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THE EXILE®S VISIONS OF HOME,

YR ATOR CALDER" éAuPnzLL.

A vision of green woods and sunny. braes,—
A vision of bright waters and fair ﬁelds,
Of primrose paths, and lonely hedgerow ways,
‘Orchards and huts—such ae {he woodman builds
Among the autumnal forests —Memdry strays
To England, and through Fancy’s glass discovers
The treasures of the past—the wealth of days,
Whose time misspent around me, ghostlike, hovers-—
Chiding, with grave rebuke and solemn tone,
For wasted seasons, now for ever gone !

A vision of home-gardens, rich and rare,
Flowers on thé stem and frujts upon the bough,
" And glad eyes glancing from redundant hair,
And frank young voices, true and mirthful now,
Too soon to learn craft’s lesson, sorrow’s strain,
* Taught in that cruel school—the worLD {~—Around
1 look on scenes I ne’er may see again,
Save thus in faney. Yonder hill, tree-crown’d—
‘That moor remote, where mosses gaily show
Brown, orange, lilag tints, blent in one gorgeous glow !

* And there are forms beloved, with gentle eyes,
v And hands that welcome me with pressure kind ;—
0 1'fet me sleep for ever,—never rise
me the rapt dreams, which thus my senses bind !
But Trath—that slowly, sorrowfully steals
““Through the strange dazzling mists of blinding En'or—-q
‘Arouses me to watchfulness, reveala
. The far-off land 1 pine in—and in terror
I shut my eyes,—but.shut my eyes in vain,—
Faney,hath fied, and shattered Memory’s chain !

JENNY TAMSON'S SURPRISE.

BY ALLAN CUNNINGHAM.

THERE are uyihgi which become proverbial, and form what 1
Vmay «call the fleating wisdom of mankind : and there are sayings
of a limited nature, which, like the <oice of the stream, are heard
butin the district whence they arose. From one of these latter
my little story comes. -

_ Bome years ago—but in matters of truth it is well to be arti-
cular—on the eleventh of July 1831, I wandered into a valley on
the Scottish side of the Tweed, with which some of my school-boy
feelings were connected. I had beena round score of years
away, and all seemed altered : the_hills, and the atreams were
all that remaioed to me, and I set down the changes which
man or time had wronght on what Iloved, as personal in-
jarics. *¢ See,” Isaid to myself, “ the old family of Drum-
coltrum is gone, and the new proprietor has cast down their
tower, where the wild-hawk built for a century beyond the reach
of the most venturous school-boy : and bhere too—the little stream
which once made its way southward through a fragrant wilderness

" of hawthorn and hazel, and beneath whose overhanging banks of

Ve

tuef T used -to grope for trouts—is now confined between two
straight walls of stone, and lifis up its imprisoned voice, with a
tone in which there is something of lament : And what is this?
Why the Trysting-tree, hung in summer with garlands of honey-
suckle, and beneath whose shade T first committed the double fol-
ly of love and rhyme,— is stubbed out by the merciless hoe of
this bone-manuring lord, and here lies its venerable trunk wither-
ing in the sun, with the names of a hundred lovers, and the rhymes
of ten district bards, obliterated for ever.’” I could look on
this no longer ; so turned my steps into a little wild rocky ravine,
on whosge flinty sides I was sure improvement would bresk its
teeth if it tried them.

Here matters went more to my mind : I took off my hat, and
kneeling, drank heartily from a clear cool spring, at which a thou-
sand school-boys, as well as wild-deer, had drunk in their day ;
when I looked up, the old cottage stood before me, where 1 now
and then supped curds and cream : the same thin' blue smoke
seemed ascending from its wattled and rope-bound chimney : the
hedgg of wild plum which hemmed in the kale-yard and afforded
shelter for some hives of pees, was not a hand-bréadth higher than

‘when T was last.in the land : nay, I imagined the very biry of the

nginmng—wheel of its thrifty- inmate sitting at the door in the sun-
shine, was the same, and the same, certainly, the air which she
was crooning. 1 was at the old woman's elbow before she saw

* .

me, She started so as almost to overset the wheel, and exclaim-
ed, * Hegh, sirs ! this is Jenny Tamson’s parprise owre again.”

¢ Jenny ‘Tamson’s surprise,” 1 daid, and what sort of sur-
prise was that, dame ?*?

 Eh !and wha are ye that comes sae far to ask so little ?** she
answered, tartly. ¢ Ye’ltbe one of thae travellers who come and
clink down an auld wife’s words and looks with pencils and keel-
vines, into a book of travels,and come owre us a’ wi’a Jenny
Tamson’s surprise.—~Awa’ wi’ ve,”” ’
« No, no, Elspith,” I said, holding out my hand, * ye are
far mista’en jn me, as the ballad says, which ye used to sing, and
to which I listened, when I should have been learning the Proof
Catechism. Know ye not the cheep of the bird that gre 7 up un-
der your own wing 2>

« God gulde me P’ she exclaimed, ‘“and have & «3’on ane of
my ain burn-bank bairns for a stranger frae the " sent or the
Thames? Ye meikle gowk ! ye hae gl en me a whur surprise
than Jenny Tamson gat.””

¢ Jenny Tamson’s snrpriu ‘again, ”I said ; ¢ why Elspitb, t}us
saying has grown up in the land since I left it !’

«¢ A’tweel has it,”? replied the old dame, *and meikle beside
that : were a’ things to stand still, think ye, because ye were
awa? But yere grown up, and I am grown down, and Jenny

|ITamson has waured us baith, for she’s grown a lady.”’

+ What 1’ I inquired, ““is she one of the Thomsons of the

1iButterhiole-brae, and cousin to the “Thomsons of Nether-bar-feg-

n

¢ The same, lad, the same,”> said Elspith ;
¢a’ her Jenny Tamson ony mair :
ries her head aboon us a’ : and Butterbole brae has changed- its
name ; they call it Bellevue, nae less ; and for a reeky hovel wi’
a sour hole at the door, there’s a braw structure wi’ pillars and
tirlie-whirlies at the head, and a grand flight of polished steps, wi’
F;l approach through the policies. As 1 gade by the other day,

““but ye mauna

- fﬁv ad afythe cheep of the sparrow under the thatch, there was

ithe music of lute and duleimer ; but, wad yo believe it, the poor
fqwk, wha hate to see ane step at ac stride into a -lady, ca’ the
place Bonnie Bellevue when they ask for an amous ; but nae soon-
eris my lady’s back turned, than they cty, ¢ Jenny Tamson’s
surprise—Jenny Tamson’s surprise !’ and so the word goes round
the land.”

¢ Well, Elspith,”’ I said, ¢ this‘is all new to me, and, 1 see,
not very pleasing to yon ;-what ! did you expeet to become a lady
through the love of some young lord, like those you loved to sing
about in ballads 2>’

¢ Me!”’ exclaimed she, * nae sic notion ever came into my
pow : no but what I think the Howiesons are as worthy of the
name of lady as ony Tamson that ever sauld buiter light o weight
in Dumfries market. -~ But wherefore should I desire to change
'my lot? Do I not sit as saft and live as bein and snug—thanks
be to you—-and sleep as sound—thanks be to God and 2 good con-
science— as if I were Lady Howieson, of Howlet-glen, and had
a dozen fowls’ feathers in my tappin, and a half dozen idle sluts
to wait on me ? Na, na ; I hope fortune winna come Jenny Tam-
son’s surprise owre me.”’ ’

s 1 trust, Elspith,” I said ¢ that fortune will not he so spiteful;
but you forget I am fasting ; you owe me a bowl of curds and
cream. I never get such curds and cream as yours any where.”

¢ If T were sixty years younger, my lad,”’ she answered, * ye
might hope to come owre me with a blaw i’ my lug like that,
But, God forgie me, why should 1 say such things? Is not this
house and all that is in it your ain sax times told, and why should
a bondwoman who owes life and all that make life sweet, to your
own kind heart, not hasten to do her best to please one that she
prays for duly night and morping 2"

*¢ It is owing to your prayers, Elspith,”’ I said, takmg her old
withered hand in mine, ““that I prosper—but these are ‘excel-

down beside me now, ard tell me abogt Jenny Tamson’s surprise

twn »

she’s my lady now, and car-d

lent cards : I think your skill increases with your age; but sit

Ilong to hear by what strange road she walked} into distinc-

¢ By a road not strange, but strajght and heautiful,” eaid Els-
pith ; ¢ her ain Joveliness and her ain merits ; bat ye shall judge
for yourself. Ye see when douce John Tamson of the Butterhole-,
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up wi’ the best t the lessons : in the dance ye wad hae thought - .
her feet and the fiddle were sisters twin ; and in the kirk hae =~
voice was sae sweet and melodious, that Tam Wilson, the precene. o
tor, said they might brag in the episcopal kirk how. well they wor- * "
shiped God, by means of that machine called the organ ; but in aa.
note o> Jenny Tamson’s voice theré was mair real rapture than %
in a whole St. Paul’s Cathedral of pipes and whistles. Y¢ miauns -
think now that the lassie was a demure creatare wi' a solemm
psalm-singing look : she could be serious and thoughtful enough ;
bat in truth she was equal to'ony thing, and whatever mode she
was in, she tempered alt with such discretion and" proptiety, that
the whole dale said, ¢ Jenny Tamson will make a capxtal wttht L
if her mother will let her.’ :
$¢ Her mother, however, was na sic a fool as folk took her “to
be : she kend a light pound of butter frae a heavy one, andha
lock wool fro* hiplock ; what they meant was, that she wad: &nv ;
the poor lassid into some bargain, whete the whole questiofs: vﬁ_-»
of bonds and #ot of hearts, and the quantity of land more‘cares
fully measured than the amount of affection. Weel, yosee, the .
lussie grew up as I said, fair to look upon, and when she was -
eighteen ye wadoa hae seen the like o’ her ip o simmersdny ‘s rid~ -
ing : she gaed to the kirk and was one of the doucest there : she
went to the fair, and she was aye the nandsomest ; and she went 10.
the harvest-dance, and seemed to tripdt over men’s hearts ;- and
yet she cared for nobody, when a’ fowk cared for her, It wankk :
look liesomeo like, were I to tell the names and numbers of thoss
who pined for her : there was sic riding and_rinning as een never
saw. Dutterhole-brae was like a cried fair ; young men zheughtf
she would like health and strength, and the rapture of youth:
men imagined she would prefer the wisdom. of ygars; w
harum-scarum 'Tam Frizell cried, *Stand all agide, Jany
fersa half-and—,\half man, ane that's neither anld nor young,
me,’ ‘
¢ But not one of them was Jenny’s choice ; her refunl dron
Jamie Corsou to the sea, where a tempest rose and awallwnd
him up : had she raised the storm, there might have\been replm
her sorrow ’; bat she had 4 tender heart, owre tender, for she
when wee Andrew Dobie q.ted ina deliinm of drink 'w
ing her health in brandy. ¢ Another lm!f-mntchkm
¢ the thoughts of Jenny Tamson’s beanty mak me mair
than ordinar.’
« Her cruelty, as & thymer called it in gong, was the ta
the country side, and more than ane said, her pride would get
downcome : but no downcome came: ber mither took Iy
task ; it was an awful thingto hear them at it, as m‘y‘
Peg Paterson, then ane of her servants, tauld me; for'i
mither sought to sell her daughter to the deevil, auld Luckie r
it that day ; and this brings me to Jenny Tamson’s surprise.
¢ ¢ Jenny,” she said, ¢ the crop is profitable ; the. buttér snd
cheese have nsen in the market ; black-cattle, as’ well an
have done us a good turn ; and we are richer since your father’
death by a full thousand pounds. Now all this is for Jenny Tam
son, yet she gangs maiden both to kirk and market, and forgets that’
men of substance sigh for her, and that her, mither was ‘& wad&af
ed wife and mair at her years.” :
«¢My dear mother,” said Jenny, ‘you had the chmce
your own heart there is not 2 man in all the vale that1 wuh
call mine.’ . k
¢« « The choice of my heart I’ exclaimed the other, "whenp
woman ony sic choice ? She is a slave to her parents ortp ¢
tom ; she cannot go up to a young fellow, and say, Lad, ‘1.1
you ;---she maun wait for those that fortune may send hug-
when'did fortune take a young thing’s part, and send her’
she loved ? Na, na, Jenny, I had no choice of my ewn'; your . -
father was warmer with ligaor than with love, when he came and "
wooed me : my father wag by the side of the punchbowl when ha’
gave hig consent, and more was thought abont the ‘luck-penny,
and  the exchange of .commodities, than , about youx “poor
wembling-hearted mother.’

< < Oh, mother, yon wake me sad to hear youl’ said - Jemg'

shuddering at -this dark ;uge in the chapter of do;neum e
tory.
<« Weel, bnt ye mam besdl, my bonnie wnman,
mother in a soothing voice's “for hete comes the Laivd of

s

brae died, he left but ae child, this Jenny,~my lady now [ maun
ca’ her,—to heir his property; for he had beside the land, which is
gravelly and stony enough to justify the saying, thatit was the ridd-
lings of Nithsdale, some sheep on the hills, some cows in the byre,
and some bonds in the bank. Now the lasmwu fair to look upon,
and mild and gentle to all, rich and ponr ; at Ythe school she was

best.?

i

knowe ; n0 so young as lie was ten years since, but,

from a remowned house ;' they had fame in W«M« ‘
lairds of Tuluaknowe—-—lenny, e will- make:a, b
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ter-proof great-coat on, an vil-skin covered hat on his head, and
a heavy brass-beaded whip in his hund, came stamping inte the
chamber, and seated bunselfin an arm-chair, with a coss vlich
made the floor quiver.

<+ Jenny,’ said he, ¢ T bave been at Lockerhbie Lo mh-fair, and
there was pot one of all the fighting Bells of Gotterbie 5 nor the
wild Trvings of tho Scrogzs, durst say  peose-mun:’ to tue falrd
of Tulzicknowe : Jenny, Pl make you queen of the border
vou shall Le a erowned princess among all who gell lambs by the
;coro and dea! in tarred fleeces or untald wool.?

|

¢ « Pt laird,* said Jenay, with 4 look and voice of great stm-

3 1 wila
plicity, * you have not come off, ¥ fear, so well with the lads of,
one cye is not tlie same colovr as the

Lockerbie as you imagine : ,
other, and there’s something wrong with your hrow, as if it bried
received what men call the Luckerbie lick.’

< v Ala, luss,” said he, ¢ you have an e ln your et o thunt
touch on the eye was a gift from Jamie Carlyle of the Skipmire ;
Lie was Jed hame blind for't ; and this welt on the brow wusa
wipe from lefi-handed Will Halliday 5 he got better than he
hruughl-—cnsu\l'ms, Jenny woman, casuities ; hut that’s nm)g'.fl :
when ye are the lady ‘of Tulzieknowe, ve'll have some pl‘ac!;t"c
; Uns

the art of repairing cloured crowns and bruized banes

)
;:and of vours is u suft one, and will be uscful 1o our dale during
n fuir-lin;e.’ As the laird gaid this, he gallantly seized the hand
of the heiress, and sll but bit it, striving to imprint a Kiss on whal
Je enlled its ¢ lamib’s-wool side,’’ namely, the palm.

«Jt is not known low fur this fighting gallant would have car-
ried his homage; for be was interrupted by the comwing of asecond
wooer ; one equally Loisterous and far tipsier than himself,—an
Armstrong by name,—-who had just succeeded to a smll estate,
called Howcholme, contiguous to Butterhole-brue, the careful ac-
quaisition of an uncle, who had over-reached others and pinched
and pined himself o gather guins which were soon to be scautered
Ly his heir.

o Jlciress ! cxclaimed this second wooer, ¢ just rise up and
nse your ain een, and they are bright anes, and of a similur co-
tour,—swhich i3 mair than L can say of Tulzie’s cen there—and
they’ll convince ye that 10 marry me is the most profitable sprcu-
Tation ye ever made.” Sheroseas he desired, and with a demure
air walked towards the window, and looked out in the direction
which the new wooer pointed @ *There P suid he, ‘d’ve see
whera the sua is shining on that fine green halm, sax hundred
acres und odd § alt ploughed and cultivated, and bringing clear
And then, Jenny, d'ye sce, that new

threc guincns an acre ?
with corn ia the

oustead of houses 3 sklate roofs ; stane-stairs
barn, cows in the byre, and horses in the stable?  Now, thae
and thae bouses are mine, and they shallall be thine if ye
onsent to have our names called on Sunday thrice, that we

.

Y

acres
will ¢ re,
may  be murried on Monday for my great bet of drivking three
sen of hottled porter in three hours and a half, comes of” with

li(\
Will Swan, the Eaghsh rider, on Tuesday, and marriage, hke
other follies, should be done suddenly.” She was aboutto an-
swer, when Lie clapt his hand on her mouth, and said, * Another
word, Jeuny, another word ! Qaly look liow boanily my land
lies into the Butterhole-brae ; the one tukes the other in its arms,
aud cries, O, to be marned.”

<« \What aaswer she would have retarned to this offer can only
be guessed. A third wooer, @ hourder, and laird of a small pen-
Jicle called Misererafi, appeared on the ficld, snd his coming was
aunounced by a tit of caughing, which seemcd about to scparate
soul and body. MHe recovered irom this, however, and came tot-
tering into the room, looking first a1l Jenny, thewn at her two woo-
crs, and linally st Limselt ; tor there he was as jurge as life, in
a looling-gliss | and 1t was evident that he saw his whole length
sor thetitst timo 2 he went close to the wirrar, took a front view,
a «ide view, and tinally rose ou tip-toe, and a3 e rose he swiled
aud meuttered, * No sae furamiss 3 Uscee mysel” o mair purpogse
Lere than in a bowle of spring-water.”

w Pulzicknowe looked it Howebedme, and Yenny looked at all!
three, while her mother, notat all purplesed Ly tins surplus of
woosters, beran to weigh the merits—1ihat 13 10 say, the wealth—
vfcachan a l;:\‘illlce ; and it was plase, frour her looke, that she

yectingd o her inst-come candidate.

-+ ¢ Jonny,” said Misereraft ina whisper, * T have baovn larg in!
comne, and I seo theroare folka before mee, wha, I dare sav. hae
Lot for your hand ; but they are friends, hinuy, real fricnds 5 1
Bave a wadset on the lands of Tulzieknowe, which will make ye,
Ludy of them without the fach of marrying the laird 2 and as for';
Howelolee theve, I hand him by the cravat : he 13 comingi
naietly into my pliid-ncuk—a2s quietly as 1 hope you'll come, my
Yore mither thers will tell ye whata gowden

3

l

boarae lady.
down-sitling ye will get ; we have talked the matter owre, and
made things sure and sicker, sao here’s a bridal ring for ye,—it's
pure gowd.®

¢ «Pure gold," replied Jenny with a glance of which he did
not sae the archness, ‘and would vou wear and waste precious
gold in a matter where bare hands cau do the work 2”

«¢ The old man turned round to her moiher, and said, * O, bat

;'f“’(.‘l'e cis

ony head belore ; I'il tak’ herin hersark ; she’s an inheritance;
of herself.’

¢ ¢ Take him, Jenny ; take him,” whispered her mother ; * he
has ten thousand pounds of gude set sitler, and bonds and bands
innumerable-~pever mingd his Jooks, and as for his congh, there’s
music in’t ; his auld brass will buy you a new pan.’

“Itwas evident that neither Tulzicknowe nor Heweholme
but they
iresolvid 1o put on a bold face, and uniting their forces, give him
(battle, inibe presence of the heiress.  Tulzieknowe took the
field first : while the other wet his throat with 2 bumper of bran-
ldy, 1eok Lis station a little in the rear, wiped lis lips, and tried
! Tulzie cracked his whip thrice, making the
knotted-tliong come each time within an inch of Misercrafl’s foot,
tand said, © Weel, old grip-the-gowd, we're glad to see you: od !
[ thought that coughof yours was serving ye heir to an inherit-

v on the sppearance of this third randidate :

ito stund steady.

ance in the bedral’s croft @ but ye have gi’en auld bare-bunes the
stip, und wre come to woo. Dut a lass of warm flesh and blood
canna tise vour iron-handed box to her bosom ; and as ye have
nothing warmer to oifer, I wouldpadvise ye to slip hame and con-
tent voursell with your twa Dulilas, pounds and pence.’

¢ As he said this, he turned half round on his heel, cracked his
great whip close to the miser’s face, and gave room to Howe-
hohm.-., who, cheered on by brandy and a belief in his own good
looks, spoke with frecdom.

“ ¢ | wad hae ye, Jenny woman,’ said he, ¢ to buy your bridal
dress of a kirkyard colour, und put on a widow’s cap beneath
ye’re feathers ; for Misercraft there canna lang survive the toil,
aud what’s warse, the outlay of bridal and bridal-dinners ; ye
will be a rosie young widow with u great jointure, and no a jisp
the waor for having been muarried.’

““Loud langhed old Misereraft at this, and his laughter was
mingled with a fit of coughing, in which the water of good hu-
mounr ran fust from his eyves ; he clapt his expanded paling, cne
on his own hnee, and thie other on that of the heiress, and cried
“That's good ! that’s capital ! I never take offence at the nettiish
words of real gude fallows whose whole life is spont in driving
fish into my net 5 Ilook on thew as my best friends ; as men,
Jenny, made for thy behoof and mine : let us be kind, therefore,
to these lads 5 they are twa bright spokes in the wheel of our for-
tune—1 bid them buith to their bridal.’

“These words were.addressed to inatientive ears, for all eyes
were tuvned on a splendid chariot, which, preceded by two out-
riders, in liveries, now eunteresd the narrow road that led to the
house, and struggled up the steep ascent, showing at every jolt,
on the Mugh and stony way, the form: of a handsome young man,
attired in the style approved in the circles of the south, and who,
unlike some of the visitors in those magic circles, seemed as
much at his ease ns a peacock when it lifts its train in the sun,
amid the children of the dunghiil.

© ¢ Mair grist for my mill, mair grist for my mill, Jeany, my
¢ 'This is a pigeon prepared for
Jenny, ve are just as

woman,’ exclaimed Misercraft.
the plucking,—a pig ready for my spit.
rood to mie as ten thousand pounds laid out utten per cent.; ae
faird drinks, anither laird fights, and a third, better than baith,
puts his estate on his back, and all for mny advantage : ye are a
jewelof a lussie—a real jowel.’

¢\ meassage was now delivered hy one of the servants : it was
fast fvllowed by the stranger himself.  In he came, handsome,
anod-looking, and self-possessed, and wiuh a look of demure
simipiicity,

* <[ have seen this chap before,” muttered old Misercraft—
“seen him before, that’s certain ; but he’s no for my mill,—
he's no for mymill 5 a cut aboon me, a cut aboon me.’

* Tulzickuowe resolved to puzzle him out.

“ Ile's a Rabson " he said, and of *a rough-riding rnce!
Yo'l 1 the fimily of Fou!flosh now ; or, aiblins, ane of the Rab-

sons of Whackawa 2 I’m conuected with them by my mother’s

Sidt‘.‘

“ Tt may be asyon say, sir,” replied the stranger ; but ]
come not here to settle descents or matters of pedigree : 1 am,
hut @ pusser-by, as it were ; an admirer of hill and stream, and:
not in<ens;tle to the beauties of Batterhole—what do you call it 8
~hrae. The sitgation s reaily fine, and the prospect beau-
THA A

*¢ As be said this ke pat his glass to bis eye, which Misercraft,
remarked was of pure gold, and stepping up to the window, sur-.
veyed the seena, which is really a fine one, with a nodding and,
approving look—

“ ¢« A plac

ke exclaimed. * of great eapability : fine sweep

of the stream § nolle ascent of the hiil—but nature wants man’s’

hand here.'—Ifc then turned to the old dame, and inquired,:
* Yonr sister. madam, I presume ?* indicating by a nod that he.
meant hier davghter,

‘¢ * No, sir, replied the dame : * she’s my ac dangbter, as we!
of this land word 1t, and heiress, I may say, of a bonnie bit’
o’ land, and a fair penny of siller.
verse]’ now, 1 jalouse.”

“ Ile looked full in her face, and said, * I shouid tiuuk 50 ;
but I have no remembrance of the hour of my birth. A corres-!

[}
i

t"« 12 2 precioas lassie ; I never heard sach a sentiment out of

pondent of mine desires me to inquire about one Waitie,—no,

I

Ye'll uo be o’ thae ’parts';
I:up an instrument of music, sought to soothe her mind with one
t

liby the vehemencs of her feelings.

that’s not it—let me logk at his letter—one < Willie Leaslie,’
whose mother was a Rebson, who lived hereabouts while a boy ;
but you do not remember him, 1 see.’

““ “What gude will it do me, think ye, to remember him 2°
said she, biiterly, : ¢ A perfect deevil, that 1 should say sue ! as
fu’ o’ mischiefas an egg's fu’ o’ meat : if he evades hanging,
he’lf no get his full reward.”

¢ The stranger, on this, walked 1owards the door, and seemed
uncertain what to do : a whelp came to him, and began to snarl.
He gave ita touch with his foot, when out sallied the mother
with her bristles on end, and her white tceth sliown ; but when
about “to fly at him, she stopped, regirded him for a moient,
then set op a Jow howl of recognition, and rau to communicate
the discovery to her whelps, who all yelped in chorus. The
stranger hurried to kis chariot, and drave away.

“There was oue, however, who made the discovery 'earlier
than the poor collie, and tiiis was the heiress herseif.  The voice,
the look, and the air of the stranger, reminded her of other days,
and of a youth, the orphan son of a poor and honest pair, whe,
swept away hy a disease, which scourged the country likea
plague, left him, when some seven years old, to the co!d charity
of the world. Yet he found friends: one put him to school,
ancther clothed him, and a third porchased kooks, while from all
be got a bed and a mouthful of food ; though the care of no one,
he took care of himself, and became a good scholar, and hefore
he was fifteen yeurs old, his handsome form, and manly looks
were remarked by ail ; and as Natore took the task of superin-
tending his manners upon herself, he was perfectly well-bred.
His company was acceptable to even the wise ; and those who
saw fur into the future began to prophesy his fate. One affirmed
that he was a kindly good-hearted Loy ; marvellous at Lis Look,

knew more of history than ony elder of the parish, and would
make a figure yet. A second, and this was the good wile of
the Buuterhole-brae herself, declared that e was an ¢ill-deeing
deevil ; ever for evil and never for good, and wad come 10 an
end that wad have vexed his poor mother, had she been permitted
to seeit.’

¢ ¢ [Tout-tout, good wife, ve shouldna prejudge poor “Willie,”
exclaimed a third ; ¢ mair betoken that yerc sin Jenny, there
where she sits, and reddening like a rose—was beholden to him
for mickle of the lear that makes her haud her noddle sae high
now. They aften looked into ae book thegither at schiool, and 1
have seen them wi’ my ain een wandering hand in hand like twa
babes in the wood down the wild-cat glen ——"

“ ¢ If it is of William Leslia ye speak,’ suid a gipsy lass, in-
serting her'tawny cheek and bright eyes between two of the
crones, ¢ I’ll tell ye fur saxpence, what wil! become of him.
[Te’ll rin off to a far forcign lund, and then come hame, and—but,
dame, this is a bad saxpence : 1 canna withdraw the curtain of
truth farther on a bit of watered copper like this.’

“* ¢ Gae away, wi’ ye, insolent curtie, as well as cheat,” cried
the good wife of Rutterhole-brae. ¢ My hen-bawks will no be the
better of your visit.’

““ The gipsy laughed end sang, as she tripped away, after her
asszes and panniers.

¢ All this, and much more, was present to the mind and heart
of Jenny "I'amson, as her eve followed the daparting stranger.

* « Ji’a Willie himself,’ she said in her thought, * come back
after his seven years weird 3 and how manly and noble he looks.
It is but as yesterday that our cheeks lay together over the lesson
at school, long after we had learned it : and it seems but an hour
since we gathered blacberries together on the Fairy-Knowe, and
palied nuts in the wild-cat linn ; and the ripest and sweetest
were aye for ¢ iny wee Jenny,’” as he loved to call me. Ay, and
dearer than a’, on the morning when he was missed, his inst foot-
steps were seen under my window, and areund the flowers which
lie planted and watered in my little garden—1 have watered them
frae my een gince ; and auld Marion the nurse told me that she
isaw him wandering at widnight like a spirit by the Trysting-tree.
'and down the walk where I have since sct so many flowers; and
looking around our house, usnd up at my window., The very
idumb creature knew him, and forbore to bite : and how conld I
Isee the lad I have loved sae weel, pass and re-pass over my own
!thresho'd, and refrain from leaping into his nrms? and yct he
must have caught a glance of my ee teo, and I’m sure lie waald
'see it was wet. But I deserve to lose him, wera itonly for listen-
'ing to these three miserable apologies fur manhood.’

<« She rose, and her three wooers stood and looked at her, and
‘at oue angther, and seemed sensible that fortune was on the turn

agninst them.

¢ ¢ What,’ she said sarrawfally, ¢ has the drunkard, the bally,
land the miser secen in me, that they should hope for my hand,
land come here with theic contemptible offers, as ifa woman’s
iheart were a matter for the market?  Begone I

« As she said this, she harcied out of the houce inta 3 fittle
neishbouring arbour, where she had planted the flowers which
ther lover delighted in, now so wondrously returned, and taking

.of ilis aits which, when a boy, ha loved. [Her mather followed.
and seating herself near, continned to gaze on her daughter, awed
While this was passing, one
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of her cousins came and put a letter into her hands : she allowed
the instrament to escape from her grasp, and her fingers trem-
bled so, that she could searcely break the seal.

«t ¢ Your heart’s owre full for ought, my love,” said her mo-
ther ; ¢ let me see this epistle ;' and she snatched the letter from
her daughter’s hand, glanced on it, and exclaimed, ¢ Hegh, what
a surpriso ! Jenny Tamson, ye'll be a lady.’

¢s ¢ Yes, madam,’ said Sir William Leslie, stepping forward: ;
* bat you will be surprised to find that I am the ill deeing geet, as
fu’ o’ mischief as an egg is fu’ o’ meat; but yet to whom
you gave more kisses than cuffs when he was an orphaa child.’

«< « Is the heaven aboon me and the earth below me?’ eried
the old lédy. in vast surorise; ¢ and are ye the wee wicked ne’er-
do-weel that used to pull my goose-berries, steal my apples, and
wad sooner hae put the kye into the corn, than turn them out
ou’t ?’

‘¢ ¢« Bat, madam, said Sir William, ¢ you have not bid mo wel-
come yet ; nor said that I am to be preferred as a son, to the
drunkard, the bully, and the miser.”

¢ « Welcome, ay welcome,’ she said, * as the flower to May,
aa the sun to sitnmer ; and prefer yeuas ason! Icould never
sunder ye when ye were bairns, and needna’ try, I see, to do’t
now. This day shall be ane of rejoicing to nie yearly asit comes
roand, and its name shall be Jenny Tamson’s Surprise.’

“* The old good-wife kept her word, and the day is still one of
gladness annually to the whole country side. And sae I have
tagld the tale,”’ concluded Elspith, *¢ of Jenny Tamson’a Sur-
prise, and how the owre word rose in the land.”’

WHY WOMEN WERE MADE LOVELY:

I have often thought that the only form in which despotism is
endurable is when it is esercised by a beautiful woman. There
is such a dignity in the pretended unconsciousness with which she
wears her aathority, yet so evidenta relish in the exercise of her

mate trigmph. Itisthis that has been her power through all
ages. Qur religious records almost begin with a startling evidence
ofit, for all men seem to agrese that, but for Eve’s fascinations,
Adam would never have been weak enough, or bold enough,
(as the opinion may be) to commit that act which first sullied the
purity of the human soul. The ancients paid ample tribute to the
power of beauty. Tta worship is the invigorating spirit of their
mythology. The Venus of their crecd---truly the only one of
their pantheon to whom a consistent idolatry was paid--is the
very ideal of beauty, and her irresistible power the typification of,
that which woman was to exercise on earth. Jupiter could not
resist her---Mars was her slave---and even the wild deities of the
woods and plains are reclaimed from the lustful suvageness of,
their ideal nature by her, or by her fair shadows, the nymphs of
the fountain or the groves. The middle ages, so barbarous in
all things else, in the respect of women anticipated a far future
time. When the feracity of the fendal lord, or of tho barbarian
conqueror, could be restrained no other way, woman stood forth
in all the winaing dignity of her.loveliness, and tha victor became
a slave. Thus wasthe consistency of nature preserved. While
the man was in what may be called tho preparatory state of his
nature-—-while the thirst for glory, and the uncoutrollable work-
ings of maunly strength, carried him on as by a flood, and left him
no leisura nor any taste for the pursuits of the intellect---woman
held her ascendancy by the power of her beauty, aided by the
natural ingenuity which seems a happy device of nature for set-
ting it ofTto the best advantage---a kaleidoscope kind of variabili-
ty, presenting the same splendid materials in a thousand ever

changing formns.

Thus it appears clear from the past, (and to this we may add
.the evidence of the present as regards many countries of the earth),
that whatever may have been the state of man, whether he have
:been utterly brutish, or whether he have been martially disposed,
or whether he have been as now, lost in voluptuous indulgence,
the beaunty and fascinations of woman have placed her in the as-

With what a condescending swan-like ease does she
How serencly happy is
Customs

power !
look duwn upon us inferior water—fowl !
her existence ! She has no need for circumspeetion.
are cobwebs to her ; and all the ordinary restraints of society only
foils wherewith to set ofT her celestial superiority. Nature has
taken care of her motions. She has no need to observe how her
arms are placed, or whether her body has the bend graceful, or
whetber her eyes express nonchulance, or whether her toes turn
out, or whether others’ glances are searching ont her conscious
defects. So far from it—she is not even aware of the existence
of such sensations of doubt—the torment of all those whose are ill
at ease on the score of their personal appearance. One can con-
ccive an inexpressible felicity the portion of the possessor of such
charms. T cannot think but that there must be a kind of instinctive
pleasure in the use of thase fine limbs—a consciousness of the fire
or the soft languishment of those expressive eyes. Everything a
really handsome woman dees is so naturally graceful that une can-

not help fancying there may be in them a capability for a kind of;
pleasure which ordinary mortals cannot enjoy, a pleasure arising.

fron an intuitive harmony of motion. At all events we have
imagined an incfTable spirituality of enjoyment in the existence
of angels, intimately connected with their supposed perfection of
form ; and it will but be one step further to suppose the same to
belong to a lovely woman, who surely is in the next degree of
being to the angels.

I have an hypothesis as to the motivo which dictated the expen-
ditare of so tnuch of the divine art in fashioning the superlative
loveliness of woman—in making her that pure typification she is,
ofall that is majestic, all that is soft and soothing, all that is
bright, all that expresses the one universal voice of love, in the
ereation. To work out ane’s own hypothesis is, perhaps, one of
the most agreeable otfices in literatare. The only thing in the actual
wor!d at all comparable to it in pleasant labour is the first fitting on
a well made French glove. The gradual easing of tho fit on the
fingers-—then the broad expanse of dazzling sofiness in the palm
---and finally the full perfection of the delicate outline (especial-
ly if you have a band to be proud of), all these typically express
the progress of that labour of love---the working out your own
hypothesis.
all first-born, is sti'l her favorite child.

It seems 10 me highly probable that the beauty of waman, and
her fascinations were ordained towards an end, compatihle with
oar ideas of what will be the ultimate condition of man,'but which
ia atill very far from being attained. The province of woman in
the buman economy seems very analogous to that of the moon as
contrasted with the sun—-it is a regulating, refining power that
she exeroises, and, as the moonlight flings over the creation a
huae of purily and spirituality, so does the infiaence of the pecu-
liar moald in which the female mind is cast, bring out, in an at-
mosphere of heavenly benigrity, all thnse finer emotions in the
hearl of man which arc lost ia the glare of the high noon-tide cf;
his being. Dut that woman is really designed to play a much
more important part in the world than she heretofore hag, appears
to me to be the nataral couclusion to be drawn from her past his-
I alsc bope ta show eatiefactorily that it is to her beauty we

b oas

tad W K}

l'cendant.

Hypothesis is the first born of philosophy, and, likel

! Now, the deduction I aw about to draw from these
?prcmises will startle my fuir readers, and, I trust, provoke the
;indignntion of the males. My hypothesis is, that the scheme of
i"the creation has been misunderstood as regards the relative posi-
.tion of tho two sexes, and that although the superior strength of
man has enabled him hitherto to maintain his self-created dignity
of ** lord of the creation,” yet that the intent of nature nlways
was that, ultimately, the other should be the predominant 5ex.
!Every thing that passes before our eyes helps us towards this
conclugion. The reign of brute force is now over ; and that of
intellect and fecling is "4t hand. 'Woman, hitherto driven by the
necessities of her situation to preserve her ascendancy by the

!mental conflict on fuir termns of equality. What is the evident re-
sult ?

The present age has already afforded irresistible proofs that the
female mind is ol a texture far finer than that of man, and that it

is capable of producing, with the additional charm of a spiritual

art worthy to bear away the palmffrom any the male creation ever
!put forth. Very well. Then the conclusion is irresistible, that
the time isnot very far distant when male and female intellect
will be generally on a par, and further, that in certain depart-
ments of mind the latter will shoot a-hesd. When, however,
the omnipotent fuscination of beauty i3 added to this intelicctual
equality, or superiority, what on earth is to prevent the fuir from
being the dominant sex? From that motment they must be. For
the only ground of man’s superiority heretofore—the rule of might
as opposed to right—having been exploded by the improved sen-

!'timents arising ont of intellectual cultivation, what has man lef;

with which to compete with woman for the superiority > The re-
sult is us inevitable as the foundation is true.  So, if'there be any
man on the face of the earth who would be disposed to murmur
at such a rule, let him at once set himself to work to put a stop
‘to that spirit of mental itnprovement which secins to actuate the
‘uge ; for the necessary consequences of the subjeelion of that
portion of man’s nature in which he is allied to the brute—his
physical strength—wiil be the immediate reversal of the position
'of the sexes, and the esiablishment of Woman on that throne
which would seem ‘to have been always her right, and 1o fil
which she is so admirably fitted by the beauty with which nature
has aderned her.

There are three celebrated coral fisheries in the Mediterranean,
but corals are procured in many s3us. The hest is procured in
.submnrine caverns. It is enlarged by the insects which gencrate
jit. It is ten years in attaining its full beight of a foot. Thero are
{nine shades of red, and several of white coral. It grows in depths
ifrom 60 to 600 feet. In growing it preserves as exact perpendi-
Icular direction, In the South Seas the little animal raises the
‘bases of islands of this hard material, carrying it nearly to the
eurface of the water, forming at Girst dangerous shoals. which

are to look as the gredt feature which is to characterize her ulti-].

S

power of her beauty only, can now epter the bloodless lists of

refinement in all the higher branches of thought, specimens of

ANCIENT. INTEMPERANCE.
BY THOMAS M. STOCKTON.

The effects of intemperance in thedays of old were similar to
those witnessed in our own days. It transformed the amiable,
ithe honorable and the wise, into the silly, the sensua! and thesan-
fguinary. And did it not, in thousands of instances, (some,of
them very distinguished, ) result in death? Look at Anacreon,
‘the celebrated Tonic lyrist : his long lifs was disgraced by the most
'disgusling conduct : he was at lust choked ‘With a grape stoze, and
died. The memory of his vices was perpetuated by 2 statue in the
citadel of Athens, ¢ representing him as an old drunken man,
-singing, with every wark of dissipation and intemperance.’® Look
at Dionysius, the tyrant of Syrncuse. So overjoyed was, he by
learning that one of his tragedies had gnined a prize, that he *¢ of -
fered a solemn sacrifice ; feasted his subjects, and drunk to such
oxcess as to cnusce his death.”” Look, also, at Alexander the
Great.  Peculinrly blessed in naturnl endowiments—in educational
.advantages—and in all the facilities necessary to the attainment of
unbounded power, he made himself master of the world :—then
becamo tho slave of his own passions ; then murdered, in 2 .
drunken revel, the friend to whom he owed the preservation: of
his life ; aud then perished himself, leaving the corpse of a sot on
the -topmost throne of the earth. Hephmstian, another of his
friends, had previously died froin the same cause. Marius, the
stern Roman Consal, is said to have hastened his denth by 'in-
toxication; and Jovian, one of the last of the emperors, is thought
to have fullena victim to the same awful vice. Besides these indi-
vidual instunces, there might bo others mentioned in which mul-
titades were involved in ruin. I will call up to'your recollection !
one or two. 'The Seythians invaded the dominions of Cyaxares,
King of Medin, took posscssion of a part of them, and retained it
for nearly thirty yeurs. The Median monarch, still heing unable
to expel them by force of arms, resorted to stratagem.  He invited
the Scythians to a feast.  They came—abandoned themsclves to
ntoxication—proved un easy prey to their foe—and lost ut once
their conquest and their lives.  Again, when the Fidenates march-
ed agninst Rome, and threatened it with destruction, unless the
citizens would comply with a condition which they would have
scorned as lovg as they had life ; Philotis, a nmid gervant, de-
vised and accomplished n successful plan of deliverance. At the
head of all the female slaves, in appropriate disguise, she present-
ed herself and her associates to the enciny, as though the matrons
and their daughters had indeed obeyed'the bidding. A " feast. was
prepared—the Fidenates were soon drunk and asleep ; and then
the lifted torch of Philotis called forth the Roman bands to certain
triumph,. ' '

To what exlent the excessive use of intoxicating liquors pre-
vailed among the mass of the people in olden’times, I am but par-
tially prepared to suy. There are no statistical records ; or if ..
there beany, I am ignorunt of thets. Wa have already seen that |
some of the most distingnished men in history owed their ruin to
intemperance.  Many other names might be added, such as s
chiylus, among the poets ; Trusias of Bythyuia, among kings, and
Tiberius, Trajan, and Verus, of the Roman Emperors.  Of Tibe-
rius, it wag said by Sencca, ‘¢ that he never was intoxicated but
once all his life >* the explanation of which is, that from the time
he took to drink to tho time of his death, he was never. sgh
Mark Antony is reputed to have been the greatest drunkard in g
Roman Eupire ; and to huve written * a book in praise of drunk-
enness.”’  Marcus, the son of Cicero, was such an abandoned inea-
briate, that according to Pliny, he appeared desirous of rivalling
or excelling even Antony. Trom these conspicuous cases (and
they might be multiplied almost indcfinitely) we would be justifi-
ed in the inference, that intemperance prevailed to an awful ex-
tent among the populace ; for they generally follow patrician ex-
ample. The same inference may be drawn from their mytholoéy.
Several of their gods and demni-gods, as Bacchus and Silenus,
were nothing more than personifications of drunkenness. Indeed,
we lijow that drnnkenness was a part of their rel igion. The very
name of their feasts was derived from tho opinion that « they
were obliged, in duty to the gods, to be drunk.” And the man-
ner in which they celebrated their almost innumerable festivals,
particularly the Bacchanalia, affords the nost mournful evidence
that the vice was generual, in its Jowest degrecs and most loath-
some associations. Men and women, like bands of furics, ¢ ran
about the hills®” with shameful gestures and frantic exclamations :
and indulged, according to St. Peter’s description of Gentile cor-
ruption, in every ¢ excess of riot.””  Their entertainments werg
likewise disgraced. ‘¢ Drink, or begone’” were the alternatives
of the guests. It was customary to drink to gods and friends ;
frequently a brimmming cup for every letter in the name. Drink.
ing-matches were common.  In one instance, thirty persons died
on the spat, striving for the prize ; and soon after six more in
their tents.  These facts exhibit a most deplorable state of sociely ;
and this existed among many people. Not only the Greek and Ro-
mans, hut the Egyptians, Scythians, Persions, Parthians and Ges-
mans, were all addicted to drunkenness.  Of the inbabitants of a
town in Sicily, it was said, ““ The people of Leontini zre always
at their cups ;"” and the Lesbians were sunk so low that their

l

ultimately become feriile islands.

aame became a proverb indicative of Lbe vilest dissipation.
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HABITS AND OPINIONS OF THE POETS.

BURNS.

The story of Burns is as familiar as his poetry ; his habits and
opinions shine undisguisedly through his verse. The mention of
~‘his name brings his manly charactét' and figure at once before
us, overtopping the scene like his own fine sketch of Edinburgh
Castle— .
" ¢ There, watching high the least alarms,
The rough rude fortress gleams afar.’

We had a long and memorable conversation late]); with the

’ poet’s eldest surviving son, who was about ten years of age when
- his father died, and who remembers him distinctly and affection-

ately. This gentleman was, after Burns’ death, placed by some

. friends of the family at college in Scotland, and from thence was

transferred to o situation in the Stamp-office, London, in which
sitaation he continued clerk until within the last few years. He
_retired with an allowance of £120 per annum, in obtaining which
%o was aided by the active generosity of Lord Brougham, then
chancellor. Mr. Burns now resides inthe town of Dumfties,
where his illustrious father closed his brief and glorious, but troubled
career. This gentleman says that full justice has not been done

. 1o the poet’s ardour of study and intense desire for knowledge.

He was an incessant reader—of history, politics, poetry, and
whatever else fell in his way. His mind was -ever in action,

.. burning, blezing on, in its rapid cotirse, ‘¢ to that dark inn, the
- grave.* Burns had, by his father’s fireside, or in moments

¥

spatched from severe toil, mastered the first siz books of Euclid.
He had also taken instructions as a land-sarveyor, and his son
possesses his measuring-chain, a link or two of which is some-

: times begged as a relic of genius. He kept up his acquaintance

with the French language, of which he had gathered a scanty know-
Jedge by a fortnight’s attendance before harvest on his early and
_kindly preceptor, John Murdoch, at Ayr. The poet’s son secems
. fond of pointing out the favourite walks and scenes of his father on

: -the banks of the river Nith. The ruined Abbey or Coliege gf Lin-

cluden, which stands in a solitary spot, where two waters meet,
about a mile and a half from the town, was one of his chosen
haunts. It is surrounded with soft swelling green mounds, the re-
moaing of a bowling-green and flower garden, and some old  ash
trees. ¢ On one of these little knolls,”’ says the son, <¢ I have

. often seen my father stand, while he told me to play about till he

. ‘mahed to return home. On this spot he could command a view
of both the Gothic windows of a chapel, through which the sky
‘and trees seem a porfect picture, encased, in a magsive frame—

. and it was here, after a long midnight reverie, that he composed

" big ¢ Vision.”

< As I stood by yon roofiess tower,
here the wa’ flower scents the dewy air,

Where the howlet mourns in her ivy bower,

And*ells the midnight moon her care ;
The winds were laid, the air was still,

The stars they shot along the sky ;
The fox was howling on the hill,

And the distant-echeing glens reply.’”

When we visited the spot, the ash trees were bare, and the

- “winds howled through the old ruins ; we forgot the monks and

-mgns that once tenanted the place, but tho poet stood visibly be-

fore us in the light of genius, and so he will stand to many a
futare generation, ennobling the scene with associitions unknown
before.

" Mr, Allan Cunningham has given a graphic description of the

. poet’s death, in the midst of misery and distress. * On the fourth

" -damy,’” says the biographer, ** when his attendant held a cordial to

Jis lipe, he swallowed it eagerly—rose almost wholly up~-spread
«out his hands—sprang forward nigh the whole length of the bed—
foll on his face—and expired.”” Burns’ son, who saw his father
_ expire, says this is a pure romance—Mr. Cunningham must have
been egregiously misinformed. The poet was too much crippled
by disease, and too much enfeebled, for such a strange exertion.
He lay, s helpless wreck, his mind wandering in delirium. His
Isst words were—*¢ That d---d rascal, Mathew Penn’’-—an inco-
berent ejaculation, prompted probably by some dread of the law
-and a gaol---for Mathew Penn was an attorney, and the.poet was

~ a fow pounds indebt. Alas ! we may say with William Ros-

- 908ean
¢ *Tis done, the powerful charm succeeds ;
His high reluctant spirit bends ;
In bitterness of soul he bleeds,
"Nor longer with his fate contends.
An idiot laugh the welkin rends
As genius thus degraded lies ;
Till pitying Heaven the veil extends,
That shrouds the poet’s ardent eyes.’’

A

- Burns, a few days before his death, begged five pounds from
-Mr. George Thomson of Edinburgh, and ten pounds from his
cousin, James Burnes, of Montrose. His haughty spirit was
_esushed and broken-~the iron had entered into his soul. Yet let

" ' ws sy, in justice to those friends who saw the poet daily, and

= >
should have ministered to his wauts, that Burns’ situation, horrible
as it was, must have been made yet more gloomy and terrible by
his imagination. His family knew nothing of these applications for
money till after the poet’s death, when two bank drafts-—one for
five pounds from Thompson, and the ether for ten pounds from
Mr. Burns of Montrose—were found. ameng his papers. They
had never been used.
Let us also correct a trifling error of Mr. Canningham, in justice
to Mrs. Burns, who had a native taste and delicacy of feeling on
many subjects, far above her station and opportunities. ¢ Though
Burps now knew he was dying,”’ remarks Mr. C., ‘¢ his good-
humour was unrufiled, and his wit never forsook him. When he
looked up and saw Dr. Maxwell at his bedside---* Alas ! he said,
* what has brought you here ? I am buta poor crow and not
worth plucking. He pointed to hispistols, and took them in his
hand, and gave them to Mazwell, saying they could not be in
worthier keeping, and he should never more have need of them.
This relieved his proud heart from a sense ¢f obligation.”
Burns did not present his pistels to the physiug ; buta few
weeks after his death, his widow, knowing that the relic would
be appreciated, sent them to Maxwell as a memorial of the poet,
and a token of her gratitude. ¢
Itis in the country of Ayr that we must Jook for the chief locali-
ties of Burns, and for traces of his early musings. The most
imperishable of his lyrics consecrate the banks'of his native stream.
We have followed his steps from the cottage in which he was
born, to Tarbolton, where he became a freemason and a poef.
The books of the mason lodge yet remam, and no man could
be more devoted to the mysiic craft than brother Burns. He is re-
corded as having been present at almost every meeting ; he often
presided, and the minates are signed by him as ¢hairman. Near
the lodge is a thatched, ene-story cottage, in which Burns estab-
lished a debating club, and where he shone as ¢ a bright particu-
lar star’’ among a few wandering rustics. His mind was now
developing itself, and his genius found a vent in these humble
scenes of distinction. But close by was the abode of Highland
Mary, and Burns’ soul was touched with new and deeper emo-
tions, Mary was but a poor dairymaid, i the proud eastle of
Montgomery. She was, however, eminently lovely and virtuous,
and the young poet met her daily among scenery of the most beau-
tiful description. The castle stands on a high bank, wooded and
precipitous, and at the foot of it murmurs & stream, half hid by
foliage, near which the lovers used to meet at gloaming, or twi-
light. A thorn tree is still pointed out as the trysting-place—

*¢ Who that has melted o’er his lay,
To Mary’s soul in Heaven above,
But pictured sees, in fancy strong,
The landscape and the livelong day
That smiled upon their mutual Jove #>*

This was the day on which Burns and Mary parted. They
stood on each side of a small brook ; they laved their hauds in
the stream, and holding a Bible between them, pronounced their
vows, to be fuithful to each other. The lovers never met again ;
Mary fell a prey to disease while her vow was yet fresh uport her :
the poet mixed in many scenes ; he burst into distipction ; mingled
with the .high-born and the illustrious, and removed, with other
ties, to scenes far removed from the weoded banks of the burn of|
Faillee and the river Ayr. Vet never was the day of the scene
forgotten. Years afterwards, when he resided in the vale of Nith,
Burns® wife watched him, one evening in September, striding up
and down slowly, contemplating the starry sky. He fixed his
eyes on a beautiful planet, ¢ that shone like another moon,’” and
he poured out his soul in impassioned verse. .

¢ Thou lingering star, with lessening ray,

That lovest to greet the early morn,

Again thou usherest in the day
My Mary from my soul was torn.

O Mary ! dear departed shade,
Where is thy placs of blissful rest H

Seest thou thy lover lowly laid,
Hear’st thou the groans that rend his breast ?’*

This is the most beautiful and touching passage in all Burns® life.
His after-loves were of the earth, earthly, but his passion for High-
land Mary was as pure as it was fervent and lasting. It dawned
upon him at the most susceptible period of life ; it let in enchant-
ment upon those scenes and objects which he had previously look-
ed upon with coldness or aversion ; it gave a finer tone of huma-
nity to his whole moral being. Let us not admit the dictum of
Byron, that *¢ the cold in clime are cold in bleod,’* since in pea-
sant life, among the woods of Ayr, was nursed in -solitade and
obscurity a passion as deep and thrilling and romantic as the loves
of Tasso or Tetrarch, and immeasurably beyond those of Sidney
and Waller. Sacharissa and the fair ones of Arcadia must yield to
the dairymaid of Montgomery Castle !

When Burns® fortune assumed a darker ‘complexion, and his
temper was soured by’ disappointment and neglect, the congtitu-
tional melancholy to which he had been ever prone gathered force,
and he delighted in stern and desolate scenery. Amidst the gaie-
ties and splendour of Edinbargh, he had dark forebodings and dis-
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mal thoughts. We have heard old Joln Richmond at Mauchline
(with whom the poet lodged and slept in a garret room in the
Lawnmarket) state that, on returning from the routs of the nobi-
lity, the poet would throw himself gloomily on his bed, and beg
his friend to read him asleep. Inlater years he sought the woods,
delighted, in a cloudy winter day, to hear the stormy wind howl-
ing among the trees, and raving over the plain. ** It is my best
season for devotion,”” he writes ; ““ my mind is wraptupin a
kind of enthusiasm to Him, who, in the pompous language of the
Hebrew ¢ bard, walks on the wings of the wind.”’> In another
letter he says that the first of January, or New Year’sday, the great
carnival of PresbyterianScetland, where Christmas is little cele-
brated—the first Sunday in May, a breezy, ke-skied Boon some
time about the beginning, and a hoary morig and calm sunny
day about the end of autumn; these had been, time out of mind,
a kind of holiday with him. What follows, has been repeatedly
quoted, but we cannot resist transcribing the passage. What would
we not give for a similar declaration from Shakspeare ?

¢ Thave some favourite flowers in spring, among which are the
mountain-daisy, the harebell, the foxglove,. the wild brier-rose,
the budding birch, and the hoary hawthetn, that I never view and
hang over without particular delight. I never hear the loud,
solitary whistle of the curlew in a suinmer neon, orthe wild mix-
ing cadence of atroop of gray plovers in an antnmnal morning,
without feeling an elevation of soul like the enthusiasm of devotion,
or poetry. 'Tell me my dear friend, te what can this he owing ?
Are we a piece of machinery, which, like the Eolian harp, passive,
takes the impression of the passipg accident ? or do these work-
ings argue something within us above the trodden clod ? I own
myself partial to such proofs, of those awful and important reali- .
ities—a God that made all things—man’s immaterial and immortal
nature—and a world of weal or woe beyond death and the grave.”’

This noble passage is conceived in a spirit of poetry which Burns
seldom reached, and never excelled, in the fetters of rhyme. Some-
thing of the same meditative and philosophical spirit is found in his
tender lines on scaring wild-fowl on Loch Turit, and in his verses
written in Friars Carse Hermitage. The religious opinions of
Burns were early tinged with Socinianism, if not Unitarianism.
His father had written a little manual of devotion for the use of hiy
family, (which we beligve still exists in manuscript with Mr. Gil-
bert Burns® descendants,) in which he inclined to the Arminian
doctrine. The poet was thus led from infancy to look with some
distrust on the rigid Calvinism of the Scottish church. Afterwards
he associated with some heterodox ministers of Ayrshire, at a time
when ¢ polemical divinity was puttimg the country half mad,*
and his feelings, prejudices, and predilections all terded to fix upon
him the peculiar heresy or belief to which we have alluded. Tt
continued with him through life. When in his latter days he
praised Cowper’s ‘¢ Task,” he expected its ¢ seraps of Calvin-
istic divinity.”> The opinion of the country people was, thatthe
whole Burns family were believers in the unpopular creed of So-
cinus, There still lives an old man named Humphrey, who has
found refuge in a poors’ house in Ayrshire, on whom Burns
wrote a coarse epigram—

¢ ON A NOISY POLEMIC.

¢ Below thir stanes lie Jamie’s banes :
O Death, it’s my opinion,
" Thou ne’er took such a bletherin’ b—ch
Into thy dark dominion I

The aged polemic was a stone-mason, and built Burns’ out-
houses at the farm of Mossgiel. MHe is now in bis eighty-second
year, but lively and acute, and still ready for a theological argu-
ment. The oecasion of the above lines he describes in terms like
the following. ¢« I saw Burns one day coming towards me on the
road from Mossgiel, and I began to consider what I should say to
him, for there was nobqdy in the whole country side was & match
for him atan argnment. I had been reading Quevedo’s * Visions
of Hell,”” and so when the poet came up to me with his ugual
question, * Weel, Jamie, what news 2’ I said there was strange
intelligence from the lower regions—that there was a controversy
among the condemned spirits, whether they should keep on the
auld deil, or prefer, in his place, a certain wild poet of Ayrshire :
the elderly part of the assembly were for keeping on the ¢ anld
deil,” but the younger cnes, who knew the poet’s writings, were
keen for appointing him to the command ! Burns laughed at this ;
be called me a bletherin’ b—eh, and soon after wrote the verse.’®
We tried to confine this old man to Burns® history, but he wander-
ed into polemics, and could only speak vaguely as.to the poet’s
wildness,*his Unitarianism, and his unrivalled powers of conversa-
tion and debate. - ) )

We need not say much of Burns’ politics. He was at first a Jaco-
bite, and afterwards a Jacobin—two very dissimilar characters. The
first was a boyish whim, that had its seat in national partialities,
and in the poetical feeling of sympathy for departed power and
greatness. ¢ A stranger filled the throne,” and Burns did not in-
quire whether the will of the people and the cause of good govern-
ment had placed him there, or whether it was acquired by wsur-
pation. When the French Revolution burst uwpon the - world,
many generous spirits were touched by the spectacle of a great

nagion throwing off the manacles of ages, and vindicating the native
) -
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rights of man. Burns caught the flame, aud spread it among his
“conntrymen. His, ¢* Scots wha hae,”” ** A man’s a man for a’
that,” and otber songs, were kindled at the pew ajtar. He was
then fallen from his high estate in the town where he lived ; he
dwelt carelessly among men, and had ceased to entertain or ex-
press respect for power and authority. The world was not his
friend, nor the world’s law ; and the bitterness of his solitary

hours, the comparative penary of his fireside, no less than me‘;ir.lg the decay ofcl.liefs a'nd cluns, n%irm believer to the second
daring flights of his genius, disposed him to listen eagerly to lhei'szght, and celebrating solitary mountains and valleys, overhung by
oracles of French freedom. He lived to see that bright morningset _
io blood and darkness, and in his last hours he turned again to the | the friths and

old fabric of the constitution. On his deathbed he ulso counselled
one of his friends and neighbours ** never 1o doubt as to the reli-
gion of his country.””  Thus on two of the most important of hu-
man considerations *¢ the boy was father of the wan,”” and the

man returned to the hopes and feelings that had inspired him when},

a boy.

Fr};m early habit and necessity, Burns composed his poetry
chiefly inthe open air. The sun, lighting up the woods and rivers,
inspired him with joy and gladness, and with the true materials of
poesy before and arcund him, and in his heart he needed not the
incentive of books. While he held the plough, or scattered the
seed along the furrows, be wasatliberty to ¢* mutter his wayward
fancies,”” aod to shape them into verse. It was thus that he com-
posed his ‘¢ Mountain Daisy”’ and the ‘¢ Mouse’s Nest.’”’ Even
« Tam o' Shanter,”’ which would seem to have been the inspira-
tion of flowing cups and merry nights, was written out of doors,
1o the murmurs of the Nith and the waving of the woods at Ellis-
land. His solitary rides, as an exciseman, were converted to the
same service, and if he crooned over a song, or conceived a
happy idea in his elbow-chair, he was never satisfied till he had
sailed out, stick in hand, and completed the sketch in the true

study of nature.

¢ The muse, nae poet ever fund her,
’ Till by himsel® he learned to wander
Adown some trotting burn’s meander,
An’ no think lang ;
O sweet, to stray an’ pensive ponder
A heart-felt sang !’

Hence, Burns’ rural and woodland descriptions are true as
nature itsell, Such images were ever present to his mind, and
rose unbidden to his tongue and pen. When he commemorates
the death of a friend, be indulges in no undertaker-like catslogue
of mourning weeds and trappings of woe : he does not, like Mil-
ton, call on the Sisters of the sacred well from the seat of Jove,
to join in his grief ; but he invokes all nature—the rivers, forgsts,
hills, and plains—and all the seasons.

«¢ Mourn, Spring, thou darling ofthe year !
Al cowslip cup shall kep a tear :
Thou, Simmer, while each corny spear
Shoots up its head,
Thy gay green flowery tresses shear
For him that's dead !

Thou, Autumn, wi’ thy yellow hair,

In grief thy sallow mantle tear !

Thou, Winter, hurling through the air
The roaring blast,

Wide o’er the naked world declare
The worth we’ve Jost.”

Ndr, in this exquisite elegy, are the humbler objects of external
nature, so well known to the poet, overlooked.

¢ Mourn like a grove the cushat kens !

Ye huzelly shaws and briery dens !

Ye burnies wimpling down your glens
Wi’ woddlin’ din,

Or foaming strong, wi’ hasty stens,
Frae lin to lin!

Mourn, little harebells, o’er the lea ;
Ye stately foxgloves, fair to see ;
Ye woodbines, hanging bonnilie

In scented bowers ;
Ye roses on your thorny tree,

The first o® flowers.

At dawn, when every glassy blade

Droops with a diamond at its head,

At even, when beans their fragrance shed,
I’ th? rustling gale,

Ye mauking whiddin through the glade,
Come join my wail.”’

These were the tools with which the poet worked—the authori-
ties he consulted—the pandects he followed and obeyed. We
have sometimes marvelled what sort of a poet Cowper would have
been, if his lot had been cast in Scotland. Wodld the nothern
burns bave inspired s different strain from the brooks of England ?
Would be bave sung of Bruce, and Wallace, and Scotch drink,

1:15 he sang of Wolfe, and Chatham, and ladies’ employments, and
‘sober ten-parties ! Thomson did not wholly forget Scotland in
;lEngland—Campbell is still full of it. James Montgomery was
'born in Ayrshire, but he owes nothing to Scotland but his birth :
'he had not time to iuhule the spirit of the monntains, und his Muse
is wholly English. Wordsworth would have been a sort of Os-
sian, if born in the Highlands—wandering up and down, lament-

mists, roaring waterfulls, and the moarnful dashing of waves ulong
lakes !

Huving, at the commencement of this sketch, alluded to Burns’
'eldest son, we shall here subjoin a pleasing and spirited copy of
Iverses by that gentleman, on the accession of Queen Victoria.
‘Poetical talent is seldotn hereditary, but we believe our readers
'will admit that at least a small portion of Burns’ Iyrical genius has
‘descended to his son.

“THE GATHERING OF SCOTLAND.
Air—¢ The Campbells are coming.

“Oh, come ye to welcome our gallant young queen !

Oh, come ye to welcome onr gallant young queen !

Of the blue-bell and gowan, and thistle so green,

Oh twine ye a-wreath for our gallunt young queen !

Let the lion of Scotlund wave bright in the gale,

With the cross of her glory all stainless and pale ;

Let them shine o’or our bills and our valleys so green,

As they shone o’er the ‘sires of our gallunt young queen.
Oh, come ye, etc.

With the spear of his futhers the Johnstone shall ride,

‘T'he spears of the Border shall gleam at his side ;

‘The Flowers of the Forest in pride shall be seen,

The men of Buccleuch, round our gallant young queen.
Oh, come ye, etc.

The Gordon shiall march through the mist and the dew ;

Aud Douglas, the noble, the tender and true ;

The Grieme aund the Ramsay the battle shall glean

With the swords of their fume for our gallant young queen.
Oh, come ye, etc.

Mac Guaradh his banner with pride shail display,

With its well-crimson’d buckler of Luncarty’s day ;

Argyll and Breadalbane in might shall convene

Clan-Dermid’s bold race round our gallant young queen.
Oh, come ye, etc.

Like the mist of Ben Nevis, that darkens the glen,

The clansmen shall shadow the heather again ;

The swords of their chieftains in light shall be seen,

Like the sunbeams of war, round our gallant young quecn.
Oh, come ye, ete.

The fir on our mountains in triumph shall wave,

Our mountains where wander the free and the brave,

With the oak of Old England, majestic and green.

True Liberty’s tree, o’er our gallant young queen !
Oh, come ye, etc.

REMARKABLE DREAMS.

There are various classes of dreams, which present interesting
subjects of observation. One class includes those in which a
strong propensity of character, or a strong mental emotion, is em-
bodied into a dream ; and by some naturul coincidence is fulfilied.
A murdercr, mentioned by Mr. Combe, had dreamt of committing
murder, some years beforc the event happened ; and Dr. Aber-
cro:nbie received from a distinguished officer to whom it occurred,
the following history ; in which a dream of a very imnprobable
kind was fulfilled, ten years after it took place, and when the
dream was entirely forgotten. At the age of between fourteen
and fifteen, being then living in England, he dreawt that he had
sscended the crater of Mount Etna ; that, not contented with
what he saw on the outside, he dctermined to descend into the
linterior 5 and procecded accordingly.  About the top, there seewm-
'ed 1o Le a geort Jeal of flame :nd snioke ; but a short way down,
,all was quite; and he managed 1o descend by means of steps,
flil:e the holes in a pigeon-house. His footing, however, soon
;ga\'e way ; and he awoke in all the horrors of having nearly suf-
\fered the fate of the philosopher Empedocies. In the year 1811,
being then a captain in the British army, and stationed at Messi-
.na, he made one of a party of British officers, who praceeded to
lvisit the top of Mount Etna. By the time they reached the bot-
tomn of the cone, several of the party became so unwell, that they
could proceed no farther ; but this gentleman, accompanied by
‘two other officers, and two guides, proceeded upwards; and,
faﬂer a severe scrumble of several hours, they reached the summit,
/in time to witness the rising of the sun. ¢ After baving rested for
!an hour,”” said the officer, * and had sowethingto eat, I said to
{my companions—* We are now on the top of this famous crater :

iwby should we not pay a visit to the bottom ?* I was of coursew

lavghed ot ; and on applying to the guides to know if they would.
accompany me, they said—¢ YWe have alwuys heard that the
English are mad ; but now we know it.” I was not, however, to
be put off' ; and, being strong and active, determined to go-alone ,
but Captain M. at lust agreed to go with me. The guides would
not assist in any way. ~'The circumference of the crater is about
three miles outside ; the interior is like a Jarge amphitheatre ;.
with an area of about an ucre, I should say, atthe bottom. - It is
only towards the upper lips of the crater, .that smoke now issues ;
no eruption having taken place from the bottom for very many
years. At one particular part of the crater the matter had givea
way, and slid down ; so asto form a sloping bank to the ve y
bottom. To this point we proceeded, and found our descent ..
easy cnough ; and without much difliculty, or any great danger,
we stood in the course of an hour, to the no small astonishment of
the guides, on the very lowest stone on the inside of the crater of
Mount Etoa. In the centre is a large hole, like un old draw-well;
purtly filled up with large stones and ashes. Qur ascent was tre-
mendous, and the fatigue excessive. I suppose we were at least
five hundred feet below the lowest part of the upper mouth of the
crater ; und ay our footing was entirely on ashes, and stuff’ which-
gave way, the struggle upwards was a trial of boifom, which I be-
lieve very few would bave gono through. We reached the top
much exhausted, but very proud of our achievement ; und we
had the satisfaction to learn at Catania, that we were not only the
first that ever went down, but the first who had ever thought of it.
When in bed that night, but not asleep, the dream of. ten years
back came to my recollection for the first tie ; and it does ap-

‘pear to me remarkable, that I should have dreamt of what I ne-

ver could bave heard of as possible ; and that ten years afterward,
I should accomplish what no onc ever had attempted, and what
was looked upon Dy the natives as an impossibility.**

To this part of the subject we ure to refer those instances,
many of them authentic, in which a dream has given notice of an
event which was occurring at the time, or occurred soon afterward.
'The following story has been long mentioned in Edinburgh ; and
there secmns no reason to doubt its authenticity. A clergyman -
bad come to this city, from a short disiance in the country, and
was sleeping at an inn ; when he dreamt of sceing a fire, and one
of his children in the midst of it. He uwoke with the impression,
and instantly left town on his return home. When he arrived
within sight of his house, he found it on fire ; and got there in
time to assist in suving one of his children ; who, in the alarm
and confusion, had been left in a situation of danger. Without
calling in question the possibility of o supernatural communication
in such cases, this striking occurrence may perhaps be accounted :
for on simple and natural principles. Let us suppose that the -
gentleman had a servant, who had shown great carelessness in re~
gard to fire, and had often given rise in his mind to u strong appre--
hension that he might set fire to the house. His anxiety might be
increused by being frow home ; and the same circumstance might
make the servant still more careless. Let us further suppose-
that the gentleman, befcre going to bed, had in addition to his an-
xiety suddenly recollected, that there. was on that day, inthe
neighbourhood of his house, sowne fair or periodical merry-making,
{from which the scrvant was very likely to return home in « state
ofintoxicution. It was most natural that these impressions should
Ibe.en:bodied into a dreum of a housc Dbeing on fire ; and that the
[sume circumstances might lead to the drcam being fulfilled.
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Fasuion constantly hegins and ends in the two things it abhors
most, singularity and vulgarity. Itis the perpetual setting up
and then disowning a certuin standard of taste, elegance, and re-
finetnent, which has no other formation or authority than that it
is the prevailing distraction of the moment ; which was yester-
duy ridiculous from its being new, und to-morrow will be odious
from its being common. It is one of the most slight and ivsigni-
ficant of all things. It cannot be lasting, for it depends oun the
constaut change and shifting of its own harlequin disguises ; it
could not depend on the breath of caprice ; it must be superficial,
to produce its immdiate efiect on the gaping crowd ; and frivolous
to admit of its being assumed at pleasure, by the numbers of
those who affect, by being in the fashion, to bo distinguished
from the rest of the world. It is not anything in itself, nor the
wign of anything, but the foliy and vanity of those who rely upon
it as their greatest pride and ornament. It takes the firmest hold
of weak, flimsy, and narrow minds, of those whose emptiness
conceives of nothing excellent but what is thought so by others,
and whose scif-conceit makes them willing to confine the opinion
of all excellence to themselves, and those |ike them. That which
is true or beautifal in itself, is not the less so for standing alone.
That which is good for anything, is the better for bethg more
widely diffused. DBut fashion is the abortive issuc of vain osten-
tation and exclusive egoliam ; it is haughty, trifling, affected,
servile, despotic, mean, and ambitious, precise and fantastical,
all in a breath——tied to no rule, and bound to counform to every
whim of the minute.

* The fashicn of ar hour marks the wearer.”’ _
' - William Hazlitt.
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THE SAILOAR.

BY LYDIA H. 8IGOURNEY:
! Ho! dwellers on the stable land,
Of danger what know ye, .
Like us who holdly brave the surge,
- Or trust the treacherous sea ?
"The fair trees shade you from the sun—
You see the harvests grow,

I ~ And catch the fragrance of the breeze

When the first roses blow.
While high amid the slippery shroud,

1 ~ We make our midnight path,

And even the strongest mast is bowed
. *Neath the wild tempest’s wrath,
i You slumber o#t your couch of down,
In chambers safe and warm—

) { Lulled only to a deeper dream

S
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By the descending storm.
) But yet what know ye of the joy
i That lights our ocean-strife,
When on its way our gallant bark
Rides like a thing of life—
When gaily toward the wished-for-port
With favoring gale we stand—
Or first gour misty line descry—
- Hills of our native land !

NI But yet there’s peril in our path,

Beyond the wrecking blast,
A peril that may whelm the soul
When life’s short voyage is past ;—--
Send us your Bibles when we go
To dare the threatening wave,
Your men of prayer—to teach us how
To meet a watery grave.
And Saviour-—thou, whose foot sublime
The foaming surge did tread,
Whose hand, the rash disciple drew,
From darkness and the dead.
Oh, be our ark, when floods descend,
When thunders shake the spheres—-
Our Ararat, when tempests end
And the green earth appears.
Harlford, Muy, 1839.

SONG.
There’s not a word thy lip hath breathed,
A look thiue eye hath given,
That is not shrined within my heart,
Like to adream of heaven !
There’s not a spot where we have met,
A favourite flower or tree ;
. There’s not a scene, by thee beloved,
That is not prized by me !
Whené’er I hear the linnet’s song, .
Or the blithe woodlark’s lay, ’
Or mark, upon the golden wdst,
The rosy clouds decay ;
» Whene’er I catch the breath of flowers, ’
Or music from the tree,
" Thought wings her way to distant bowers,
~ And mem’ry clings to thee.

LITERARY 0DDS AND ENDS.

M. Dacuzrre’s PHotoseNic DrawiNGs.—In a letter)to

the New-York American, Mr. Walsh gives the following account

I was admitted to M. Dagunerre’s laboratory, and passed an
hour in contemplating his drawings. It would be impossible for
me to ¢xpress the admiration which they produced. I can con-
vey 10 you no idea of the exquisite perfection of the copies of ob-

- jéets'and scenes, effected in ten minutes by the action of simple
solar light upon his papiers sensibles. 'There is one view of the
river Seine, bridges, quays, great edifices, ete., taken under a

" rpiny sky, the graphic truth of which astonished and delighted
me beyond measure. No human hand ever did or could trace
sach a copy. The time required for this work was nearly an
hour—that is, proportionable to the difference of light. Daguerre
“is 8 gentleman of middle statare, robust frame, and highly ex-
He explained the progression of his ex-
periments, and vindicated his exclusive property in the devslope-
ment and successful application of the ides, with a voluble &nd
- cleat detail of facts and arguments. To the snggestion, that the
" - exhibition in the'United States, of a collection of his drawings,
“might yield <a handsome sum,” he answered that the French
Government would soou, probably, ‘buy his secret from him, and
. thus gratify his wish—the unlimited diffusion and employment of|
bis discovery. The sam which the Academy of Sciences ask for

Ppressive countenance.
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Fhim; is two hundred thousand francs. He had already acquiced
great fame as the painter of the Diorama.”’ .

A Few Facrts AsouTt Lonpon.—Lendon is the largest and
richest city in the world, occupying a surface of thirty-two square
wiles, thickly planted with houses, -mostly three, four and five
storias high ; it contained in 1831 a population of one million four
hundred and seventy-one thousand nise hundred and forty oue.
Itconsists of London city, Westminster city, Finsbury, Marylebone,
Tower Hamlets, Southwalk, and Lambeth districts. In 1834 there
‘|lentered the port of London three thousand seven hundred and
eighty-six British ships, one thousand two hundred add eighty fo-
reign ships ; two thousand six hundred and sixty-nine were regis-
tered'as belonging to it in 1832, with thirty-two theusand seven
hundred and eighty-six seamen. The London Dockwi:overstwenty
acres. The two West India Docks cover fifty-one acres ; St. Kath-
erine’s Docks cover twenty-four acres. There are generally five
thousand vessels and three thousand boats on the river, employing
eight thousand watermen and four thousand labourers. London
pays about one-third of the window duty. In England the num-
ber of houses assessed are about one hundred and twenty thousand,
rated at apwards of five millions sterling : about one-third are not
assessed. The house rental is probably seven or eight millious,
including taverns, hotels, and. public-houses. The retailers of]
spirits and beér are apwards of ten thousand ; while the dealers
in the staff of life are somewhere about a fourth of this number.
Numbering all the courts, alleys, streets, lanes, squares, places,
and rows, they amount to upwards of ten thousand ; and oa ae-
count of their extreme points, no individual could pass through
them in the space of one whole year.

A GRAMMARIAN’S FANCY.—Dr. Willis, an old grammarian,
who wrote upwards of a hundred years ago, in noticing the signi-
ficant roots of the English language, gives various examples. Thus
words formed upon st, always denote firmness and sirength,
analagous to the Latin sto, as stand, stay, staff, stop, stout, steady,
stake, stamp, stately, etc. Words beginning with str, intimate
violent force and energy, as strive, strength, strike, stripe, stress,
struggle, stride, stretch, strip, ete. Thr implies forcible motion,
a8 throw, throb, thrust, through, threaten, thraldom, etc. Wr,
obliquity or distortion, as wry, wrest, wreatl, wrestle, wring,
wrong, wrangle, wrath, wrack, etc. Sw, silent agitation of lateral
motion, as sway, swisg, swerve, sweep, swim, ets. S|, a gentle
slink. Sp, dissipation or expansion, as spread, sprout, sprinkle,
split, spill, spring. Terminations in ash, indicate something act-
ing nimbly and sharply, as crash, dash, gash, rash, flash, lash,
slash. Terminatiols in ush, something acting more obtusely and
dully, as crush, brush, husb, gush, blush. The most that can be
argued from some specimens we imagiue is this,that the analogies
of sound have had some influence on the formation of words.

Ax Awkwarp ANNOUNCEMENF.—Lady A. and her daugh-
ter having been much annoyed by the gaucheries of a country
booby'of a servant, who would persevere in giving in their names
as the Right Hon. Lady A. and the Hon. Miss A., at length took
him seriously to task, and desired that, in futere, he woald men-
tion them as simple Lady A. and plain Miss A. Their astonish-
ment may be conceived when they found themselves obeyed to
the Jetter, and Devonshire House was electrified by the intelli-
gence that simple Lady A. and plain Miss A. were *¢ coming
up." .

Corvoquy.—The following colloquy took place, lately, be-
tween an inquisitive gentleman and his butcher boy :—¢ What
are your politics ?’’ said the gentleman, ¢ The Qu%en’s, sir.”?
¢ What are the Queen’s.”* <« Moin, sir,”* ** What’s your name ?*°
¢ My name,’” replied the boy, ¢ is the same as father’s.”” < And
what is his name > said the gentleman. It is the same as
moin.”” ¢ Then what are both your names *’ ¢ Whoy they
are both aloike,’” said the boy. The gentleman turned on his
heel and the boy shouted * Anything more, sir 2”°

t Ture MiLLErR AND THE Foon.—A miller, who attempted
to be witty at the expense ofa youth of weak intellect, accosted
him with, ¢ John, people say that yon are a fool. **On this John
replied, ¢ I don’t know that I am, sir ; T know soms things, sir,
and some things I don’t know, sir,”” <« Well, John, what do you
know 2°* I know that millers always have fat hogs, sir,”
¢ And what don’t you know 2** ¢ I don’t know whose corn they
eat, sir.””

Tue BANXRUPT BANKER-—-An extravagant bankrupt bank-
er was asked by his vexed creditors how he eould account for
the disposal of bis capital. His reply might be applicable to
many others if were they as candid---+¢ I have educated my sons
and married my daughters.

ComrLIMENT oN THE SPoT.---D'Orsay, in remarking on
a beauty-speck on the cheek of Lady Southampton, compared it
to a gem on a rose leaf. "« The compliment is Sfar-feiched,” ob-
served her ladyship. - ““ How can that be‘,” rejoined the count,
¢ when it is made on thespot.”

Famrny ExpENsks.—Archdeacon Paley, ina familiar table
discourse touching upon the expenses brought by original sin upon
husbands and fathers in the way of cambric dnd sating, says---<¢ 1

fall or Jess gbservable motion, as slide, slip, sly, slit, slow, slack,}-
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deacon Paley and the Misses Paley,) I never Jet my womes,
when they shop, take credit; I always make them pay readw
moaey. 8ir, resdy money is such a check upon the imagination !’

It may net: be unimportant, occasionally, to view. the extent of -
the means, and fertility of the sources, whence the botanist can
draw his gratifications. In considering the great number.of plants .
upited by such close affinities, yet each one distiact from its con-
gener, the mind can but ‘be strongly impressed with the magnifi-
cence of that design of the divine Creator, of which we here catch-
a glimpse, in the- detail of so]inconsiderable a portion of his care.
It must be kept in view that nature, in the aggregate, presents. us
with urity of design. We. usually examine isolated scraps, to
compare their differences : when, howevergave consider that all
creation is comprehended under one regulag graduated whole ;
that it exhibits, step by step, a progressive developement, from
the lowest quality of inorganic matter, up to man, the most perfect
of animated earthly creatures : how utterly incapablé are we of .
tracing those gradations, and almost invisible distinctions, which
lead fram being to being, through the ascending scale of creation !

These considerations should be impressed on the mind of the
young naturalist. None can comprehend all the laws of nature,
but tie outline of her works is more obvious. We may read the
index to ber operations; although the - details are not unfrequently
in secret characters. The whole may be seen as’composed of an
alphabet of simple elernents—elements which eombine into mat-
ter, a; letters into words ;. matter combines into heings, as words .
into mntences : and again, as series of sentences make chapters.
80 series of beiugs constitute classes, and of these the incompre-
hensble book of creation is compiled, and perfected by the. hand
of the original lawgiver.—-Mavn~D.

TUE PBARD.

HALIFAX, FRIDAY EVENING, JUNE 21, 1839.

RN

ProrFessoR SaMuUEL LeE.—One-of the most remarkable -
self-educated men of the present day, is the Reverend 8Bamusel:
Lee, Professor of Arabic at Cémbridge. The following outline -
of his life will prove interesting to all our readers. 1t is abridged:
from the report of a Bible society in England.
Mr. Lee was born at Longuor, inthe parish of Condéver, and:
county of Salop : the date has not been mentioned, bot it as
probably from ten to fifteen years antecedent to the close of the
last century. The only education he received was that of a vil-
lage school, where nothing was taught besides reading, writing, .
and arithmetic. At twelve yedrs of age, he left this school, and-.
was placed at Shrewsbury with a relative of his owan, to learn she
trade ofa carpenter and builder. He soon became noted for the.
skill, neatness, and ingenuity of his mechanical operations, and for-
his dexterity in those performances on musical bells for which.
England is remarkable. But it:was in the acquisition of langnages :
that he chiefly displayed the powers of his extraordinary. mind,.
To this study he appears to have been impelled purely by the
force of his own nataral gifts. He had no example before him,.
to raise in his breast an anxiety to excel as a linguist : he had no.
one to recommead the study to him, as likely either to improve-
his mind or advance his fortune. Of the steps by which he ac-.
quired languages we have no detailed account. Mr. Archdeacon.
Corbett, in desaribing his progress at a meetiag-of the Shropshire -
Bible Society in August 1818, speaks of himus commencing.
his studies iu Latin about the year 1806, and as prosecuting them
under the pressure of severe labour and many cares, without the
stimulus of either hope or fear ; seeking concealment rather than.
the smile of approbation, and very.scantily supplied with mate-.
rials. ¢ At this time,* says the venerable archdeacon, * his earn-..
ings were barely sufficient {or the poorest maintenance ; yet he-
spared from his pittance to purchase such.a grammar ag could be
met with upon the book stalls of this town (Shrewsbury); and:
when he bad read through one volume procured in this manner,.
he was forced to pay it away again, as part of the: price of the.
next book he wished to purchase.’’ He omitted at this time-
none of the hours usually devoted by his fellow-artizans to ma-
naal labour, so that the time he could devote to study was very.
small. His opportanities were farther abridged by a disorder in,
his eyes, which forbade reading at night. Nevertheless in the.
space of six years, and while still, we believe, under twenty, he.
had taught himself the Latin, Greek, Hebrew, Chaldee, Syriac,,
and Samiaritan languages, being able to write as well as read the
first three. This, says Archdeacon Corbett, he did, * unaided
by any master, uncheered by anmy literary companion, uninj
fluenced by the hope of either profit or praise.”’

The obscure and almost secret studies of this singular youth at
length brought about a slight change in his sitnation. He was,
promoted from his mechanical labours to the scarcely less servile
drudgery of teaching a humble charity school. '‘The change
braught him little advantage, as far as leisure for study was con-
cerned ; but it did him an important service in introducing hinv
to tha notice of the eminent Oriental scholar, Dr. Jonathan Scott,

never let my woben, (be it }%{ierstood he spoke of Mra. Arch- “who had been Persian secretary to Mr. Warren Hastings in India.
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Dr. Scott presented an Arabic grammar Lo Mr. Lee, who had now
for the first time the pleasare of conversing upon the studies in
which he was engaged. In the course of a few months he waus
akle both to read and compose in the Arabic and Persic.

\Vhen he entered at the university, Le was unacquainted with
mathematics ; but in one fortnight he qualified himself to attend
a class which had gone through several books in Euclid, and he
soon after discovered an error, not indeed in Euclid, botina
wreatise on Spherical Trigonometry usually bound up with Simp-
son’s Euelid, the 14th proposition of which Mr. Lee disproved.

Io proper time he was ordained as a minister of the Established
Church of England, and immediately thereaiter began to preach to
large congregations.

Archdeacon Corbett, speaking, it will be recollected, in August
1818, described Mr. Lee as then skilled in seventeen lunguages
besides his own, namely, Latin, Greek, Hebrew, Chaldee, Syri-
sc, Samaritan, Arabic, Persic, Ifindostanee, Freuch, German,
Italian, Ethiopic, Coptic, Mulay, Sancrit, and Bengalee ; all of
swhich had been acquired in the space of fourteen years. The
venerable archdeacon justly remarked that this was a greater
wonder than was presented in the famous case of the Admirable
Crichton, who, at twenty-one, was said to know eleven languages
besides his own, namely, the Ilebrew, Syriac, Arabic, Greek,
Latin, Spanish, French; ltalian, Duotch, Flemish, and Sclavonian.

In March 1819, Mr. Lee was elected Professor of Arabic at
Cambridge, under circumstances which reflected great honour
upon bim. Not having been at college the time wusual for taking
his degree of A. M. requisite to his standing for the chair, a grace
passed the senate to supplicate fora wmandamus from the Prince
Regent, which was graciously granted by his Royal Highness.
In this distinguished situation Mr. Lee still continues.

The approaching tournament of Eglinton Castle in Scotland, is
attracling much attention among the proud nobies of Europe ; the
crazy scion of the house of Carraghmore, who derives his title
from the ¢ untouched city of Waterford® has been knighted for the
occasion. 1f we should hear of his slaying one of the ° great ones’
in the tournament, we should not he a whit surprised at it. The
jousts are to take place in September, for which every preparation
ia said to be muking ; the artists in London being busily engaged
in forming the appropriate costumes for this splendid revival.

_According to an English paper, the festivities will continue up-
wards of a week, three days being devoted to tilting. The
kpights about 30 in number, will each be attended with two
squires, besides pages and numerous retziners. The following
are some of the noblemen and gentlemen already knighted---The
Duke of Beaufort, Marquis of Waterford, Earl of Dunmore,
Earl of Craven, Earl of Kilsborough, Viscount Castlereagh,
Lord Suffield, Lord Gardner, Lord Forester, Lord Alfred, Lord
Alfred Paget, [lonourable Major llenniker, 1Jon. Captain May-
nard, Hon. C. Forester, Sir F. Johnstone, Captains Farlie, Lamb,
Houston, &c. LordJ ocelyn will prove a recreant knight, baving
joined the 15th Hussars, intended sho stly to procced to India.
Balls, costume, tableaux and all sorts of diversions al. anciene
regime, are to take place. \With John Gilpin * we wish we

vere L
were there to see.’-—Amn. pap. “

AvNoTHER NEw Bru~swick WHALER.--~The Whale Ship
Jaines Stewart, Daugherty, New Zcaland, 94 days, arrived at
St. John, N. B. on the 13th. She brings 2,200 bbls black oil ;
400 do. sperm do. 24,000 lbs. bone, having shipped 500 bbls to
London in March, 1857. She was absent 21 months. She left
at the Day of Islands, March 2, Whale Ship Pacific, of &t. John,
with 1250 bbls sperm oil.  Thus it is that our neighbours are fa-
vored by fortune, or suceecd by superior skill.  Perhaps the luck
will come round to us by and bye-—but we rejoice in a prosperity
which indirectly if not directly we must share.---Nov.

The United Siates Revenue Cutter, Hamilton, late Sturgess,
and Mr. Barnes, Ageut, from the Customs, arrived at Yarmouith,
from Boston. on Sutarday last, to investigate the seizure of the
Amcrican Fishing vesscls sent into port by the Victory.~-Beefler's
Slale,

Loss o Jou~ BuviL Steaser.—--The Montreal Couricr,
June 11, states the loss by fire, on the previous morning, about
= miles from Sorrcll, of the John Bull Steamer. It is said that the
uamber of lives lost amount to 20---she had 60 passengers on
board. A vessel which she had in tow was very iustrumnental in
prevemting a greater loss of life. She cost .£:.’.(’,-000, imsured for
.{350!10. Severul lives were lost by par-
Tizs jumping overboard expecting to reach the shore.

Cargo and baggage lost.

The Banks at Quebec resumed specie payments on the 1at in-
stant, and we are assured that they reccive in deposit more coin
than they pay out m exchange for their notes.-—Quebec Gaz.

Bewaire or CouNTERFEITS !---Sevcral Counterfeit Dollars
and Engiish Shillings, have, we are informed, been passed off in
this‘ town, during the last week. We have seen one of the latter,
and the imitation is so good that without close examination, par-
tcularly after candle light, it might easily be passed away.—-Jous.

+
To DAy, being the Anniversary of ITer Majesty’s Accession
to the Throne of those realms, salutes were fired from the Citdel,
and by the Ships in Harbour.---Nov.

Mux~iricexT Grrr.---We perceive, by the Fredericton Sen-
tinel, that Charles Allison, Esq. of Sackville, in the County of
Westmoreland, has offered to contribute, to the erection of a
Wesleyan Academy in this Province, in that vicinity, the munifi-
cent sum of £4000, besides severnl acres of land, and £100 per
annum for 10 years towards its support. It is scarcely necessary
to add, that this noble offering has been grately accepted and ac-
knowledged, and a comnmuttee, consisting of Rev. Messrs. Tem-
ple, Busby, Williams and Wood, bas heen constituted to carry
into innmediate eifect the benevolent intentions of this truly liberal
mau.

==—r -

*.* Our promised notice of the time of our book-sule, we are
yet unable to give.

e

MARRIED,

On Tuesday afternoon, by the Rev. Thomas Taylor, Mr William
Moir, to Miss Sophia Lovett, of this town,
e S —————————]

INTELLIGENCE.

SHIPPING

ARRIVED,
Saturday June 15th—H. M. Ship Vestal, Gaptaia Carten, Jamaica,
37, Barbadoes 13, and Bermuda, 6 days; schr \Waterloo, Eisan, Mira-
michi, fish, to D. & E. Starr & Co., Britannia, Smith, St. John, N.
B. 7 days—molasses and limestone, to 8. Binney; Irene, Crowell, do
~limestone; Elizabeth Ann, P, E. Island.

Sunday 16th—Schr Adelaide, Iilton, St. Kitt’s, 38, and Yarmouth
2 days— molasses, to Fairbanks and Allison; Morning Star, Liver-
poel, NS; H. M. Steamer Medea, Captain Nott, Sydney and P, E.
Island—uwith detachments of 234 Regt. and Royal Artillery; Eliza,
Kennedy, Sydney; brigt. Teronia, Ryan, St. John’s, N. F. 12 days—
fish, to Creighton & Grassic; True Brothers, LeBlanc. P. E. Island,
9 days—produce; LaReine, Blanche, Pugwash—deals; John, Gren-
uer, St. Joha, N. B, 4 days—salt, to Fairbanks and Allison; Enter-
prise, LeBlane, Richibucto, 9 days—salt, to 8. Binney—saw on the
8th inst. a Frigate bound up, off Cape Louis—spoke, 9th inst. H. M.
Frigate Madagascar, hence bound to Quebee, off Kamaroushe, Gutof
Canso; schr. Marin, Geroir, Quebee, 15 days—bound to St. Jobn,
N. B.; Edward and Samucl, Balcon, Lakrador, 5 days; Mary, Mur-
phy, P. E. Island, 20 days—prodice; King William, Antigonishe—
plaister; H. M. Brig Ringdove.

Monday 17th—Schr Hawk————, Mabau—fish, pork etc. to
D.& E. Starr & Co.; Speculator, Young, Lunenburg; schr. Packet,
Pictou; Ludy Sarah Maitland, Grant, St. Thomas, 17 days—rum to
J. Fairbanks—Dbrig Commerce sailed in Co—saw a steamer steering E.
on Saturday, lat. 44, long. 63.

Tuesday 18th—Schr. Rival Packet, Liverpool, 10 hours; brig Grand
Turk, Ingham, Bermuda, 7 days—molasses to Frith Smith & Co.;
schr Lazy, St. John, N. B. 4 days—salt; H. M. schr. Skipjack.

Wedaesday 19th—Brigt. Atlantic, Jones, Porto Rico, 17 days—
sugarand molasses, to J. Allison & Co; Lrig Mariner, Freeman, i\'ew
York, 4 days, Liverpoo! 10 liours(76 hours to Liverpool)-—general car-
go, to 8. Cunard & Co. and others.

Friday, 21st—Am. 8hip Eliza and Abbey, Wade, New Orleans, 20
days ; flour, to W. B. lamilton,

CLEARED.

15th—DBreeze, Tucker, B. W. Indies—assorted cargo Ly J. & M
Tubin; Sophia, Young, Nassau—da. by Deblois and Merkel; Anasln:
tia, Power, B. West Indies—~—do. by G. llandley; Fanny, Walsh, P. £,
Isiand —ditto, by S. Binney and others; Isabella, Martin, Miramichi
—dittn, by J. & M. T'obin; Hope, O’Neil, St. John's N. F.—molasses,
byJ. G. Morry. 18th—Schr Elizabeth Ann, Dawson, St. John—bar-
ley by J. W. Barss. 19th—Brig Humming Bird, Godfrey, Trinidad
~fish. flour, ete. by J. Allison & Cu; Am. brig Echo, Small, Philadel-
phia—cofiec, by D. & E. Starr & Co; schr Susan, Berbice—fish, hy
do. )
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MONTREAL TRANSCRIPT.

HIS TRI-WEEKLY PAPER hasbeen cnlarged by one third of

its original siZe, and continues to be issued at the ol priccof ONE

PENNY per number—Country Subscribers being charged one dollar
extra, to cover the year’s postage.

The TRANSCRIPT was the First Peany  Paper cver attemnted in
Canada, and has becnme the best paper of that cliss an the Continent of
America. Haviug by uchthe LARGEST CIRCULATION of any!
paperin Canada , ithasatiracted a considerable advertising patronage’;

its Politics are independent, fearlees alike of the frowns of Office, and
of popular prejudice ; and it contains u considerable portion of Literary/
and Miscellancous matter, selected with judgment. 5

The TRANSCRIP'T has, from its early infancy, bicen remarkal)le fnr'
providing a quuntity of matter which Ladies inay read with pleasure
and safety, and it haz thriven upon their generous support.

The TRANSCRIPT, inaddition to giving the British, Domestic
and Foreign News, will contain during the year a quantity of Literary
matter equal to the contents of Two Thousand five Hundred ordinary
pages,

During the business scazon it will befound to conuin all requisite
commercial information for country merchants.

As the subscription is to be paid inadvance, Country Subscriberg are
requested to remit even money; say 10s. for half a vear, or 20s. fora full
ycug-(;dllmsusplus will be found at their credit ai the expiration of the
period.

TERMs~—PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.
1n Montreal, - 15s. per annum.
In the Country, 18s.per do. postage included.

Paoblished every Tuesday—Thursday—and Satarday, at the office ot
the Transcript—next door to the General Post Office—Montreal,

Auctioneers and Gencral Agents.

THE SUBSCRIBERS

BEG to make knawn to the Public, that they have entered inloﬂCo
Partnership and intend conducting a General Auction and Com
mission Business, under the Firm of : '

PAW § TIDMARSH.

They have taken the store at the head of Clark’s wharf, formerly oc +
cupied by Messrs, D. & E. Siarr & Co. where .any description of Bae..
siness entrusted to theiv management, shall be steictly attended to.
GEORGE A. V. PAW,
THOMAS U. TIDMARSH.
June 14, 1839.

AUCTION,

BY TAW & TIDMARSIH,
Tu front of their Store, TO-MORROW, SATURDAY, af 12 o’clock :

FEW PUNCHEONS Retailing MOLASSES,
2 bbis Sugnr

1 Hhd Pale Seal Oil

1 Pun Straw do

2 Puns and 3bbls Brown do

6 Hhds Brandy

8 Hlds choice do extea quality

6 Hhds Geneva

5 thds Port Wine

A few Hhds and Qr Casks Sherry do

2 Cases Port do. 8 doz ench

Kegs white, green, red, and black PAINTS,
50 '1'in Cnns do do do
10 Bhis best Lamp Black
10 Qr Cusks Marsula Wine

5 Casks Single Flint Tumblers, say 60 doz.

6 Superior Enanmelled China Tea Sets

3 Bales Manchester Warp

2 doz superior Scytlies

A fow cases Rasors, assorted qualities.

IMMEDIATELY AFTER, on the Wharf, the well known fast
sailing Boat** FIRE FLY,” with Sails and Tackle complete.

[ ——
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NOW OPENING,—And will be offerdd at Private Sale, in a
few days, an extensive assorunent of British Manufactured Merchan-
dize of latc importation.

ALSO,ON HAND,—A large lot of Nets, Lines and Twines, one
case Brass and Wooden Compasser, 8 inch, and n few boxes superior
Tallow Candles, wax wicks. June 21,

J. . CLEVERDON,
WATCH MAKER, .

AVING commenced Business in the shop lately occupied by the
latc Mr. La Bawne, bogs leave to inform his friends, and the pub-
lic in general, that he hopes by unremitting attention and long expe-
rience in the aboveo business, (both in Eugland and Halifax) to obtain a

share of their patranage.
§GJewelry, Watches, Clocks, ete. fur sale. May 31.

SPICES, DRUGS, &c, '

ECEIVED by recent arrivals and for sale low by the Subscriber—

bags of E. I. Ginger, Cloves, Pimento, Caraway Seed, black

and white Pepper, cases Cinnamon, Liquorice and Indigo, barrels Raze

Ginger, Nuumegs, Corrants, Salerutus, Soda, blue Vitriol, Alum and

Copperas, boxes Arrow Root, Lozenges, Sugar Candy, Raising, Wind-

sor Soap, Black Lead, Starch, and Crown Blue, Olive Oil, in smal;

packages; kegs of Salt Petre and Mustard, with n general supply of

Drugs, Chemical and Patent Medicines, Apothecariés’ Glass, Trusses,
Lancets, cte. (6m) GFEO. E. MORTON.

Halifax, May, 1839,

ANEWGROCERY AND PROVISION STORE.

HE SUBSCRIBER has commenced Rusiness in the shop at the
corner of JACOB'S and WATER STREETS, where he intends
keeping a General Assortment of
GROCERIES, PROVISTONS AND OTHER COODS,
suitable fur Town and Country use, which he intends selling ata smzll
dvance for cash, and solicits a share of public patronage.

e has on hand,

Wheatand Rye Flour, Corn Meal and Indian Corn, Rice, Navy and
Ship Bread, Crackers, Beans, Oatmeal, Molasses, Sugar, Tens, Cof-
fee, Chocolate, Butter, Pepper, Allspice, Nutmegs, Cinnamon, Starch,
Saap, Candles, ‘Tobaceo, Slop Clothing, Broad Clotls, Flannels, Cot-
tan Warp, Corn Brooms, Tobaceo Pipes, hoxes Raising, Almonds,
Walnuts, a snall quantity of excellent Pork for family use, together with

a variety of other articles,
WINTHROP SARGENT.
Halifax, May 3 bw.

DRUGS, SEEDS, TEAS,
HE SUBSCRIBER having by the late arrivals completed his ex-
tensive SPRING SUPPLY of theabove, together with
. Spices, Dye Sluffs, Perfumery,
(Among the latter Farina’s Ean de Cologne) Combs, Brushes, ete
PAINTS and OILS, etc.
The whele are offered for sale on  the most reasonable terms, at his
Drug Store, near the Market. JAMES F. AVELRY.
May 10 Gw

SCOTT’S VENEERING, STAVE AND SIDING MILLS.

HE Subscriber having established the above Mills at Hillshorough,
Bear River, Nova-Seotia, for the sole purpose of sawing Maho-
many, Boards, Plank and Veneering of every description, and Staves
for wet and dry Barrels, Hogshead, ditto ditto.
Also, Siding from 5 w 18 fect long, and 4 to 10 inches wide, one
edge thick the other thin.
'he Machine fur sawing Staves and Siding i of a dificrent construe-
tion frgm any now in operation.

- The'Staves and Siding are much smoother than any ever sawed ; the
Staves will be sawed bilging, or straight and edged to suit purchasers.
N. B.-——The Subseriber will keep constantly on hand a good supply
of wet and dry Barrels, Hogsheads, do. do.
4G~All orders thaukfully received and punctually atended to.

WILLIAM H. SCOTT.
For orders apply at the Mills at Bear River, or to Mr. Henryy
Blakelee, Agent, North Market Wharf, St. Johu, N. B.
Halifax, April 5th, 1839,

THE PEPTIC PILLS IN HALIFAX,

SOLD only at the Book Store of Mr. John Munro, fronting the sowth-
eastgate of the Province Building. = Frederick W. Morris, scle
inventor and proprietor.

3~ All leuters for adviceleft at Mr. Munro’s Store, and enclosing &
{ee of not less than 20s. will be immediately attended 0.  May 3?
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MOYLA. spent the whole of that long period of time on the ocean, with
A CANZONET FOR THE GUITAR.

m———
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‘sickness, the wasting angaish of hope deferred, and, finally, thew

Old Air—< Donnell.”
BY MRS. CRAWFORD,
And isitso—and isit so ? ¢
Is Love so frail a thing ?
. Then Iét it go—then let it go,
On fancy’s vagrant wing !
- 1 little thought—1 little thought,
Such change as thisto see ;
“-But shou hast tanght—but thou hast taught,
How faitbless hearts can be. '

Moyla!
-And is it so---and is it so ?
And can’st thou me forget ?
»'Oh tell me, no ! oh tell me, no !
And T will trust thee yet.
.1t cannot be,~—it cannot be,---
Theu would’st but speak in vain ;
*My heart in thee---my heart in thee
Can never trust again. _
Moyla ¢
And isit so~—and is it so
Thou hast requitéd me ?
The tear will flow-—-the tear will flow
When ¥ remember thee.
’ “Like scattered flowers---like scattered flowers,
The odour lingers yet,
5& *Of blissful hours-—of blissful hours,
' I cannot all forget.
Moyla !

w\!/> — sesn—
THE REFEREE CASE.

AN OLD GENTLEMAN’S 8TORY.
; .By Emma C, Embury.

“The outline of the following sketch were ralated to me, by an
4ged and honored member of a latge family connexion ; u man who
Possestes an almost inexbaustible fund of legendary lore, and
whose most interesting anecdotes and most comic tales are but re-

. eoHections of past scenes, of which he can say, i» the language
_of Xneas, “‘quorum magna pars fui.”
"% Many ‘years ago,” said Mr. E——, ¢ I happened to be one
ofthe referees in a cnse which excited wnusnal interest in our
courts, from the singular nature of the claim, and the strange story
which is diclosed. The plaintiff, who was captain of a metchant
sbip which traded principally with England aud the West Indies,
had married quite early in life, with every prospect of happiness.
His wife was said to havo been extremely beautifal, and no less
lovely iu character. Afier living with her in the most uninter-
rupted harmony for five years, during which time two daughters
were added to his family, he suddenly resolved to resame his oc-
cupation, which he had relinquished on his marriage, and when
the youngest child was but three weeks old, sailed once more for
the West Indies, His wife who was deévotedly attached to him,
_sorrowed deeply at his absence, and found her only comfort in
the society of her children and the hope of his return. But month
after month passed away and he came net, nor did any letters,
- those ifxsufﬁciem but welcome substitutes, arrive to cheer her soli-
tude. Months lengthened into years, yet no tidings were received
of the absent husband ; and, after long hoping against hope, the
unhappy wife was compelled to helieve that he had found a grave
beneath the weltering ocean.

*“ Her sorrow was deep and heartfelt, but the evils of poverty
were now added to her affliction, and the widow found herself
obliged to resort to some employment, in order to support her
helpless children. Her needle was her only resource, and for ten

. years she labored éarly and late for the miserable pittance, which
is ever gradgingly bestowed on the humhle seamstress. A mer-
chant of New-York, ia moderate but prospering circnmstanees,
accidently became acquainted with her, and pleased with her
gentie manners no less than her extreme beauty, endeavoured to
improve their acquaintance with friendship. After some months he
offered her his band, and was accepted. As the wife of u suc-
cessfu! merchant, she soon found herself in the enjoyment of com-
forts and luxuries, such as she had never before possessed. Her
children became his children, and received from him every ad-
vantage that wealth and affection could procure. Fifteen years
passed away : the daughters married, and by their step-father
wors foraished with every comfort, requisite in their new avoca-
tion of housekeepers. But they had scarcely quitted his roof,
when their mother was taken ill. She died afier a few da)‘«'s’

-~ sickness, and from that time untii the period of which I speak,
,the widower hnd resided with the youngest daughter.

** Now comes the strangest part of the story. After an absence

- of thirty years, during which time no tidings had been received

from him, the first busband returned as suddenly as be had de-

parted. He had changed his ship, adopted another name, and

Orleans.

than tratis. .
Whatever might have been his motives for such ¢ondnct,

when he returned.

had returned wealthy, and one of those mean reptiles of the law

length agreed by all parties
five referees.

* It wason a bright and beautiful afternoen in spring, that we
first met to hear this singular case.

diseription of the return of the desolate husband, and the agony

secrate a stranger’s hearth. Tha celebrated Aron Barr was coun-
sel for the defendant, and we anticipated fromr him a splendid
display of oratory. I had never befuore seen him, and shall cer-
tainly never forget my surprise at his appearance. Small in per-
sen but remarkably well-formed, with an eye as quick and brilli-

time, he seemed a very different being from the arch-traitor and
murderer I had been accustomed to consider him. His voice
was one of the finest I ever heard, and the skill with which he
modulated it, the variety of its tones, and the melody of its caden-
ces, were inimitable. But there was one peculiarity about him,
that reminded me of the Jepths of darkness which lay beneath that
fair surface. You will smile when I tell yoa, that the only thing
I disliked was hisstep. He glided rather than walked : his foot
had that quiét, steady movement, which involuntarily makes one
think of treachery, and in the course of along life I have never
met with a frank and honorable man to whom such a step was
habitual. : ;

* Contrary to our expectations, however, Burr made no attempt

statutes, and pointing with his thin fingers to one of the pages
desired the referees toread it, while he retired for a moment to
bring in the principul wilness. We bad scarcely finished the
section which fully decided the matter in our minds, when Burr
re-entered with a tall and elegant¥emale leaning on his arm. She
was attired in a simple white dress, with a wreath of ivy leaves
enciteling her large straw bonnet, and a lace veil completely con-
cealing her countesance. Burr whispered a few words, sppar-
ently encouraging her to advance, and then gracefally raising her
veil, disclosed to us a face of proud, surpassing beauty. I recol-
lect as well as if it bad happened yesterday, how sipultaneously
the murmur of admiration barst from the lips of all present.
Turning to the plaintiff, Burrasked ina cold, quiet tove, * Do
you know this lady 2

Answer. ¢ [do.”

Burr. ¢ Will you swear to that ?°

Answer, <1 will ; ta the best of my knowledge and belief she
is my danghter.’ .

Burr. < Can yon swear to her identity

Answer. <1 can.’

Burr. ¢ Whatis her age ?*

April?
Burr. ¢ When did you last see her ?’
JAnswer. * At her own houge a fortnight since.’

day of May, 17-- ’

here as an important witness, and such, I thiok, she is.

.

only transient visits on shore while taking in or discharging cargo 5
having been careful, also, never to come nearer howe than New
Why he had acted in this unpardonable manuer to-
wards his family, po one could tell, and he obstinately refused ||
all explanation. There were strauge rumors of slave-trading and
piracy afloat, but they were only whispers of conjecture sather

he
was certainly any thing but indifferent to his family concerns)
He raved like a madman when informed of
his wife’s second marriage and subsequent death, vowing venge-
ence upon his successor, and terrifying his daughterg by the most;
awful threats, in case they refused to acknowiedge hI§ elaims. He

who arealways to be found crawling about the halls of justice,
advised him to britg a suit against the second husband, assuring
him that he could recover heavy damages. The absurdity of in-
stitating a claim for a wife, whom death had already released from
the jurisdiction of earthly laws was so manifest, that it was bt
to leave the maiter to be adjudged by.

The sunlight streamed
throngh the dusty windows of the court room, and shed a halo|
around the long grey locks and broad forehead of the defendant ;|
while the plaintiff’s harsh features were thrown into stiil bolder
relief, by the same beam which softeped the placid countenance
of his adversary. The plaintifi’s lawyer made a most eloquent
appeal for his client, and had we not been better informed about
the matter, our hearts would have been melted by his tonching!

with which he now beheld his Lousehold goods removed to con-

ant as an eagle’s and a brow furrowed by care fur more than

to confate his opponent’s oratory. He merely opened & book of

Answer. “She was thirty years of ags on the twentieth day of

Burr. < When did you last see her previous to that meeting 2
The Plaintiff’ hesitated---a. long pause ensued---the question
was repeated, and the answer at length was, ¢ On the fourteenth

¢ When she was jost three weeks old,’ added Burr. © Gentle-
meu,’ continved he, turning to ws, ¢ I have brought this lady
The
plaintifi’s counsel has pleaded eloguently in behalf of the bereaved
husband, who escaped the perila of the sea and retorned only to
find his home desolate. But who will picturs to you the lonely
wife bending over her daily toil, devoting her best years to the
drudgery of sordid poverty, supported only by the hope of her
husband’sreturn? Who will paint the slow progress of heart-

everwhelming agony which came upon her when her last hgpe..
was extinguished, and she was compelléd: to believe herself in-.
ldeed a widow? Who can depict all this. without awakening in,
| your hearts the warmest sympathy for a deserted wife, and the.
'bitterest scorn for the mean, pitifal wretch, who could thus.
{trample on the heart of her whom he bad sworn to lave and.
cherish ? We need not enguire into bis motives for acting so base.
a part. Whether it was love of gain, or licentiousness, or selfish.
indifference, it matters not ; he is too vile a thing to be judged.
by such laws as govern men. Let us ask the witness-~she who.
now stand’s before us with the frank, fearless brow of a true-
hearted woman—Tlet us ask her which of these two has been to,
her a father.” *

*« Turning to the lady, in a tone whose sweetness was in strange-
contrast with the scornful accent that had just characterized his.
words, he besought her to relate briefly the recollections of her
early life. A slight flush passed over her proud and beautiful face,
as she replied,

« My first recollections.are of a small, ill-furnished apartment,
which my sister and myself shared with my.mother. Bhe used to.
earry out every Saturday evening the work which had occupied:
her during the week, and bring back employment for the follow-
ing ons. Saving that weariseme visit to her employer, and her-
regular attendance atchurch, she never left the house. She often,
spoke of our father, and his.anticipated return, bat at length she
ceased to mention him, though I observed.she used to wesp mora .
frequently than ever. I then thought she wept because we were
80 poor, for it sometimes happened that our.only supper was a bit;
of dry bread, and she was accustomed te see by the light of the,
chips which she kindled to warm her famishing children, because
she could notafford to purchase a candie: without depriving us of -
our morning meal. Such was our poverty when my mother con-
tracted a second marriage, and the change to ns was Jike a sundden,
entrance into Paradise. We found a home and a father.’” She.
paused.

¢ Would you excite my own child against me ?* cried the plain- .
tiff as he impatiently waved his hand for her to be silent.

*“The eyes of the witness Aashed fire as he spoke. ¢ You are-
not my father,” exclaimed she vehemeatly. ¢ The law may deem.
you such, but T diselaim you utterly. What ! call you my father »»
you, who basely left your wife to toil, and your children to beg-.
gary ? ¢ Never ! never ! Behold there my. father,” pointing to.
the agitated defendant, *there is the man who waiched over my.
infancy~—~who was the sharer.of my childish.sports, and the gaar-
dian of my inexperienced youth. There is he who claims my:
affection, and shares my home ; there is my father. For yonder.
selfish wretch, I know him not. The best years of his life have.
been spent in lawless freedom from social ties; let him seek
elsewhere for the companion of his decrepitude, nor dare insult:
jthe ashes of my mother by claiming the duties of. kindred from,
her déserted children ¥’ .

<« She drew. her veil hastily around her as. he spoke, and giving
her handto Barr, moved as if to withdraw.
¢ Gentleman,’ said Burr, ¢ I have no more to say. The words.
of the law are expressed in the book before you ; the vaice of
truth you have just heard from woman’s pure lips ; it is for yoa,
to decide according to-thé requisitions of nature und the decrees.
of justice.” . ’

T need scarcely add that our decision was.such as. to over-.
whelm the plaintiff with well-merited shame.”

Nice~NamEes.—There are some droll instances of the effect of -
proper names combined with circumstances. A young student:
had come up to Loadon from Cambridge, and went in the even-.
ing and planted himself in the pit of the playhonse. He had not.
been seated long, when. in one of the front boxes near him he.
discovered ane of his college tutars, with whom he felt an imme-
diate and strong desire to olaim acquaintance, and accordingly he.
called ouf, in a fow and respectful voice, ¢ Dr. Topping !> The
appeal was, however, inaffectual. He then repeated itin a louder
tone, but still in an under key, =0 as not to excite the attention of"
any one bat his friend, ¢ Dr. Topping !”>—The Doctor took ne.
notice. He then grew more impatient, 2nd repeated, ** Dr. Top-
ping I’ two or three times pretty loud, to see whether the Doc-.
tor did not or would not hear bhim. Still the Docter remained:
immovable. The joko began at Jength to get round, and one or.
two persons, as he continued his invocation of the Doctor’s name,
joined in with him ; these were reinforced by others calling out,,
“* Dr. Topping, Dr. Topping !> on all sides, so that he could no.
longer avoid perceiving it, and at length the whole pit rose and
veared, ¢ Dr. Topping !”* with loud and repeated cries, and the.
Doctor was forced to retire precipitately, fsightened at the sonnd -
of his own name.— W. Huzlelt.

When seamen are thrown upon any of the unknown coasts of Ame-

riea, they never venture upou the fruit ofany tree, how tempting

so ever it may appear, unless they observe that it is marked with,

the pecking of birds, bat full on without any fear where they have

been before them, )
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