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Which ae following affecting and well related story will, we presume, be acceptable to
2d in 4 our readers; and it ought to be the more so, when they are assured, that it is a true

one. It will prove to our friend Senex, that we intend to profitéby his remarks. A

feel oy relation of such interesting incidents having actually occurred on the stage of life,
age lsu excites a feeling infinitely keener, and more attractive than, to use Senex’s expres-
ent recy sion, all ** the wire drawn’’ tales of mere fancy ever written could possibly excite.
epartme

1ss WiLLiams begins her sixteenth acted as if it were the great purpose

ywever, tter from France, in 1790, with the of human life to be hated, and per-
y finishy llowing story, which she assures us haps no person ever attained that
;ni?:e wholly true :— end more com'pletely than himself.

as fixedj “ Antoine Augustin Thomas du “ His son discovered early a taste
be ple: . eldest son of the baron du for literature, and received an edu-
auch, u -, counsellor of the parliament cation suitable to his rank and for~
5y With y Normandy, was born on the 15th tune. As he advanced in life, the

July, 1750. His early years were treatment he experienced from his

glfhewr mbittered by the severity of his fa- father became more and more into-

. er, who was of a disposition that lerableto him, as, far from inheriting

se in vil eferred the exercise of domestic the same character, he possessed the

Z’j; *;‘; ranny to the blessings of social hap- most amiable disposition, and the
=}

nes¢, and chose rather to be dread- most feeling heart.

>‘be g I than beloved, The endearing ““ His mother, feeble alike in mind
rt it at iR me of father conveyed no transport and body, submitted with the help-

p his heart, which, being wrapt up lessness, and almost with the thought-
, therel stern insensibility was cold even to lessness of a child, to the imperious
< co-incilBe common feelings of nature. will of her husband. Their family
shall eit “The baron’s austerity was not was increased by two more sons, and

deed confined to his son, but ex- two daughters ; but these children,

nciple; "agnded to all his dependants. Form- being several years younger than
g:?ﬁf': S by nature for the support of the Mons. du F , were not of an age
nsert tesj P C'€0t government of France, he to afford him the consolations of
hed a piesii®aintained his aristocratic rights with  friendship ; and the young man would
to be goinrelenting severity, ruled his feudal have found his situation intolerable,

: Selected @illbnures with a rod of iron, and con- bt for the sympathy of a person, in
dered the lower order of people as  whose society every evil was for-
set of beings whose ¢xistence was gotten.
sing theil 1f'rated merely forthe use of the no- “This person, his atlachment to
N MAG ihity.  The poor, he believed, were whom has tinctured the colour of his
r the pal “l.V‘bOTn for suffering; and he de- life, was the youngest of eight child-
trmined, as far as in him lay, not to" ren, of a respectable family of Bour-
» {he 12U@PTIve them of their natural inheri- geois at Rouen. Tbhere is great rea-
“‘-_”—"- l On the whole, the baron sonto believe that her father was
oL. I, 31
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descended from the younger branch
of a noble family of the same name,
and bearing the same arms. But,
unhappily, some links were wanting
in this chain of honourable parentage.
The claim to nobility could not be
traced to the entire satisfaction of the
baron ; who, though he would have
dispensed with any moral qualities in
favour of rank, considered obscure
birth as a radical stain, which could
not be wiped off by all the virtues
under heaven. lle looked upon
marriage as merely a convention of
interest, and children as a property,
of which it was reasonable for parents
to make the mostin their power.

¢ The father of Madame Monique
C was a farmer, and died three
months before the birth of this child ;
who, with seven other children, was
educated with the utmost care by their
mother, a woman of sense and virtue,
beloved by all to whom she was known.
It seemed as if this respectable wo-
man had, after the death of her hus-
band, only supported life for the sake
of her infant family, from whom she
was snatched by death, the moment
her maternal cares became no longer
necessary ; her youngest daughter,
Monjque, having, at this period, just
attained her twentieth year. Upon
the death of her mother, Monique
went to live with an aunt, with whom
she remained only a very short time,
being invited by Madame du F ;
to whom she was well known, to
¢ome and live with her as an humble
companion, to read to her when she
was disposed to listen, and to enliven
the sullen grandeur of the chateau,
by-her animating vivacity.
. *'This young person had cultivated
ﬁ' excellent understanding by read-
“#fg, and her heart stood in no need
of cultivation. Monsieur du F
found in the charms of her conver-
sation, and in the sympathy of her

friendship, the most soothing conso-

lition under the rigour of parental
tyranny. Living several years be-
neath the same roof, he had constant
- opportunities of observing her dispo-

_sition and character ; and the pas-

-,
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sion with which she at length ingp;
him, was founded on the lasting bag,
of esteem.

“If it was ever pardonable to g,
viate from that law, in the code
interest and etiquette, which fogp;
the heart to listen to its best em,
tions ; which, stifling every gener
sentiment- of pure disinterested g,
tachment, sacrifices love at the shriy
of avarice or ambition ; the virty
of Monique were sueh as might ¢
cuse this deviation. Yes, the chy
acter, the conduct of this amiabj
person, have nobly justified by
lover’s choice. How long might
have vainly sought, in the highe
classes of society, a mind so ele
above the common mass!—a
that, endowed with the most exqs
site sensibility, has had suffici
firmnes to sustain, with a calm
equal spirit, every transition of fi
tune ; the most severe trials ¢
versity, and perhaps what is &
more difficult to bear, the trial of h
prosperity. ‘

“ Monsieur du F had be
taught, by his early misfortunes, {
domestic happiness was the first g
of life. He had already found
experience, the insufficiency of ra
and fortune to confer enjoyment;
he determined to seek it in the b
of conjugal felicity.  He determi
to pass his life with her whose socie
now seemed essential not only to ¥
happiness, but to his very existen

‘¢ At the solemn hour of midnig
the young couple went to a chum
where they were met by a. prid
whom Monsieur du F had m
the confidant of his attachment,
by whom the marriage cerems
was performed. |

<« Some time after, when the si
ation of his wife obliged Monsieurs
F to acknowledge their marri
to his mother, she assured- her
that she would willingly consent
receive his wife as her daughter,
for the dread of his father’s rese

ment. Madamedu F ,wi_th_
of regret, parted with Mon
whom she placed under the -prote




in’PiN on of her brothers : they conducted

0g bagy er to Caen, Where she was soon
.er delivered of a son.

€ tode. « The baron du F—— was absent

code of hile these things were passing : he

ad been suspected of being the au-
bor of a pamphlet written against

1 forbig
8t emq.

zeneroy e princes of the blood, and an or-
ested g er was issued to seize his papers,
he shrip [l conduct him to the Bastile ; but

e found means to escape into Hol-
.nd. where he remained nearly two
ears. Having made his peace with
he ministry, he prepared to come

€ Virtuy
night ey,
he chy

amiabl

fied | ome ; but before he returned, Mon-
might - ur du F— -— received intelligence
2 highe hat his father, irritated almost to
 elevaty nadness, by the information of his
—a m arriage, was making application for
st exqy lettre de cachet, in order to confine
sufficie is daughter-in-law for the rest of
calm er life ; and had also obtained pow-
on of & r to have his son seized and impri-
als of #foned. Upon this Monsieur du F
at is o nd his wife fled with precipitation
1al of by p Geneva, leaving their infant at
urse near Caen. 'The Genevois
had be ecemed to think that the unfortunate
lunes, ituation of these strangers, gave

hem a claim to all the offices of
riendship.  After an interval of ma-
y years, I have never heard Mon-
teur or Madame du F—— recall
he kindness they received from that
miable people, without tears of ten-
lerness and gratitude.

“Meanwhile, the baron, baving
liscovered the place of his son’s re-
reat, obtained, in the name of the
ing, permission from the cantons of
Berne and Friburg, to arrest them at
chalans, near Lausanne, where they
ad retired for some months. The
wife of le seigneur Bailliff, secretly
pave the young people notice of this

. first go
found,
cy of
ment ;
the bos
letermit
o0se 50
only to
existend
fmld
' a chure
y a pne
- had m
iment,
ceremo

n the sililidesign, and on the 28th February,
[onsicurd@1 775, they had just time to make
ir marrisgtheir escape, with only a few livres
ed her R0 their pockets, and the clothes in
consent SlWhich they were dressed. Monsieur
ughter, baildu ¥ upon his first going to
sr’s reset SWltZerland, had lent thirty Louis to
., withtestill friend in distress. He now, in this

M oniqué
the prote

Moment of necessity, desired to be
repad, and was promised the money
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within a month : mean time, he and
his wife wandered from town to town,
without finding any place where they
could remair in security. They had
spent all their small stock of money,
and were almost without clothes : but
at the expiration of the appointed
time, the thirty Louis were paid, and
with this fund Monsieur and Madame
du F determined to take shelter
in the only country which could af-
ford them a safe asylum from perse-
cution, and immediately set ofl for
England, travelling through Germany,
and part of Holland, to avoid passing
through France.

“They embarked at Rot{erdam,
and, after a loug and gloomy passage,
arrived late at night at London. A
young man, who was their fellow pas-
senger, had the charity to procure
them a lodging in a garret, and direct-
ed them where to purchase a few
ready-made clothes. When they
had remained 1n this lodging the time
necessary for becoming parishoners,
their banns were published in the
church of St. Anne, Westminster,
where they were married by the cu-
rate of the parish. T'hey then went
to the chapel of the French Ambas-
sador, and were again married by his
chaplain ; after which Monsieur du
F—— told me, * Les deuz epoux
vinrent faire maigre chere a leur pe-
tite chambre.’

““ Monsieur du F endeavoured
to obtain a situation at a school, to
teach the French language ; but be-<
fore such a situation could be found,
his wife was delivered of a girl. Not
having sufficient money to hire a
nurse, he attended her himself. At
this period they endured all the hor-
rors of absolute want. Unknown and
unpitied, without help or support, in
a foreign country, and in the depth
of asevere winter, they almost perish-

ed with cold and hunger. The un-
happy mother lay stretched upon the
same bed with her new-born infant,
who in vain implored ber succour,

* The new-married couple kept a fast
in their little apartment.

£3
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want of food having dried up that and child, bade them live g litte I ]
gource of nourishment. The wo- longer. ew 10
man, at whose house they lodged, ‘“ A short time after, he Obtaineg (athe
and whom they had for some weeks a situation as French usher y JE - |
been unable to pay, after many school; and Madame du F— .
threatenings, at length told them that when she had a lttle 'recoveredhq' ;tvso
they must depart the next morning. strength, put out her infant to ny 4 Mo
Madame du F—— was at this time and procured the place of Frepg il not
scarcely able to walk across her teacherat a boarding-school. Ty ath
chamber, and the ground was cover- were now enabled to support the his f:
ed with snow. They had already child, and to repay the gene arriag
exhausted every resource ; they had ous assistance of their kind friend illltous
sold their watches, their clothes, to Geneva. At this period they hey ichh
satisfy the cravings of hunger ; every of the death of their son, whom th d to
mode of relief was fled—every a- had left at Caen. | parati
venue of hope was closed—and they ¢ Monsieur and Madame du F s forg
determined to go with their infant to passed two years in this situatin, best
the suburbs of the town, and there, when they were again plunged in ongly
seated on a stone, wait with patience the deepest distress. A Frendfllratior
for the deliverance of death. With jeweller was commissioned by ty er h:
what anguish did this unfortunate baron du F——, to go to his son, nilille of
couple prepare to leave their last propose to him conditions of rec nister
miserable retreat! With how many ciliation. This man told Monsiexjiillliiord 2
bitter tears did they bathe that du F——- that his father was justyeJiills inf:
wretched infant, whom they could no covered from a severe and “ #Th
longer save from perishing ! ous illness, and that his eldest daug as, th
‘¢ Monsieur and Madame du F ter had lately died. These thinglined (
were relieved from this extremity of he said, had led him to reflect, wi ant 0
distress at a moment so critical, and some pain, on the severity" he b her !
by means so unexpected, that it seem- exercised towards his son ; thatt ectio
ed the hand of Heaven visibly inter- feelings of a parent were 2 cted
posing in behalf of oppressed virtue. in his bosom ; and that if*30Onsiesfilll minc
Early in the morning, of that fatal du F would threw* Bimself nt to
day when they were to leave their his father’s feet, and ask forgivend pnfine
last sad shelter, Monsieur du F he would not fail to ¢btain it, & e fer
went out, and, in the utmost distrac- would be allowed a pension, on whid peaks
tion of mind, wandered through some he might live with his wife i En midst
of the streets in the neighbourhood. land. In confirmation of these s ‘‘ M
He was stopped by a gentleman whom surances, this ‘man peoduced seve Ppeat
he had known at Geneva, and who letters which he had reégived fromgpost c
told him that he was then in search the baron to'that effect ; who, asiiiill ht
of his lodging, having a letter to de- farther proof of his sincerity, baifjiput, l
liver to him from a Genevois clergy- given this agent seven hundrediigeent:
man. Monsieur du F opened pounds to put into the hands of Mor-Jm, |
the letter, in which he was informed sieur du F for the support oifpto c
by his friend, that, fearing he might his wife and child during his absence. le w
be involved in difficulties, he had The agent told him, that he had notfiihild \
transmifted ten guineas to a banker been able to bring the money to Eng-Jix mi
in London and intreated Monsieur du land, but would immediately give[io this
F would accept that small relief, him three drafts upon a merchant 0 fthat
which was all he could afford, as a reputation in London, with wiom he Jeznty
testimony of friendship. Monsieur had connections in business ; the firsireatc
du F flew to the banker’s, re- draft payable in three months, the hen,
ceived the money as the gift of Hea- second in six, and the third in nine. JER¢Wec
ven, and then, hastening to his wife ¢ Monsieur du F——Ilong deliber- " onsi



upon these _[)erosals.‘ He
»o well the vindictive spirit of
not to feel some dread of
But

 litle S,
ew |
g father, .
(ino himself into his power.
| continued to give him the

)btained

\' B AUt nt ) )
2red hey <t solemn assurances of safety ;
0 Durse 4 Monsieur du F thought it
Frengy « not improbable that his sister’s
Thq .t micht have softened the mind

his father. He reflected that his
had disappointed those am-
tions hopes of a great alliance,
ich his father had fondly indulged,
4 to whom he owed at least the
paration of hastening to implore

ort they
© genep.
friend g
2y hearf
om thq

rriage

u F— ¢ forciveness when he was willing
situatiog bestow it. What also weighed
1ged iy onely on his mind, was, the consi-

ration that the sum which his fa-
er had offered to deposit for the
e of his wife, would, in case any
ister accident should befal him,
ford a small provision for her and

Freng
l by th
son, ay
of recos
Yonsien

S justr s infant.
| danger “ The result of these deliberations
st daugh ae, that Monsieur da F deter-

e thing imed (and who can much blame his
ict, wi ant of prudence ?) to confide in a
r he b ther '—to trust in that instinctive

fection, which, far from being con-
pcted with any peculiar sensibility
mind, it requires only to be a pa-

that th

ke

imself o nt to feel—an aflection, which, not
giveneiniined to the human heart, softens
n it, a4me ferociousness of the tiger, and
on whiciillbe:ks with a voice that is heard
e in Englilmidst the howlings of the desert.

“ Monsieur du F———, after the
epeated promises-of his father, al-
ost considered that suspicion which
il hung upon his mind, as a crime.
ut, lest it might be possible that this
gent was commissioned to deceive
im, he endeavoured to melt him
for his situation.

these as
d seve
ved fro
vho, ast
rity, haé
hundred
s of Mon-

ipport 0

to compassion

absence. e went to the village where his
e had notfhild was at nurse, and, bringing her
y to Eng- % miles in his arms, presented her

'this man, telling him, that the fate
Ithat poor infant rested upon his in-
€znty.  The man took the innocent
reature in his arms, kissed her, and
hen, returning her to her father, re-
bewed all his former assurances.—
Monsieur du F listened and be-

tely give
:‘xgnant ol
om he
; the first
ynths. the
in nine.

z deliber-
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lieved. Alas! how difficultis it for a
good heart to suspect human nature
of crimes which make one blush for
the species! How hard isit for a
mind glowing with benevolence, to
believe that the bosom of another
harbours the malignity of ademon!

“ Monsieur du F now fixed the
time for his departure with his father’s
agent, who was to accompany him to
Normandy. Madame du F saw
the preparations for his journey with
anguish which she could ill conceal :
but she felt that the delicacy of her
situation forbade her interference. It
was she who had made him an alien
from his family, and an exile from his
country. It was for her, that, re-
nouncing rank, fortune, friends, and
connexions, all that 1s esteemed most
valuable in life, he had suffered the
last extremity of want, and now sub-
mitted to a state of drudgery and de-
pendance. Would he not have a
right to reproach her weakness, ifshe
attempted to oppose his reconciliation
with his father, and exerted that in-
fluence which she possessed over his
mind, in order to detain him in a situ-
ation so remote from his former ex-
pectations 7 She was, therefore,
sensible, that the duty, the gratitude
she owed her husband, now required
on her part the absolute ®acrifice of
hesown feelings : she suffered with-
out eomplaint, and endeavoured to
resign hegself to the will of Heaven.

¢« The day before his departure,
Monsieur du F—— went to take
leave of his little girl. At this mo-
ment a dark and melancholy presage
seemed to agitate his mind. He pres-
sed the child for a long while to his
bosom, and bathed it with his tears.
The nurse eagerly enquired what
was the matter, and assured him that
the child was perfectly well.  Mon-
sieur du F——— had no powerto re-
ply : he continued clasping his infant
in his arms, and at length, tearing
himself from her in silence, he rush-
ed out of the house.

““ When the morning of his depar-
ture came, Madame du F——-, ad-
dressing herselfto his fellow-travel
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ler, said to him, with a voice of sup-
plication, ‘1 entrust you, sir, with
my husband, with the father of my.
poor infant, our sole protegtor and
support !—have compassion en the
widow and the orphan ! The man,
casting upon her a gloomy look, gave
her a cold answer, which made her
soul shrink within hegs When Moh-
sieur du F got into the Bright-
belmstone stage, he was unable to
bid her farewell ; but when the car-
riage drove off, he put his head out
of the window, and continued looking
after her, while she fixed her eyes
on him. When the carriage was out
of sight, she summoned all her
strength, and walked with trembling
steps to the school where she lived
as a teacher. With much difficulty
she reached the door ; but her limbs
could support her no longer, and she
fell down senseless at the threshold.
She was carried into the house, and
restored to life and the sensations of
misery.
¢ Monsieur du F arrived at
hig father’s chateau in Normandy, in
June, 1778, and was received by
the baron, and all his family, with
the most affectionate cordiality. In
much exultatiop of mind, he dispatch-
ed a letter to Madame du F
containing this agreeable mtelﬁgence -
but his letter was far from pre
in her mind the effect ifidesy
deep melancholy had®
thoughts, and her foreb
refused ™ to sympathlfc‘” m: .
Short, indeed, was its duration. He
had not been many days at the
» teau, when he perceived, wi
“prise and consternation, that this
steps were continually watched by
two servants armed with fusees.
¢ His father now shéwed him an
arret, which, on the fourth of June,
1776, he had obtained from the par-
liament of Rouen against his mar-
riage. The baron then ordered his
son to accompany him to his house at
Rouen, whither they went, attended
by several servants. That evening,
when the attendants withdrew after

supper, the baron, entirely throwing

off the mask of civility and king
which he had worn in sach oppeg;
to his nature, reproached his sop ;
terms of the utmost b|tterness, fork:
past conduct, inveighed against
marriage, and, after having exhay
ed every expression of rageé and
sentment, at length suffered hiy
retire to his own apartment.

““ There the unhappy Monss
du F , absorted in the mostg
my reflections, lamented in vain
fatal credulity which had led hiy
put himself into the power of his j
placable father. At the hour of
night his meditations were intern
ed by the sound of feet approack
his chamber ; and in a few mom
the door was thrown open, and
father, attended by a servant am
and two * cavaliers de marechaug
entered the room. Resistance
supplication were alike unavail;
Monsieur du F ’s papers
seized ; a few Louis d’ore, whiche
stituted all the money he posses
were taken from him ; and he
conducted in the dead of night, J
the 7th, 1778, to’St. Yon, a conw

"used as a place of confinement ne

Rouen, where he was thrown i
dungeon.

““ A week after, his father enter
the dungeon. You will pe
conclude that his hard heart fe
length the relentings of a pare
You will at least suppose, that
imagination being haunted, and
conscience tormented with the im
of-a son stretched on thefloor of
subterraneous cell, e ¢
the idea no longen, and ha has
to give repose to his own mind
releasing his calﬁlvea “Far differe
were the motives of his-visit. |
considered that such was his sos
attachment to his wife, that, so ke
as he believed he had left her in p
session of seven hundred pounds,
would find comfort from that cos
deration, even in the depth of
dungeon. His father, therefore, b
tened to remove an error from !

* Officers of justice.
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yd of his son, which left the mea- his heart should have told him, that
is woes unfilled.  Nor did disobedience, in this instance, would

kindg,
'pposv .

e ol h

IS sop chose to vield to another the of- have been virtue : or, was it not suf-
88, for} > of inflicting @ pang sh:n‘per than ficient {o remain a pnssive spectator

ivity 3 but himself infermed his  of injustice, without becoming, as he
that the merchant, who was to afterwards did, the agent of cruelty
. the seven hundred pounds to his inflicted on a brother.

Zainst |
;eXhar
1€ and p

ed hipy o was declared a bankrupt. “ Where are the words that can
t. . A short time after, the baron du convey an adequate idea of the suf-
Mongie __ commenced a suit at law a- ferings of Madame du F———during
most glg nst that agent of iniquity whom he  this period ? Three weeks after

| Vain | employed to deceive his son, her husband’s departure from Eng-

ed hig who, l.l-;.cmmg a refinement of J]and, she heard the general report
of his j achery of which the baron was of thetown of Rouen, that the baron
ur of my aware, had kept the seven hun- du F——— had obtained a letter de
interry pd pounds, with which be was cachet against his son,and thrown

'proachy rusted, and given drafts upon a him into prison. This was all she
7 mome rchant who he knew would faill heard of her husband for the space
n, and ore the time of payment. Not of two years. Ignorant of the place
int arm ng able to prosecute this affair of his confinement, uncertain if he
echauss hout a power of attorney from his still lived, perhaps her miseries were
itance y, the baron applied to him for evenmore poignant than his. Inthe

navailgiikt purpose. But Monsieur du F——  dismal solitude of a prison, his pains
pers we ing firmly resolved not to (leprl.ve were alleviated by the soothing re=-
which s wife of the chance of recovering flection that he suffered for her he

possesufl money for herself and her child, loved ; while that very idea was to

1d he w Id by no entreaties or menaces her the most bitter aggravation of
right, J ledto comply. In vain bis father, distress. Her days passed in an-
. a conve ho had consented to allow him a guish, which can only be conceived
ment nl Looks, ordered him to be depriv- where it has been felt, and her nights
own ints of that resource, and that his con- were disturbed by the gloomy wan-
ement should be rendered still derings of fancy. Sometimes she

er ente pre rigorous ; he continued in- saw him in her dreams chained to
Il perh xible. the floor of his dungeon, his bosom
\eart felt ‘“ Monsieur du F—— remained in bathed in blood, and his counten-
a pare b prison without meeting with the ance disfigured by death. Some-

i, that pallest mark of sympathy from any times she saw him hastening towards
»d, and e of his family, though his second her, when atthe moment that he was
1 the im other, Monsieur de B—, was now going to embrace her, they were
loor of bteen years of age; an age at fiercely torn asunder. Madame du
uld suppe ich the sordid considerations of F was naturally of a delicate
'd hastendii ¢rest, how much soever they may constitution, and grief of mind redu-
vn mind fiect our conduct at a more advanced ced her to such a deplorable state of
ar differer10d of life, can seldom stifle those weakness, that it was with infinite
visit. arm and generous feelings which difficulty she performed the duties
s his sofem to belong to youth. It might of her situation. For herself, she
at, 8o gl Ve been expected that this young would have welcomed death with
‘her in p0 Would have abhorred the pros- thankfulness ; but she considered
pounds, ¢t of possessing a fortune which that her child now depended entire-
that consiill™s the just inheritance of his bro- ly on her labours for support; and

epth of HEEPT and which could only be ob- this was a motive sufficiently power-
refore, hAilP'"¢d by detaining that brother in ful to prompt her to the careful pre-
yr from tieTPetual captivity. Evep admitting servation of her own life, though it
it bis inexorable father Prohibited had long become a burden. ~The
'S Visiting the prison of his brother, child was three years old when her
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father left England ; recollected him
perfectly ; and, whenever her mo-
ther went to visit her, used to call
with eagerness for her papa. The
enquiry, in the voice of her child, of,
¢ When shall I'see my dear, dear
papa ? was heard by this unhappy
mother with a degree of agony which
it were a vain attempt to describe.

¢ Monsieur du F—— was repeat-
edly offered his liberty, but upon
conditions which he abhorred. He
was required forever to renounce
his wife ; who, while she remained
with her child in a distant country,
was to receive from his father a small
pension, as an- equivalent for the
pangs of disappointed affection, of
disgrace and dishonour. With the
indignation of offended virtue, he
spurned at these insulting proposi-
tions, and endeavoured to prepare Lis
mind for the endurance of perpetual
captivity.

¢ Nor can imagination form an idea
of a scene more dreadful than his
prison, where he perceived with
horror that the greatest number of
those prisoners who had been many
years in confinement, had an appear-
- ance of frenzy in their looks, which
shewed that reason had been too
weak for the long struggle with ca-
lamity, and had at last yielded to des-
pair. In acell adjoining Monsieur
du F——’s, was an old man who had
been confined nearly forty years.—

His grey beard hung down to his’

waist, and, during the day, he was
chained by his neck to the wall. He
was never allowed to leave his cell,
and never spoke ; but Monsieur du

F used to hear the rattling of ;,
chains. -

“The prisoners, a few excepteq
were generally brought from thei
cells at the hour of noon, and dipeg
together. But this gloomy repast
was served in uninterrupted silence,
They were not suffered to utter ope
word, and the penalty of transgres.
sing this rule was a rigorous confipe.
ment of several weeks. As soon y
this comfortless meal was finished,
the prisoners were instantly oblige
to return to their dungeons, in which
they were locked up till the same
hour the following day. Monsieq
du F——, in his damp and mela.
choly cell, passed two winters with.
out fire, and suffered so seve
from cold that he was obliged t
wrap himself up in the few clothes
which covered his bed. Nor was he
allowed any light, except that which,
during the shortday, beamed throug
the small grated window in the cel
ing of his dungeon.

‘“ Is it not difficult to believe tha
these sufferings were inflicted bya
father ? A father! that name
which I cannot trace without eme
tion ; which conveys all the ideas o
protection, of security, of tenderness;
that dear relation ‘to which, in gene
ral, children owe their prosperity,
their enjoyments, and even ther
virlues !—Alas ! the unhappy Moe
sieur du F owed nothing to hu
father, but that life, which from it
earliest period his cruelty had emw
bittered, and which he now cor
demned to languish in miseries tha
death only could heal.

(Conc]uded’{in our next.)

——
ENGLISH MANNERS AT DIFFERENT PERIODS.

It is amusing and instructive to see
ourselves, as in aglass, in the ac-
counis of foreigners. Persons can-
not see themselves so well as they
are seen by others. 'No nation has
a higher opinion of itself than the
English. Foreigners, however, take
the liberty to speak of us as we do

of them—as they find us ; and thongh
it may not in all cases be gratifying
to’hear what they say of us, it is a-
ways amusing, and often affords 2
valuable lesson.

Stephen Perlin, a French ecclesias
tic, who was in England in the reig
of Edward VI., and who wrote wilb

th
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English Manners at different periods.

.l the prejudices of his countrymen,
. extremely scurrilous :—*“ One
nay observe of the English,” says
he, ** that they are neither valiant 1n
war. 1or faithful 1n peace, which 1s
i'}'l"”‘”““]y by experience ; for al-
thouch they are placed in a good
<oil. and a good country, they are
wicked, and so extremely fickle,
.t one moment they will adore
4 prince, and the next moment
they would kill or crucify him.—
« They have a mortal enmity to the
French, whom they conceive to be
their ancient enemies, and 1n com-
mon call us French dogs—but thkey
hate all sorts of strangers. It dis-
pleases me that these villains, In
their own country, spit in our faces,
althongh, when they are in France,
we treat them like divinities. But
herein the French demonstrate them-
sclves to be of a noble and generous
spirit.””  He afterwards tempers his
abuse with some compliments, parti-
cularly to our females :—*¢ The men
handsome, and ruddy,
with flaxen hair, being in a northern
latitude ; the women, of any estima-
tion, are the greatest beauties in the
world, and as fair as alabaster, with-
out offence to those of Italy, Fland-
ers, and Germany be it spoken ; they
are also cheerful and courteous, and
of a good address.”” Ofthe country,
he says, *“ In this kingdom are so
many beautiful ships, so handsome
are hardly to be seen elsewhere in
the whole world. Here are also
many fine islands and plenty of pas-
ture, with such quantities of game,
that in these islands (which are all
surrounded with woods and thick
hedges) it is not uncustomary to see
at one time more than 100 rabbits
running about in one meadow.” He
Speaks, perhaps, in just terms, of
what was a great fault in our nation-
al character then, and is even too
much so npow—our fondness for
drinking. ¢ The English are great
In drinking or eating,

are large,

drunkards.
fh"." will say to you a hundred times,
Ldrink to you,” and you should an-

SWwer them, in their language, I
Vor. I. 3

pledge you.” When they are drunk,
they will swear blood and death, that
you shall drink all thatis in your
cup. But it is to be noted, as I have
before said, that in this excellent
kingdom there is no kind of order,
for the people are reprobates, and
thorough enemies to good manners
and letters, and know not whether
they belong to God or the devil.”

Hentzner, the German traveller,
who was heire in the reign of queen
Elizabeth, 1s far more candid, and
rather laughs at, than censures us.
He says, ¢“ The English are serious,
like the Germans, and lovers of
show : they excel in dancing and
music, for they are active and lively,
though of a thicker make than the
French ; they cut their hair close
on the middle of the head, letting it
grow on either side ; they are good
sailors and better pirates, cunning,
treacherous and thievish ; about 300
are said to be hanged annually at
London ; they give the wall as the
place of honour ; hawking 1s the
general spert of the gentry ; they
are more polite in eating than the
French, devouring less bread, but
more meat, which they roast in per-
fection ; they put a deal of sugar in
their drink ; their beds are covered
with tapestry, even those of the far-
mers ; they are often molested with
scurvy, said to have first crept into
England with the Norman conquest.
In the field they are powerful, suc-
cessful against their enemies, 1m-
patient of any thing like slavery ;
vastly fond of great noises that fill the
air, such as the firing of cannon,
drums, and the ringing of bells ; so
that it is common for a number of
them, that have got a glass in their
heads, to go up in some belfry and
ring the bell for hours together, for
the sake of exercise. If they see a
foreigner very well made or particu-
larly handsome, they will say it 1s o
pity he is not an ENGLISHMAN.”

Le Serre, who attended Mary de
Medicis to England, when she visited
her daughter Henrietta Maria, the
queen of Charles II., and who par-
K \
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took of all the hospitalities of the
English court, (whatever he might
think) speaks of us in the most en-
thusiastic terms. Our ladies he de-
scribes as perfect divinities; and the
country and inhabitants generally, as
worthy the highest admiration. To
be sure, he was writing the descrip-
tion of a most splendid spectacle, of
which he was the witness, where the
people were all dressed in their ho-
liday clothes, and as the same kind
of ceremony attended the queen’s
mother, all the way from her landing
at Dover, he may be said to have
seen the best side of us.

Jorevin de  Rochford, another
French traveller in the time of
Charles 11., says—¢ This nation 1s
tolerably polite, in which they, in a
great measure, resemble the French,
whose modes and fashions they stu-
dy and imitate. They are in gene-
ral large, fair, pretty well made, and
have good faces. They are good
warriors on the land, but more par-
ticularly so on the sea: they are dex-
terous and courageous, proper to en-
gage in a field of battle, where they
are not afraid ofblows. And the ho-
nour of understanding the art of ship-
building beyond all the other nations
of Europe must be allowed to the
English. Strangers in general are
not liked in London, even the Irish
and Scots, who are the subjects of
the same king. They have a great
respect for their women, whom they
court with all imaginable civility.
They will always sit at the head of
the table, and dispose of what is plac-
ed on it by helping every cne, enter-
taining the company with some plea-
sant conceit or agreeable story. In
fine, they are respected as mistres-
ses, whom every one is desirous of
obeying, so that to speak with truth,
England is the paradise of women, as
Spain and Italy is their purgatory.”

The above travellers, it will be
recollected. are describing our fore-
fathers, and drawing a picture which,
in some respects, is- as new te us as
it was to them. The next is a tra-
veller of comparatively modern

days—a man of information, and ,

parently good nature. He speg, Ll

as indeed almost all foreigners do, o . bla(li_
the same extreme rudeness of (b, m;?t
lower orders of English, but bestoy, e(‘ 2 |
every praise on the higher ranks, 4 :;O)n

well as on the country generally, ol
The person we allude to is M. Gronly’ :om(‘
who wrote his Tour in the yea [l | o
1772.—Our custom of shaking hands, Lokt
he describes very ludicrously :—T, Ty ’
take a man by the arm.” says he, go'I:;r
¢“ and shake it until his shoulder j the n
almost dislocated, is one of the “
testimonies of friendship which the RN .t
English give each other, when t must
happen to meet. This they do very nois)
coolly ; there is no expression of itis

friendship in their countenances, ye
the whole soul enters into the am
which gives the shake ; and this sup
plies the place of the embraces an
salutes of the French.”

The following sketches of Londm
were drawn by Mr. Karamsib, a R
sian traveller, about the year 1798 :—

‘I sent for a barber, and they
brought me a thick phlegmatic Eng-
lishman, who, having first unmerc-
fully flayed my face, plastered my
head with flour and tallow. ¢ Alas,
I am now no longer in Paris,’ | sad
to myself, with a sigh, ¢ where the
powder-puff of the ingenious lively
Rulet played like a gentle zephy
around my head, and strewed it with
a resplendent white aromatic rime.
To my complaints that he was flay-
ing me, that his pomatum stunk, and
that his hair-powder was only coarse
flour, the unpolished English barbet
sullenly answered, ¢ I don’t understand
you, Sir !’ _

] put on my Parisian frock, be
thought me of dear France with 2
sigh, and walked out in a very me
lancholy mood. But the cloud that
darkened my soul soon vanished at
the sight of the beautiful illumination,
which presented itself to my wor
dering eyes.—Though the sun wa
scarcely set, all the lamps in the
streets were lighted up. There are
thousands of them, and whichever
way I turn I behold a fiery string, #
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d ap.  were, oxton(l‘od through thg air'; themselves ; they seem r:n(hm" to
eaks, | had never before seen any thing si- fly than to walk ; their neat little
do, of milar to it, and 1 no longer womlor- feet which peep out from under their
f the ed atthe mistake of a German prince, snow-white muslin robe, scarcely
slowy who on making his entry into Lon- touch the pavement. Over their
ks, s 8 1., imagined that it was anillomi- white corset an Indian shawl s

rally, |88 .ion provided on purpose to wel- spread, on which their fair hair de-

rossly, come him with pecuhiar marks of scends in charming ringlets : for to
year honour. The English are fond of me at least, it seems that the great-

hands, lizht, and they spend millions to sup- er part of the English women have
—4Tyo ply, by artifictal, the want of the fair hair : the mostbeautiful of them,
i$ he, solar rays—an indubitable proof of however, are brunettes. The phy-
der i the national wealth. siognomies of the men may be ar-
grand «« Whoever calls London noisy ranged under three classes ; they are
ch the must either never have seen it, or either surly, good-natured, or brut-
n tbey must have no correct idea of what a 1sh. I can safely swear, that in no
0 very noisy city 1s. London 1s populous other country have I seen so many
sion of it is true : but, compared with Paris; brutish faces as here ; and I am now
€s, yd and even with Moscow, it is extra- convinced that Hogarth drew from
he arm ordinary quiet. The inhabitants of nature. Such physiognomies are, it
s §up- London seem to be either half asleep, 1s true, only to be met with among

zes and orovercome with lassitude from their the populace ; but there is so much

excessive activity and exertion. If variety, so much characteristic ex-
London the ratthing of the carriages did not, pression in them, that ten Lavaters
,a Rus- from time to time, shake the auditory would scarcely be able to point out
798 :— nerve, a stranger might frequently the bad qualities and propensities

d they suppose he had become deaf, while which they indicate.”
ic Eng passing along some of the most popu- Jesides these, we have had Dr.
nmerci lous and most frequented streets. I WenpeEBoRN's view of England ; a
red my stepped Into several coffee-houses, very flattering and well-tempered ac-
¢ Alas, where | found from 20 to 30 persons count of our manners, characters,
| said reading the newspapers, and drink- and institutions, in the middle of the
ere the ing their port ; while the profound- reign of George the third.  After-
s lively est silence reigned in the room, ex- wards, M. Von ArcHENTOLTZ drew

zephyt cept that perhaps every quarter of a picture of England ; he praised the
11t with an hour, one hears a solitary ¢ Your nation, and held it up as an example

C Time. Health Gentlemen!”” Can it then ex- to others. DBut, during the last war,
vas flay- ate wonder, that the English are one PiLLeT,a Frenchman, published
nk, and sach deep thinkers, and that their amost disgusting portrait of England,

y coarse p:u'h;umznt:xry orators know not when caricatured and libelled our women,
n barber toleave off, when once they have be- and represented the men as univer-
derstand Wl gun to speak ? it would seem as if sal and habitual drunkards.

they were tired of, and willing to In every respect it is useful, as a
ock, be- make amends for their usual tacitur- means of improvement, and as a cor-

with 2 [ nity. rector of vanity, to read and study
rery me- “ Butif my ears thus enjoy rest these notions of foreigners. Like
loud that [ and quiet, my eyes are the more bu- English travellers in other countries,
nished t M «ily engaged. In London, too, the they make their own habits the
nination, Bl Women are very handsome, and they standards of perfection: but their
ny won [l dress with tasteful simplicity ; they criticisms enable us to make compa-
sun wai g are all without either powder or risons, and rub off the rust of our
s in the Wl paint, and wear hats, which seem to own prejudices.

here art W have been invented by the Graces

hichever

string,
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FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

Tre following lines were written in early life, and experience and obsery,.
tion have served only to confirm, in the mind of the writer, the value thy
they express for that virtue, which gives to every other its loveliey

grace :—

4 e e e e e o

ODE TO SIMPLICITY.

Daughter of Truth! to thee belong
The fire and energy of song,
The speaking glance, the artless smile,
The feeling heart, unknown to guile !
With every grace around thee waving,
And every power for sweet enslaving,
Sure, if a charm on earth there be,

That charm, SIMPLICITY ! is found in thee.

PP R——
.

Thy form, in modest beauty drest,
Thy varying eyes, by souL imprest,
Thy brow, with rustic garlands crown’d,
| Thy voice, with music in the sound,
! In streams of sweet persuasion flowing,
" Conviction from the wild notes growing,
The senses charm, control the mind,
And, with a potent spell, the heart in rapture bind,

AT g e Kl e S

Beloved of Nature ! round thy cell
The Virtues with the Graces dwell,

Thy sister Liberty is there,

And there the infant Loves repair—

And, as the same benignant power

Warms rolling worlds, that spreads a flower,
So, while soft Beauty clings to thee,

On thy chaste bosom rests Sublimity !*

To thee my heart its tribute pours ;
From thee, sweet nymph ! one boon implores,
Within that trembling heart to live, '
And all thy fearless fervour give ;

Thou every real charm possessing,

The Sage’s pride, the Poet’s blessing,
Deprived of thee delight is o’er,

And life’s best pleasures can enchant no more.

DAPHNE.
——

FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

CHARACTERISTICS OF NOVA-SCOTIA.

BY PETER AND PAUL.
No. II.

Waex Paul and myself formed a con- other’s performances : and although
nection, with an intention of laying we have come to no such agreement,
our literary productions before the we shall occasionally, I apprehend,
public conjointly, we made no bar- be under the necessity of subjoiniog
gain reciprocally- to applaud each remarks to some of the articles,

- Burke, in his Essay ‘on the Sublime and Beautiful, has declared Simplicity to be
necessary to the existence of both.
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which we purpose bringing forward
for the xood of the z.'lm‘le u'rfrltl, and
dvancement of the interests
nankind. However, we shall
not adopt the plan pursued by the
learned Editors of a certain news-
ormerly published in Halifax ;
whv ? because those gentiemen
the most satirtcal diffidence,
ironical modesty, applauded
each other, notwithstanding their
creat merits, beyond all bounds.—
llow disinterestedly generous they
were ! ' The following ‘‘* oPINION
or Crappr,” was written by Paul,my
literary colleague ; and in introducing
the pf‘l'tk»rlxmxlce to public notice, |
bee leave humbly to make a few ge-
peral remarks.—In the first place,
we have an undoubted right to ex-
hibit our own nonsense to the obser-
vations of the illiberal if we choose.—
in the second place, nonsense 1s one
of the characteristics of this country.—
In the third place, it 1s more gener-
ous to expose ourselves to ridicule,
than to place others in that not alto-
gether delightful predicament: and
therefore, we have thought proper
to bring our own iInfirmities before
the public first, so that others may
not complain if we should think pro-
per to practice the same discipline
with them. I say, reader, is not that
good Logic ?

Criticism 1s one of the traits of
literary refinement, and the attempt,
nomatter how indifferent the execu-
tion may be to embark in that de-
partment of literature, manifests that
Nova-Scotians are not dead to every
thing like a love for letters. These
considerations induce us to lay the
fo}lowma; before our readers as one
of the characteristics or specimens of
Nova-Scotia talent with regard to li-
terature. PETER.

CRABBE’S POEMS.

{o1 the

ol udl

}14}":"

To appreciate rightly and justly the

Works of Crabbe, we cannot pursue

bim through the delightful mazes of
!”’:V' and powerfully drawn poetical
'Ispiration; with him we cannot issue
lorth into the stern and wildest ele-

ments of physical nature ; nor yet
are his menrits, worth and excellen-
cies, to be found in the polished ele-
gance of diction, or in the bewitch-
ing harmony of smooth and mgpsical
versification : but to do this original
poet justice, we must resort to the
experience of modern civilized man,
for his poems are a not to be mista-
ken portraiture of manners in the less
exalted sphere of English society.—
He appeals not to the romantic,  but
bewildering enthusiasm, which exists
in a greater or less degree in flmost
every human heart; but he speaks
to our understandings ;—nor does he
speak in vain, for he 1s invariably
and universally understood. There
1 a tincture of romance inseparably
blended with our mental nature, and
its essence may be drawn forth by the
‘“ magical wand” of a particular spe-
cies of genius. A peculiar and al-
most indescribable charm is thrown
over the face of the earth ; the star-
lighted canopy of heaven ; clouds,
suspended midway in a summer-sky;
cultivated grounds, and flowery land-
scapes ; are objects of general and
unexceptionable admiration :—and
when they are delineated by the
hand of *“ a master,” the hidden em-
bers of romance, which are conceal-
ed in our bosoms, kindle into a flame
of vivifying warmth, and excites vi-
sionary sensations of a character, not
to be defined by language, but such
as are felt and recognized in the
mind.

Instead therefore of depicting cus-
toms and social habits as they really
are, poets have usually recurred to
the indescribable something, which I
have just pointed out, to stir up the
feelings of their readers ; but Crabbe
disdains to have recourse to what on-
ly exists in the unreal phantoms of
the mind. He exhibits but few of
the rainbow colours of fancy which
soon vanish, when viewed by the eye
of experience, and examined through
the microscopic organ of unenthusi-
astic philosophy. In youth we are
prone to consider the world as one
vast landscape of beauty, ornament-
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ed with fragrant and fadeless flowers,
enlivened and warmed by everlasting
sunshine, and serenaded increasingly
by the most exquisite melody. But
a p:xn, who has seen much of life,
no métter how splendid and success-
ful ‘may have been his careet is a-
ware of its bitterness, which he must
necessarily have quaffed even from
the cup of pleasure : yea, he must
often have trodden upon the briars
of life, where he in youth only ex-
pected to find flowers.. Novelty
pleases for a while ; but how soon !
very soon, it looses the charm which
at first delighted, and yielded such
eagerly-devoured rapture. The re-
sident of the city, who has been
reading all his life of the content-
ment and happiness of rural pursuits,
consider, the lot of both the cotter
and the shepherd as peculiarly envi-
able ; and nothing, in his imagination,
on the score of peace, tranquility
and comfort, can equal the pleasures
they feel in contemplating the mea-
dows, gardens, streamlets and ver-
dant shades, which poets have beau-
tifully, yet falsely depicted. Little is
heaware of the privations,wants, and
necessities, ofthose individuals, who,
he has been taught to believe, expe-
rience the sweetest of earth’s enjoy-
ments. But the country swain, takes
but a limited satisfaction in rural
beauty and grandeur; because, to
them, it exhibits no novelty, and they
are doomed to toil and sweatbeneath
the fairest sunbeams of summer : nor
does their half-recompensed labour
cease amid the storms and inclemen-
cies of winter. To add to their mi-
series, they daily see the pride of
elevated rank and the children of
luxury, from whom they experi-
ence the haughtiest contempt,and the
most supercillious treatment ; yes,

- poor labourers, whose hands are the

support of wealth, meet the most
soul-debasing marks of arrogance,
from those who labour for scorn and
cruelty.
zling gloss, which poetry may have
spread over humble life, it admits.of
but few enjoyments, except the en-

*

Notwithstanding the daz-:

dearments of family affection andloy,
Crabbe has viewed the
children of poverty as they are, o
has delineated them with

ated correctness, infinitely
than any other poet that ever made
the attempt.

Goldsmith, in his ¢ Deserted Vj.
lage,”” has drawn a picture of the
happy condition of English peasa.
try ; and though his exhibition may
please the reader for a time; yet
by recurring to experience, we are
certain that the portrait he draws s
far from being either just, or appi;
cable to the things he means to re.
present. The schoolmaster, the
clergyman, the alehouse, and the
like, are no doubt well portrayed, bat
when he touches upon the misery o
Lappiness of the villagers, he seems
to have thought that they never tast
ed sorrow ’till they left their native
homes. He had seen humble life in
the time of youth, when his bosom
was free from care, undisturbed
vexation and unembittered by disap-
pointment. With that glow of spirits,
incident to that romantic period of
life, he had seen and enjoyed ples
sure in the village ; and therefore
imagined that all its inhabitants were
blessed as himself:—but could be
have penetrated the bosoms of those
of riper years, he might have disco-
vered many cares and annoyances.—
He was absent from the spot so dear
to him for a considerable space, and
was deceived by the faithless, and
disgusted by the ungenerous charac
ter of mankind.—In all his troubles,
travels and difficulties, he no doubt
threw many interesting recollections
back upon_the spot, where he lived
perfectly happy in his early years:
indeed he alludes to his home, while
composing his ‘“ TRAvELLER” in 2
distant land, with a glow of extacy.—
This love for the scenes familiar to
him in childhood, and endeared to him,
by the most exquisite associations,
-undoubtedly enhanced by the peace,
quiet and pleasure which he there
had enjoyed in childhood, and pot
because every one around was ¥

xd




plessed as he describes. But after
he returned and saw the same village,
he deplores the change he supposed
it to have undergone, althpugl') per-
haps the only change \'VZIS n hus own
care-worn bosom. We a_dmlre .lhut
excellent poem, because it 'l‘em|n(ls
us of happier days, and revives .the
remembrances of scenes, which time
cannot obliterate : for the poet makes
his readers feel what he felt, and ow-
ine to the same cause.

Gioldsmith and Crabbe have both
endeavoured to paint the character-
istics of humble life, the former more

To the Edator of the

SIR,—By inserting in your useful,
and increasingly interesting Maga-
zine, the following from the MirroR
of March 3d, you will confer a great
favour on many of your female rea-
lers, as well as your constant reader
nd admirer. ADINA.
“Our poetical friends’ says the
lirror, *“ will doubtless be pleased
to learn that a most delightful per-
ormance,entitled Evenings in Greece,
he poetry by Thomas Moore, and
he music by Bishop, has been ush-
ered into the literary world during
he past week. We shall take an
arly opportunity of making our
readers fully acquainted with the
reauties of this charming volume, and

See where the falling day
In silence steals away,
Behind the western hills withdrawn :
Her fires are quenched, her beauty fled,
With blushes all her face o’erspread,
As conscious she had ill fulfill’d
The promise of the dawn.

im -

Is- AR(“"T SIXty years ago, there dwelt
: ,

" I the town of Greenelm, on the
Cy

Western coast of Scotland, a mer-
chant named Duncan Menzies, its
Most distinguished inhabitant. He

Characteristics of Nova-Scotia.—No. 2.
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beautifully, but the latter far more
justly and correctly. The manner
in which the author under consider-
ation has treated his subject, does not
admit of lofly ideas and dignified, po-
lished language ; but on the other
hand, he always writes like a philo-
sopher, apd acute observer, and one
familiar with the human heart. At
times however, when his subject, will
allow of it, he throws off a paragraph,
which i1s not only descriptive, but
truly sublime and elegant. Upon the

whole, he must be considered no in-
ferior poet. PAUL.

————

we now give an extract, regretting
that our limits compel us to be brief.”

THE TWO FOUNTAINS.

I saw, from yonder silent'cave,
Two fountains running side by side,

The one was mem’ry’s limpid wave,
The other, cold oblivion’s tide.

¢ Oh Love,” said I, in thoughtless dream,
As o’er my lips the Lethe pass’d,

‘“ Here, in this dark and chilly stream,
Be all my pains forgot at last.”

But who could bear that gloomy blank,
Where joy was lost as well as pain?
Quickly of mem’ry’s fount I drank,
And brought the past all back again ;
And said, * Oh, Love ! whate’er my lot,
Still let this soul to thee be true—
Rather than have one bliss forgot,
Be all my pains remember’d too !

S —
TO-MORROW.

Another morning soon shall rise,
Another day salute our eyes,

As smiling and as fair as she,
And make as many promises :
But do not thou the tale believe,
They’re sisters all, and all deceive.

S —
THE WAY TO RISE.

FROM HEAD-PIECES AND TAIL-PIECES.

was a trader in extensive business,
having the entire ownership of two
coasting vessels, beside a large share
in a three-masted West-Indiaman,
that was seen regularly once a year,
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sweeping up the river, laden with
the produce of another zone, and
putting to shame with her white lofty
sails, as she drew in toward the quay
the humbler craft, whose uncouth-
looking hulls and sooty canvass
crowded the port. He was not only
the richest merchant, but had attain-
ed the highest civil dignity in the
place,—that of baillie or chief ma-
gistrate ; he was also an elder of the
kirk,—an office, as it is managed in
Scotland, of nosmall ecclesiastical dig-
nity ; and withal held the military rank
of captain inthe Greenelm militia.
'These honours, however, were not
all of the baillie’s seeking; they ra-
ther devolved upon him as a neces-
sary concomitant of his rising fortune,
and he submitted to their infliction
accordingly. We do not mean to
say that he was not proud of all and
each of them ; bu! there were some
points attending them,—and more
particularly the time those different
duties deducted from what was for-

merly devoted to his peculiar affairs,
which, to usc his own expression,

were fashions. Even at the proud-
est of his official moments, too, there
was a feeling of awkwardness he
could not overcome, which damped
the satisfaction he might be expected
to feel. It was, for instance, with
something amountingalmost to shame,
that he made his way through the
crowd of urchins assembled at the
door to see the Baillie issue forth in
his regimentals, when the militia
were on duty; and on such occa-
sions it was observed, that he fre-
quently reached the rendezvous in
a more profuse perspiration, than
either the weather or the distance
accounted for. Neither was he at
perfect ease, when, in the magiste-
rial character, he was marshalled to
church on the Sabbath, by two hal-
berdiers dressed in red coats, the
council following at a respectful dis-
tance, and the procession brought
up by the town crier.—Even when
standing with the plate in his capa-
city of elder, there was something
annoying in being stuck up for the
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gaze of the public, whui.d,’
other Christian was allowed to Pay
quietly on, and in being constry;
for half an hour, with th:e polite j,,
mility deemed decorous in 'a ge

of the poor, to bob his headto gy
dull tinkle which the halfpence mag,
as they descended into the pewter b,
sin. But the counting-house wag j
proper element : there he found hip,
self at home; and with his ghey
thick pen firmly compressed betwee
his lips, his squat figure'ina wej
worn short coat of a snuff colour, ap
a ruler in his left hand, which it wy
his custom to retain even after Jeay.
ing the desk, he felt himselfa my
of more consequence, and actualy
commanded more respect, than whe
surrounded by the pomp and circon
stance of official dignity.

There was at that time only on
quay in Greenelm, which ran od
from the side of the wharf to a cos
siderable distance in the sea, and
forming a curve toward the end, cow
fined the shipping in a commodioy
basin. At the entrance of the quay,
and only separated from it by th
breadth of the street, stood the baik
lie’s house, a large three-storied teng
ment, about two-thirds of - which
were devoted to business, and the
remainder to domestic purposes. |
was distinguished from the rest o
the houses in the street, by its gred:
er height, and by a huge beam, whi¢
projected from the highest windos
of the warehouse, somewhat in the
form of a gallows ; from this bea
depended a thick rope, which to the
eye of an inlander, must have
to the sinister appearance of the m
chine ; but in the iron clicks at (h¢
end, and the blocks at the upper part,
a denizen of the coast might recog
nise that sort of tackle by which
heavy goods are hoisted into a war¢:
house. The affairs of the countiog
house were managed, under the ma¥
ter’s superintendence, by a ¥
whose name was Wat Lee, a distant
relative of the late Mrs. Menzi®
(for the baillie was now a widower)
and who was permitted to look for




ord to a share in the concern,
'Y‘he domestic concerns were under
le direction of an only daughter.
who was a fair-haired, blue-
eyed, clear-complexioned Scottish
Jassie, # gay as the lark singing in
the morning sun, and as sweet and
modest and graceful as the primrose
of the spring, was indeed thg hgh‘t of
her father’s eye, and the pride of his
heart ; and so complete was her
dominion over his affection, that, in
the common phrase, she could have
turned the old man rou_nd. her finger.
Her power over the baillie was often
a source of great comfort to Wat Lee,
who, although clever and steady in
the main, was apt to take ¢ camstee-
ie fits,” as his master termed them.
In fact, he was somewhat self-willed
on all occasions ; but, except in the
said fits, contrived to gain his end by
rtful manceuvres rather than open
rebellion,—so as frequently to ap-
pear to accede with unwillingness to
chemes which he had bimself sug-
gested.

The firmness of the youth’s cha-
racter, at length, in some measure,
pot the mastery over the milkier soul
f his master, except on great occa-
ions, when the' wrath of the latter
vasraised to a pitch, which the clerk
id not think prudent to tempt
arther. May was rather the medi-
ptor between rival powers, than a
pleader for mercy in favour of the
weaker party. Her mediation very
beldlom failed of its effect ; for she
was as powerful with Wat Lee as
pith her father. Whether it was
pratitude for her kind offices, which
had ripened into a warmer attach-
ment, or

the s0
May,

Accident, blind contact, or the strong
Necessity of loving,

know net ; but Wat did love his
ousin, (twenty times removed,) with

vehemence proportioned to the
urbulent strength of his character.
. The baillie was not perfectly sa-
ified with the evident partiality of
he young people. Wat, to be sure,

s come of gentle kin, and was a
Vor. 1, J

v
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shrewd, active fellow, and by this,

almost indispensable in the business ;

but his whole income amounted to

no more than fifty pounds per annum,

and even that, together with his fu-

ture prospects,depended on the bail-

lie himself. The father, too, was

proud of his daughter, and thought,

perhaps with good reason, that she

might aspire to amuch higher match :

she was the admiration of all the

young men of the town, who toasted
her health in huge bumpers of rum
toddy, after the fashion of Green-
elm ; and even the strangers, he ob-
served, whom business already
brought from far and near, to this
rising port, threw ¢ sheep’s eyes’ at
her as she tripped along. More
than one of his mercantile corres-
pondents too—good men and warm
—who had experienced his hospital-
ity, remembered in their letters the
sweetness of the May-flower, as they
gallantly termed her, and inquired
warmly after her health. No posi-
tive declaration, however, had yet
been made by any of her admirers,
and the baillie left the affair to chance
or destiny. Wat was not discourag-
ed either by his own poverty, or the
baillie’s sour looks; he was secure
of May’s affection, and determined
to marry her. Of this he did not
make any secret, but took every
opportunity of Insinuating his pur-
pose to his employer. This pro-
duced much dissension between
them, but at length answered the
knave’s purpose completely; the
wrath of the baillie became less bit-
ter every time, and at length the
dose was repeated so frequently,
that it ceased to be offensive, and,
by degrees imperceptible to himgelf,
he came to look on Wat as his futare
son-in-law.

Matters were in this position when
the West-Indian argosy arrived, and
for a while drove all thoughts of his
daughter’s marriage out of the bail-
lie’s head. Even Wat was so com-
pletely engrossed, by the multiplicity
of business which this event produc-

ed, that he saw very little of May
L
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till after the discharge of the vessel.
At length the bustle was over, and
things subsided into their usual state ;
the ship was laid up in the dock to
undergo some repairs ; the cargo
was shipped off by coasters to dther
ports, or hoisted into the warehouse ;
and the counting-house assumed its
accustomed appearance of quiet in-
dustry. It might almost have been
forgotten that such an event bhad oc-
curred, so totally were all vestiges
of its effects ‘yemoved or concealed,
but for one troublesome memento,
which now began to give Wat no
little uneasiness. In addition to her
usual freightage of rum, coffee, and
sugar, the good ship had been charg-
ed with a West-Indian planter, re-
turning to his native country, to
breathe the cooler air of the Scottish
coast for the brief space it might be
his fate to breathe at all. He had
gone out to push his fortune when
very young, and, from the meanest
offices undertaken by Europeans, had
risen to be the possessor of a very
considerable plantation, with a suffi-
cient complement of the black cattle
used in that quarter of the world for
its cultivation.
This planter became a rival, and
his riches secured the baillie, who,
however, found great difficulty in de-
ciding how to get rid of the contuma-
cious Wat. The stranger advised a
dismissal of the clerk ; but this was
a measure more easily talked ofthan
executed. The baillie tried it over
and over again in his mind : but the
difficulty was to manage it so as to
have some color of justice on his side ;
without this it could not be thought
of,—the whole town would cry
shame on him. It at last occurred
to him, that it would be a very easy
matter for him to push some of the
disputes, that were of almost daily
occurrence between him and his self-
willed clerk, just a step or two be-
yond the point at which they had
hitherto terminated. * His blood
will then be up,” said he; ¢ and, if
I am no mista’en in Wat, he’ll give
me cause enough to pack him about

line of action, determined by the ¢,
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his business.” Whether it happesg
that May got some intimation of

federates, and gave her lover
hint, or that the honest baillie wey
too inartificially about it, we canng
very well say ; but the next moy.
ning, when his employer walked inf,
the counting-house, with a state
step and a sour visage, and sat dowp
on ,the opposite side of the desk,
watch for cause of offence, he found
the usually rampant Wat in a tem
so perfectly angelic, that no Christiag
could have said a cross-grained won
to him. In vain he tried to st
some subject on which they migh
have the good fortune to differ ; Wyt
was of his patron’s opinion in even
thing. He even ordered him f
make an entry which he knew &
be wrong, in the books; but Wa,
without so much as arguing the mat.
ter, although on these points he wa
particularly ticklish, obeyed withot
a murmur, and, when the baillie of
fected to discover the error, took
the whole matter on himself, blaming

; P : ife
his own precipitation, and erasing [ .
the entry with much apparent con i ho"

trition. In short, the enemy wa
fairly baffled, and Wa! maintainel
his stool in triumph. ,

A plan for sending him to the
West Indies succeeded no better;
and the planter, desperate with dis
appointment, had his rival way-lil
by a press-gang, from whose clutche
he made a most gallant escape to ths
shore, the house and his mistress
May was sitting alone in the parlour,
when her lover stalked  into the
room hatless and shoeless, like the
apparition of a drowned man ; b
face pale with cold and fatigue, and
his sandy locks hanging over his bro¥
like a pound of candles. * Wat Lee,
what has come over you ? eried his
terrified mistress ; but he, withod
answering, sat down beside her, al
dripping as he was, and putting back
his hair with his blue fingers, that be
might see and hear distinctly, turn
himself en the chair so as to fros
her, and fixed his watery eyes o
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per face. ° May,’ said he, at length,
« do you remember that your fathqr
wanted to turn me out of the bgsn-
ness, after a long and 'f:uthful service,
and that 1 endured daily the torments
of the damned in keeping my tongue
between my teeth, when he came on
with his blethers just to try the for-
titude of my patience—and all for
love of you, May ”—<To be sure l
do.’ said May : but what has that to
do.—¢ And do you remember,’ said
he. ¢ that I was nearly shipped off to
the West Indies, as innocent of all
thouchts or desires thereto, as a bale
of Osnaburgs ; and that, to escape,
1 was fain to lie eighteen hours on
my back without turning, and to swal-
ow clauts of such stuff as it makes
mv soul sick but to think of—and all
for love of you, May 7’—*¢ To be sure
I do, dear Wat ; yet, you know, the
doctor said you were all the better,
body and spirit, for the screed of cas-
tor-oil you got from him, and of doc-
trine from the minister—but what
has that to do—"—*¢ Then know now,’
cried Wat, impatiently, ‘that my
life and liberty have been attacked!
single-handed 1 fought for three
hours, against sixteen murderers, set
on me by your father and your new
wooer ; and, when they found they
could not kill me so easily, they
bound me hand and foot, and carried
me out into the roads, and put me on
board a ship bound for Africa, from
which I escaped in a way little
short of a miracle, swimming all the
way below the water till I gained the
shore—and all for love of you May !’
Almost screaming with surprise and
horror, she heard this dreadful nar-
rative, which it would have been im-
possible for her to believe, but for the
irrefragable evidence before her in
Wat’s person, dripping with the ve-
ry water through which he had swum,
and bruised with the very blows he
had suffered.—Her eyes filled with
tears, and, regardless of the damage
her dress might sustain by the con-
tact, she threw herself into his arms.
‘O what shall we do? cried she ;
“that hateful old villain will murder
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you before my eyes--l almost wish
you had gone to—" ¢ Hush, hush !’
exclaimed Wat, ¢ I’'ll tell you what
we shall do—you shall run away with
me !"—*¢ A likely story indeed !’ said
May, raising her head coquettishly
from his shoulder. ¢1 know the
baillie,” continued her lover ; ¢ when
all i1s over, and cannot be helped, he
will rather be glad, honest man, to
have got over the fash he has be-
tween me and old Sneldrake : at any
rate I cannot stay here to be turned
out of doors, transported, poisoned,
stabbed, or drowned—I am off to-
night.”—¢ To-night I’—*¢ Ay to night,’
said Wat, in his most peremptory
tone ; and then lowering his voice
and taking May by the hand, added
softly, and looking fondly in her face,
¢ Will you go with me, May ?”—She
still said, ¢ A likely story !’ but in a
less decided tone.—¢ I have a plan,’
said Wat, not seeming to doubt of
her consent, ‘* by which we shall
have the start a whole night. Now
I will contrive to be locked into the
warehouse to-night, where you can
easily join me by the door, which
communicates with the dwelling-
house, and which is never locked.
You shall then, for want of a better
mode of egress, just make the ven-
ture you did when you were a lassie,
descend into the street from the up-
per window, by the crane, only T'will
take care to fasten a chair to the
clicks, and tie you well on. As for
myself, I can slide down the rope
after you, as I have often done.’
Unfortunately this plan was over-
heard by the planter, who, to disap-
point them, resolved to watch, but
grew somewhat sleepy. In this pre-
dicament, afraid to rest on the damp
ground, for fear of the rheumatism,
and determined not to quit the rope,
by which the hopes of his love and
hate seemed to be suspended, he
was fain to carry a stave from the
shed, and, fastening it by the middle,
to the iron click of the important
rope, to rest his weary limbs by sit-
ting on it astride, wkile he embraced"
the hempen comforter with his arms.
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It was in this singular and most un-
accomodating posture, that he was
pointed out by Wat to his trembling
mistress. We do not presume to
follow the thoughts of the worthy
gentleman, while he sat taking his
rest in so unusual a fashion; but it
is probable that they may have been
somewhat disturbed by certain as-
sociations, connected with the article
he hugged so closely in its union,
with the projecting beam above;
otherwise the swinging motion he
was obliged to undergo, from the
rope having already reached its ut-
most length, and his short legs be-
ing, in consequence, almost entirely
raised from the ground, would as-
suredly have set him fast asleep. As
it was, he could not properly be
said {o be either asleep or awake, his
thinking faculties remaining in that
cloudy state, which is the twilight of
the mind, sometimes experienced in
the heavy dose which we endure
rather than enjoy, after too much
sleep, or when diseasze or care pre-
vents the approach of sound sleep at
all.

Great was the consternation of the
intended fugitives at seeing so unex-
pected a difficulty in their way.
Wat’s first thought was to drop a
bag of his own cotton on the officious
West-Indian ; but, fearing that this
might do rather more than stun him,
he abandoned the idea. His next
scheme was to slide rapidly down on
his shoulders and gag him ; but a
single cry, he remembered, would
bring up all the men from the quay.
The hour, in the mean time, was
stealing away, and May stood weep-
ing and wringing her hands beside
him. At length his determination
was taken. Holding strongly by the
‘rope where it was fastened to the
"windlass, that no diminution of secu-
rity might be felt below, he caused
May to undo the fastening, and re-
move the end altogether from the
roller, thus making the block, or
large pulley at the end of the pro-
Jecting beam, the only supporter.
Then fastening a thick piece of wood
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to the liberated end of the rope,
the plan adopted by his enemy belyy,
he fixed himself resolutely astride oq
this apparently-precariousseat,whig
would have been really dangerouy t;
one less accustomed to such feats, gy
by dint of persuasion, assisted by maj
strength, seated May on his kneey,
and they commenced their descent,
As one end of the rope descended,
the other of consequence rose; by
the whole was managed so quietly,
and Wat continued to hold so ﬁrmly
by the end to which Sneldrake wy
appended, allowing it softly and gn.
dually to slide through his hand,
that the West-Indian was farup j
the air, before, in the confused sta
of his intellects, he became conscion
that he had taken his departure fron
the earth. When he at length per
ceived his actual situation, rising iny
the air, the horror of the miserabl
man was indescribable, and the hol
low groan which at first issued asif
from the pit of his stomach, and the
rose gradually, keeping pace with
his ascent, into a desperate shou,
expressive at the same instant of &
tonishment, dismay, expostulation,
and furious resentment, was so lenl
and woeful, that all idea of the ludi
crous, which such an exhibition wa
otherwise well calculated to inspire,
must have been for the present for
gotten. Even Wat was in some sot
astounded by the dismal noise ; anda
¢ Lord preserve us!’ was devoull
mingled with the execrations in the
name of an opposite power, which
his fear of its raising the house pre
maturely against him elicited
There was no time to lose, however;
and he madethe rope spin throug
his fingers so rapidly, that in anir
stant the two parties met mid-way,
and the eyes of the upward-bound,
who still held on like grim deatb,
glared on those of his enemy with3
look of rage, so absurdly minglel
with deprecation, that Wat, alarmed
as he was, could hardly forbear from
laughing outright. After losing hold
of the ascending rope, their descenh
from the great superiority -of weigh
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on their side, was incessantly rapid ;

but Wat broke the shock with hig

feet, and 1n a moment they stood in
cafety 0D the grounq.

The first step of the adventurous
cavalier, was to fasten the end o‘f the
rope 10 the iron ru'lllng, so that §nell-
drake might remain susplended in the
air till relieved by his friends, whom
his terrible cries would no doubt
¢peedily bring to his assistance, and
whose “attention would thus be en-
gaged till the lovers should get clear
off - for it was not reasonable to
suppose that Snelldrake would enter
ioto the cause of his elevation, before
he had safely descended. They
then left him to his fate ; and well it
was for them that no farther delay
occurred; for they were scarcely
out of sight, when not only the bail-
lie and his family, but every person
in the street, rushed to the spot.

The first emotions excited in the
spectators, were horror and commi-
seration ; for it seemed to them that
some unfortunate man was really
suspended in the wusual fashion ;
videlicet, by the neck ; but speedily
the truth appeared. When in a few
minutes a lighted candle was held
from the warehouse, exhibiting,
with its yellow light struggling a-
midst the faint moon-beams, the rue-
ful countenance of the West-Indian,
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peeping through the handkerchief
which covered his hat, and was tied
under his chin in the style of an old
washerwoman, a shout rose from the
crowd, that might'have awakened the
inhabitants at the most distant part
of the town. As for the baillie, he
was too much ashamed of the figure
cut by his son-in-law elect, to enjoy
the laugh at his expense; and In
fact it seemed to him, as he stood
there in so near a relation to the
aerial voyager, that a part of the ri-
dicule must attach to himself and his
family. Snelldrake, by the assistance
of the by-standers, was now on his
descent ; but this, perhaps on pur-
pose, was managed so clumsily, that
the swinging of the rope transferred
the sickness of his heart to his sto-
mach, which instantaneously dis-
charged its vengeance on the heads
of the jesters. The baillie could
stand no more ; he returned into his
house, packed all to their beds, and,
locking the door, betook himself
in disgust and mortification to his own
dormitory. In two hours after this
adventure, Mr. Sneldrake took
French leave of Greenelm and its
inhabitants. The next day the fugi-
tives returned man and wife, and
were received by the baillie as kind-
ly as if every thing bad taken place
with his own concurrence.

——

SIR WALTER SCOTT, THE AVOWED AUTHOR OF THE
WAVERLEY NOVELS.

Tue Great Unknown, as he has been often denominated, has at last unveiled
himself to the world. The conjectures of many have, for a long time back,
attributed the inestimable Novels by the Author of Waverley, to Sir Walter
Scott ; but without data sufficient to give the public full assurance that he
was the author. He has now openly acknowledged it ; and though the ac-
count of this circumstance has already appeared in the public prints in this
province, we should think our periodical, (not the least valuable, and far the
least perishable of the literary productions of Nova-Scotia,) deficient, if its
pages did not record a circumstance, which has employed the conjectures of,
n?t_the learned only, but of readers of all descriptions, for a great length
0l time,

To meet in so congpicuous a place, in such good company, without being
Put to the necessity of using a red hot poker in his own defence, our long ad-
mired friend, Baillie Nicol Jarvie; pledged too, not by the rebellious
highland lairds, but by the Great (no longer) Unknown himself, affords us
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Sir Walter Scott, Author of the Waverley Novels.

real pleasure ; _and the more so, as we are sure our readers will.
with us in the efjoyment which such a scene affords. .

We wish some of our correspondents would furnish us with brief eryy;
on his novels, giving the comparative merits of each ; and, if possible, wjgy
out making large extracts, if any, as they are in the hands of so many of oy
readers. Those forwarded before the 12th June, and judiciously writte,
however brief, will be inserted in our next number. :

[From the London Mirror.]

At the celebration of the Annual
Theatrical Edinburgh Fund Dinner,
on the 23d February, Sir Walter
Scott presiding as chairman, the Great
Unknown rose, and made himself
known to the public as the highly
gifted author of the whole of the se-
ries of the Waverley Novels. It was
a most interesting moment—and we
shall preserve the following brief no-
tice of the important occurrence in
the columns of the Mirror.

Lord Meadowbank begged to pro-
pose a health, which he was sure,
in an assembly of Scotsmen, would be
received, not with an ordinary feel-
ing of delight, but with rapture and
enthusiasm. He knew that it would
be painful to his feelings if he were
to speak to him in terms which his
heart prompted ; and that he had
sheltered himself under his native
modesty from the applause which he
deserved. Butit was gratifying at
last to know that these clouds were
now dispelled, and that the Great
Unknown—the mighty magician—
(here the room literally rung with
applauses, which were continued for
some minutes)—the minstrel of our
country, who had conjured up, not
the phantoms of departed ages, but
realities, now stood revealed before
the eyes and affections of his country.
In his presence it would ill become
him, as it would be displeasing to
that distinguished person, to say, if
he were able, what every man must
feel, who recollected the enjoyment
he had had from the great efforts of
his mind and genius. It has been
left for him, by his writings, to give
his country an imperishable name.
He had done more for his country,
by illuminating its annals, by illus-
trating the deeds of its warriors and

statesmen, than any man that eye
existed, or was produced, within
territory. He had opened wup the
peculiar beauties of his country t
the eyes of foreigners. He had ey.
hibited the deeds of those patriot
and statesmen to whom we owed the
freedomwe now enjoyed. He would
give the health of Sir Walter Scolt
which was drank with enthusiasti
cheering.

Sir Walter Scott certainly did not
think, that in coming there that day
he would have the task of acknow-
ledging, before three hundred gen
tlemen, a secret which, considering
that it was communicated to more
than twenty people, was remarkably
well kept. He was now before the
bar of his country, and might be u-
derstood to be on trial before Lor
Meadowbank as an offender ; yet he
was sure that every impartial jury
would bring in a verdict of * Nt
proven.” He did not now think i
necessary to enter into reasons of hi
longsilence. Perhaps he might have
acted from caprice. He had nowt
say, however, that the merits o
these works, if they had any, and
their faults, were entirely imputable
to himself. (Long and loud cheer
ing.) He was afraid to think o
what he had done. ¢ Look on!
again I dare not.” He had thus fa
unbosomed himself, and he knew that
it would be reported to the public
He meant when he said that he wa
the autbor, that he was the total and
undivided author. With the excep
tion of quotations, there was not 3
single word that was not derived
from himself, or suggested in the
course of his reading. The wanl
was now broken, and the rod buried
They would allow him further ¥
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eay. with Prospero, *f Your breath it

”'m‘,[ has filled my'szlils,” and 'tO
crave one single toast in the capacity
of the author of those novels ; and he
would dedicate a bumper to the
health of one who had represented
<ome of those characters, of which
j,( had ¢ ndeavoured to givethe skelet-
ton. with a degree of liveliness which
rendered him grateful.  He would
propose the health of his friend Baillie
Nicol Jarvie, (loud applause ;) and
he was sure that, when the author of
Waverley and  Rob  Roy drank to
Nicol Jarvie, it would be received
with that degree of applause to
which that gentleman had always
been accustomed, and that they
would take care that, on the present
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occasion, it should be prodigious !
(Long and vehement applause.)

Mr. Mackay spoke with great hu-
mour in the character of Baillie Jar-
vie.—Mpy conscience! My worthy fa-
ther the deacon could not have be-
lieved that his son could hae had sic
a compliment paid to him by the
Great Unknown.

Sir Walter Scott.—Not unknown
now, Mr. Baillie.

Mr. Mackay.—He had been long
identified with the Baillie, and he
was vain of the cognomen which he
had now worn for eight years, and he
questioned if any of his brethren in
the Council had given such universal
satisfaction. (Loud laughter and ap-
plause.)

B —
THE MYSTERY OF LIFE.

So many years I’ve seen the sun,
And call’d these hands and eyes my own,
A thousand little acts I’ve done,
And childhood have, and manhood known :
O what is life! and this dull round
To tread, why was a spirit bound?

So many airy draughts and lines,
And warm excursions of the mind,
Have fill’d my soul with great designs,
While practice grovell’d far behind :
O what is thought ! and where withdraw
The glories which my fancy saw?

So many tender joys and woes
Have on my quivering soul had pow’r;
Plain life with height’ning passions rose,
The boast or burden of their hour :
O what is all we feel! why fled
Those pains and pleasures o’er my head ?

So many human souls divine,
So at one interview display’d,
Some oft and freely mix’d with mine,
In lasting bonds my heart have laid :
O what is friendship ! why imprest
On my weak, wretched, dying breast?

So many wondrous gleams of light,
And gentle ardours from above,
Have made me sit, like seraph bright,
Some moments on a throne of love :
O what is virtue ! why had I

Who am so low, a taste so high?

Ere long, when sov’reign wisdom wills,
My soul an unknown path shall tread,
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And strangely leave, who strangely fills
This frame, and waft me to the dead :

O what is death ! ’tis life’s last shore,
Where vanities are vain no more ;
Where all pursuits their gaol obtain,
And life is all retouch’d again ;
Where in their bright result shall rise
Thoughts, virtues, friendships, griefs, and joys.

————
THE POET AND THE NIGHTINGALE.

A nightingale’s music was.heard in a grove,
Where wandered a bard deeply dreaming of love ;
His thick-stirring fancies new vigour receive
From the air’s fragrant breath and the stillness of eve :
Whilst sweetly the strain on his ear rose and fell,
He pondered what meaning its language would tell.
Is it passion-born sorrow that prompts the soft tale,
And fain would o’er flint-hearted beauty prevail ;
Is it joy too abundant, which borrows relief
From its foe, and appears with the emblems of grief,
Is it distance, or presence, or favour, or scorn,
Or a smile killed by coldness, that dies when ’tis born,—
Which the minstrel describes in this eloquent strain ;
Or does dark-brooding jealousy, fond of its chain,
Court even’s deep shadows to hear it complain ?
As he spake, the bird ceased ; when a dryad drew near

To the dream-haunted poet, and whisper’d his ear:
¢ Learn, drivelling mortal, the slave of a pen,
That nightingales-are not such blockheads as men ;
In love they ne’er whimper, nor bluster nor whine,

. And vent not their pains in such jargon as thine.”

———
A VISION OF LUCIFER. -

O~ my return from my first voyage,
I had no inclination to live ashore,
for I had quarrelled with every body
in London, and near it, and I gladly
accepted an offer made me by the
captain of an East Indian free trader,
lying in the river, to sleep in his
ship, and take charge of her. This,
vou know, is a practice with ship-
owners when in port ; and the cap-
tain being proprietor of the Mar-
vel, bid me live at his expense, al-
though I would willingly have been
content with the lodging. One rea-
sen for his liberality was, his wish to
retainme as his watchman ; for, from
a story having got afloat that the
Marvel was haunted, it would have
been difficult to procure a trusty fel-
low to look after her ; and even then
he might run away, in case any
rogue should personate a ghost to
alarm him. /

I was aware of the report gone

abroad about the spirit of the mate,
who hanged himself in a fit of phres
zy, appearing to those who slepta
board ; but I was not in a humour b
care about goblins, nor even Beelz
bub himself ; at least so I thought.—
I accordingly took possession of the
ship, and established myself in the
cabin, where I lived like a hermi,
upon what I found in the store-room
I was, indeed, some such a recluse &
the rat who retired into a hollov
cheese, to avoid the temptations ¢
the world, for I had wherewith, in 3
fluid as well as a solid shape, to cor
tent any lover of good things ; butl
should have been satisfied with 3
biscuit and a slice of bacon, had nd
these luxuries offered themselves ¥
my hand.

Forthe first week of my residenct
in the Marvel, no signs of supern¥
tural visitors were given, although
once or twice fancied I heard fook
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gleps, OF somcthing like them, tra-
yersing betwixt d'e‘cks; but then 1
was satisfied, that if any feet caused

{hese sounds, they could not be the

jeet of ghosts, who walk not, but

glide along wilthout noise, and 1 al-

ways convinced myself that it was

nothing real, by go!ng towards the

place wherever my fancy startled my

ears. Desides, I always took such

care to fasten down the hatches and

the companion-door, that I was cer-

tsin no one could get down below,

without giving me sufficient notice of
his intentions, The middle of the

second week arrived, and found me

Jaughing at the fears of others, and

free from any of my own, when one

micht 1 was awakened by a strange

ensation, as if of a cold hand laid

upon my face ; and as my conscious-

ness increased, I was almost certain

I feltit distinctly withdrawn. [ fan-

cied, too, that I heard a faint gliding
sound rustle across the state-room,
and die away beyond the bulk-head
that formed the end of it, and I
sirained my eyes in that direction,
through the Intense darkness, to
try if I could distinguish any object.
My belief was that somebody bad en-
tered the ship, and laid his hand on
my face, in search of plunder, not
knowing that any one slept aboard ;
but on turning out and examining the
door, I found it fastened on the in-
side, as | had left it; and on going
out info the cabin, every thing was
I its place, for I struck a light on
purpose to be certain.

During the interval of a week, I
was disturbed from my sleep three
times, in a similar manner, and al-
ways without further elucidation of
the cause.  Once I thought I heard
akind of tittering whisper uttered,
as thp cold hand was passed across
my face, but I could distinguish no
words, and I vainly endeavoured to
grasp hold of any thing that might be
near, by extending my arms round
about my bed, I attempted to ac-
count for the annoyance, by suppos-
INg a mouse or a rat paid me a visit,

fo;, 1helre were several holes by
oL I,

o
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which they could enter, although
there was nothing in the state-room
to tempt their appetites.  Still,
there was something in the applica-
tion of the touch, not like the patting
of a rat’s paw, for though the feet of
those vermin are very cold, they are
but small, and could not have con-
veyed the sensation of a broad hea-
vy hand laid over my eyes, which
was the feeling I experienced. Be-
sides, I more than once}perceived
the withdrawing of the strange limb,
and, from several little circum-
stances, 1 deduced that the whole
arm was placed on my pillow, and
suddenly snatched away. Without
being superstitious, I naturally began
to grow curious, as well as somewhat
uneasy about this nocturnal visitation,
and 1 endeavoured to keep awake
for two or three hours after retiring
to bed, in hopes of gaining some clue
to the mystery. I could not well
doubt that it was something real, but
I could ascribe no cause for its real-
ity, and I was averse to suppose the
hand of the guicide mate’s ghost was
pressed upon my face, especially as
it was too heavy for a spirit to be
lawfully possessed of. While I con-
tinued awake, I burned alight, which
I extinguished when about to resign
my senses to forgetfulness, for fear
of accident ; and I was never disturb-
ed while I kept watch, although I
maintained it long past the usual hour
of the visit; but, as soon as 1 was
asleep, which was immediately alter
I put out my candle, the cold chilly
touch weighed for a moment on my
eyelids, and glanced off when I
awoke, followed by the same dead-
ened rustling sound and the half-
whispered titter.

At length, being resolved neither
to give way to the insidious sugges-
tions of superstition, which occasion-
ally crept into my mind, nor to en-
dure the repeated breaking of my
rest, the only comfort I at that time
enjoyed, I conceived several plans
for the detection of the intruder, and
the first I put in practice was this :—

In order to render myself watchful,
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I spentthe whole of one afternoon
in trying to sleep, and by means of
darkening the cabin, I did sleep for
several hours. At bed-time I plac-
ed a candle in a dark lantern, which
I concealed by my bed-side, so that
not one ray of light emanated from
it; and 1 turned in, determined to
lie awake all night. However, in
spite of my resolution, I dropped in-
to a doze a little before midnight, so
strong is the force of habit, as well
of the body as of tl:e mind. I did
not, however, sleep as soundly as if
1 had not reposed in the evening, and
I was aroused by an indistinct sound,
which came from some part of the
ship, close to the cabin. Those who
have sat up late, and slept in their
chair, and awoke suddenly in the
dead of the night, may have occa-
sionally experienced a confused, de-
pressed, half superstitious state of
ideas, upon first breaking from their
slumber, and finding themselves left
in the dark by their expended lamp ;
cold, cheerless, and scarcely con-
scious of their exact situation. Such
were my feelings upon being dis-
tarbed from my sleep, heightened by
various attendant circumstances, such
as the expected visit of a ghost, and
the beating of the rising tide at the
sides of the ship, which rocked and
pitched slightly under the influence
of a high wind. It was a cold No-
vember’s night, and 1 had not yet
got warm in bed. I had refrained
from taking my evening’s glass of
grog, that 1 might lie awake, and a
thousand nameless uncomfortable
feelings harrassed me, without any
specific distress, or pain, or assigha-
ble cause. In fact, to use a common
phrase, I awoke in “ the horrors ;”
and the certainty of having heard an
unaccountable soundnear me did not
dispel them. I resolved, however,
neither to move, nor to draw breath
audibly, that I might run the better
chance of entrapping the troublesome
gpirit, and indeed I felt a disposition
to breathe short and lie still, which
was very favourable to my purpose.
In spite of one’s reason, there is a
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tendency in the human tind to foye
and encourage fancies of's

agency, and I perceived it in mine
I felt chilled throughout, and i
though determined not to be so,

I was holding my teeth close, that
they might not chatter, when sudde,
ly the cold, damp, heavy touch
something like a naked arm wy
placed across my open eyes, whig,
upon my shrinking involuntarily, wy
as suddenly withdrawn. Summoniy
my courage, I shook off a tremoy
that seized my frame, and boltiy)
upright in bed, laid hold of my dat
lantern, and turned it so as to throy
a tlaze of light over the state-room;
and you may judge of my terror whe
I beheld, not a ghost, nor a thief, b
a tall, dark-coloured serpent standiy
nearly erect by my bed-side, withi§
eyes brightly gleaming from a hea
frightful and appalling beyond de
scription. Never.in my life hadl
seen such a fearful object, for fo the
usual hideous and disgusting

of a snake, were added features
culiarly its own, and which alme
led me to believe Satan himself wa
present before me, in the guise
this hateful reptile. The light ofmy
lantern, increased in brightness by1
polished steel reflector, fell in a glar
upon the devilish apparition, andl
discerned distinctly that its mouth wi
wide open, armed with large crook
ed fangs, and farnished with a Josg
tongue, that vibrated menacingly b
yond its jaws. Its head was rathe
small, but, on either side, its nek
was swollen out to an immense siz
inflated, as I imagined, with poisos,
which it was about te inject into Iy
veins, when it should spring and seize
hold of me; but what seemed more
horrible than allits other deformitie
was, that in this bloated mass, whick
bolstered around its collar, wert
things which appeared like two widé
eyes, in addition to the small ones®
its head ; and this sight almost con
vinced me that the monster ¢
only be some diabolical spirit, for
knew that no animals but insects hae
more than a pair of visual organs—

-
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o a state of mingled awe, doubt, and
ter dismay, rf:malned holding my
antern, and staring at the fhrc coun-
rance of the serpent, w_hlch all the
‘hile stood erect, waving its body
(hbe manner of a rope shaken at
end. while its tongue played
round its lips, its eyes glittered, and
< «cales gleamed. 1 felt, or fancied
hat | felt, as if fascinated by its
lance, and began to give myself up
r lost : for I had heard of the pow-
r of fascination possessed by snakes,
hich deprives the wvictim of the
nerey to escape or défend itself.—
bo<ides, this creature, serpent, or
evil, was not a small enemy of the
ind, for it stood nearly four feet
om the floor, which, as my bed was
xed down low, brought its head
arly level with my face ; and my
par of moving, lest I should provoke
to dart upon me, held me in a state
f stillness as complete as if 1 had
en rivetted by the hateful influence
which | was so much afraidd. Had
not been for an innate disbelief of
e existence of goblins, I should pro-
ably have spoken to the dragon who
ept me thus at bay, for it had all the
taracteristics of a demon, as far as
e imagination could array am evil
writ 1n a visible form; but either
epticism or terror kept my tongue
net, and, while neithber of us seem-
disposed to do otherwise than
are at each other, my candle, which
as nearly burnt out, sunk into the
cket, and the flame expired.
All my horrors before this moment
ere nothing to what seized me when
found myself exposed, in darkness,
D the venomous fary of an unknown,
ough undoubtedly a dangerous ser-
ent. A long hiss, which it uttered,
d which I deemed preparatory {o
S springing at me, wound up my
eelings to a pitch of desperation,
nd, having nothing else at hand, I
ashed my dark lantern to the place
here it had stood when the light
'asextingunished. Whether my mis-
llestruck the reptile or fiend I know
o, but a horrible hissing filled the
2e-room, and a rattling and groping

ne
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noise succeeded, and in a short time
I heard my enemy behind the bulk-
head, retreating swiftly, as its repeat-
ed sibilations indicated by their grow-
ing less audible.

Bathed in a cold sweat, and stiffen-
ed with fear as I was, I leaped out of
bed as soon as | was assured that the
devil was at some distance, and I ran
stumbling upon deck as fast as I could,
where T remained till day-light. I
then called a boat and went ashore,
to relate my adventure to the cap-
tain.

Captain Y heard my relation
with great attention, and with a little
indication of doubt, till it was nearly
ended ; but when I came to describe
the visage of the apparition, he fell
into such a cheking fit of laughter,
that I fancied he would have expired
in an agony of mirth. - At length he
became calmer, and; while he wiped
tears of merriment from his eyes, he
told me he believed my vision of Lu-
cifer was nothing else than a large
Cobra de Capello, which had belong-
ed to the mate who killed himself
aboard the ship. ¢¢ The mate,” ad-
ded he, ‘“was the last person who
occupied the state-room, for, being
disposed to be solitary, he volunteer-
ed to reside in the Marvel, as you
have done. This serpent he bought
of some jugglers in India, who used
to exhibit several of the kind to the
sailors, and it became his favourite
pet, as he was always inclined to sin-
gularity of habits and likings. Its
visits to you, I dare say, were only
the continuance of a custom he had
taught it of warming itself in his bed,

when it was chilly ; and had you re-
ceived it kindly, instead of staring it
out of countenance, you would have
found it a very amusing companion.”’’

““ But,”” cried I, in astonishment,
< the Cobra de Capello is a most poi-
sonous serpent !”’

¢« So itis,” replied my friend ; ** but
the Indian snake-charmers take out’
their fangs before they teach them to
dance; and this had doubtlessly un-
dergone that operation. What you
took for rage and menace, was only
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one of the tricks of dancing it had
been taught by its first masters, and
it was exhibiting its accomplishments
before you, to induce you to take it
into bed, when you threw the lantern
atit. 1 have seen it do the same
thing twenty times by my poor mate’s
bedside, when it wanted him to let it
creep between the blankets.”

This explanation was sufficient, and

A Vision of Lucifer.

I could have laughed as lom'll,.q
companion at my Own -terrom, jy
not the horror with which- the sup.
posed diabolical serpent had j
me still dwelt in my mind ; even noy
when 1 see a snake, | feel some sligk
renewal of my fears, though T sy,
to think of the delusion that occasioy.
ed them.—Tales of a Voyager 1ty g,
Arctic Ocean.

——
THE FRENCH AND BRITISH COURTS.

THE FRENCH COURT.

Some politicians are of opinion that
the king. .of France, while he pro-
fesses to concur with the British
cabinet id checking the interference,
of Ferdinand in the affairs of Fortu-
gal, secretly encourages this bigoted
prince in his unjustifiable proceed-
ings. The supposition is not alto-
gether improbable ; yet we do not
presume to accuse either the patron
of the Jesuits, or the northern au-
tocrat, of such clandestine intrigues.

Whatever may be the real senti-
ments of Charles X. on public affairs,
they do not transpire beyond his ca-
binet. In his drawing-room and his
friendly parties, the subject is not
mentioned. At these meetings,
however, he is not in general dull,
but shows considerable remains of
that elegant gaiety which distin-
guished bim in his youth: it there-
fore is not his fault, if the parties
are dull. Speaking of this court, a
periodical writer says, ¢ Picture to
yourself a drawing-room occupied
by twelve or fifteen dukes,and three
or four ladies. The company yawn,
and know not what to say, while
they anxiously wait till the clock
strikes eleven, which is the hour
for breaking up. In the middle of
the room, a pleasant-looking old
man, of very policshed manners, and
somewhat deaf, is seen playing at
whist. This is the king. A little
slender delicate woman, who is al-
ways in motion, and at other times
is remarkable for the natural viva-
city of her manners, now -yawns as
if she would dislocate her jaw; but,

like the duchess of Burgundy at t}
court of old Louis XIV., she ¢u
trives occasionally to diffuse aa a
of gaiety over the party. This j
the duchess de Berri. A fat ladyj
asleep with her arms folded on he
bosom. This is the duchess d'As
gouleme. She has the harsh yoic
and the brusque rough manner

the king her father. When he
royal highgess opens her mou

her voice drewns any conversatin
that may happen to be going on.

"THE BRITISH COURT.
Every thing goes on in the kingh
residence with the regularity
clock-work. He does not rise at

+very early hour, because.he doa

not think it necessary. Immediate
ly after breakfast, he engages i
whatever public business it ma
please him to interfere ; and this d
siness he executes with great 4
patch, and always evinces koW
ledge and research on the differe
subjects which are suggested to him,
with a firm opinion of his own. He
does not entertain much company;
but an elegant dinner is. every da
provided at about half-past 7 o’clock,
and he partakes liberally of it: yel
two or three glasses of sherry
dinner, and a few glasses of claret
after dinner, are the extent to which
he goes, as far as wine is concerned
On these occasions he never speaks
a word op political topics to those
whom he entertains, but his conver
sation is general, animated, anl(.ln?'
descending. The drama form#'2
frequent theme of conversation,
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maltlsts.

heridan’s name is sometimes mern-

ioned in terms of praise, as holding

hich station among the great dra-
It is asserted, that the royal
makes judicious comments, up-

ritic .

o the literary excellence of the old
omic writers, and ludicrously con-
rasts their labours with those of the

uthors of the present day. But his

<te is not confined to the drama;
or it embraces the whole range of
he belles lettres.  His mind is well
mbued with those principles of fine
aste, which he acquired in early

fouth under the tuition of Dr. Hurd
and Cyril Jackson. He reads most

{ the current literature of the day,
nd the works of Sir Walter Scott
yre in high estimation with him.
le is not particularly fond of philo-
ophical and scientific investigations,
or is he attached to mechanical
prts and  pursuits ; but no man is
ore conversant with painting and
yrchitecture.  His taste, in this re-
pect. is highly cultivated and refined,
ind he is justly proud of those em-
bellishmenis and decorations which

have been planned under his eye fin
the Metropolis and at Windsor.—At
nine o’clock precisely, he retires for
a short time to his dressing-room,
and, on his return, several card-ta-
bles are in readiness, and he most fa-
miliarly desires his guests to amuse
themselves. 'To those whom he
wishes to have at his own table, he
says, ¢ Come, a game at whist,—Mar-
chioness, do you sit there—My lord,
you there—=Sir Robert, there.” At
a distance, soft music is heard while
the game proceeds. The king is
an excellent whist-player, and wish-
es that his partner also should play

“well; and, when the {atter happens

to commit a mistake, or a repetition
of bad play occurs, his chagrin is
very palpable, although he never in
his play exceeds shilling-points. He
seldom p’.ys more than three rub-
bers, and at the conclusion he will
pay, or must be paid, most scrupu-
lously. He then takes leave of his
guests, and retires to rest. In the
next day’s amusements, the only vari-
ety is in the company and the dinner.

—-—+—
THOUGHTS OF LOVE.

FROM MOORE’S EVENINGY IN GREECE.

s o’er her loom the Lesbian maid
In love-sick languor hung her head,
‘nknowing where her fingers stray’d,
She weeping turn’d away, and said,
Obh, my sweet mother—’tis in vain—
| cannot weave, as once | wove—
o wilder’d are my heart and brain
With thinking of that youth I love !’

Again the web she tried to trace,
But tears fell o’er each tangled thread,
While, looking in her mother’s face,
Who o’er her watchful lean’d, she said,
¢ Oh, my sweet mother, ’tis in vain——
I cannot weave, as once | wove—
So wilder’d are my heart and brain
With thinking of that youth I love !*

S —
NARRATIVE OF THE BURMESE WAR,

BY MAJOR SNODGRASS. 1827.

Tre late contest with a fierce ene-

y in India excited greater attention
and interest than our wars with the
Mahrattas and the Pindarris, on ac-
count of the extraordinary character
of the people, and the commanding
fway which their sovereign exercis-
¢l over a great extent of coumtry.
Alreaty of peace succeeded ¢ it was
Quickly broken; and how long the
Tenewed pacification may continue,
N0 one can pretend to decide.

We shall not give a detail or even
an abstract of the war, because it is
not within the proper sphere of our
miscellany, but shall select various
particulars respecting the country
itself, and the prevailing manners
and customs, from the major’s curi-
ous narrative.

It appears that the British invad-
ers konew little or nothing of the regi-
on to which they were sent. They
landed without proper equipments,and
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almost without provisions, in the
most unhealthy season of the year,
in a country where they could not
advance, either by land or by water,
except under circumstances of the
most serious difficulty.

‘ The rainy monsoon (says the ma-
jor) was just setting in ; and np pros-
pect remained to us but that of along
residence in the miserable and dirty
hovels of ‘Rangoon, trusting to the
transports for provisions, with such
partial supplies as our foraging par-
ties might procure, from time to
‘time, by distant and fatiguing marches
into the interior of the country. In
the neighbourhood of Rangoon itself,
nothing beyond some paddy, or rice
in the husk, was found : the careful
policy of the Burmese authorities
had removed far beyond our reach
every thing that was likely to be of
use to an invading army.

* * * * *

‘For many days after the disem-
barkation of the troops, a hope was
entertained that the inhabitants, con-
fiding in the invitations and promises
of protection that were circulated
about the country, would return to
their homes, and afford some pros-
pect of local supplies during the time
we were obviously doomed to remain
stationary ; but the removal of the
people from their houses was only
the preliminary to a concerted plan
of laying waste the country in our
front, in the hope that starvation
would -speedily force the army to
leave their shores—a system long
steadily persevered in, with a skill
and unrelenting indifference to the
sufferings of the poor inhabitants,
that too clearly marked to what ex-

tremes a Burmese government and its

chiefs were capable of proceeding,

in defence of their country. Every

" day’s experience only increased our

disappointment, and proved how lit-

tle was known of the character of the
nation we had to deal with.

% * % % .

¢ The rains continued  during the

whole month of September, and

sickness had arrived ‘af an alarming

 they, in particular, suffered most s

_ ever proved, as it generally does,

height. An epidemic fever, whig
prevailed all over lndia, mad i
appearance among the troops, wh
although in few instances of a fys
tendency, left all those whom it;
tacked in a deplorable state of dely
lity, accompanied by cramps o
pains in -the limbs : men discharpy
from the hospitals were long in ry,
pairing their strength ; and too fpg
quently indulged in pine-apple
limes and other fruit with which thy
woods about Rangoon abound, bri
ing on dysentery, which, in the
exhausted state, generally termin:
ed in death. The incessant rai
with severe and indispensable duty
no doubt added to the sickness ;
although the climate is perhaps
favourable to Europeans as that ¢
any part of our eastern possessic

be

verely, dyingin great numbers dai

¢ Our situation at this time w
indeed truly melancholy;
those who still continued to do thei
duty, emaciated and reduced, cod
with difficulty crawl about.
hospitals were crowded, and,
all the care and attention of a r
merous and experienced medicd
staff, the sick for many months cc
tinued to increase, until scarcely
three thousand duty-soldiers wen
left to guard the lines. Floating hos
pitals were established at the moufh
of the river, and bread was furnish
ed in sufficient quantities, but
thing except change of season, or
climate, seemed likely to restore the
sufferers to health.

¥ % % % % *

¢ By the end of October the raim
had ceased ; and the return of the
cold season, at all times so ardently
hailed with pleasure in warm cli
mates, could not fail to receive t
double welcome from men who had
for five months experienced so much
misery and inconvenience. It how-

in countries subject to periodical
rains, that the most unhealthy period
is that which immediately follows
their termination, when the ur




holesome exhalations from the
ound, and noxious vapours from
eets of stagnant water, are preg-
ot with disease and death. This
as felt to be particularly the case

Rangoon ; and, 1in October, the
kness and number of deaths were
eater than in any previous month.’
Ranzoon was found to be rather a
pntemptible than a flourishing town.
We had been so much accustomed
hear Rangoon spoken of as a place

oreat trade and commercial im-
r?;mco, that we could not fail to
el (h~i;1pp0il)i0(| at 1ts mean and poor
pearance. We had talked of its
pstom-house, i1ts dock-yards, and its
srbour, until our imaginations led us

anticipate, if not splendour, at
ast some visible signs of a flourish-
g commercial city ; but, however
mble our expectations might have
pen, they must have still fallen
ort of the miserable and deso-
te picture which the place pre-
nted when first occupied by the
ritish troops.  The town, if a vast
semblage of wooden huts may be
enified by that name, is surroundea
y a wooden stockade, from sixteen
eighteen feet in height, which ef-
tually shuts out all view of the fine
ver which runs past it, and gives it
confined and 1insalubrious appear-
hce.  There are a few brick
puses (chiefly belongingto Europe-
s) within the stockade, upon which

eavy tax is levied ; and they are
ply permitted to be built by special
ithority from the government,which
seldom granted : it has ever been
e policy of the court of Ava to pre-
eot, as much as possible, both fo-
Pigners and natives from having
Duses of permanent materials, from
idea that they are capable of being
nverted into places of defence, in
hich refractory subjects might with-
and the arbitrary, unjust, and often
tel measures of their rulers. The
slom-house, the principal building
th@place, seemed fast tottering
ruin.  One solitary hull upon
€ stocks marked the dock-yard,
Pdafew coasting vessels and coun-
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try canoes were the only craft found
in this great commercial mart of In-
dia beyond the Ganges. One object
alone remained to attract universal
admiration : the lofty Shoedagon, or
Golden Dagon Pagoda, rising in splen-
dour and magnificence above the
town, presented a striking contrast
to the scene below.

“ The houses in Rangoon and Ava,
generally, are built of wood or bam-
boo ; those of the former material
usually belong to the officers 'of go-
vernment, or the wealthier descrip-
tion of inhabitants: the floors are
raised some feet above the ground,
which would contribute much to
their dryness, healthiness, and com-
fort, were not the space beneath al-
most, ihvariably a receptacle for dirt
and stagnant water, from which, du-
ring the heat of the day, pestilential
vapours constantly ascend, to the an-
noyance of every one except a
Burman.

¢ Herds of meagre swine, the dis-
gusting scavengers of the town, in-
fest the streets by day, and at night
they are relieved by packs of hungry
dogs, which effectually deprive the
stranger of his sleep by their inces-
sant howling, and midnight quarrels.

“ Rangoon contains an ArmeRian
and Portuguese church; a stpong
proof of liberality of sentimegf in
the government, and of freedom from
intolerance and religious prejudice
in the people.’

Some parts of the Burmese territo-
ry are particularly fine. The coun~
try from Pagahm-mew to Ava is
most beauliful : extensive plains of
the finest land, watered by the Irra-
waddy, are interspersed with ever-
green woods, only sufficiently large
to give beauty and variety to the
scenery ; and the banks of the river
are so thickly studded with villages,
pagodas, temples, monasteries, and
other handsome buildings, as to give,
under one coup d’eil, all the charms
of a richly-varied landscape, with
the more sterling beauties of a popu-
lous and fertile country.’

The territory abounds with valu-



able mines,—‘ but, as all mines
throughout the kingdom form one of
the numerous royal monopolies, and
are only worked at particular times,
by a special order from the sove-
reign, the nation derives little bene-
fit from their existence. ~ No specie,
however plentifal it may be, is per-
mitted to be exported, and this form-
ed one great drawback to the trade
with Ava : the merchants, unable to
carry off all their profits or returns
in produce, were often under the ne-
cessity of suspending their sales,
even when the demand was greatest,
and while the native traders were
ready to smuggle the money into
vessels at a great risk of seisure and
consequent forfeiture. Vast sums
are annually expended by the mo-
narch and his court, in building and
gilding pagodas, in the middle of
which, images of Ghandma, made of
solid gold are frequently buried,
particularly in the splendid and sa-
cred buildings of this description in
the neighbourhood of the capital.’
The account of a conference, evi-
dently proposed for the mere pur-
pose of gaining time, throws light on
the Burmese character :
¢ A request was sent from the ene-
my’s camp, that{wo men of rank,
desirous of conferring with the Eng-
lishgeneral, might.-be furnished with
assports, and allowed to come into
Rangoon by water. Leave was im-
mediately granted, and, in the course
of the forenoon, two war-boats made
their appearance, from which the
deputies landed, and were conducted
to the house where the British com-
missioners were waiting o receive
them. The principal personage of
the two, who had formerly been go-
vernor of Bassien, was a stout elder-
ly man, dressed in a long scarlet
robe, with a red handkerchief tied
" round his head, in the usual Burman
style. His companion, although
dressed more plainly, had much
move intelligence in his countenance ;
.and, notwithstanding his assumed in-
‘ diﬂ'erence and humble demeanour,
it soon became evident that to bim
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the management of the
was intrusted, though hllcolul
outwardly treated him in every

pect as an inferior.

“ The twq chiefs sat down wigh ‘
the ease and famihiarity of old friends,
neither constraint nor any ""Ptol
of fear appeared about either ;
paid their compliments to the Bnmi
officers, and made their remarkg o
what they saw with the utmost free.
dom and good humour. The elde
chief then opened the subject of thej
mission, with the question, * Why ap
you come here with ships and g.
diers 7’ accompanied with m
professions of the good faith, sipee
rity, and friendly disposition of (b
Burmese government. The causy
of the war, and the redress that wa
demanded, were again fally explais
ed to them. The consequences o
the line of conduct pursued by the
generals, in preventing 2ll communi

cation with the court, were:
pointed out, and they were bre
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to acknowledge that a free !nd- A
reserved discyssion of the- 2 thus
issue could alone avert the evils s ers,
calamities with which their countryJ wer
was threatened. ~Still they would il Nec
neither confess that the former re il nea
monstrances of the Indian govem te
ment had reached their king, netjill bot
enter inlo any arrangement for par
moving the barrier they had placelliill Th
in the way of negociation, but urgel, il for
with every argument they ¢ st
think of, that a few days’ delsyj il
might be granted, to enable ten
to confer with an officer of high ra try
then at some distance up the river, gu
they were, however, desired to ta iy
notice, that delay and procrastinatinfiill led
formed no part of our system, ad At
that the war would be vigorot Ca
prosecuted until the king of An fro
thought proper to send officers, wiltJill sh:
fall authority to enter upon 2 trealy J str
with the British commissioners. pa

¢ The elder chief, who had loudlfjill an
proclaimed his love of peace, corjill fr
tinued chewing his betel-put an

ea

much composure, receiving the i
ar

timation of a continuance of b
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(jes with more of the a'uj and cool-
ness of a soldier who considered war

his trade, than became the pacific
C};l‘[.“(ftcr he ussumgd, wl.lile his
more shrewd companion vainly en-
deavou.ed to concea! ln.s vexntnqn
.t the unpleasant termination of their
mission, and the unexpected failure
of their arts and protestations. A-
«1in alluding to his being no warrior,
he hoped that the ships had strict
orders not to fire upon him; but,

while he said so, in stepping into his
hoat, there was a contemptuous
«mile upon his own face and the
countenances of his men, that had
more of defiance than entreaty in it.

‘The boatmen wore broad Chi-
nese hats, which sheltered their bo-
dies from the weather, and in some
measure softened their harsh, bold,
and strongly-marked features. They
went off with great speed, rising
to their short oars, and singing
in chorus, ¢ Oh, what a happy king
have we!”” ’

A more important conference is
thus described.—¢ The commission-
ers, with their respective guards,
were encamped upon the plain of
Neoun-ben-zeik, at the distance of
nearly a mile asunder; and in the
intermediate space, equidistant from
both camps, a house had been pre-
pared as a place of conference.
The necessary arrangements and
formalities of the meeting were then
stipulated, by subordinate officers,
with the most scrupulous exactness,
tenaciously adhering to the most
trivial points of form, and carefully
guarding against any thing that
might be construed into an acknow-
ledgement of the slightest inferiority.
At length, both parties, leaving each
Camp at the same moment, met in
front of the conference-house, where
shaking of hands and every demon-
stration of amicable feeling having
passed, the parties entered the house
and sat down on two rows of chairs
fronting each other: the Wongees,
and their suite, in all fifteen chiefs,
each bearing the chain of nobility,

am\i dressed in their splendid court-
OL. I,
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dresses, evidently doing grievous
penance in seats they had never been
accustomed to, that no difference
might appear, even in the most
trifling particular, between the par-
ties.
¢ Sir Archibald Campbell opened
the business, by a brief recapitula-
tion of the unprovoked aggressions
which had obliged the Indian govern-
ment, after many fruitless endeavours
to gain redress bv mild measures, to
appeal to arms in vindication of their
invaded rights and insulted territory ;
and of the success that had crowned
its efforts by the conquest of the
best half of the Burmese dominions.
He then alluded to the imposing si-
tuation and formidable strength of
the British force, concluding with a
statement of the terms upon which
he was empowered to sign a peace,
and at once evacuate the country
with his army. The Kee-Wongee
and his colleague replied, that the
aggressions we complained of were
unaythorized by the Burmese go-
vernment, and entirely owing to the
unwarrantable conduct of three bad
men who were employed in Arracap,
and had kept back the letters and re-
monstrances of the Indian govern-
ment from the konowledge of the
king ; with many other frivolous and
absurd excuses, in which a scru-
pulous regard to truth was little at-
tended to, as was fully proved to
them, without, in any way, affronting
or offending their feelings—truth
being by them scarcely rated as a
virtue. They then tried various
methods of inducing the British ge-
neral to withdraw the principal de-
mands ; stating the advantages we
should derive &s a mercantile natiop,
by a friendly accommodation with
them ; that it might cost them their
heads to show such terms as were:
offered to the king ; and, finally,
proposing that the business should
be settled, as they had formerly con-
cluded a peace nearly in similar cir-
cumstances with the Chinese, by
forgetting the past, and pledging mu-
tual friendship for the future; and
3N
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that, although the dignity and most
sacred customs of the nation alike
forbade the king of Ava to accede to
any terms imposed upon or dictated
to Lim, yet, when the British army
shouid have left the countiy, there
was nothing we could ask, that he,
out of the generosity of his heart,
would not cheerfully besiow. When
told that history gave a very different
termination to the Chinese war, they
laughed heartily at being detected
by our knowledge ofthe fact; and
after long discussions, and trying eve-
ry expedientto induce a modification,
finding the British general firm and
unbending in his proposals, they at
last requested that a prolongation of
the armistice for twenty days
might be granted, to enable them to
forward the termsto Ava, and re-
ceive his majesty’s commands upon
the subject.

¢ Nothing was more striking du-
ring the conference than the anxiety
of the chiefs to show themselves
well acquainted with the manners
and customs of European nations,
and their own claim to rank in every
respect as high as any of them in the
scale of society—taking every op-
portunity of repeating the words in
allusion to their own country and
England, ¢ The two great and civi-
lized nations,”’ reprobating the putting
of prisoners to death, and many oth-
er barbarous acts they are in the
constant practice of.  Upon the
whole, however, they conducted
themselves
and good-humour, and we parted on
the most friendly terms.  They
dined with Sir Archibald Campbell,
comporting themselves at table with
ease and propriety, narrowly observ-
ing every motion of their entertain-
ers, and showing amazing quickness
in following their example. They
freely partook of every thing on the
table; a ham in particular seemed
to be much relished, and, at the Kee-
- Wonghee’s request, was made over
to him in a present ; but either from
- taste, or respect, to the orders of
the king, which forbid the use of

with much discretion '
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wine and spirituous liquors,
drank sparingly, once or twice %
filling their glasses to the toasty thq
were proposed. It may be questjop.
ed, whether their lordships woq)y
have been so abstemious -in private
asthe lower orders are so excessivei
ly fond of liquor of every descriptiog
that they ravely hesitate, whep iy
their power, to disobey an order, the
penalty of which is death.’

The portrait of a man of distinc.
tion, who acted as general, has bof}
strong lights and deep shades:—
“ The character of Maha Bandool
seems to have been a strange mis.
ture of cruelty and generosity, talent
with want of judgement, and a stro
regard to personal safety, combined
with great courage and resolution,
which never failed him till death
The acts of barbarous cruelty he

- committed are too numerous to be

related ; stern and inflexible in all
bis decrees, he appears to have er
perienced a savage pleasurein wit
nessing the execution of his bloody
mandates : even his own hand wa
ever ready to punish with death the

. slightest mark of want of zeal in

those he had intrusted with com
mands, or the defence of any post
Still his immediate adherents are
said to have been sincerely attached
to him; uncontrolled license t
plunder and extort from all whe
were unfortunate enough to meet
Bandoola’s men, may, no doubt,
have reconciled them to their situz
tion, and confirmed them much o
their attachment to their leader.
Our author has well delineated the
bold and warlike character of the
natives. A subject of the Burman
empire is ¢ accustomed, from his ear-
liest years, to consider war and fo-
reign conquest as his trade, and the
plunder of the countries he invades,
as the fair and legitimate reward of
his toil : he seldom gives or receives
quarter from his enemies ; and,
while on foreign service, is ever 100
ready to execute the cruel orders?
his chiefs, whose policy it is to ex
tirpate all who are likely to be trot




blesome, and to impress those, whom
leads them to spare, with a
.ome and deep-rooted terror
arms.  Guided by

h!ll'_

whol
(e Burman

for , . .
leaders, whose barbarous ideas of
edu ’ . ¢ .

successful warfare consist 1In laying
. n enemy’s country, and whose
fame and Te wards are measured by
e numbers of the enemy that are
«in or carried 1nto bondage, 1t too

1”‘ ue I"I\ ‘HH()\\\ lh lt lh(‘ "‘Ul(l“ l‘
Jeaving the best: ind kindest feelings (»1‘
the heart in the cotlage that contains

ll,‘ rfamily, and forgetting every feel-

s of humanity as a dut) pursue,with
I ;._i\ ss indifference, every species
of cruelty and excess, among the un-
j'“,3“;|..1(: people who have experi-
the awful visitation of a Bur-
mese army.  When engaged in of-
fensive warfare, which, 1n their na-
tive quarrels, has generally been the
the Burmese are arrogant, bold
and daring :.possessed of strength and
activity beyond all their neighbours,
untl(,.limblt‘ of enduring great fatigue,
their movements are rapid, and their
perseverance In overcoming obsta-
cles, almost 1rresistible ; possessed,
too, of superior science and ability in
their peculiar system of fighting, they
had seldom met their equals in the
field, or even experienced serious re-
sistance 1n the numerous conquests
which of late years had been added
to the empire, until the increasing
arrogance and aggressions of their
government brought them, at last, in
confact with an enemy of a very dif-
ferent description from any with
whom they had yet contended.”

'I‘lu' private characters of the peo-

enC( i

Ccase,

lll_\. .md averse to \\OII\, the ul!e
being allowed, or rather compelled,
totoil for the support of the family,
“hllv the husband passes his time in

idleness, smoking, or ¢ hewing betel,

ok}

all ranks,  His wants, however, are
few and simple ; rice and a little
pickled fish constitute the chief arti-
cles of food, while water is his only

Grin

rok : naturally good-humoured and
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contented, he seems happy and re-
signed, bearing all the oppressions, to
which he may be subjected, with
apathy and indifference ; and in his
own house heis kind and affectionate
to his children.  Yet it must be al-
lowed that the DBurmese are little
guided or restrained in their conduct
and actions by any moral principle

selling their daughters, even to stran-
gers |)|‘;lrt|m~
does the transaction re-
flect either disgrace or shame on the
parties concerned. up-
on political grounds, strictly prohi-
bits any woman from leaving the
country ; and the unhappy females,
who are sacrificed to this disgraceful
custom, generally return to their fa-
milies, in no way slighted or degrad-
ed, but more frequently, as objects
of envy, from the little stock of
wealth they bring back with them.—
[t has often been objected to the Bur-
mese, that they are given to pilfer-
ing, lying, and dissimulation, as well
as insolent and overbearing to stran-
cers ; but the remark may be, in a
great measure, confined to the nu-
merous government functionaries and

IS a Commoin

3

them ; nor

’ nor
ameng

Government,

their followers, with whom every
town and village in the kingdom
abound : these are indeed a vile

race, who exist by fraud and oppres-
ston, and who, upon pumerous pre-
tences, are always ready to rob and
plunder all who come within the in-
fluence of their authority ; the poor
people, on the contrary, the best
part of the nation, are frank and hos-
pitable, and by no means deficient in
qualities which would do honour to
more civilized nations. They, very
generally, can read and write ; are
acute, intelligent, and observing:
and, although frequently impressed
with high notions of their own sove-
reign and country, show no illiberal-
ity to strangers or foreigners who
reside among them. In a word, to
sum up their character, their virtues
are their own, and their faults and
vices those of education, and the per-
nicious influence of a cruel and des-
potic government.’
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The Burmese seemed to have bor-
rowed their religion fromHindoostan:
" but they have not so steadily or uni-
formly preserved their faith and
worship as their Brahmin neighbours.
In some respects they resemble the
Romanists. They are fond of pro-

—— ,
ANECDOTE OF DR. W——, OF CAMDEN TOWN.

Tms Reverend Clergyman, so well
known for his researches into the
original Greek-Text of the Evange-
lists, and not more distinguished for
his extensive learning, than for his
propensity for those amusements
which characierized Parson Adams,
related the following anecdote of
himself, to a select circle of friends.
The conversation happened to turn
upon the folly of some men’s wives ;
¢ upon which, (said the Doctor,) I will
give you an instance of the folly of
mine, and, | am persuaded, you must
acknowledge it exceeds any thing
you ever heard of.” He thus pro-
ceeded : ¢ You must know, thatsome
time ago the Bishop of London was
confemplating a translation of the
Four Gospels, and it occurred to his
Lordship, that he probably might de-
rive some advantage by consulting
me upon the subject. 1 need not
~ tell yoa how much attached I am to
my pipe, nor what irresistible
charms [ find ina gawme of skittles.
Now I happened tobe enjoying both
my favourite amusements at the
Wheat-Sheaf, when his Lordship
ordered his carriage, and repairing
to my house, enquired whether I was
at home? Mrs. W , instead of
absolately denying me, as a sensible
woman ought to have done, imme-
diately said I was at the Wheat-
Sheaf. The Bishop natarally
thought the Wheat-Sheaf might be
some corn chandler’s where 1 was
disposing of my tythe corn, or the
produce of my glebe land.—He
said to his coachman, ¢ John, do you
know where the Wheat-Sheaf is 7
‘O yes, my Lord,’ replied John,
¢ Well drive there.’ John obeyed,
and in a few minutes the carriage

cessions ; they observe A species f or t

Lent, which is followed by pg
festivity ; in praying they use rog
ries ; and they are addicted (but yy
the women) to monastic seclusign,
Lady’s Magazine.

stopped at the alehouse, where |
was in the height of my glory. Ti,
Bishop stared at the appearance
the place, as well he might. Hog.
ever he alighted, and asked th
landlord whether one Dr. W—
was there? ¢ Always at this hog
(returned Boniface) you’ll find hi
in the skittle-ground.’ “ The
skittle-ground ! (muttered his Lo
ship, as he advanced) what can‘he
be doing there? e soon dis
vered me, in the midst of the profe
num vulgus, who were attending mi
nutely to the circumstances of (i
gymnastic game. 1was the herod
the contest, and was unluckily, 4
that precise moment, in the ve
act of endeavouring to tip all t
nine. I was stooping down with
pipe in my mouih, the skirts of mj
coat tucked under my left arm, af
a bowl in my right hand ; my wig
little awry. 1 was aiming at th
middle pin, and exclaimed, ¢ W
here goes at the Head of the Church!
Before the bowl had well quitte
my grasp, the Bishop tapped me
‘the shoulder, saying, ¢ What, Doct
is it you ? I looked round, and be
came petrified, as if I had seen the
Gorgon’s Head. 1 could not spe
for some time, but at last I stamme
ed out, ¢Yes my Lord, it is me
¢ 1 am surprised to see you in such®
place,” added his Lordship.—*/ 5
I am equally astonished at seeinf od
your Lordship : but you must kn¢ had
my Lord, that | am afflicted with J™
pain jn the chest, attended, at timesguy® ¢
with a difficulty of utterance. YoujuQ" l
Lordship may easily perceive hovjy"s
I am affected at this moment.” 1 Mo\
perceive it indeed,’ rejoined {thJ'c
Church Dignitary. 1 continuel d
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{his complaint my phwlcmna
Jer me to use the exercise, in
hich you me employed, and
y te |1 me l shall derive great be-
it from it” The l»l~hop turned
is heel, and left me with this
mark—¢ Pro ceed, good doctor,
‘h vour game, | wis h you all the
l £t from it \mxr ph\ﬂcmnﬂ have
omised you; but | am afraid it
il never procure you a Benefice.’

or

see

yonh

To the Eduor of the

SJR.—As a counterpart to the hu-
ourous piece on o Sleoping in the
irk.”” published in your last Num-
r, I send you the following, which
scribes a scarcely less humourous
ene. Y ours, M.

THE BOTTLE OF BARM.

Jexxy,” said a country woman to
er buxom daughter, during one of
he warm mornings of last summer,
Jenny, ye’ll awa’ to the town and
ring hame a bottle o’ barm wi’ you.”
was the preaching day with Jenny,
dlmvm" “trysted to meet lmrJoe v
nodded an assent to her mother’

mllldl)(ls, with a beam 1n ber o)e
hat bespoke as much of love as obe-
ience. Ilaving accordingly lost np
me in dis p‘d}ln"' her charms to the
est advantage, she plunged a quart
tle in among the sundries which
ever {11l to occupy the capacious
eceptacle, denominated by country
amsels, a side-pocket, and so smart-
‘tripped her way to town, that she
as half-way on her return before
e sun had reached his meridian.—
Vhether it was that Jenny had been
¢ized with more than ordinary feel-
zs of devotion, or that the witty
od, being in a frolicksome humour,
ad resolved on playing off one of his
ranks upon her, we shall not pretend
0 say, but certain it s that Jenny,
n b~ oding her way homewards, was
t passing the kirk as she got a
impse of her Joe stepping into it.
legardless of the well-corked battle
pf barm, Jenny instinctively pursued

= f6 e et . e —

Anecdote of Dr. W——.
Now,

ther you ever heard of any woman’s
committing an act half so silly, as a
clergyman’s wife sending a bi‘lhop
to a skittle ground in scarch of her
husband 7’
the application of the story, and Mrs.
W
milted to have,
ceeded the folly of all their wives.
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my friends, I ask you, whe-

The company confessed

was by common consent, ad-
in this instance, ex-

+

the same conrse, and set herself down

beside a blowsy wife from Dollar,
who had travelled a dozen miles that
morning to hear the word in its puri-
ty, if not to retail it still more delect-
ably, on her return, to the drowthy
gossips of her parish. Jenny bhad
scarcely time to look about her, till
the vicant seat beside her was occu-
pied by an equally ponderous per-
sonage, in the shape of a horse cou-
per’s wife from the West. Had Jen-
ny been thinking more of her mother,
and less of her sweetheart, itis likely
it would have occurred to her, that
so smart a walk, and so warm a day,
were sufficient to have roused 1o a
state of rebellion more quiescent mat-
ter than that which dangled by her
side, and in this way avoiding bring-
ing its heat to the provoking tempera-
ture induced by her person on the
one side, and the horse couper’s wife
on the other. Be these things as
they may, the heat which had com-
menced to seal Jenny’s eyes in peace-
ful slumbers, acted so powerfully on
the turbulent properties of the barm,
that an explosion was inevitable.—
Soon after Jenny had taken her seat
the bottle popt its neck out, as if re-
solved on tantalizing a thirsty cobler, -
who sat directly in front,suffering not
a little from the libations of the pre-
vious evening. The only eye he had
was directed to the bottle, as if anxi-
ous to be better acquainted with its
contents—when suddenly, with terri-
fic report, out flew the cork, follow-
ed by a fair portion of the angry
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liquid—both pursuing their course
so directly towards the unsuspectling
optic, that they fairly closed the poor
son of Crispin’s only inlet to daylight.
The cork as smartly rebounded, and
striking the nose of a knight of the
shuttle, roused him whilst gaping ob-
liviously at the pulpit. The kirk was
all in a buzz—and every mother’s
son, aye and daughter too, with out-
stretched neck, stared round to as-
certain the cause. ‘ The hussy,”
exclaimed the blowsy wife o’ Dollar,
« she’s poisoned a’ my claes.”—

—_—
IS HE MARRIED ?

“ Waat!” I exclaimed, stirring the
fire to make a blaze, for I had not
ordered candles,  Is it possible 7—
With Mr. and Mrs. Charles Thomson’s
compliments—Charles Thomson mar-
ried ! married ! poor fellow! I has-
tily obtained a candle, opened the
packet, and found in it a piece of
bridal cake with a few words, written
1n a small female hand, informing me
that < Mr. and Mrs. Charles Thom-
son’’ would be ready to receive visi-
tors en a certain day. I was perfect-
ly astonished. Charles Thomson
married ? [ should sooner have ex-
pected snow at Midsummer. Mar-
ried! we were upon terms of the
greatest intimacy ; we have dined
together, day by day, for several
years past; and yet I never even
suspected that he was inlove. When
I last saw him he told me that he was
about to visit Tunbridge Wells on
business. And then to whom is he
married? Everybody knows Charles
Thomson ; he is to be seen in every
book-shop and at every book-stall
and book-auction in London. His
days are spent in public libraries,
and his nights, for the most part, in
his study. For himself he is the
meekest, mildest, most unobtrusive
and modest fellow in existence, he
never can speak to a woman without
blushing ; and as for wooing—pshaw !
the thing is impossible! He must
bave courted ty deputy, and have
been married by proxy. I could not

The Bottle of Barm.

“ Preserve us, if she hasna sticki
minister,”” whispered the horse.co,
per’s wife. Jenny, as soom.as g
discovered the cause of all. this coq,
fusion, made her thumb take

of the cork—but unluckily proy;
either too large or too small for 3 stop.
per, the enraged barm occasi
made its escape, producing a specig
of music that kept contemptuous tim,
with the doleful ditty of poor Jenny,
as she hurriedly moved off, exclain.
ing, ‘“ preserve me, was €ver woma
in sic a predicament !”’

understand it ; and when I went o
of doors the annoyance was still gres
ter. I was continually met by suc
questions as ¢ pray, who is M
Charles Thomson 7’ ¢ Who wou
have thought Charles Thomson wouk
have married? I never was so
tonished as when I heard of it : wh
is she 7’ ¢ don’t know.” N
sense ! impossible !”” It is true
said I, surlily, and walked on.

Time, however, passed away asit
was wont to do, and the period ap
proached at which the happy couple
were expected to retorn to town.—
But a few morniggs before that day
arrived I was astonished by the usud
sudden and abrupt entrance of my
old friend Charles into my parlou
«X.,” said he, ¢ how d’you-do ?” &
paused a moment, regarding my ol
friend, whose looks were full of tros
ble and anxiety, and then kindly i
quired ¢ My dear Charles how are
you, how—"" I hesitated, T would t
inquired “how is Mrs. Thomson,"
but the words would not come forth,
and I closed the sentence with ¢ whea
did you return to town ?”’

¢ Only last night ; what an unlucky
affair this is.” - -

“Ah!” said I, < I was dismally
surprised to hear of it. How came
you to be led intoit ?”’

““Oh; Lord, I don’t know : we aré
all of us overtaken at times, and[
really thought I was doing a kind:
ness.’”’ -




Is he Married ?

A kindness !” e_choe(I I, “yes,
nt at a very serious (‘x[mngQ_ .
"..'; didn’t you talk to me nhon.t it 77
‘--'Hh! [ had a sortof presentiment
[ <hould repentit, and I thought
would only laugh at me. Jut

n | do .’w
What can voudo! Why I sup-
u have already done every
hat con be done ; there 1s no
out of it now.”’
aid not, but I must change

. .
le of hving.

am all

Al

“« AL, that you must; you must
iye up your old literary pursuits,
nd attend closely to your profes-

. and all our comfortable dinners

«« Ah, those are all at an end.”
«But did you get no money at
Il 7’ inquired I.

« Not a sixpence,’’ was the answer,
it was purely a matter of accom-
hodation.”

“ An accommodation ! why, zounds
pan! how could you be such a fool
“0Oh! I was taken by surprise in
n evil moment. But, ’egad it will
e a lesson to me, I suppose I must
ell Harbour Court !”’

487

““Nay, I hope it’s not g0 bad as
that—"’

“ Indeed, but it 1s; where
you am | to get £500 7"

“ £500! Why what are you think-
ing about 77’

“Thinkingabout,” repliedCharles,
““why about Siilery’s bills,” produc-
ing at the same time, a newspaper
with the announcement of his bank-
ruptcy—*¢ What else should I think

)3

about

“Ha! ha'!ha!” cried I, laughing
at the equivoque, *“ and I have been
talking about your marriage.”

¢ Marriage ! nonsense ! what could
put that into your head :»

“ My dear fellow !”” exclaimed 1,
‘¢ satisfy me that you are not mar-
ried, and I will make you easy about
Sillery’s bills.  His bankruptcy has
been superseded, and I have money
in my hands to pay your accept-
ances.”’

I then produced my bride cake
and its envelope—all turned out to
be a hoax—we still have our old
literary dinners, and Charles Thom-
son 1s not married.

think

_+—
VARIETIES.

ESCRIPTION OF THE PAMPAS OR
GREAT PLAIN ON THE EAST OF THE
CORDILLERA.

Tue great plain, or Pampas, on the
ast of the Cotrdillera, 1s about nine
undred miles in breadth, and the
art which I have visited, though un-
er the same latitude, 1s divided into
ezions of different climate and pro-
uce. On leaving Buenos Aires, the
rst of these regions is covered, for
ne hundred and eighty miles, with
lover and thistles; the second re-
ion, which extends for four hundred
nd fifty milee, produces long grass ;
ud the third region, which reaches

e base of the Cordillera, is a grove

tlow trees and shrubs. The second

nd third of these regions have nearly

‘¢ same appearance thoughout the

ear, for the trees and shrubs are

vergreens, and the immense plain of

grass only changes its colour from
green to brown ; but the first region
varies with the four seasons of the
year in a most extraordinary manner.
In winter, the leaves of the thistles
are large and luxuriant, and the
whole surface of the country has the
rough appearance of a turnip-field.
The clover in this season is extreme-
ly rich and strong; and the sight of
the wild cattle‘grazing in full liberty
on such pasture is very beautiful. In
spring, the clover has vanished, the
leaves’ of the thistles have extended
along the ground, and the country
still looks like a rough crop of turnips.
In less than a month the change is
most extraordinary ; the whole re-
gion becomes a luxuriant wood of
enormous thistles, which have sud-
denly shot up to a height of ten or
eleven feet, and are all in full bloom.
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The road or path is hemmed in on
both sides; the view is completely
obstructed ; not an animal 1s to be

seen ;. and the stems of the thistles
are so close to each other, and so
strong, that, independent of the pric-
kles with which they are armed, they
form an impenetrable barrier. The
sndden growth of these plants is quite

enumerates several experiments f

by M. Bertrand it a
coal possesses the/pows
acting the fatal effécts

. . .:- oL
poisons on the animal“bgds

prove this fact, the third of whg
was made on himself. ¢ At haf p,
seven in the morning,” he states, «|
swallowed. fasting, five grains of 5\ o:. 1.

astonishing ; and, though it would be senick powder, in half a glag

an unusual misfortune in military his- strohg mixture of charcoal ; g
tory, yet it is really possible, that an quarter before eight I perceived
invading army, unacquainted with painful sensation of heatin the g
this country, might be imprisoned by mach, with great thirst. [ (b SIR,
these thistles before they had timeto drank another glass of the charcoANx1oUS !
escape from them. The.summer is At half past nine the oppres pseful  k
not over before the scene undergoes pain ceased.in the stomach, and ountry,

another rapid change; the thistles followed by an uneasy sensation i eavours
suddenly lose their sap and verdure, the viscera.—Being very thirsty, orthy a
their heads droop, the leaves shrink drank several cups of an infusion p subscrl
and fade, the stems become black and orange flowers, and at 11, was c making ‘!
dead, and they remain rattling with pletely well. At noon I dined ime, fe:

thebreeze one against another, until usual, without inconvenience, hich it
the violence of the pampero or hur- could perceive no further derang use me,
ricane levels them with the ground, ment in the digestive functionJie little m
where they rapidly decompose and Thesame experiment was made wif ind a goc
disappear—the clover rushes up, corrosive sublimate of mercur nthe sele

- S e o g A ——— ————— i - R e el A e e

and the scene is again verdant.”’— with the same result. As we ha would re
Head’s Journeys across the Pampas hitherto been unacquainted with afe™" *°
and Andes. article capable of rendering ot wish
mineral poisons inert, the commugie)'"> t

IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. cation of M. Bertrand of the result ription

By some recent experiments, made his experiments is of vast importans r:rkn;)itk
. _ 1 I\le(hc‘

‘ TO CORRESPONDENTS. T

I~ the Acadian Reeorder of May 26th, there is a communication from PENNA;W mentiont
the following Note appended to it :—* I am much obliged to the Editor of the *Ac s bein
an Magazine,’ for conferring on me the title of ¢ Pictou Student.” A disappointed o bsa J
respondent will readily know his own signature, without an addition to it which G
never intended.” erhaps
In designating Penna a ¢ Pictou Student’ we had no intention of hurting his feelis§ hose w]
much less of casting the smallest reflection on that useful seminary, which has alre e equal
produced students who are a credit totheir teachers, and promise fair to be orname In the
to any society in which they may move. Is Penna ashamed of being called a “P t fell in
Student 2 If so, it must arise from his having profitted too little by the instruc tol
of his teachers. Is it because he is * a disappointed correspondent” that he is Sl P'case
-pleased ?  Why should he be displeased? The Recorder has opened its pages tol ice.
and certainly it has shown great condetcension to such unmeaning stuff as his o hich t
munication consists of. It .rgally.exemplifies his own language when, speaking of he wes
Press, he says, *¢ It receives $aich .immense quantities of nonsense and ILL NA
that every simple school boy supposes himself qualified to be an author—and his T )
appears in print.”
Arion and Philologus will appear in our next. _
We request our Correspondents to be particular in - addressing
Communications to Mr. J. S. CunnaezrLL, Printer of the ACADIAN MA Liven
ZINE, to prevent mistakes, as other publications in town, bear the b M

of ¢ Acadian.” " Bos.
END OF VOL. I.



