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«To hold the mirror up to Nature.”

FOR THE CASKET.
EDWARD PERKINS.

Sally, said Mi. Ware, pressing
the warm Land of his davghiter in his,
while he gazed upon her with a pa-
rentsftenderest sulicitude, “the time
has now airived when it has be-
come proper for me as your futher to
havean cye upon your future wel-
fare and settlement in life. And
while I would most cheerfully grant
you cvery pruper inculgence ofy vur
own inclinations, it will beccome my
duty to offer you suine advice in your
choice of companions.” e paused,
and Saliy while a crimsen blush
mantled her cheek, as ifanticipating
what he was about to say, ashed,
“and do you inteud to make any
retrenchments ficm iy presentlist?”
#Yes” replied Mr. Waie, “I do,
and I think for your iutercst. The
war is now raging between us and
the United States, and Edward Per-
kins,one of your most intimate associ-
atesis among the champions of the
Republic, while I am a friend to the
King. Ihave theiefore this objee-
tion to him, that we are of opposite
political parties.”  Sully Dblushed
deeply as he proceeded,—*1 have
become acquainted with a Mr. De-
vail an officer in our army, now
at Fort George, whom I have prom-
1sed to introduce to you to-mor-
row,” and continued he, in a tone of
unusual firmness, ¢ should he make
you an offer of his hand I shall ex-
pect you will not refuseit.” Sally felt
her heart painfully throbbing at this
unexpected intclliger.ce and loohing
up calmly as she could, replied.—
¢ But you will not’compel me to this
course contrary tomy wr [eelings!”
¢t And what objection my daughter
can there be to him. 1 know him
to be an interesting and intelligent

gentleman, and said {o Le allicd to

some of the first families in England
in wealth and honor.””  Fears ruch-
ed into her eyes and her tongue for
a moment refused to perform its of-
fice. *But why do you weep my
daughter I” ¢*Dear futher I am cure
I cannot love iim—my heaitis even
now another’s,”—¢ What! tlLat vil-
lain Edward, he exclaimed inindig-
nation. It is his unqualificd howev-
er with that epithet 3 He deserves
the epithet und shall wear it, and
you may warn him never to come
mto this house again; I mustLe o-
beyed,” He droppcd her hand and
depaited from the 1oomin the height
of ungoveinable passionleaving his
daughter alone to reflect with pain
and teais upon the dark and dreary
futurity which seemed to await Ler.

Mr. Ware resided not far dis-
tant fiom the Niagara on the Cuna-
dian side, and the low log cottage
that gave birthand chelter to Edward
Perhins was on the opposite bank
near the spot where Lewiston now
stands, Previous to the irruption of
war between the United States and
Great Britain Edward was a famil-
iar visitor at the mansion of Mr.
Ware and by degrees Lad won the
affection of Sally, a lovely and ami-
able girl such as seldem falls to the
lot of man to look upon. Their natu-
ral] passion was however concealed
from all for some ample’reasons, and
on the breakirg out of war, Edward
joined the champions of his couniry
of asmall band of which he was
Captain while Mr. Ware as a mat-
ter of course, took part with his
own government. Although pre-
vious to thisevent the visits of Ed-
ward were received with much pleas-
ure at Mr. Ware's, yet so far did his
feelings carry him that Le had cone
to the determinedresoluticn never to
admit him beneath his roof again.—
At this period he had met with Mr.
Devail, an English officer in the re-
giment stationed at Fort Geosge,

who had seen Sally and become
enamoured with her and though a
stranger, had already made . prope-
sals to Mr, Ware for her hand.—
Mr. Ware overjoyed at the pros-
pect of the honor which such an union
would bestow upon his family en-
couraged him in his suit and proms.
ised him the opportunity of profen
ing it himself in Lerson. The next
day after the conversation which
commences our narative the expeo
ted Mr. Devail arrived, welcomed
by the father, as lLe was secretlly
feared by the daughter.  While his
partial eycs, caw in him the perfect
and finished gentleman—she beheld
but the coxcomb and the man offash-
ion and vanity; and while the fa-
ther saw in Devail’s narative of his
connexions noble and honorable
blood the liope of so valuable an al-
liance, she saw the naked deformi-
ty of a heart tco weak to be goved
upon. He mentioned to her the ob-
ject of his visit to which she calmly
replied that sle desired some time
to consider on the subject before she
could decide, and he departed.—
“Well my daughetr,” said Mr.
Ware, when Devail had retired,
“what do ycu think of your new
suiter? Is henot as I assured you,
a man of superior intelligence and
accompliskmeute—and in all things
infinitely supericr to that poor boy
Edward Perkins 27 ¢ 1 think?” she
responded, and she tiembled asif
with a secret dread of paternal cen-
sure which the bad much reason to
fear would follow the disclosure of
her thoughts. “I think as 1 did
before, but”—¢ And is this the map~
ncr in which my pluns for your good
are tobe frustiated,” exclaimed My.
Ware, interupting lhier while the fira
of passion was glowing in his eyen
I repeat it, I must be obeyed. An

time and any moment that Mr. De-
vail says the word you must become
his wife or you mark the consequer~
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ces—I have ordered my will written
in which I have bequeathed all my
estate real and personal to him, and
ifyou refuse him, you must leave
this roof pennyless and choose your
own path to destruction.”  Sally fell
upon her knees before him as he
finished, and amidst the most hcurt
rending sobs entreated him as he val-
ued her happiness in this life o re-
verse his decree for never could she
consent to become the wife of Devail.
But it was in vain that sho pleadéd,
she could make no impression upun
the resolute and strong heart of her
parent and he left the room mutter-
ing to himselfashe passed the thresh-
old, something about obstinacy and
ingratitude. His was a heart rend-
ing situaticn—a painful struggle be-
tween duty to her futher and love to
Edward. To be forever exposed to
the anger and under the displeasure
of a purent she loved, wassomething
she could not reflect upon, but with
horror, and to submit to an union
with Devail, when her heart was in
the possession of another,wasanidea
utterly revolting to her nature.—
What could she, what ought she to
do under these circumstances? was
the question she asked herself a
thousand times and yet could not an-
swer. She dropped upon her knees
and breathed a fervent prayer to
Heaven asking assistance to de-
cide tae important point, and pray-
ing for deliverance from the evils
which seemed to hang over her head.
There is someting that breaths of
Heaven in the reflection that when
.our best earthly friends forsake us
in the hour of trial thereis one friend
to whom we may present our case,
and with firm reliance on his mercy
implore his aid. So Sally felt, and
when she arosc from her kneeling
posture and wiped the bedimming
tears from her eyes, they fell upon
one little expected there—it was
Edward Perkins. ¢ Sally why are
youweeping,” said he grasping her
hand and pressing it with fervent af-
fection ¢ why are you weeping? Oh
Edward, she answered I have much
cause for grief, but speak sofily or
my father will hear you” and he sat
down by her while in an artless man-
ner that spoke her heart,she told him
the determination and cruelty of her
father, and the intentions of Devail,

Generous girl, said Edward, clasp-
ing her to his throbbing bosnm, how
unworthy am I of such love, but fear
not the threatning clouds of adversi-
ty 1 will protect you my possessions
though small will be sufllcient for us,
and love shall make the scales pre-
ponderate in our faver. ¢ But my
father forbids your coming again be-
neath his roof and the war will pre-
vent our intercourse” ¢ never fear
but the darkness of evening will as-
sist me to cross the river, and the
bower in your garden would be as
delighttul a place of resortas any oth-
er. Send forein case of cmer-
geney and come life or deata I will
try to assist you. TFareweli?”? e
departed leaving Sally to fun into a
a flame, the sparlc of hope which he
had inspired until she couliltatlength
with a degree of chirerfulness look
upon the path before her.

Devail made several visits at Mr.
Ware’s, unwelcome indeed to Sal-
ly, he mentioned not the alliance for
some time at length he again asked
her hand, but was met with an un-
hesitating and uncquivocal refusal
which he had not expected. ¢ But
why is this?” he asked inapparent
surpnise, I have your fathers per-
mission.”  “T'rue,” she replied”
“but you have yet to obtain niing,
and it is but justice to mysell and
you to state, that you can ucver have
it—and further if you value your
honor you will abandon the idea of
an alliance, so repugnant to my feel-
ings.” ¢ But do younot know that
I have your fathers will made out
in my name?” ¢ [ know lt sir, but
am not to be swayed by the prospcet
of wealth, or the fear of poverty—
wealth without love wonld be insup-
portable, but poverty when the heart
is pledzed loses its terrors.”—
“Well Miss. Ware, I shall not, 1
hope, be so wanting in chivalry as
to give up the pursuit immediately
—you must yet be mine.” He left
her, but that last expression, ‘you
must yet he mine,” sounded like the
knell ofher hopes, as it was the re-
iteration of her fathers stern man-

date.
. (To be Continued.)

It is bystudying at home, that we
must obtain the ability of travelling
withintelligence and improvement.

Johnson.

BUYING A PRIZE.
There's many a «lip between cup and lip,
Old Saying.

A fellow not much acquainted withs
the tricks of Dame Fortune, went
into alottery office in Broadway a
few days since, and wished to pur-
chase the highest prize, which was
exhibited before the door in glaring
figures, * $32,000!” e was ask-
ed if he would have a hal€ ticket or
a whole onc.

*A whole one, to be sure,” said
Hodlge, *“there’s no use in plaguing
one’s self with half a prize; give us
the whole or none—tw enty thousand
dollars say 1.7

He paid the cash, took his ticket
and went away During the interval
between the purchase and drawing,
his head ran continually on the twen-
ty thounsand dollars. Iie could not
sleep o’nights, or if he slept, it was
only to dream of money—of gold and
silver by the bushel, or bank biils
by the acre—and to talk in his slcep
of the wealth he was about to pos-
sess.  1lis reveries—his day dreams
as well as his sleeping ones—were of
riches. Hlespeculated on the pleas-
ure he would enjoy—on the figure
he would cut in the world. He
would purchase houses, horses, car-
riages 3 he would live in fine siyle 3
he would have scrvants to attend
him3; and above all he would cat as
much gingerbread and lick as much
’lases as he had a mind to. He
would also get bim a handsome wife.
‘The hanghty Tabitha Tallboy, who
had so longbaflled his gallant en-
deavors, would no more turn up her
nose at Mr. lJodge—the rich Mr.
tlodge—Peter Hodge Esquire.—
He would bring the proud huzzy to
terms, if he did’nt he would eat a
live racoon, that’sall.

The drawing took place, and
Hodge, after a sleepless night, call-
ed at the lottery office for his prize.
Walking in withthe gait and digaity
of a man who comes to receive
money and not to pay it, he laid his
ticket upon the counter and said—

¢Now Mister I will take that lit-
tle change if it is convenient.’

¢ Change P’

¢ Ay, that prize.?

¢ But, sir, you’ve drawn a blank.?

¢’ve drawn a blank! I wonder
if I have 3—I tell you what it is
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Mister, I hadn’t nothing to do with
the drawing---1 didn’t touch a finger
toit. Butl purchased a prize here
of you t’other day of twenty thou-
gand dollars ; and so that’'s what ]
am come after now---so none of your
fooling.’

¢ But Itell you sir, that your ticket
has drawn a blank.?

¢ Well, I dont care if it’s drawn a
blanket thal’s no consaimn of mine.
AllI wantisthe twenty thousand dol-
lars that I bought and paid fur, not a
week ago.’

* But consider, dear sir

¢ Consider? [ tell youl wont con-
sider-—---I’'m none of your consider-
ing chaps---I always go straight a-
head---no quips and quirks for me----
none ol your ramfooziing. --

<] tell yo sir, youw’er mistaken.?

¢ Mistaken! So I am deucedly
mistaken---I thought youwas an hon-
est man. But you sce there’s no
use in trifling with are---Fin a man
after my own heart. 1 purchased
the highest prize and Il have it by
the holy poker.  P’ve got a carthere
at the door. Iere you w hipper -nap-
per, bring in that are luge trunk,
will you?

‘But I repeat, sir, vouhave no mo-
ney to recerve; [am sorry tosay i’

¢Soam I bloody sorry you should
say it.  But tell me, Mister,will you
count out that arc money or not ¥

¢[ cannot.?

$ Doyou see thissledge-hammer ¥
ralsing his brawuey fist.

1 seet

‘Do you calculate to pay it in
gold, or silver, or bank bijls ¥

¢ Here is some very strange mis-
take, sir; and if you wiil allow me
to explain, I can convince you- !

¢ Yery well---but if you don’t con-
vince me you see this ere death-
maul,’ again elevating his fist.

The lottery man entered into an
explanation of the fieaks of Dame
Fortune, and at length succceded
in convincing his customer that bis
expected prize wasactually a blank.
Still the disappointment was so great,
that he could not bear it with a calm
mind, and he exclaimed—

¢ Well, if this doesn’t beat all my
great grandmother’s relations then
there’s no snakes—to pay the sum of
ten dollars for the highest prize, and
pot get a cent at last !’

4

¢ Such athing will happen some-
times.?

s P’ts jofired hard though, I'll be
hanged if it aint. At least, Mistor,
you ought to circumfund the money.’

¢] cant afford that)

¢ Well, just pay the cartman then.

‘Pmsonry tosay I can’t dn it;
but if you’ll purchase another ticket
I think I can promise you better juck
next time—the highest prize is thirty
thousand dollars

<'Thirty thousand dog’s tails! don’t
tell me nonc of your palaver—1Pve
been cheated oné’t and that’s enough
for me—I"ll never get catched a sec-
ond time. flere, you cartiian, you
may load up this ere trunk again.—
Pllnever trust these lottery sellers
any more, i 1 do, dang my gizzard,
that’s all.”  Then giving the broker
a lock of irreconcilable hatred, he
left the oftice.  Ile, however, pretty
scon accommodated his mind again
to his humble prospects---declared
that houses, horses, and those sort of
things were only a plague to a man
——and as to Tabitha Tallboy, she
might go to the Old Nick for him---
he’d never think ofher again as long
as he lived.--—-N. Y. Constdiation.

S eTnnAnd,

[IOW 10 TBELL BAD NEWS,

Scexe.—Mr.Gs roem at Cxford,
enter his futher’s steward,

Mr G.—IIa! Jervas, how are
you my old boy? how do things go
on at home?

Steward.—Bad enough, your hon-
or, the magpie’s dead.

G.—DPoor Mag! so he’s gone.---
How came he to die?

S.—Overeat himself, sir.

G.—Did he faith! agreedy dog,
why, what did he get he liked so
well?

8.~-Iorse-flesh, sir; he died_ of
cating horse-flesh.

G.---1Iow came he to get so much
horse-flesh ?

S.--All your father’s horses, sir.

G.—What! are they dead too?

S.---Aye, sir they died of over-
work. :

G.--And why were they over-
worked pray ?

S.—-To carry water, sir.

G—To carry water! and what
were they carrying water for?

| S.-—-Sure, sir, to put out the fire.

G.--Fire! what fire?

S.--Ah, sir, your father’s house
burned down to the ground.

G.-My father’s; house burned
down! how cameit set on fire?

S.-I think, sirit must have been
the torches.

G.--Torches, whattorches ?

S.--At your mothers funeral.

G.--My mother dead?

S.--Ah, poor lady she never Jook-
ed up after it

G.--After what ?

S.--The loss of your father.

(:.--My father goue too?

8.--Yes poor gentleman, he took
to his bed as soon as he heard of it.

G.--Hleard of what 2

S.--The bad news, sir, andplease
your honor.

G.--What! more miserics, more
bad news ?

8.--Yes, sir, your bank has failed,
and your credit is lost, and you aro
not worth a shilling in the world.-—
I make bold, sir, to come to wait on
you about it, for I thought you would
like to hear the news.

Arrecrion.—IUthere be any thing
thoroughly lovely inthe human heart,
it is aflection ! All that makes hope
clevated, or fear generous, belongs
to the capacity of loving.  IFor my
own part, I do wonder, in looking
over the thousand creeds and sects
of men, that so many moralists have
traced their system from love. The
,errors thus originated have some-
i thing in them: that charms us even
while we smile at the theology, or
wlile weneglect the system.  What
a beautiful fabric would be human
nature—what a divine guide would
be buman reason—if love werein-
deed the stratum of the one, and the
inspiration of the other! What a
world of reasonings, not immedi-
ately obvious, did the sage of old
open to our inquiry, when he said
the pathetic was the truest part of
the sublinie.  Aristides, the painter,
created a picture in whichan infant is
represeated sucking a mother woun-
ded to death, who, even in that ago-
ny, strives to prevent the child inju-
ring itself by imbibing the blood
mingled with the milk.  How many-
emotions, that might have made us
permanently wiser and better, have
we lost in losing that picture {~—Ew

 gene Aram.
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MATERNAL INGENUITY,

On, TRYING TO HOOK A BAGHELOR.

“Don't you think my daughter Zephri-
na is a very fine figuro 7"’ said Mrs. Long,
tho other evonieg to Mr. Short,as she was
sitting boside him on the sofa, and Zeph-
rina was playing on the harp. M¢s, Long
kad soveral daughters to dispuse of, and
Mr. Short was a bachelor well to do in
tho world. His temper was a listle crab-
bed, and his wit a little sarcastic : but
Mrs. Long had daughters to marry, the
oldost of whom, Zephrina, was none cf the
youngest. Iler precise age we donot

now, and ifwe did, it would not be po-
lito to mention it.

“Don't youthink my daughter Zephrina
isa very fine figure?” smd Mrs. Long
with a glance of miternal satisfuction.

“Umph!” muttared Mr. Short, as he
tapped i)is snuff box for the third time,
t¢yery much like a figure 5, I think 1"’

“A figure 51'" said Mrs. Long,a little
mortified, though she knew the disposi-
tion of Mr, Short. ¢ A figure 3, do you
say, Mr. Short?7 Ob,now you must be
thinking of your interest table. Compare
my daughter Zephrina to a figure 51 Fie,
fie on you, Mr. Short; you'll never get
maried as long as you live.”’

“IfI don’tit will be no fult of yours,
Mrs. Long,” said Mr. Short, as he threw
a longz pinch of spuff up his nose.

¢ Teue, true,’’’said Mrs. Long, with
a ook of great kindness, ** Itake an inter-
est in the welfare of my neighbours, and
liko to ses all the single gentlemen provi-
dod for. Dont you think Zephrina plays
the harp and sings with a great deal or

tasta ?’’ : . ,
¢ { think her execution is uncommon.’’

# Y am glad you approve it, Mr. Short,”
¢ did'nt say L approved it,Mrs. Long;:
I merely said 'twas nutommmon— very
much like tha noise of two cats in a gut-
1"
¢ You shocking man { Mr. Short-yon've
no tasts, no fechng.”

¢ Bat I can hear very sensibly, Mrs.

Long,”” putting his fingers ia his ears.

¢ You've no reusic in your soul, as
Handmill says.”’ .

¢t That cursed noise has driven it all
out.”
¢ Indeed, Zephyrina’s voice i3 not ex-
actly in tune to night; but I think she
plays and sings remarkably well, for one
of her age, don't you Mr. Short?”’

¢ Umph1 ay—for that matter, she is in-
doeed rather old to learn.”

“Q0ld! Mr. Short?”

“ Ay, madam, you know they learn
theso_things much betterin their younger
days.”

b Iow old do you take ‘my daughter
Zophyrina to be, Mr. Short 7"’
ws'* Lord! ma am, how should Fknow 71
was'nt at the christeaing.  But she’s no
sbicken.”

% As truo ag I'm alive, Mr. Short, she
is only nine—"

w. ¢ And twenty, Mrs. Long 7 Well,I'm
Bot & judge of these matters, bnt ] should
sag—"’

¢*Sho loolts ten years older than she
really is. Sho has a very womanly look
for one of her age-don't you think she has,
Mr. Short?”

¢ Umph | I think sho has somo resem-
blanco to a woman,”’

¢t She was as forward at fifteen, though
I say it, as most girls are at twenty-five,”’

T hate your forward chits.’

¢ But you don’t understand me, Mr.
Short I mean she was as forward in wo.
manly accomplishments, and in a woman-
ly appearance.

**Uin, as to tho appearance, I could
swear she had been a woman these dozen
years.”

Dncing was now proposed, and as Mr.
Short protested against shaking the foot,
even though Zephyrina was ready to he
his partuer, Mrs. Long still entertained
him with the accomplishments ofher drugh-
ter.

“Don’t you admire Zephyrina's dan-
cing ?

‘I can't say thet Tam a judge of those
smul matters, Mrs. Long.

* You're too mndest, Mr. Short.”

‘It’sa rare fault, Mrs. Long.’

¢ Observe with what grace she moves;
[really think she dances remarkably, foi
ane of her age, dou't you think so, Mr.
Short 1°

¢Umph! I ihink she dances much bet-
ter than the eclephant. In fact, the ele-
phant isa very clumsy dancer.’

‘Tie, fie on you! Mr. Short, to com-
pare my daughter Zephyrina to a four
legged beastess,

“\Vhy, that’s not her fault, you know
matiain*

¢ Whose fault 7

¢ Why, your daughter’s that she was’nt
made a beastess too, as you call the ele-
phant.”

¢ X hope no insinuations, Mr. Short 7’

¢Oh Lord! no ma’am, I hav’nt an in-
sinuating turn.’

¢ Don’t you think Zephyrina is just a-
bout the right height 7°

¢ I thinl she s rather Long.’

¢Do you indeed Mr. Short? Thope
you don’t think it an objection..

¢ Objection! Oh by no means—sho may

. be Long—ay, as long as she pleases—I've

no objection.’

“I'm glad to hear you say so, Mr. Short,
Zephyrina is certainly rather tall of her
age.’

“Yhate a beanpole.’

¢ How yonr mind is_always wandering

frotn the point, Mr. Short. If Italk of

‘music, you talk of cats in the gutter; if'I

speak of a lady’s. dancing you talk of the
movements of an elephant: if I speak of a
tall young woman you immediaicly 8y to
a beanpole.™

¢ That is my misfortune, Mrs. Long.’

t Well, well, every hody must have their
little poculiarities. "Did I ever show you
my daughter Zephyrina's drawings 1’

¢ Ofbeer, or cider?’

¢ What are you thinking of, Mr. Short ?’

*Why, I Don't pretend to know, I'm
sure, ma’'am,’

‘T spoke about Zephytina's drawing
and you talk about beer and cider, I mean
her drawings of birds and flowers, Mr.
Short.’

¢ Oh—a y—yes—I understand you,

‘Just step to this table, Mr, Short, and
wae can examine them to more advantaga.
There! what do you think of that, Mr.
Short 7

¢ That's a beautiful crow.’

tAcrowl Mr Short—hal hal hat =
crow ! Why, whatin the wo:ild cau you
bo thinking of'? That’s a robin rad-breast.”

¢ Well, I dare say it is, now you men-
tion it Mrs, Long—but [ really took it to
be a crow., The truth is, theso things
should always have the name writton un-
derneath.’

¢So I told Zephyrini—but la! she said
they’d speak (or themselves.’

¢ Caw ! Caw I-I beg you pardon, ma’am
that's the note of a erow, and now I re-
collect yousaid this wasa robin rel-breast.’

, This was one of” Zophyrina's first at-
tempts : the next is more perfet.  Look
at thus, Mr. Short,” turniug over a leaf.

# What a pretty looking zoslin}

¢ Ohmurder ! Mr. Short—Ithought you
was a man of more tasto.”

I admire a young goose, well stuffed
and roasted.’

* I mean in drawing.’

¢ Did you ever sec me drawing a cork,
Mrs. Long 1

¢ Nonesense ! Now you’ve 2ot from beer
and cider to corks. A gosling indeed!
Why, thisis a goldfinch, Mr. Short.

tT'm very glad you informed me Mrs.
Long, for really my taste w painted birds
is oo small, 1that 1 took thuat to he a gng -
ling. Ab, what's here? A codfish, as
I'm alive, and a charming ono itis.’

¢ Oh, Mr. Short, Mr. Short, how eaa
you be so stupid?  That’s a butterfly.”

‘Is that a butterfly | Mrs. Long? do
you say, upon your honor, that codfishis 2
butterfly.’

‘Tie! fiel Mr. Short; I've as good a
mind, as ever Ihad to eat, not to show
you another living thing. You’ve no taste
in ornithology. Perhips you'll like the
flowers better,  Is ut that beautiful.’

¢ What that cabbage? I never could
abide a cabbage.’

,Cabbage!  Oh shocking! call that
rose a cabbage.”

“Ys that arose ?’

‘Indeed it is a damask rose.
this, B#r, Short.’

* What, that mullein? Well, that is
;);etfy I must confess—it’s as natural ag

ife.

«That's a carnation, Mr. Short.’

$Oh! acarnation, i3 it? well I dare
say you're 1ight—yes, it must bo a carna-
tion, now I thinl of it

«Don’t you think on the whole, Mr,
Short, that Zephyrina draws surprisingly
for one of her age.’

I must confess I never saw tiie like.’

¢I'm charmed' to hear you say so, Mr.
Short —the approbation of a man of taste
is highly gratifying.’

Look at:

¢I've very little tasta in these things, as.
1 said before’
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*Take a piece of this cake, Mr. Short,
and . glass of wine. The cake is of Zeph-
yrina’s own mafKing.’

tUmph.’

¢ Light as a cotk— don’t you find it so.”

*Heavy as a grindstone,” muttered Mr.
Short —¢ Sha’nt be able to slwepa wink
to-night—terrible thing for the dy<pepsia.
I'll take another glass of wine, i you
pleaso ma'am.  Confound the cake!”

¢ Zephyrina, dear, [ wish you'd enter-
tain Mr. Shoct u few maments, while [—

‘I'lltake my leave, Mrs. Long. Good
pight.’

Br. Short took his leave, and MMrs.
Long declared to her danzhter Zo phiyrina,
that she thought any furdier attempt to
catch the crabbed old bachelor would be
labor thrown away, and thit she should
presontly bait her hocic tor - somse smaller
fry—N. Y. Constel’uiion.

Extracts rrovt Pacrnoing's TALE orF
TiE Porirtcras,

* I was called out of my bed, carly one
cold wintee morning, by a person coming
on business of the utmost eonserqrence,
and dressed myself i great haste supposing
it might be a summons to a cabinet coun-
cil. When [ came into my private ofilce,
I found 2 queer, lonz-sided man, at least
six feet high, with a little apple head, a
long queue, and a face critieaify 1ound, as
rosy asa ripe cherrv. 1la handed me a
letter, and recommeded him particnlarly to
my patronage. I was a hittlo iaclined to
be rude, but cheeked mysell; remamnbering
that T was the servant “of such men as my
visitor, and that T might get the reputation
of an aristocrat, if I made any distiuction
between man aad man,

“Well, my friend, what situation do
you wish 1*

“ Why-y-y I'm not very particul r; hut
soma how or other, I-T think I should like
tobe a minister. I don’t mean of’ the gos-
pel, but one of them minsters to foreign
parts.” .

“I'm very sorry, very sorry indeed,
there is no vacancy just now. *Would
not something clsc suit you?”

¢ Why-y-v,”” answered the apple-head-
ed man, *‘I would'nt much care if { took
asituation in one of the departments. 1
would’nt much mind being a comptroller,
or an auditor, orsome such thing.”

“ My dear sir, I'm sorry, very sorry,
very sorry indeed, but it happens unfortu-

nately that 21l these situatious are at pres-
ent filled. Would you not take something
else 7'

My friend stroked his chin, and scemed
struggling to bring down the soarings of
his high ambition to the present crisis At
last he answered,

# Why-y-y, ye-s-s; I don’t care if I
got a good collectorship, or inspectorship,
or aurvezorship, or navy-agency, or any
thing cf'that sort,”’

{'Roally, my good Mr. Phippenny,”
said 1, ¥ roeret exceedingly that not on-
Iy &1l these places, but every other place of
oongequence in the government is at present’
sseupied. Pray think of somsthing slse.”

Ito then, after some hesitation, asked
for a clerkship, and flnally the place of
messenger to ons of the public ofllces.—
Finding no vacuncy liere, he scemed in vast
perplexity, and looked all round the room,
fixing his eyes at length on me, and neas-
uring my height from head to foot, At
last, putting on one of the drollest looks
that ever adorned the fuce of man, he aaid,

¢ Mister,you and T seem to be both pret-
ty much alike,haven't you some old clothes
you can spare 1’

TIIE GREAT WALL OF CHINA.

Bur the most stupendous work of this
country is the great wall that divides it
from Northern Tartary. [t is bt vxact.
Iy upon the same plan as the wall of Pekin,
being a mound of carth cased on ench
side with bricks or stone.  ['T'he astonish-
ing magnitude of the fabric consists not
so much in the plan_of the worlk, as in the
immense distance of filteen hundred miles
over which it is extended, over mountains
of two and three thousand feet in height,
across deep valleys and rivers.] The ma-
torials ofall the dwelling hovses of Eng-
land and Scotland, supposing them to a-
mount to one million cight hundred thou-
sand, and to average, on the whole, two
thousand cubic feet of masonry or brick
work, are barely equivalent to the bulk or
solid contents of the great waill of China.—
Nor are the projecting massy towers of
stone and brick included in this caleulation.
These alone, snpposing them to continue
thronghout at bow-shot distance, were cal.
culated 10 contam as much masonry and
brick work as all London. 'To give an.
other idea of the mass ot matter in this stu.
pendaos fibrie, it may be observed that
itis more than suflleient 1o swirround tue
circumference of the earth on two ofiis
areat circles, with two walls, each six
teet high and two fect thick! Itis to be
understood, however, thatin this calcula-
tion is included the ea thy partin the mid-
dle of the wall.—Barrow’'s Travels in
China.

ATt a certain age, experience removes
the bandago which has hitherto prevented
us from seeing realty. This is done by
degrees: the illusion does not vanish all
at once, but grows weaker, and at length
wholly disappears. Fatigued by a vain
chace’ after good, through tortuous paths,
strewed with both thorns and flowers, a-
long which the impulse of example and the
fever of the passions hurry our steps, we
pause : andsoon we recall to our recollee-
tion a straight and even path, not before
tried, that of repose; we seek it, find it,
follow it, ..ad obtain our object, Such is
the usual pragress of human life; and the
habit of achieving great things does not
make us cease to. b men.

¥ Byron's idea of hope.—~What is hope ]
—Nothiug (says Lord Byron) but the paint
on the face of existence; theleast touch of
trath rubs it off, and then we see what a
hollow-cheeked harlot we have got hold of,

When roguos fall out, hongst men get

their dues.

NIARURAR RIGROBY,

“All aro but
- Whose body

* Tur. Ouraxc Outane.~—This singu-
lar animal, of whom all have heard, and
so much has boen said and writton, but of
whom so little is cortainly known prom-
ises to afford a subject of much conversa-
tion, 50 soon as the preparations for oxhib-
iting the one lately imported are completed.
The Qurang Qutang brouzht to chis portin
the ship Octavo, Capt. Blanchard, in the
year 1325, was a natine ol Borneo, from
whence he was cariied to Buavia,and fall-
ing into possession of Mr. Forrestier, of
that place, he was sent consigned to Mr.
Charles Thatcher, of'this city, but died on
the first night after his arrival.  1Te was
three feet amd a half hgh,  Dr. Jeftries,
who has described him, relates the followe-
ing account of his habits and manners :
—* He was put on hoard the Octavo, under
the care of Capt. Blanchard, who first saw
himat Mr. Forresticr's house in Batavia,
While stiting at bretkiust, he heard somo
one enter @ door bebind, and found a hand
placed fumiliarly oo his shoulder; on turn-
ng ronnd, he was not a little surprised to
find a hairy nezro miking such an uncero-
monious acquintance.  George, by which
name he passed, seated limselfat table by
direction of Mr. Ferrestier, and after par-
taking of coffee, &c. was dismissed. Ilo
kept hishouse on ship board clean, and at
all times in good order: he cleared it out
dinly of remnants of fuod, &e. and fro-
quently washed it, being provided with
water and a cloth for the purpose, 1o
was clean inhis porson and habits, wash-
ing his hands and face regularly, and in the
same manner ag a man. e was docils
and obedieat, fond of play and :mus ement,
but would sometimes become so rough, al-
though in good temper,as require to correce
tion from Capt. Blanchard, on which oc.
casion he would lie down and ery very
much in the voice of a child, appearing
very sorry for haviug givien the offence.—
His food was rich puddy in general, but he
would, and did, eat almost any thing pro-
vided for him.  T'he puddy he some timos
ate with molasses,and some times with tea,
coffee, fruit, &c. which he was fond of,
and was in the habit of coming to the ta-
ble at dianer, to partake of wino ; this was
in general claret. Ilis mode of sitting
was on an elevated seat, and not on the
floor. The directions given by Mr. For-
restier, were, in case of sickness, to give
him castor-oil. It was adwministered to
him once, on the beginning of his passage,
with eventual relief. He sickened: a sec-
ond time on the latter part of his voyags,
and resisted the attempts of the captain
nnd several strong men to get the oil into
the stomach. He continued to fail grad-
ually, losing his appetite and strength, uo-
til, he dicd much emacated, soon after the
ship anchored.” .

““he Ourang Outang'is generally suppos-
od by nuturalists to be exclusively an inhab-
itant of thelarger Islands of the Indian O-
cean; and the opinion that this agu;nal is
a native of Africe, has probably originated

parts of that stupendous whole,
Natnre 3, nud God the soul,”
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Ccom the accounts, related by travellers,
of the Pongo, an ape of extraordinary
magnitude, of whose oxploits the negrocs
marrate incrodible stories, The West.
minster Roview, however, sanctionsa be-
fief in the oxistence of the African Orang
Outang of whom the following unccdote
isrelatod in a late number ofthat Journal .
—*The name of the Orang Outang in Al
ricais Rong Oton, which is believed to
mean wild man, In confirmation of the
name’s siznifying wild man, the Africans
maintain that there are two races, a black
and a white, which they consider as a har.
mony with what takes plice in the bu-
man~ species, and it is true, as stated by
some of the old vovagers, that there isa
poputar opinion that the Orang Outangs
aro men, who refuse 1o speak, lest they
should be made to work.” .
Naturalists have differed on the orizin
of the Orang Outang, some contendmg it

was but one or two removes below the

human species, and others that it was in |

fact a branch of the human family itsell,
Its anatomical structure, however, is es.
sentially different from the human body,
and other animals exist approaching much
nearer to the latter specics. It is greatly
to be desired that the specimen now in
Boston may be well taken care of, and be
generally exhibited throughout the coun-
try.  Itis aecidedly as great s curiosity as
tho Siamese youths.

FOR THE CANADIAN CASKET,
ICE SPRING,

Much speculation having arisen respec-
ting the ice springs in Clinton, Niagara
District, T would suggest to thoso wiln
have doubts respecting its existence, and
those who disbelieve altogether, to visit
the place during the present month, where
they will have ocular demoustration that
ice will freeze in summer, and thaw in
winter. Those who are foud of viewing
natural curiosities will be well paid for
their trouble by making a journey to this
spriug. The road to it lies a little west of
John Henry's Tavern; and the spring is
about one mile and a half distant afier
reaching the road.

PR ABRG,

“ What cannot Art and Industry perform,
‘Wherescience plans the progress of their teit!
They smile at penury, discase and storm;
And oceans from their mighty mounds recoil.”

Selected.
REMARKABLE PHENOMENON.
If we hold a narrow slip of paper vertic-

ally, about a foot from the eye, and fix both
eyes upon 2an object at sonmie distance be-
yond it, then if we allow the light of the
sun or the lisht of a candle 10 act sirongly
upon the right eye without aflecting the left
which may beeasily protected from its in-
fluence, the left hand strip of the paper,
will be seen ofa bright green colour, and
the right hand of a red colour. If, the
pieco of paper‘is sufficiently, broad to

make the two overlap each other, theover-

lapping parts will be perfectly white and

free from colour, which proves that the red
and green are what is colled complimenta-
ry.  When equally luminous, or cundles
are held noar each sye, the two stripsof
paper will be white.—If when the candle
1s held near the 1ight eye, and the strips of
paper are scen red and green, then on
bringing the candle suddenly to the left eye,
the left hand image or'the paper will grad-
ually shange to a green, and the right hand
image to a red.— Brewster's Optics.

e
BB3AY 2o

“T'he soft amusement of the vacant bind ?

SELECTED,
DRSS,

Dress, that was at first our shame, has
become our pride; and we theretore glory
iour shime, It was first used for acov-
ering; it as now made for display, A
fashionable dress may hardly be defined as
deuvering; itis so scanty that the plaim.
et coatss half show.  ‘Lhe sober drab of
the Quaker, cut w straightlin s, 15 yet or-
sanented 1 its own way., It iscutina
shupe that graufics the wearer, and that
wakies him proud of s haohty.

All our 1ashions are flecting, and the
forneof a cloud is not mare hable 1o change,
Lu the shoe and the boot, thuse mnor and
wlentor parts of dress, what chinge may
come ere we haveshuflled ofl thns squa'e
toed pair: All human inventions, howe-
ver, have a hmit; for all combinations
may be exhausted, and new fushions, ldie
uew boots, are but inntations of the old,
Ol shoes, we aemember the duck  billed,
e smpe billed, the ponted, the tounded,
and the square; shoes horizontal, that ex-
actly coincide with a tlat surfisce, and oti.
ers 50 much hollowed, that the beel and
toc ouly leavea track in the sand.  Others
are turaed up at an angle, cqual to the
cighth of a circle, end my toes are now
pinched by a pair, small and square, of
the exact fushion that has for centurices
prevalled in China, that happy cowsiry
where wise laws make the fuchions un-
changeablo:—Boots have been more muta-
ble than shoes, but afier a course of chan-
cesreturn to anold frm.  In the sculp
tures around the Parthenon, the work of
Phidias himself, the cquestrians have boots
of as finical a fit and wrinkle as any in la.
tertimes.  Their form is that of the old
white tops.

There are boots military, civie, and dra-
matic there is the bootee, which is a sheer
abridgment and the jack boot, that would
nﬁ! be filled after having swallowed them
all.

The fashion at enc time requires the
boot to be wide and siiff m the back;
and at another close und limber. Suwar-
row and Wellington have a greater name
among cordvuiners than among soldiers.
Of their victories, the remembranee will
fadeaway, buttheir boots promise immor-
tulity. "1 rémember my first pair of Su.
warrbws ; they made a part of the great
equipment with which 1 came from Col,

[3 . .

lego into the world. Four skeins of silk
did I purchase of a mercer, and equal ex-
pense did L1 neur with the eweeper, for
aid in twistipg them into tassels for the
boots. 1 would incur donble the expense
now to have the sume feeling of dignity
that 1 enjoyed then, when walking in
those boats, I st-pped long and sluwly,
und the iron heels, which it'pleased me o
set firmly on the pavement, mado a great.
er clatter than a troop of Lorsus—** shod
with felt.””  But if I wore them with
prideit was not without suffering; nor
did T get myselt’ into them without labor.
Betoie I attempted to draw them on, X
rubbed the wside with soap, and powder.
ed my instepand beel with flour.—I next
drew the handles of two forks through
the straps, lest they should cut into my
fingers wnd then commenced the  tug of
war.tt Teontracted mysell inta the (orm
o a chicken, trussed for the spit, and
whatever patience and perseserance Pro-
idence had given me, | tested to the ui-
wost. 1 cursed Swwarron fur a Scythian,
und wished his boots **hunz inthetr own
straps *¢ [ danced round ahe room upon
one Toot many times, and zlier several la-
tervals for respiration, 1 sueceeded in get-
ung my toes into trouble, or I may say
pur;,'.uury.—-('mnsl had as muny as the
wost fanatic pilgrim wonld desire for peas
in his shoes, vet 1 waiked through the
crowd (who were probably adming their
own boots too much to bestow a thonght
upon mine, Y as it L were acarper Knight,
pelonaising upon yose leaves. I wag in
torment, yet there was not a cloud upon
my brow,

Spent calte stmulut, premit ltum corde
delorem.

I could not have suffored for principal
as [ sullered for those menorable boots,

Thecoat I wore, was such as fashion
enjomed ; the skizts were long and nar-
row, like a swallow's tail, two thirds at
leist of the whaole length, “Lhe portion
above the waist composed the other third,
‘the waist was directly beneath the shoul-
derss the collar wasa hugeroll reaching
above the cars, and there were two lines
of brilliant buttous in front,  Fhere were
nineteen bultons in a row, The punta-
loons, (over which I wore the boots,)
were of non clastic corduroy. It would
te unjust to the tailor to say that they
werefitted like my skin for they sat a
gieat deal closer, "When T took them off,
my legs were like flnted pillars, grooved
with the cords of the pantaloons. The
hat that surmounted this dress had thres
quarters of anincli rim, and a low taper-
ing crown, It was circled with a ribbon
two inches wide. There is no modern
dress that does not deform the human
shape, und some national costumes render
it moe grotesque than any nawral deform-
ity. Dress, at present, seems as much
worn to conceal the form as language is
used to hide and not to express the tho‘ts,
In a fashionable costume, all are alike
there is no difference between Antinous
or Aisop; Hyperion or a Satyr.—N. E.
Magazine. ’
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TR OASET,

Devoted o Relect Tuleg, Sketehes from Bwoscaphy,
Natural and Cied et ry, Poctiy, Anecdotes,
the Artg, Bssays, and Iuteresunz Miscellany.

HAMIZTON, JULY 14, 1832,

Mustc is a hnguage of dehghiful sensa-
tions, fur more cloquent than words 5 it
breathies to the car the clearest intima-
tions ¢ but how was it learned, to what or-

igin wo owe it, or what is the moning of

rome of its most :flicting stining, we
know nol. there are few who have
not felt the chirrms of music and acknowl-
elged its expressions to be intelligble to
the heart. -
So plainly we fiel music touch and gently
agitato the agreeablo and sublune passions
that it wraps us in melncholy, and ele-
vates in joy—that it dissolves aad in.
fames—that it melts us in tenderness, and
rouses to rage; but its touches ar so fine
and delicate, that Like u tropedy, even the
passions that are wounded please; its
sorrows are charming, and its 1age herowe
and delishtful; as prople feel the particn
lar passions with diler it d-grees ol furee,
their taste of hrmony must proportiona-
bly vary.  Music thenis alaneusge direc-
ted to the passions; hut therudest passions
put on anew nature, and heeome pleasing
in harmony ; letus ad L, also, that it awaks
ens some passions which we perceive not
in ordinary lifepartical wely. "Il most ¢l-
evated sensittion of musie arises from a
confused pereeption of ideal or visionary
beauty and rapture, which is sufliciently
pereeptible 1o fire the im rzmation, but not
clear enough to becomean abject of kuo-wl-
edge. T'his shadowy beauty the mind at-
tempts, with a funguishing curiosity to
collect into a distinet object of view and
comprehension s but it sinks and ese pes
like the dissolving ideas of a delightful
dream, that are neither within the reich of
the memory, nor yet totally fled.  The ne.
ble charm of of music then, though real
and affecting, scems too confused and
fieeting to be collectud intoa distinet idea.
Harmenyis always understood by the
crowd and almost always mistaken by
musicians—who are, with hardly any ex-
ceptions, servile fullowers of the taste or
mode, and who, having expended much
time and pains on the mechavic and prac-
tical part lay a stress on the dexterities of
band, which yet have no real value, but
a8 they seem to produce tieir collections
of sounds that move the passions. The
musicians of the present day are charmed
at the union they form between the grave
and the fantastic, and at the surprising
transitions they make between extreimes,
while every hearer who has the least re«
mainder ofthe taste of nature left, is shock-
ad atthe strange jargon.

It Shakespear, Miton or Dryden, had
been bora with the same genius and inspi-
ration for musie as poetry, and had passed
through the practical part whhout corrupt.
g the nataral taste, or blending with
it prepossessions in favor of the sleights and
desterities of band, then would their notes

natarat and expressiveas the tones and mod-
ulations of the soice wm discourse.  The
mus:ic and the thought waould not make
different expressions @ the heaters would
only think impeonsly, and the effort of
the music wonld be to give the voice a y-
multuons violence and divine impu'se up-
on themind.  Such of our readers as are
conversant  with the classic pocts, will
see instantly that the passwnate power of
music we speak of was perfictly under-
stood and practiced by the sownts; the
music whieh the Greeks alw: ys sng,
wes the echo of the suhjt:cl: wihch
swelled their poetry into enihusiasm and
rapture,

Lsvv.—This evil muy, as it freauently
has been, be compared o a stubborn weed
growing spontanennly and widely in the
mind, and seldom yiclding to the cuiture ol
true phidosophy. Ko ene can narse it fur
thesake of the pleasure it affords, for it is
proved o produce only shame, remarse,
and perturbation to its possessar.

Lnvy is so base and deiestable—so vile
it iis origin—and so pernicious in its of-
fuets, that the predominance of almost amy
other faling is 1o be desived. Tt is above
all other v tees, incousistent with the char-
aeter of a soctal beng; beceause, it sacri-
fices truth  and  Kindness, to very wesk
temprations. It isone of those lawless
enemics of saciety against which poisoned
arrows may honestly be used. Let it there-
fure be considered, that whoever envies
anaother, confesses his own inferiority ; and
Int those be reformed by their pride, who
havelost ther vivtye,

It is no slight agaravation to the injui-
ries which euvy incites, that they are ac-
tuated against those who have givén no
intentional provocation ; and that the suf-
ferer is marked out fur ruin, not because
he has failed in any duty, but because he
has done more thun was expected he could.

¢ CoNTROVERSY’—** T'is no uncommon
circumstance in controversy, for the par-
ties to engage in all the fary of disputaion,
without precisely iustructing or truly
knowing themselves, the particulars about
which they differ, llence that fruitless
parade of argument, and those opposite
pretences of demonstration, with which
most debates, on evesy subject have been
infested.  Would the contending pariics

Lﬁm be sure of their own meaning, and

he tuned to passions and to sen ;ua'brﬂq\ﬁ

then communicate their sense to others in
plain terms and simplicity of heart, the
fice of controveray would soon be changed
and rtesl knowledge instead of mnaginary
conquest, would be tha noble re.vards of
literary toil,

Tnr Prize.~Wo have not been able
to obtain a compliment of untnterested
acntlemen for a decission, in scason fof
this number of the Casket.  We hope to
be able to giveit in our next without fail,

To Conursrosprnts.—\Vo would ad-
vise a ** Critic'’ in his contemplations to
tuen his eye rather to praise-worthy than
the blameable : that is, to investigate the
cmses of praise rather than the causes of
blame. ‘Though an umnformed beginner
may n asingle instance ““happen to blame
pr(;pcrly" it is more than probable, that ia
the next e may il and iocur the cen
sure passed upon the eriticising cobler.

We would drop a kint to** Cholera™
ftom Deyden’s Tables i—

¢ Better hunt in fickt's for heal?a unbought,
«Than fee the doctor fn o nansseous druught,

“The wcise for cure on czercise degend §
& Gud never made his work for man to mend.” X

The comparison of human hfe to the bur-
ning and going out of a lanp, was famil-
wr with Latin authors, as weknow by the
terms scnee descresiti,  Plutarch explains
the origin of s metaplior thus :~The an-
cients never extinguished their lamps, but
suffered  them to o out of their own ac-
cord, that it be the last crackle; lhence a
lanp just ahout to expire was sad—de-
crepiture, to cease to cracklo.  lenco,
metaphorically, persons on the verge of
the grave, were called decrepid men,

In great matters of public moment,
where both parties are at a stand,and both
are ponctilious, slight condescensions cost
hittle, but are worthmuch,  {le that yiclds
them is wise, inasmuch as he purchases
anineas with farthings, A few drops of
oil will set the political machine at work,
when a tun of vinegar would only corroda
the wheels, and eanker the movements,

“ Time,” said Lord Plunkett, ¢‘is the
great destroyer of evidence, but he is alge
thie great protecior of titles, Ifhe comes
with a scythe in one hand to mow down
the muniments of our possessions, he holds
an hour gluss in the other from which he
incessuntly metes out the portions of dura-
tion that are to tender these muniments
no fonger necessary.’”” In the celebrated
trial of Rowan, Curran beautifully said-—
¢ You are standing oa the scanty isthmas
that divides the great ocean of duration ;
on the oncside is the past, on the other is
the future, & ground that, whilst you yet

,hear me, is washed beneath your fuut.”
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¢ With many a flower, of birth divino,
We'll graco thislittle garden spot ;

Noron it breathe a thought, a line,
Which, dying, we would wish to blot.”

FOR THE GANADIAN CASKET.
QN THE DEATH OF A BEAUTIFUL
CHILD,

Yowho withsympathysi ¢ plow.
Have folt the pang thit pfm%u know,
When death’s grim hand with iron grasp,
Steals from tiune arms tho chald they clasp,
Listen to o poot’s loy.
Among life’s rosy trainthere Bloom’d
A flovee'’r of brighter hue,
Than others who were haply dom’d
To run life's sumawmer through.

I saw the smile upon her cheek
By innocence pourtray’d

I saw her tender passions speak
As on my knes she play’d

Tho rosy tint and blushing hue
Was then upon her cheek—

Tho Crystal tear like morning dew,
While trickling seem’d to spealk.

But now how chang’d the Lily’s face—
Her Pallied cheeks dispiay

No more the dimpled smile you trace,
The bloom hath fled away.

Bo beams the bow of varied hue
Upon the eastern sky

And then its beauty bids adieu,
And leaves our gazing eye.

Or as the lightning in the sky,
That shines through sable gloom,

tVith meteor flash then pases by,
Amid the thunders boom.

Bhe shone as hright as beauteously,
But tarried not long here,

Summoned to better worlds on high,
Why claim for Ler a tear ?

No more she lisps upon his knee,
While smiling in his face,

Nor gives her father’s heart that glee
Which nought can e’er replace.

As lambkins sport upon the mead-—
As daisies scent the vale,

As roses blush and sweetly shed
Their fragrance on the gale.

Upon the blooming thorn of may,'
Or weeping willows head,

The lonely bird his loftest lay,{
In melody will shed.

As mindful of the former bloom
Of her who lies beneath,

Who sporting "roong the waving broom
Or on the flowr clad health,

A flow'r cho was that rear'd her head
Among a kindred train;

But now alas! that flow*r has flod
No‘er ne'er to come again.

But hush | my muse thy wanderings stay
Why mourn an agel‘s bliss,
When loft for heavens felicity,
A world s0 bad as this,
Cn2
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REFLECTION.
Oh I thei zjwero days when blissfuljdreams,
My slumber still adorning,
Were only broke by brighter beams,
‘That usher'd in the morning,

Britox,

The orbs of joy that rul’d my fte,
Were always quick returning ;
And when one star of rapture set,

Another still was burning.

Thus warm'd my bosoms early day.
Was tun'd to love and gladuess ;

Bat soon there came a fiercer ray,
"That fill,d my heart with sadness

A clouded fute is now my doom
No beam its shadows blighting ;
But those that flash acrosa the gloom,
Like Heavens rapid lightuing.

Ne'er shall I know that peace again,
That bless’d my moments vernal—
Till severed from a world of pain
I rest in sleep eternal. CRITIC.

THEBRIGHT SUMMER-TIME.
We met in a region of gladness,
We mot in the beautitul bowers,
Where the wandercr loses his sadness,
Mid blossoms, and flowers;
Around us, sweet voices were breathing
The songs of a far distant clime;
Above us, in garlands were wreathing
‘The buds of the bright Summer-time !

That vision of fairy-land never
Can fade from my heart ormy sight—
It casts on my pathway for ever
Its sparkles of magical light;
Istill hear the barp’s joyous measures,
Still scent the faint bloom of the lime;
Oh! years cannot banish one pleasure
I feli in the bright summer-time |

ANZGDORAS.

“Triiles light as air.”

‘The clergyman of a country village de-
sired his clerk to give notice that there
would be noservice inthe afterncon, as hs
was going to ofllciate for another clergy-
man.  The clerk, immediately as the sor-
mon was-ended,risinglup called out, “I'm
desired to give notice that there will be
no sarvics this afternoon, as Mr. L.—is
going a fishing whith another clargymen.”’
Mr. gL., of course, corrected the awkward
yet amusiog blugder,

4

A Lincolnshire man observed in com.
Y‘any, thatin some parts of the county of

incoln the soil was so prolfic, that if you
turned a horse into a now mown field at
night the grass would be grown up to hig
fettorlocksnext morningl ** Pshaw |"’say’s
a Yorkshireman, ¢“if you turn a horso into
a new mown ficld at night in our country,
you can’t find him next morning at all.”

Ax Hoxest Carrestir.—A gentlow
man whose house was undergoing repairs,
called ia shortly afler the job was com-
menced to seo how tho workmen got on,
and observing a quantity of nails lying a-
bout, smd to the head carpenter, “\%xy
don’t you take caro of theso nails1 tney
will cortainly got lost.* ¢ Oh no sir, ¥
replied Mr, Foreplane, ¢¢ you'll find thewn
allin the bill,~¢

“#Whero is that pretty girl I saw with
you afow cvenings since?'"” inquiged a,
dushing buck of an acquaintance.” * The"
one in blue, 1 presume you mean—Henrl-
etta.” ¢ Henry ate her '’ excluimed the
other in astonishment,** what acannibal1”*

A Comranisor.—Dr. Cox, speaking of
Alcohol, at o meeting of a Female Tem-
perance Socicty rematked that the.a was
no more nowishment ia Alcohol, than in a8
fiash of lightning,
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