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ODRRATATA T

THE ROMANTIC LOVERS,.

Henry Holimes and Mary Waters, the names
Ishall give the subjects of the following tale,
were vesidents of the township of Li——, in
this province. ‘The father of Henry, as to
worldly wealth, was in rather- easy circum-
stances; he had been' a farmer in England,
and was an early settler in this province.—
The parents of Mary were poor, though com-
fortably settled on a small farm: they were
from theStales.

In this, then young province, it was cusiom-
ary for parents, whether wealthy or indigent,

to send their children for the first few years, |

to a common country school. Henry and
Mary, living but a shortdistance from one an-
other, werc sent toone-of these schools to re-
ceive the first rudiments of their education.—
‘Fhey were at this time but children, of eight
or ten yearsold. It was at this school, that
the foundation of their budding affection and
esteem for each other was first Jaid : although
such young love may be esteemed transitory,
it was certainly there that their hearts experi-
enced that genial accordance with one anoth-
er, which time could never eradicate. They
were both children of precocious understand-
ing: Mary in particular, was remarkable for
her native gentleness of manners and intelli-
gence. This early and innocent love for one
another could be seen by preseuts interchang-
ed, and a partiality for each other’s company.
They always walked home alone through-the:
fields, and were often found wandering along
the banks of the beautifu! ereck flowing thro’
the neighborhood, plucking flowers, or listen-
ing to the songs of the thrush, robin, or cana-

" <ary, in May, when the fresh and balmy-scent- | P

ed “forest yielded all its delights to flowery
spring.

Mary Waters was a beautiful girl of ten—
two years younger than Henry, with blue
eyes auburn hair, florid complexion, and a
lively turn of mind. Henry was a youth whose
attractions and manliness of disposition gain-
ed over every one. The pavenis of Henry nev-
er encouraged, but frequently checked his par-
tiality for his favorite Mary,whom he frequent-
ly met at church with his parents. Henry,
however, was always welcome at the house
of Mary’s parents. It was about this time
that Mary’s father moved some distance off,
1o take possession of a small farm, left him as
alegacy in the U.States: thus, to their great
regret, were Mary and Henry parted, as they
thought, forever, Henry, afier this, was sent
to an American seminary ; where, however,
Jt seems he hever forgot hisold playmate, from

the poetic odes he composed on her beauty at
differenttimes. She was as far from forget-
ting him, as he was of forgetting her. he
was often seen to musc aloneon the banks of
lake Ontario, near which she lived, and to
wander in: the spring amon i the most roman-
tie scenery ;. indeed, the affection of these two

:young persons for one another was such that.

no time or length of separation could erase it.
Henry, when in female company was always
gay and polile, but still he never formed an
affection for any one; but the older he grew,
the moreaxious he seemed, {0 learn something
of the history of Mar{ Waters.

Henryj after completing his education, had
visited his friends in England and returned to
Canada again. * It was on one of
these excursions in the State of New York, a-
bout the time of the breaking out of the late
American war with Great Britain, that he
stopped near the south. eastern shore of lake
Ontario with a young friend for the night.—
The evening was beautiful and mild, and eve-
ry thing wore a more than usval gladsome
and smiling appearance.. .

Tt was the first of June, and from the mild-
ness of the weather, many people as was cus-
tomary,had walked abroad toenjoy the fresh-

‘ness of the air; among whom, Henry and his

friend took a walk along the banks of the lake.
Having met many of the villagers, they saw
two handsome and modest looking females
approach, with whose appeuarance they were
much interested. They had no sooner come
even wilh them than Henry recognized in ane
of them his long sought-for Mary, who knew
him likewise. They embraced each other,
and after recalling many fond recollections,
arted ; Henry promising to call at her fa-
ther’s on his return.

Maiy waos at this time in her nineteenth
year, and was a fine modest locking girl; plain
but neat in her dress, and of very fascinating
manners. She had lost her mother, and her
father had moved to where he then resided,
soine years before ; it was a beautiful spot,and
he lived very comfortably. Mary and a son
were his only children then at home—his two
younger daughters had both married. .

Heory found himself extremely welcome at
the old man’s cottage, and it was not long ere
he found in Henry a son-in-law. Heuary had
found his father was averse to his intended
marriage, and that in case of his disobedience
he would be disinherited : but he felt confident
that, did he npt unite himself with Mary Wa-
ters, neither ¢f them would cver be happy, he
determined tpon hisunion with her and was
married accordingly, a month after their acei-
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dental meeting. ‘They-would have lived hap-|

pily together notwithstanding their poverty,
had not Henvy been of an ambitious disposi-
tion. Previous to their marriage he had got
an appointment of Lieutenant in the reguiar
forcesstationed in Upper Canada, and in July
following his marriage, which ook place in
June, hejoined his regiment and was in most
of the skirmishes that took place that summer
with the enemy. The following winter he
spent, chiefly with his wife; from whom he
was called, on active duty, early in the spring
of 1813. Henry had always been famous for
his aclivity and enterprise in opposiug the en-
emy, and from hisacquaintance with the conn-
try, was frequently occupied in defending,
hazardous posts, and in searching nut the eu-
emy. [He thus became extremely hateful io
the Kentuckian riflemen, and a marked ohject
of revenge. Tt was from these he received a
shot through the arm, which proved trifling.
In one of bis engagements with the enemy,
most of his company were killed, and among
the wounded was Jelt, licutanant Holmes. It
was reported at the time, that he had been kil-
led, as he was never seen afterwards,  How-
ever, the way was, he had been wounded in
the battle and from the loss of blood, was dis-
abled from stirring from his situation, and was
therefore, passed over as dead.

Mary Holmes was looking out daily for in-
formation from Henry. * Month
after month passed, and she receiving no in-
formatjon, gloomy forebodings of some mis-
fortune having befollen him, disturbed her
mind and clouded her happiness. * *
Onedark cvening in December, as she was
sitting by the fire in her father’scollage, where
she still lived, a man camein and detivered her
a letter, sealed with black wax. Giving her
little boy, which was now seven or cight
months old to her father she took courage with
early anticipations of its contents, to open it.
She saw the name of her dear Henry placed
among the dead. She swooned away.

It is useless to acquaint the rcader with the
misery, one Joving her hushand so fondly as
she did, inust have suffered.  Althongh “she
lived for her son, she was fast declining in
health. She was ever reserved and mclan-
choly. Thus she spent her moumful exist-
ence; ofien smiling npon herlittle child, when
at the same time the gushing tear, as she tra-
ced thelineaments of his father inits face, stole
down her pale and grief-worn cheek.

On the same evening in June as she was
walking along the banks of her favorite lake,
near the spot whereshe had met her Henry
two years before, being dressed in mournine
with her little boy in her arms, she saw a mil-
itary-looking man advancing izastily towards
her. He came immediately up to fier before
sherecognized him,—having kept her eyes on
the ground. He,addressed her in the fondest

way, and by names when.raising her eyes sk
ibeheld her Heary, as she thought, in a visio
‘and fuinted in hisarms.  She, however, wit
indeseribable delight, soon beheld him in rea}
ity, whom she had long thought a tenaut ¢
the tomb. N

The field of batlle after the skirmish wa
ranged over by a party of hostile Indians, wha
finding the lieuicnant alive, for he had revived,
and his wounds were not mortal, bul mostly
flesh wounds. He was, therefore, made pris-
oner. Ttisa curious fact (hat the Indians fre-
quently sce in a prisoner something interest-
ing, and thus spare his life where no mercy
could have lecn expected. Henry was treat-
edina kind manner by these red-men, with
whom he was a caplive for seven months. e
had now escaped from lis Indian enemies, and
had got entively well of bis wounds. Hede-
termined henceforth, never Lo disturb his do-
mestic peace more, and resigned his commis-
sion the same summer.

ITenry and Mary lived happily together ma-
ny years alter this occurrence: but have both
departed this life now—dying nearly at the
same moment.  Their two children—a son
and daughter, still survive,

Such is the history of two romantie, but un-
fortunate lovers, whose lives were mingled
with much misery and happiness, and it would
seem, Provideutial guidance. I will mention
that at the time of their deaths, they were in
comfortable circumstances: the fathier of [fen-
ry having bequeathed him a large portion of
his property at his decease. ;

o e

Powey of Eloquence.—The accomplished
sceptic, Chicsterfield, was present when Whit-
field presented the voiory 0f sin under the fig-
urge of a blind beggar, led by a'dog. .The
dog had broken the string. "The blind eripple
with his staff’ between both hands, groped his
way, unconseious to the side of a precipica.—
Ashe felt aloug with his staff, it dropped down
the descent, 100 deep to send back an echo.—
He thought it on the ground, and bending for-
ward, took one careful step torecover it. But
he irod on vacancy—poised for a moment-—
and as he fell headlong,—Chesterficld sprang
from his scat, exclaiming, “DBy heavens he is
goue i

A neat Repariee.~ Pray, sir,’ saida young
lady 1o the keeper of e circulating library,
‘have you Manasheis?? “No, ma’am, re-
plied the other, wishing to accommodate her,
and with no other meaning-—‘but we have
Woman as she should be.”

Pope says, ¢ the greatest advantage I know '
cfbeing thoughta wit by the world is, that it
givesonea greater freedomof playing the fcol.?

“1langh,’ a wonld.be-snplent cried,

¢ Al evory onc that laughs at me !

¢ Good Lord P a sneering wag replied,
‘Iiow merry you mustbe.”
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SBLECTED,

THE BROKEN FLOWLER.
AN APOLOGUE.

1 walked out in the morning, when the mild
Spring bad spread her verdant mantle upon
the fields and called forth the blossom and the
bud—when the green shrub was expanding
jts Jeaves like the wings of the newly fledg-
ed bird, and the rills leapt gladly along in the
sunlight,-—and I marked and enjoyed ihe
freshness and beauty of the scene; but a lit-
tle flowret that bloomed lonely by the path-
way arrested my attention, and I tutned aside
to contemplate its hues and admire the delica-
ey of its form. It was lovely, yet meck, and
rich with fragrance, which it flang upon the
light wings of the passing wind:--and 1
thought it an emblem of a young and guile-
Iess heart, it stood 50 unprotected in its inno-
cence. I would not pluck it, although it luok-
ed so (air and inviting, but Jet it bloom upon
its slender stem, to meet the sight of the next
passer-by, and charm him with its sweeiness.

I returned in the evening and sought for
the gentle flower, but the cruel (read of the
heedless stranger had been npon it and crush-
ed it, and it lay on the ground broken and
bleeding, unnoticed and alone. And I thought
it, as it lay thus before me, an emblem of the
human heart, when its delicaie pride has
been wounded by the thoughtless or the de-
signing, who pass on their way and leave the
stricken one to mour. in thesilent desolation
of the breast.

1 moralized on the fate of the dying flower,
nd received from it a lesson which sunk

2ep into my mind. It taught me that oniy
1e great, the wealthy, and the powerful, are
cure from aggression like this; and that
heir claims and preteunsions are acknowledg-
d and respected, whilst thehumble, the inno-
ent, and the unpretending, are slighted and
. espised, and their merits unseen and unre-
rarded,

Yet let not the proud one exult in the as-
sendancy which facticious advantages may
1ave given him, nor the child of indigence
ament the lowness of his lot ; for peace and
:ontentment may visit the cottage when they
hun the lordly mansion, and the cares and
liscontents of the rich be excluded from the
.uiet hearthside of the poor—while cven
mid hjs bitterest repinings, the oppressed

1ay find a consolation :—he knows that it
1all not be thus always—that but a few years

ill suffice to level all; that the wave of

ime is sweeping onward forever, however
1an may wish 13 stay its course when the
eaven above him is unclouded ; and that all
iemyriad barks which crowd its bosom will
like be dashed upon the shore of oblivion,
nd their shaitered wrecks sink bencath the

tormy surface of its waters, -G, H. 8.

. Female Education.—A young lady may
excel in speaking French and Italian; may
repeat a few passages from the volume of ex-
tracls; pray like a professor, and sing like a
syren ; have her dressing room decorated
with her own drawing table, stands, flower-
pols, screens, and cabincls; nay, she may
dance like Semphronia herself, and yet we
shall insist that she may have been very bad-
ly educated. I am far from meaning 1o set
no value whatever on any or all of these qual-
ijeations ; they are all of them elegant, and
many of them tend to the perfecting of a
polite education. ‘l'hese things, in their
measure and degree may be done ; but there
are others which should not be left undone.
Many things are becoming, but “one thing
is needful.” Desides, as the world seems to
be {ully apprised of the value of whatever
tends to embellish life, there is less occasion
liere to insist on itsimportance. But, though
a well bred young lady may lawfully learn
most of -the fashionable arts, yet, let me ask,
docs it scem to be the true end of eduecation,
to make women of fashion dancers, singers,
players, painters, actresses, sculplors, gilders,
varnishers, and cmbroiderers 7 - Most men
are commounly destined to some profession,
and their minds are consequently turned
each to its respective object. Would it not
be strange il they were culled out to exercise
their profession, or set up their trade, with
only a little general knowledge.of the trades
and professions of all other ‘men, and without
any previous definite application to their own
peculiavealling? The profession of ladies,
to which the bent of their instruction should
be turned, is that of daughters, wives, moth-
ers, and mistresses of families. They should
be, therefore, trained with a view to these sé-
verdl conditions, and be furnished with ideas,
and principles, and qualifications, and habits,
ready to be applied and appropriated, as oc-
easion may demand, to cach of these respect-
ive situations. Though the arts,which mere-
ly embellish life, must claim admiration,
when a man of sense comes to marry, itisa
companion whom he wants, and not an artist.
Itis not merely a creature who can paint and
play, and sing, and draw, and dress, and
dance; it is a being who can comfort and
connsel him 3 one who can reason, and re-
flect, and feel, and judge, and discourse, and
discrimninate ; one who can assist him in his
affairs, lighten his caves, soothe his sorrows,
purify his joys, strengthen his principles, and
educate his children.  Such js the woman
who is fit for a wife, a mother, aud a mistress
of a family.

A young man told his friend that he dream-
ed that he had struck his fout against a sharp
nail.  “ Why, then, do you sleep without your
shoes?®” was the reply.
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LINES TO MISS M.~~ROGER DIMON.

Orlginol.
TO MIS3 M

Dear M. for thee I warmly breathe,
A wlish that ail thy (ature days, |
Miglht pass as sweet as now, beneath

'FIIO state of hope’s unrufled rays.

May friendship pure os morning detr,
‘Lhy smile with odors ever greet ;
Its rudiance shed as Lright o bue,
But not so frail, nor quick to fleet.

May science opc her gnlden gato,

And (1] thy mind‘s exalted flow ;
And virtue ever on thee wail,

As pure-as diamonds dipp‘d in snow.

May softest plensures loug be thine,

And may’st thou live beloved, and love—
And blessings ever ou thee shilne,

As do an Angel host dbove,

May an unmingled joy remain,
Erom ‘sorrow, strifc and follies (reo;
Tilllife be pass’d without a stain—
May you forever happy be.

ROGER DIMON.
Continvied.

Among the persons who had become ac-
quainted with Dimou at Montreal was a Brit-
ish Officer, Major Frazer, a man of unques-
tioned daring, but an unprincipled and noto-
rious libertine. It was well known that Gen.
‘Wilkinson was collecting his forces at Sack-
ett’s harbor and Grenadier Island, for a des-
cent on Montreal,and Major Frazer was.at-
tached to the few .battallions which Gen.
Provost ordered from the latter place to Pres-
cott toassist in checking their progress. Fra-
zer had learned the history of Dimon’s flight
with the young Annette and as he immediate-
ly on his arrival at Prescott met with Dimon,
he insisied on'being permitted .an acquaint-
ance with the matchless woman,

£ By heavens,” said Frazer to Dimon, the
next morning after his presentation 10 her,
“I do not blame you for running away with
that enchantress; I might myself have done
as foolish a thing had as tempting and as beau-
tiful a prize been thrown in my way.”

“ Frazer;” replied Dimon ; “I do not con-
sider a union with alovely woman as a fool-
ish act, especially when beauty is the least-of
lier excellent and amiable qualities.”

“ Upon my honor Dimon you ook and talk
as sober as any bishop about this sham mar-
riage of yours, [ should not be surprised if the
gypsy should flatier you into a real noose ;?
said Frazer ina tone of levity,

“There is no sham marriage in the case;?
said Dimon sternly; “Annette’s affectionate
heart is too pure to irifle with.”

“ Heigho! Iseehow it is” was the response
of the officer ; “ Roger Dimon is as deep in
love as a_school boy ; the cunning girl did

not Bractise her arts in the nunnery for noth-

'PAUL.

ing.
- % Frazer, that beautiful creature is mine;
we are married, and she must be spoken of
and treated as my wife.”

There was something in Dimon’s manner
which informed Frazer that he was not to be

trified with ; but he threw no small degree
of incredulity in his tone as he replied ?
“well I must believe you, but I should not
‘have supposed that Roger Dimon couldhave
been so caught by the dark eyes of a girl”?

“If you knew her purity and worth, you
would think differently.” :

“ Purity ;” sneeeringly repeated TFrazer ;
“cvery oneis pure until they are tempted.”

A flush passed over the brow of ‘Pimon:;
“Frazer you know Roger-Dimon too well to
suppose he can allow his honor or that of his
wife to be trifled with. Let one disrespect-
ful word be heard from your lips, and your
life or mine is the forfeit. So saying he turn-
ed on his heel and walked away while Fra-
zer muttered,. “you shall tell a differem story
about hier purity, wedded fool before long or
my name js not Richard Frazer.” .

Full of his diabolical resolution he set him-
self seriously to work to ; destroy the happi-
ness of Dimon and his young bride ; and by
assuming guise of perfect friendship and res-
peet he found himself treated with the fami-
liarity of a friend in the family he was basely
plotting to-ruin.

The descent of Witkinson and his army
for a while postponed his plans and it was not
until the encampment at the French mills was
broken up, and that fine avmy which undera
competent leader would have ensured the con-
quest of Montreal had vanished like the misis
of summer, that he found Limself at the li-
berty to resume his projects. The winter
passed, spring came, but he had made no
progress; he had not in the least undermind-
ed the impregnable foriress-of a pure heart,
She would not-understand the innuendoes in
which he sometimes ventured to indulge;
that fecling of propriety which is innate in
woman made her revolt at the heartless man-
ner in wiich he spoke of life’s tenderest ties,
and he soon found that he was becoming the
-object.of her ill concealed aversion and abhor-
rence. The quick eye of Dimun saw the
change which marked her reception of the
officer, and he guessed the cause. Awnncile
acknowledged the aversion she felt to his
compaay, but as she well knew an avowal of
the cause would be attended with fatal conse-
quences -to Frazer,she concealed her reasons
inher own bosom. Frazer was not at all
disposed to relinquish the pursuit and her
-coldness only served to inflame his passions.
He was chagrined to think so inexperienced
a creature should so long prove superior to liis
arts—Hhis pride was roused, and he vowed be
the consequences what they might she should
hot escape—and there was a leeling of de-
monaical gratification ran through his heart,
at the thought that at one blow he should
gralify his passions and humble the pride

and confidence of Dimon and- his beautiful
bride. - It was necessary if possible that Di-
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roon should be within his power, and separa-
ted fron Annette.  Frazer knew eunough of
Dimen’s course of life (o know that he wasin
mare than one instance.amcnable to the laws
and with the secrecy which the act required,
- hesought from Gov. Pravost an order for the
apprehension of  Dimon and his conveyance
to Montreal 16 be tricd for a treasonable cor-
respondence with the Awmericans. Dimon
was not insensible to the storm that was %a-
thering ;—hemight easily have disposed of his
principal enemy, but such an act might have
injured his farther prospect,and besides might
have iendered necessary a separation from
hiswife. To avoid this, after consulling with
Annetie he determined to remove from the
neighboring tevritory of the United States.—
On the day that Frazer received his authority
to apprehend Dimon, the latter with hisyoung
wile, and a single female servant all disguised
left Prescott in a Kingston batteaux and pro-
ceeded up theriver. Near thatpart ofthe St.
Lawrcnceknown by the name of the thous-
and Islands which at that season of the year,
when every islet was crowded with the revi-
ving freshness and flowers of Spring, when
the majestick streamn flowing in a thousand
channels reflects from its mirrored surface

the gark tops of cedar and willow ihat,

fringes its margin-and dip in the wave, pre-
senting onc of the most quict and beauatiful
scenes in the world ; Dimon had in some of
his excursions become acquainicd with a Mr.
M’Donald who in that Jonely place and at the
distance of a mile from the river had fixed
himself, and where in spite of the dangers
that threatened him from the commeneement
of thawar, he and his wife determined to re-
main. Dimon knew he could place implicit
counfidence in McDonnell, and at that time he
chose a residence where he should be little lia-
ble tonotice. By his orders he was landed
near the desired place, where he was wel-
comed with a warmth of feeling which de-
noted a full recollection of benefits conferred.
In'this romantic region the fair Annetie again
breathed freely, and in the escape of BPimon
fromn the danger which threatened him, found
an abuudant recompense for all her priva-
tions.

T'wo months passed away,and Dimon visit-
ed Prescott, learned that although the closest
scrutiny had been made by Frazer no trace
of his flight bad been discovered. AtOgdens-
burg he was at once recognised by an indivi-
dual who had been pensioned as a spy by the
disappointed officer. His motions .were
walched as he took no pains of concealment,
and he was dogged up the river by the Indian,
while information was conveyed across the
river to Frazer. While at Ogdensburg Di-
mon made arranigements which rendered it
necessary for him to be at Watertown on the
Black River, the second day ofter his arrival

at home. Tle mentioned his intentions to
Anunnctte, and said that to avoid the ecircuilous
route of thelake, he should proceed directly
through the immense forest that intervened
belween the two rivers by which course the
journey could be made in a day. In the
morning he saw his beautiful wife was in
tears, a circumstance which the more surpris-
cd him, as to all the tender and delicate feel-
ingsof woman, she had uniformly added the
greatest firmness ; and, taking her hand as
he slowly led her to a grove of pines at a lit-
tle distance from the log hut of McDonnell,
he inquired the cause of uneasiness; < Have
you seen any thing io McDonnell which in-
duces you to suppose he will betray his
trust.”

“No: of him I bave no wish or cause (o
complain.”

“ Annette, I mustlearn from your lips the
cause of these tears.” .

Shelooked at him wistfully a moment—
the tears were {rembling in her dark eyes—
when she threw her arms around his neck
and entreated him not to leave her.

“ Annetle,” said Dimon, “I have always
found you superior to ordinary grounds of
alarm, and yon must now assigh a reason
why you wish me to remain, and by sodoing
forfeit my engagement. I{ danger threatens
you I will not leave you for the world—if
not—? -« You will laugh at me if I tell you
why I fear) interrupted Annette. “ God
forbid that 1 should treat lightly any thing
that interests your feclings so deeply ; pro-
ceed.”?

“ Last night I dreamed”—* A dream,” in-
terrupted Dimon with an expression of sur-
prise. “Iexpectedit,’ said Annette; “butif
you cannot agree with me, you will at least
pity me.” “ Goon Anneclle;? was thereply.
“T dreamed that you Jeft me in the protection
ofthese kind friends, and that you had scarce-
1y gone when that dreadful man Frazer came
1o seize you, and there was blood shed ; and
I—” an involuntary shudder ran over the
beautiful ereature—* but no, I cannot tell you
all—Osooner would I die a thousand deaths
than have that dreadful dream converted into
a reality.”

“ My Dear Anuetle,” said Dimon, tenderly
kissing her ; “all this is but a dream, and you
will soon lose the remembrance of these
peinful sensation. It is impossible that Fra-
zer can have discovered our place of retreat,
and should he, he’d better die than approach
1t ; beside you must remember that I shall be
abseat buttwo days; no harm can happen to
you in that time, I shall return, and a word
]Lhat’l’lever yet was broken will remain invio-
ate. .
[Taving thus in some meausure pacified
his wife, though her fears were not removed,

he shouldered his rifle and plunged into the

.
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{voods; not without some forebodings on his
sart that all was not right. He arrived at
Watertown, that evening, for his fears had
dded wings to his fect, and by ten o’clock
«ad seen the individuals he wished, and was
-eady toreturn. This he was determined to
1050 soon as the moon, which arose al one,
should farnish a sufficient light to guide thro’
the wilderness he was to traverse on his way
1o the St. Lawrence. As he had mentioned to
the landlord his intention of not retiring to
rest, he was left alone in his room while the
other inmates of the house gradually dispet-
sed all became silent. There werea few coals
on the hearth, sufficient lo remove the chillof
the evening, but not to furnish light to the a-
partment. The clock had struck twelve ; the
:andle was expiring in the socket, the blaze
10w becoming almost extinct, and now flash-
ag up with asudden brilliancy, that revealed
he extremity of the long and gloomy cham-
er.  Dimon sat with his feet on the mantle-
")iece, his head leaning back, his eyes listless-
y watching the shadows as they streiched o-
‘er the walls in the rapid transitions from
ight to darkness caused by the taper, and with
. feeling of impatience, occasionally glancing
t the faint streaks of light which in the east
enoted the rising moon. Suddenly he heard
shriek and a disturbance behind him; he
arned his head and saw a woman siruggling
athearms of a man who was evidently medit-
ding some brutal violence. Dimon sprang
‘rom his <hair, drew the dagger which he al-
ways wore, aud flew to her rescue. He was
tbout o plunge the dagger to the heart of the
villain, when aclear and brilliant flash of light
revealed to him the features of his own An-
nette, and those of the abandoned Frazer.—
The desperate plunge of his weapon ouly met
the impassive air, and before he could repeat
the blow, the light expired, and all was total
darkness and silence. ~ Whether Dimon slept
before or not, he was now fully awake—what
he had thought of before as an ominous fore-
Yoding, was now to him converted into a reali-
y, and seizing his rifle, he hurried from the
ouse with the speed of one bent on anerrand
flife and death. 1t waswith a sirange mix-
e of hopes and fears, that Dimon pursued
ishomeward course, stopping not, except to
iteh hasty glances at the pocket compass he
sed to gunide his steps. To be Continued.

Different modes of wearing Hats.~—A man,
ho had fretted himself into ill health by his
ixiety for a cardinal’s hat, once asked his
iend how he managed to enjoy such excel-
nt health, while he himself ‘was always a
detndinarian ? ’

“The reason is,’ replied the other, ¢ that you
we your hat always in your head, and1 have
!); head always in' iy hat.—New- York
irror. -

Dialogue between an Irish Innkecper and
an English Gentleman.

Englishman. Holloa, house!

Inn?ttcper. I don’t know any of that name.

Eng. Areyou the master of the inn ?

Inn. Yes, sir, please your honor, when my
wife’s from home.

Eng. Have youa bill of fare?

Inn. Yes, sir, the fair of Molingaraund Ball~
insale are next week.

Eng. So I perceive—how are your beds?

Inn. Very well, I thank you sir.

Eng. Have you any Mountain ?
. Inn. Yes, sir, this country is full of mount-
ains.

Eng. T mean a kind of wine.

Inn. Yes, sir, all kinds, from Irish white
wine [buitermilk] to Burgundy.

Lng. Have youany porter?

Inn. Yes, sir, Pat is an excellent
he’ll go any where.

Eng. No, I mean porter to drink.

Inn. O,sir, he’ll drink the ocean, never fear
him for that. '

Eng. Have you any fish 2

Inn. They call me an odd fish.

Eng. Ithink so, I hopeyou are nota shark.

Inn. Nosir, indeed I am not alawyer.

Eng. Have yonany soals?

Inn. For boots or shoes, sit ?

Eng. Psha! Have you any plaice?

Inn. No,sir, but I was promised oneif I
would vote for Mr. A, )

Eng. Haveyouany wild fowl?

Inn. They are tame enough now, for they
have been killed these three days.

Eng. I must see myeelf.

Inn. And welcome, sir, Ill fetch you the
looking glass.

LINES ON HIMSELF.
BY TOM WYNNE KING.
1am, perhaps, as you will say,
A very curions creature!
For I min changing every day,
My name, my shape, my nature.

Tam Tém King—and so am known,
But is'it not provoking 7
Whenever I to jest aib prone,
They tell me 1 am Jo-King.

Thougzh fat Iam as any bull,
With aptitude for sinking—

It I, by chance, scem rathor dull,
They swear that Iam ZThin-King.

In figure, 1 am short and squat,
Yet if, with ladies walking,

Tlaugl, and chattor “ and all that,”
‘Thiey vow that Lam Z'all-King.

At night they do admitmy cluim,
Wiien Sol to rest is sinking ;

They call me by my proper name,
And really find me Wynne-King.

porter:—

A good onc.—A French officer quarrelling
with & Swiss, reproached him with his coun-
try’s vice of fighting on either side for money,
“while we Frenchmen,? said he, ‘Aght for kon-
or.  “Yes, sir,' replied the Swiss, ‘every one

fights for that he most wants."”

-
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T Athenian Stage~—Such was the Ji-
cense of the Athenian stage, that at one peri-
od the names of the persons intended to be sat-
irized were announced fo the audience as part
of the dramatis persone. Itis said Socrates
was often present attheplay of Aristophanes,
in which he is so unmercifully lampooned.--
This practice being forbidden by the Jaws, the
comedians used masks, which accurately rep-
resented the faces of those intended to be riGi-
enled. Thisalso was prohibited. Comedy
afterwards became more decorous, as may be
seen in the plays of Menander, but it lost
much ofits wit and vivacity.

AT ST I AT AT SR TR O ST
TBE QATLAND,S
HAMILTON, SATURDAY, OCT. 13, 1852,

Critics.~Necassity compels us, for the ben-
efit of a few would-be crifics, to express our
opinion, as regard what they are, their origin
and their usefulness. Critics are a class of
writers which lead their readers to the foun-
tain-head of true sense and sublimity; teach
them the first and infallible principles of con-
vincing and moving eloquence, and reveal all
the mystery and delicacy of good wriling.—
The origin of eriticism was, in its beginning,
a deep and philosophical search into the pri-
mary laws and elements of this kind of wri-
ting, as far as they could be collected from the
most approved performances. Inthe contem-
plation of authors, the first critics not only at-
tended to the power and different species of
words—~the force of numerous composition,
whether in prose or verse--the altitude of its
various kinds to different subjects, but they
farther considered that, which is the basis of
all; the meaning of the sense.  This led them
at once into the most curious of subjects: the
nature of man in general—the different char-

acters of men, as they differ in rank ovage——-

their reason and thejr passions: how the one
was to be persuaded, the other to be raised or
calined, and the places or repositories to which
we ‘nay vecur when we want proper matter
for any of these purposes. To obviate an un-
merited censure,—as if we were an enemy to
the thiyg, from being an enemy to its abuse—
we would have it remembered, it is not either
with criticism or critics that we presume to
find fanlt.  The art, and ils professors, while
they practice it with temper, we truly honor;
and think, that were it not for their acute and
learued labors, we should be in danger of dé-
generating into * on ageof dunces.”  Indeed,

critics--if we may be allowed the metaphor—
are a sort of masters of the cercmony in the
court of lettcrs, through whose assistance we
are introduced into some of the first and best
company.

Poetry—For the benefit of some of our
readers, we will say as did Julius Scaliger,
that “no one was ever a poet, or a Jover of po-
ciry, that was not an honest man.” Would not
this definition strike off a great many names
from their roll of Parnassus, and greatly re-
duce the number of their readers?

To Correspondents.—Itaffordsus no small
satisfaction and pleasure in havingreceived so
many orviginal communications, and we teke
this opportunity of returning our sincere
thanks, and soliciting a continuance,

Oscar and Luthera, atale, meets the de-
sired approbation, and will be attended to.

The Maiden’s Choice, is passable for the
“first attempt.”?

There is not original enough in An Adven-
ture to “ find a place.” The real Simon pure,
we have in our possession.

E!l Donador is a good poet. Can we have
a specimen of his prose in time for the fourth
number ?

“C.M. D.” is welcome 10 our coluinns,—
My Native Land we honor. The Mermaid
and the Mountain Swain, is under consider-
ation.

Paul may anticipate our meaning when w -
refer him to a prominent expression in tl
leading keady-tory-al article in thelast ¢ quar.
terly. .

The Monthly T'raveller —This was for ¢
long time a constant companion of ours, bu
fora few months past.we have been deprivec
of it altogether. It is published at Boston
Mass. monthly, by Badger & Porter; each
number contains 40 pages.

The Casket.—To the “publisher” of this in-
teresting “ quarlerly,” we would merely say—
“cest votre faute, st vous étes dans misére”
Que dit-on en ville? Weadvise him to get a
patent for his apology and dun,—lo accom-
pany the forth-coming ¢ carricature’ represent-
ing his “ journey to Brantford.” We do not
wish to enter into sciomachy.

P& Wil the editors of the Hallowell Free

Press and Brockville Recorder give “ vs” the
credit, instead of My, William Smith?
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PORTBT. tience was nearly exhausted ; at length he
- heard the careless tone of his kinsmans’ voice ;
70 Original. and then, the noise of wagon wheels among

On Ontario's banks m{ heart bounds wilh pleasure,
AS on its sweet shores | ramble at leisure ;

And view the.oroad scenc of thy dark leke of blue,
With the maid that I love, by her lov'd as frue.

Delightful the hour when witkpleasure I hail,
‘Thesmile of my love and the new beaten trail,
On the much loved Banks of the dark lake of blue s
To breathe out my heurt, and her's for Lo sue.
Ifow pleasunt the banks near the Wind-mills retrcat
Where Niagara’s sircam Onlwio doth weet,
At ev'ning (o ronnr jn the sweet fallen dew ;
‘With the maid that 1love, by her lov’d as true.
And oft near thy shores on a calm summer night,
Have I told her my love by the moonbeam’s light,
Requested her hoart and: iinploring did sue- -
A return of aflection, constant and true.
At length she consenled tomake my heart blest,
‘Withrapuire I pressed hor sweet form to my breast !
Andstole the first kiss from her Jips, now 1kuew
That my love was return’d, by her I Jov’d true.
Thus loving amd fov’d with affection sincere,
Our moments glide sweetly devoid of all care:
May our union be blest, and sanctioned above,
By the Giver of Life and the Author of Love.

“El, DONADOR."”

MASOBLHART,.

THE GHOST.

"Tis about twenty years ago Abel, a short,
round favored, merry old soldier of the re-
volutionary war, was wedded to a most abom-
inable shrew—the temper of Shakspeare’s
Catharine, could no more be compared with
her’s, than mine with Lucifer’s : her eye was
like a weasel’s—she had a harsh face; like a
cranberry marsh, all spread with spots of
white and red, as if she had the measels:

with hair of the color of a wisp of straw,

and a disposition like a cross cut saw.. The
appellation of this lovely dame was Ann, or
Nancy—don't forget the name.

Her brother David, was a tall, goodlooking
chap, and that was all : one of your great big
nothings, as we say in Rhode Island ; picking
up old jokes, and cracking them on other
folks. Well, David undertook one night to
play the ghost and frighten Abel, whom he
knew would be returning from a journey
through a grove of forest wood, that stood
below the house some distance—half a- mile
orso. Withalong taper justinade to covera
wig nearly as large over asa corn basket,and
a sheet with both ends made to meet across
his breast : (the way in which ghosts are al-
ways dressed ;) he took his station near a
huge oak tree, whence he could overlook the
road and see whatever might appear.

JIthappened, that about an hour before,
friend Abel had left the table of an inn, where
hehad made a halt with his horse and wa-

" gon, to taste a flagon of malt liquor, and so
forth, which being done ie went on caring
no more for twenty ghosts, than if they
were S0 many posts. *

_ Pavid was nearly tired of waiting—his pa-

the stones.

Abel was quite elated, and was roaring
with all his might, and poured out, in great
_confusion scraps of old songs, madein the re-
volution.—His head was (ull of Bunker Hill
and T'renton, and still he went on, scaring the
poor whip-poor-wills among the irees, with,
rhymes like these:

¢Seethe Yankees lcave the hill,

Witlutheir buyonets declining,

With lopp’d down hais -
And rusty suns and leather aprons shining.”

#3ce the Yankees »

“Whoa! why, what is that?® said Abel
staring like a cat, as slowly on the fearful
figure strode into the middle of the road.—
‘my conscience! what a suit of clothes ? some
crazy fellow, I suppose—halloo, friend, what’s
name ; but the powers of gin, that’s a strange
dress 1o travel in 1

“Be silent, Abel, for I now have come to
read your doom 3 then harken, while your
fate I now declare: I am a spirit.? I sup-
pose you are, but you’ll not hurt me, and PIl
tell you why, here is a fact which you cannct
deny ; all spirits must either be bad or good
—that’s understood ; and be you good or evil,
Iamsure; if a good spirit, I am safe]; if
evil and I don’t know but you may be the
Pevil—if that’s the case yowll recollect, I
fancy, that I am married to your sister Naney.

Cavalier Courtship.—-The ceremony of
marriage among Kalmucks, is performed on’
horseback. A girl is mounted who rides off
at full speed. Her lover pursues; if he over-
takes her, she becomes his wife, and the mar-
riage is consummated on the spot. After this
she returns with him to his tent. But it some-
times happens that the woman does not wish
to marry the person by whom ¢he is pursued ;
in this case she will not suffer him toovertake
her. We were assured, that no instance oc-
curs of a Kulmuck girl being thus caught, un-
less she has a partiality for her pursuer. If
she dislikes him, she rides, neck or nothing,
until her pursuer’s horse becomes exhausted,
leaving her at liberty to return, and to be af-
terwards chased by some more favored admi-
rer.

A curious inquirer,, desirous to know how
he looked when asleep, sat with closed eyes
before a mirror.

Rewards are proportioned to success, not to
merit.—Success itself is a reward.
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