tion his extreme pavsimeny; and thus advaneed by degrees
into Jarger transactions and jncipient wealthe 1 did oot
hear, or have forgotten, the continued course of his life : but
the final result was, that he more than recovered his lost
possessions, and died an inveterate miser, worth £60,000.
1 huve always recollected this as a signal instance, though in
an unfortunate and ignoble direction, of decisive character,
and of the extraordinury effect, which, according to general
laws, belongs to the strongest form of such a character,.—
Joster's Essays.

HUMAN LIFE,

Pliny has compared a river to human life. I have never
vead the passage in his works, but 1 have been o hundred
times struck with the analogy, particularly amidst mountain
scenery.  “Phe river, small and clear in its origin, gushes
forth from rocks, falls into deep glens, and wantons aud
meanders through a wild and picturesque country, nourish-
ing only the uncultivated tree or flower by its dew or spray.
In this, its state of infuncy and youth, it may be compared
to the hunnn mind, in which faucy and strength of jmagi-
nation are predominant—it is more beautiful than useful.
When the diflferent rills or torrents join, and descend into
the plain, it becomues slow and stately in its movetents ; it
is applied to move machinery, to irrigate meadows, and to
bear upon its bosom the stately barge 5 in this mature state
it is deep, strong and useful.  As it flows on towards the
seay it loses its force and its motion, and at last, as it were,
becomes lost and mingled with the mighty abyss of waters.

One might pursue the metaphor still further, and say,
that in its origin, its thundering and foam, when it carries
down cliay from the bank and beeomes impure, it resembles
the youthful mind, affected by dangerous passions.  And
the influence of a lake in calming and clearing the turbid

cater, may be compared to the efitet of reason in more
mature life, when the tranquil, deep, cool and unimpassioned
mind is freed from its fever, its troubles, bubbles, noise and
foam. And, above all, the sourees of a river, which may
be considered as belonging to the atmosphere, and its termi-
nation in the ocean, may be regarded as imaging the divine
origin of the human mind, and its being ultimately returned
to and lost in the Infinite and Eternal Intelligence from
which it originally sprung.

ON SLELP,
By Juln Wesley.

IHcalthy men require a little above siv homs sleep;
healthy women a little above seven in Jour and twenty. 17
any one desives to hnow exaetly what quantity of slecp his
own constitution requires, he may very casily make the ex-
periment which I made about sixty years ago. T then waked
every night about twelve or one, and lay awske for some
time. I readily concluded that this arose from my being
longer in bed than nature required.  ‘To be satisfied, 1 pro-
cured an alarwm, which waked me the next morning at se-
ven, (near an hour earlier than 1 rose the day before,) yet 1
lay awake again at night.  The second morning 1 rose at
six 3 but, notwithstanding this, I lay awake the second night,
The third morning I rose at five; but, nevertheless, T lay
awake the third night.  ‘The fourth wmoming I rose at four,
as, by the grace of God, 1 have done ever since.  And flay
awake no more.  And 1 do not now lic awuke, taking the
year round, a quarter of an hour together in a month. By
the same experiment, rising carlier and earlier every mern-
ing, may any one find how much sleep he really wants.

BATHS FOR BEAUTIES,

In the oldn times in Europe, clder beauties bathed in
white wine, to get 5id of their wrinkles—wine bcing\ an as-
tringent ; vuwrinkled beauties bathed in milk, 1w preserve
e softiiess and sleckness of the skin.
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JERRY ABERSHAW AND THE MEN IN CHAINNS,

‘Townsend, the Bow-dtreet oflicer'sinteresting examination
before the police committee of the House of Commons, in
June, 1816, contains some curious particulars respeeting
Abershaw, the pirates, ©the dangers of the roud,” and
* Langing natters,” toward the close of the last eentury.

Q. ‘T'he activity of the officers of Bow-street has infinitely
increased of late years?

A. No doubt about it ; and there is one thing which ap.
pears to me most extraordinary, when I remember, in very
likely a week, there should be from ten to fifteen highway
robberies.  We have not had a man conitted for a high-
way rabbery lately 3 T speak of persons on horsehack. For-
merly there were two, thyee, or four highwaymen, some on
Hounslow 1leath, some on Wimbledon Common, some on
Finchley Common, some on the Romtord Road. 1 have
actually come 1o Bow-street in the morning, and while |
have been leaning over the desk, had three or tour people
come in and say, ¢TI was robbed by two highwagmen in
such a place” ¢ I was robbed by a single highwayman in
such a place.’
horse-patrol that Sir Wichard Ford planned.  Where are
there highway robberies now 2 As 1 was cbserving to the
Chancellor, as T was up at his house on the Corn Bill 5 he
said, ¢ I knew you very well so many years ago.’ 1 said,
¢ Yos, my lord ; T aemember your coming first to the bar,
first in your plain gown, and then as King's counsel, and now
chancellor.  Now your lordship sits as chancellor, and di-

reets the exccutions ont the recorder’s report 5 but where are

the highway robberies now # and his lordslop said, ¢ Yes, 1
am astonished,”  There are no footpad robberies or road
robberies now, but merely jostling you in thestreets, They
used to be ready to pop at @ man as scon as he Jet down his
glass.

Q. You remember the ease of Abershaw ?

People travel now safely, by means ol the -

They ashe ¢ Why, those two men are hung and gibbeted
sur mnrdering his majesty’s vevenue ofticers.’  And so the
thing is hept alive. 11 it was not for this, people would die,
and nobody would know any thing of it. 1 Abershaw's
ease [ said to the sherifly * The only difliculty in hanging
this fellow, upon this place, is its being so near Lord Spen-
cor’s house,’  But we went down, and pointed cut # particu~
lar place 3 he was hung at the particulas pitch of the hill
whete he used to do ghe work. 3t there was a person ever
went to see that man hanging, 1 am sure there was a hun-
dred thoncands T received infornmation that they wmeant to
cut him down. I said to Sir Richard Fad, ¢ 1 will coun-
teract this; in order to have it done vight, 1 will go and «it
up all night, and have cight or ten officers at a distanee, tor
{ shall pail these fellows 3 for T talked eant languagee 10
themn.  However, we had the oflicers there, but nobody ever
came, or e, being so close to Kentestreet, they would have
come down and sawed the gibbet, and taken it all away ;
for Kent-street was a very desperate place, though it is not
so now.  Lord Chuef Justice Eyre once went the IHome
Cireuit 3 he began at Hertford, and finished at Kingston,
Crimes were so desperate, that in his charge to the grand
inry at Hertford, he finished—¢ Now, gentlemen of the jury,
vou have heard my opinion as to the enormity of the offences
committed 3 be cavetul what bills you find, tor whatever
bills you find, if' the parties are convieted betore me, it they

- are convieted for capital offences, § have made up my mind,

e did

as 1 go throngh the cirenit, to exceute every one.’

“so—he never saved man or woman—and a singular cireum-

nington Common eight more, making fifteen.

A. Yos; T had him tuched up where ke waej at was -

through me. ¥ never left a court of justice without hning
discharged my own feeling as much in fnvour of the unliappy
criminal as ¥ did onthe part of the proseeution 3 and T onee
applied to My, Justice Buller to save two men out of’ three
who were convieted ; and on my application we argued a

but my duty; the jury have pronounced them guilty. 1
have heard your lordship pronounce sentence of death, and
1 have now informed you of the different dispositions of the
three men.  If vou choose to execnte them all, I have no-
thing to say about it ; hut was I you, in the room of being
the officer, and you were to tell me what Townsend lias toid
you, I should think it would be a justification of you to re~
«pite those two unhappy men, and hang that one who has
heen convieted three times before.”  The other men never
had been convicted before, and the other had been three
times convicted ; and he very properly did.  Aud how are
judges or justices to know how many times a man bas been

and department it is to keep a register of old oftenders.
‘The magistrate sits up there; he knows nothing of it till
the party is brought before him—he caunot.

Q. Do you thiuk any advantages arise from a man being
put on a gibbet after his execution ?

Ao Yes, Iwasalways of that opinion ; and I recommend-
od Sir William Scott to hang the two men that are hanging
down the river. I will state my reason.  We will take for
granted that thase men were hanged as this morning, for the
murder of those revenue officers—they are by Jaw disseeted ;
the sentenee is, that afterwards, the bod is to go to the sur-
goeons for dissection ; there is an end of it—it dies.  DBut
lool. at this: there are a couple of men now hanging near
the Thames, where all the sailors must come up; and one
says to the other, ¢ Pray what swe those two poor fellow.
theve for ¥—¢ Why!' says another, < will gro and k.

!
i

stanee oceurred, that stands upon record fresh in my mind.
here were seven people convicted for a rolbery in Kent-
ct—for calling in 2 pedlar, and after robbing the nim, he
Juanped ont of the window.  There were four men and three
women concerned 3 they  were all convieted, and ail hanged
in Kentstieet, opposite the door s and, 1 think, on Ken-

All that

were convicted were hung.
Q. Do vou think, from your long obscrvation, that the

Cmorads and wanners of the lower people in the metropolis
sare better or worse than formerly ?

; better mim.’

[

A Fam decidedly of opinion that, with respect to the

v . VR present time, snd the early part of my time, such as 1781,
" o . < ] RIY YO - . : *
goad deal about it. 1 said, <My lord, I have no motive " 5 4 5 Gand 7, where there is one person convieted now

—I may say I am paoditively convinced—there were five
then,  We never had an eaceution wherein we did not
arace that unfortunate gibbet (at the Old Bailey) with ten,
twelve, (o thirteen, sisteen and twenty 5 and forty 1 onee
saw, at once; 1 have them all down at home,  In 1733,
when Sergeant Adair was recorder, there were forty hung
at two eaecutions.  ‘The vofortunate peeple themselves
Faagh at itnow 5 they call it “abagatelle.” 1 was conversing
with mn old offinder some years ago, who has now quite
changed his lite 5 and he said, ¢ Why, sir, where there is one
hung now, there were five when 1 was young;* and I said,

. ' N . " 1 ¢ Yes, you are right in vour caleulation, and you were very
convicted but by the information of the oficer vhose duty : & - N &

Tuchy that you were spared so Jong, and have lived to he a
I agree with Guorge Barrington—whom 1
brought from Newcastle—and however great Lord Chief
Baron Eyre’s speech was to him, after he had answered him,
it came to this clinu ¢ Now,” #id he, ¢ Townsiend, you
heard what the chietbaron said to me 3 a fine flowery specch,
wasit not 2 ¢ Yes.' ¢ But he did not answer the question
I put to him.’ Now how could he?  After all that the
chicf baron said to him after he was 2equitted-—giving him
advice—this word svas cvery thingg: says he, ¢ My lod, 1
have paid great attention to what you have been stating 10
me, after my acquittal; 1 return my sincere thaunks to the
jury for their goodness 3 but your lordship says, you lament
very much that a man of my abilities should not turn my
abilities to a better use. . Now, my Jord, T have only this
reply to wmake: 1 am ready to jro inté any serviee, to work
for my labour, 3 your lordship will but tind me a master.?

Lontes &

—im e i,
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Why, what was the reply to that? ¢ Gaoler, takc.thc pri-
soner away.” Why, who would employ him? It is really
farcical. I have heard magistrates say, ¢ Young man, really
1 am very sorry for you; you are much to be pitied ; you
should turn your talents to a better account ; and you should
really leave off this bad course of life.’  Yes, that is better
said than done ; for where is there any body to take these
wretches? ‘T'hey have said to me: ¢ Sir, we do not thieve
from disposition ; but we thicve hecause we cannot get em-
ployment ; our character is dammed, and nobody will have
us.’  And so it is—there is no question about it.

HYMN FOR THANKSGIVING,

Again, O Lord, the people
Within thy temples cet—
Again uplift their voices
To thee, in anthems sweet ;
Once more within thy presence
‘Thy congregations stand,
To thank thee for thy blessings
Upon this favoured land.

‘T'o us and to our fathers
Thy goodness hath been long ;
‘To thee, O God of mercies,
We raise a thankful song ;
For thou alone art holy,
Thy praise is known abroad—
Through earth and all her nations.
Thy power is felt, O God.

Thy strength before the people,
What voices shall proclaim ?-—
And who shall utter truly
‘I'he wonders of thy name ?
Before the congregations
Thou art for ever blest,
And decply on their spirits.
Oh be thy love imprest.

To thee we owe each blessing
With which the year is crowned—
‘To us, as to our fathers,
‘Thy mercies, Lord, abound.
In peace and joyfu! freedon
We celebrate this day—
Qur homage, which we offer,
To thee alone we pay.

= Thien hear us, while we utter
Thanksgivings to our King—
O hear, while in their temples
Thy congregations sing ;
On us and on our children
Still may thy goodness be,
And may our spirits ever
Be turned, O God, to thee.
'SINGULAR CONTENTS.

A traveller on the continent, visiting a celebrated cathe-
dral, was shown by the Sacristan, among other marvels, a
dirty opaque phial.  After eycing it some time, the traveller
said, * Do you call thisa relic?”  « Sir,” said the Sacristan,
indignantly, it contains some of the darkness that Moscs
spread over the land of Egypt.”

COMING TO THE POINT. _

A young lady, while walki.g with a gentleman, stumbled,
and when her companion, to prevent her fall, grasped her
hand somewhat tightly, ¢ Oh, sir,” she simpered, “if it
comes to that, you must ask my papa *

TALLORS,

There arc some things in this world which astonished mer
when 1 first opened my eyes upon it, and which I have never
since been able to understand.  One of these is the popular
ridicule about the business.of a tailor. ‘The arts and crafts
of all alike refer to one grand objeet, the convenience and
pleasure of the human race; and though there may be
some shades of comparative dignity among them, I must
profess I never yet could see any grounds, cither in reason
or jest, for the peculiar contempt thrown out upon one,
whicl, to say the least of it, eminently conduces to the com-
fort of man, A joke is a joke, to be sure; but then it
should be a real joke. It should have some bottom in the
principles of ridiculous contrast, or clse it cannot be what
it pretends to be, and must consequently fall to the ground.
Now, it strikes me that all the sniggering which there has
been about tailors since the beginning of the world (the first
attempt at the mit, by the bye was no laughing matter) has
been quite in vain—perfect humbug—a mivth without the
least foundation in nature; for, if we divest ourselves of all
recollection of the traditionary ridicule, and think of a tailor
aa he 1eally is, why, there is positively nothing in the least
ridiculous about him. ‘The whole world has been upon the
grin for six thousand vears about one particular branch of
general employment ; and if the world were scriously ques-
tioned as to the s of its t, I verily helieve,
that not a single individual could give the least explanation.
The truth is, the laughter at tailors is an entire delusion,
While the world laughs, the artists themselves make riches,
and then laugh in their turn,- ~with this difference, that
they laugh with a cause. X am almost tempted to suspect
that the tailors themselves are at the bottom of this plot of
ridicule, in order that they may have the less campetition
and the higher wages; for again I positively say, I cannot sce
what there is about the business to be laughed at.. Nobody
cver thinks of laughing at a s ker, thougl ppli
himself to-clothe the very meanest part of the human body..
Nay, the saddler, who furnishes clothes for a race of quad-
rupeds, is never laughed at; .shile few trades awaken the
human sympathies so strongly as that of the blacksmith, who
is relatively as meaner in his employment than the saddler,.
as the shoemaker is than the tailor.. What, then, is the
meaning—what is the cause of all this six thousand years®
laughing? If any wwan will give me a feasible answer, L
will laugh too; for 1like a joke as well as any body ; L.,
upon my honor, 1 cannot laugh without a cause. 1 must
see where the fun lies, or it is no fun for me.

Ifthe mirth be, as I suspect entirely groundless, what
a curious subject for ideration! A large and yespectable
class of the community has been subjected, from apparently
the heginning of the social world, to a system of general ri-
dicule ; and, when the matter is inquired into, it turns out
that nothing can be shown in the circumstances of that class
to make the ridicule merited.  Men talk of the oppression.
of governments ; but was there ever such oppression, such
wanton persecution and cruelty, as this?  Does any supe-
tior, in almost any instance, inflict such wrong upon those
under him, as is here inflicted, by ordinary men, upon a part
of their own set?  Ilow much discomfort there must have
been in the course of time from this cause ; and yet the jest
turns out to want even the excuse of being a jest ! ‘Thou-
sands of decent and worthy people have felt unhappy and
degraded, that their neighbors might have an empty, un-
meaning, witless laugh. The best of the joke is, that the
human race must have paid i cly, in the of time,
for this silly sport.  The tailors, very properly, would not
make clothes and furnish laughing-stocks without payment
for their services in Loth capacitics.  Their wages, therefore,
have wdways been rather higher than those of other artisans ;
and few tradesmen aré able to lend so much ready cash to.
good customers as the London tailors.  ‘The fellows pocke
the affront amazingly, having become quite seconciled to a
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contempt which is accompanied with so much of the sab-
stantial blessings of life. But the world should nut allow
this. It should say, “ No, no, Messsicurs Tailors, we see
through the folly of our jesting, and would rather want it
altogether, than pay so much more than is proper for our
coats, So, if you please, we'll make a new arrangenient.
We'll agree never more to reckon up nine of you as heces-
sary to make 4 man,—never more to speak of cither goose

or cabbage,—in short, well give up the whole of -

this system of obloguy, and make men of you, if you will

only give us a discount of five per cent. off your charges.”

Let the world do this; and, if the tailors be not by this
time quite hardened in endurince, and impervious to all
shame, I think we might allsave a good deal of our incomes
every year, and vet the amount of genuine mirth not be
wueh diminished.

DOCTOR LLTTSOM.

Few inherited better gualities or were more eceentrie than
the late Dr. Lettsomn.  While he associated with Eterary
men, commnunicated with literary works, and wrote and
published his medical experience, he gave gratuitous aid to
the needy, and apportioned his leisure to useful and practi-
cal purposes.

In a work, called ¢ Moods and ‘Fenses,” lately published,
I find lotes of the dactor, which I had sent to a literary
publication,® reprinted without acknowledgement, and ex-
tracted since into other works, In addition to the printed
anecdotes of so amiable a man, I trust, that you will not
be unwilling further to illustrate his character by an anee-
dote or two, until now untold.

The first is of a lady and her servant.  The doctor was
once called in to attend a sick lady and her maid ser-
vant. On entering the passage, he was asked by the nurse
into the lady's chamber. ¢ Very well,” said he mildly,
“but is there not a servant ill also.” ¢ Yes, sir,” wus the
reply, ¢ Then let me prescribe for ber first,” he rejoined,
“as her services will be first wanted.”  His request was
complied with; and as he predicted so it proved,—by the
sccond visit the servant was convalescent. ¢ I generally
find this the case,” observed the doctor, good-humouredly, to
his friend ; ¢ Servants want physic only, but their mistresses
require more skill than physie.  This is owing to tie differ-
wnce between scrubbing the stairs and scrubbing the teeth.”

The second anecdote refers to books.  Whenever a friend
borrowed a book from the doctor's library, he rarely lent it
but with this stipulation, that the supposed value of the
book should be deposited, with the name of the borrower,
and the title of the volume with date, in the vacaut place
until the book was restored.  “Though attended with some
pains, I find this a good plan,” said the doctor ; “many of
my sets would otherwise be imperfect. I feel pleasure in
lending my books, (many I give away,) but I like to sce my
library, like my practice, as regularly conducted as possi-
ble.”

The third anecdote relates to the cure of filching, The
doctor had a favourite servant, who marilested the frailty of
taking that which did not belong to him. John had ab-
stracted a loaf of sugar from the store closct, and sold it to a
person that kept a shop.  Shortly afterwards, on the car-
viage passing the shop, the doctor desired John to goin
and order a loaf of lump sugar, and to pay for it,
which was accordingly done; but when they returned
home, Jobn suspecting his master’s motive, made a
full confession of the crime, fell on his knees, implored for-
giveness, and was pardoned on his solemn promise of future
honesty.

¢ Literary Chrenicle, 1819, p. 392,

‘The fourth anecdote is worthy of the consideration of me-
dieal practitioners,  The doctor havimg beencalled to a poor
« Jone woman,” pitied her desolate situation so much, that
he shed tears.  Her person and rovm was squalid; her lan-
guage and deportment indicated that she had seen better

"days; he touk a slip of paper out of his pocket, und wrote
with his pencil the following very rare preseription to the
overseers of the parish in which she resided,—-

« A shilling per diem for Mrs, Maxton : money, not phy-

sie, will cure her. Lerrsom.”
"That the doctor was not a rich man may be easily ae-
counted for, when itis considered that at the houses of
. the necessitous he gave more fees than he took. At public
medieal dinners, anuiversaries, and lectures, he must be well
" remembered by many a truly vivacious companion, with s
“ truly benevolent heart and gowl understanding.

THE VILLAGER'S HYMN TO THL SCRIPTURES.

Lamp of our feet, whose hallowed beam
Decp in our hearts its dwelling hath,

How welcome is the cheering gleam
‘Thou sheddest o'er our lowly path !

Light of our way ! whose rays are fung
In merey o'er our pilgrim road,

How blessed, its dark shades among,
‘The star that guides us to our Gud.

Our fathers, in the days gone by,
Read thee in dim and sacred caves,
Or in the decp wood silently,
Met where thick branches o'er them waved,
T'o seck the hope thy record gave,
When thou wert a forbidden thing,
And the strong chain and bloody grave
Were all on earth thy love could bring.

Our fathers in the days gone by

Read thee while peril o’er them hung,
But we beneath the open sky,

May search thy leaves of truth along ;
Yearless, our daily haunts among,

May chant the hallowed lays of old,
Once by the shepherd minstrel sung,

When Israel’s hills o'erhung his fold.

1In the sweet morning's hour of primo
Thy blessed words our lips engage,

And round our hearts at evening time
Our children spell the holy page:

The waymark through long distant years,
To guide their wandering footsteps on,

‘Till thy last loveliest beam appears,
Written on the grey churchyard stone,

Word of the holy and the just!
‘To leave thee pure, our fathers bled,
Thou art to us a sacred trust,
A relick of the martyr dead!
Among the valleys where they fell,
The ashes of our fathers sleep,
May we who round them safely dwell,
Pure as themselves the record keep !

Lamp of our fect, which day by day
Are passing to the quict tomb,
If on it fall thy peaceful ray,
Qur last low dwelling hath no gloown.
How beautiful their calm repose
To whom that blessed hope was given,
Whose pilgrimage on earth was closed
By the unfolding gates of heaven !
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FEMALE EDUCATION,

Let your fiest care be to give your little girls a gond phy-
sieal education, Lot their early years be passed, it possible,
in the country, guthering flowers in the fields, and partaking
of all the free exereise in which they delight. When they
grow older, dg ot condemn them to sit cight litless hours
aday over their books, their work, their maps, and their
musies  Be assured that half the number of hours passed in
real attention to well ordered studies will make them more
accomplished and morve agreeable companions than those
commonly are whe have been most elaborately finished, in
the modern aceeptition of the term ‘Fhe system by which
young Jadies are taught to move their Himbs, according to
the rules of art, to come into a room with studied diflidence,
and to step into a caniage with measured action and preme-
ditated grace, are only caleulated to Keep the degrading ides
perpetually present, that they are preparing for the great
market of the world,  Real elegance of demeinor sprines
from the mind ; fashionable schools do but teach it imita-
tion, whilst their rules forbid to be ingeuous,  Philosu-
phers never conceived. the idea of so perfeet @ vacuum as is
found to exist in the minds-of young women supposed to
have finished their education in such establishments,

11" they marry husbands as uninformed as themselves they
fall into habits of insignifivance without much pain ; it they
marey persons more accomplished, they ean retain no Lol l
of their aflectionse  Hence many matrimonial miscrics, in
the midst of which the wile finds it a consolation, to be al-
ways complaining of her health and ruined nerves. T the
education of young womnen we wonld say—let them be se-
cured from all the trappings and manacles of such a sy stem ;
partake of every active eacrcise not absolutely unfeminine,
and to trust €0 theis heing able to get into or out of cariages
with a light and graceful step, which no drilling can accom-
plish.  Let them rise carly and retire carly to rest, and trast
that their beauty will not need to be coined into artiticial
smiles in order to ensure a welcome, whatever room they en-
ter.. et them ride, run, walk, dance in the open air.  En-
courage the merry and innocent diversions in which the
young delight—Jet them, under proper guidances, explore
every hill and valley 5 let them plant and cultivate the gar-
den, and'make hay when the summer sun shines, and sur-
mount all dread of a shower of rain, or the boisterous wind ;
and, above all, let them take no medicine exeept when the
doctor orders it.  The demons of hysteria and melncholy

“might hover over a group of young ladies so brought up—

but they would not find one of them upon whom they eould
exereise any power.

ALWAYS HAPPY,

An Italian Bishop struggled through many difliculties
without repining, and met with.much opposition in the dis-
charge of his Episcopal functions, without betraying .the
least impatience. One of his intimate friends, who highly
admired those virtues which he thought it impossible to imi-
tate, once asked the Prelate if he could communicate the
seeret of always being casy. ¢ Yos,” replied the old man,
1 can teach ‘you my sceret, and with great facility: it con-
sists of making a right use of myeyes.”  His friend begged
of him to explain himselfe ¢ DMost willingly,” returned the
Bishop. ¢« In whatever state I am, I first of all Jook up to
Heaven, and remember that niy principal busiiiess hiere is to
getthere; I then look down upon the earth, and call to
mind how small a space X shall occupy in it when 1 cometo
be interred ; I then look abroad into the world, and observe
what multitudes there are who are more unhappy than my<
selfe Thus, T learn where true happiness is placed—where all
oy caves must end, and what litde yeason 1 have to repine
or complain,
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SOULS or TURKISIt wom

De Kay, in his Sketehes of Turkey, puts to ﬂight. the
commonly reecived opinions in Europe and this country,
that the Turks believe the women have no soulss  If the
uniform weight of vvidenee on any given subject is to be
depended upon, we fear that the souls of the 'Furkish wo-
men are fn a bad way. 1t is gravely stated and repeated
by every traveller in this country,that the Turks firmly bee
lieve their females to bave no soulss We onee asked a sly
old Mussulman the opinion of his countrymnen on this sub-
Juety and the only reply wag a contemptible sucer at, our
sullibility ; but when he was assured that such storics were
printed all over Europe, he took the liberty of indulging in
a most undignitied fit of Jaughter.  Nothing, indeed; can
be more explicit than the Inguage used in their religious
code fu veference o the suuls of women.  In the third chap-
ter of the Koran it is said, ¢2he Lord sayeth, 1 will not
sufltr the work of him athong you, whe worketh good, to be
lost, whether he be male or female.”  In chapter the thir-
teenth we bavey, ¢ The reward of these shall be paradise,
whether he be male or female=—we shall surely raise him o
a happy life.’  In chapter sisteenth : ¢ Whoso worketh good,
whether male or female, and is a true beliover, they shall
enter paradise.’  In chapter thirty-three we have even a still
mare positive declaration s ¢ Verily, the Moslems of cither
ey and the devout woman, and the women of veracity, and
the patient aud the humble women, who fast, and the Chaste
women, and those of either sex, who remomber God tre.
guently, for them lias God prepared forgiveness and a great
reward.’  Many other teats might he quoted in confirmation
of the strongg religious beliet on this subjeet, but we imagine
the above are amply suflicient.  In reference to this matte.
there Is an amusing story relited of Mohammed, which is
cqually eredituble to bis ingenvity and his galltry.  Some
of the Arabian commentazies upon the faith of an obscure
passugey in the G6th chapter, relate that an aged woman once
beggal Mohammed to dutereede with the Deity, to admit
hier into paradise.  Ile replicd, abruptly, that no old woman
would.be admitted 3 but, pereciving that the poor body was
much distressed, added, very galluntly, if not apostolically,
that God would make her young again.  ‘FLis reminds one
or’ the courteous Frenchman, who, in reply to the question,
why women were not admitted into the Chamber of Depu-
tics? said, that to be @ member it was requisite to he forty
years old, and it was bmpossible that a lady could reach that
unseemly age.

SLANDER, -

‘There is but one effectual way to cure slander, or rather
to disarm and neutralize it, and that is by living it down. If
youattempt to oppose it hy positive agency, vou hut increase
its malignity, and to a certain extent, are contaminated with
its spirit. It is not .in the power of a traducer to ruin the
character of a truly upright man, who pursues the even tenor
of his way, bent on having a goud conscienee, and acqui‘ting
himself in the eye of God

DMusic, when soft voices dic,
Vibrates in the memory ;|
Qdours, when sweet violets sicken,
Live within the sense they quicken,

Rose-leaves, when the rose is dead,

Are heap'd for the beloved's bed 3

Aud so thy thoughts, when thou art gone,
Love itaolf shall slumber on. .
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