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NATURAL HISTORY.

THE RATTLE SNAKE.

Of the Rattle Suuke, which s bred both
in North and South Ameriea, butin vo part
of the olll world, the colour is yellowssh
brown above, marhed with broad transverse
bars of black. Both the jaws are furnish-
of with small teeth, and the upper one has
fout large ineurvated and pondedtangs, At
the hase of eachis a round onfice, openmg
into a hollow that appears agun near the end
of the teoth in the foim ot a small chamel ;
these teeth wray be raised or compressed.
When the ammals arein the adt of nting,
they turee the fatal juice out of o gland near
the roots of the teeth. Thisis received -
to the round orifice of the teeth, conveyed
through the tube into the channel, and from
thence with unerring  direetion mto the
wonnd. The tail is furnished with a vattle,
causistiue of joints luosely connected ; which
aunually increase in number til they amount
to about forty. The young Suakes, orthose
of a1 year or two old have no rattie at all.

As the tail of these Snakes, winch e the
sost dreaded of all Serpents, keeps vattling
upart the slightest motion, passencers are
R thus providentially wemed of thew ap-
proach to them,  In five weather the notice
is always given, but not always in riiny
weather; this inspires the lndans-with o
dread of wravelling among the woods 1n wet
seasous.  In addition to this circumstance,
the odour of the Rattle Snake isso extreme-
ly foetid, that when it .basks 1n the sun, or
isirritated, it is often discovered by the scent
before it is either seen or heard. Horses
sud cattle frequently discover it by sceut,
and escape ata distance; but swhen the Ser-
pent bappens o he to leeward of their course,
they sciuetimes encounter its venom. it
B nwst, however, be remarked, that the Snake
b is not the agpressor ; 1t bemp perfecily m-
R offensive to mankind, except when pro-
£ veked.  In fact, italways tries to avoud the
wesence of man,  Iastauices have even been
: Luown of its being tamed; and becoming ex-
W cecdingly gentle and docile.

B The usual motiun of the Rattle Snake is
B with its head to the ground. W hen, how-

¥ ever, it is alsymed, it coils its body intoa
# circle, with its head erect, and its eyes flam-
B ing in a terrific manner.  But it cannot pur-
g sue rapidiy and hasno power of springing on
R ts cnemy.

PQMP E1L.—Concluded.
g The temple of the pantheon is 2 magnifi-
eent ruin, and must have been one of the
BB choicest insPPompeii. Its walls are dec-
B orated with exquisite paintings in fresco,
B arabesques, mosaics, &¢., and itscourt1s one
k hundred and eighty feet lung, #1d two hun-

dred and thirty broad, and confains an altar,
around which are twelve pedestals for sta-
tuesand the twelve priveipal deities of the
auncieants..  Gutters of marble ave placed at
the base of the triclinium, to carry away the
blood of the victims. A thousand coins of
brouze, and furty or fifiy of silver, were
found near the sanctuary.

Ve passed on to the Curea, a semicir-
culur building, for the discusdion of matters
of religion by the magistrates ; a temple of
Romulus; the remans of a temple of Janus ;
a splendid brilding called the Chalcidicam,
canstructed by the priestess Bumachea and
her son, and dedicated asa temple of con-
cord, aud came at last, hy a vegulur ascent,
into a large and spacivus square called the
Foruwm Civile. 'This purt of the city of
Pompe’i must have been extremely impos-
ing, Porticoes, supported by noble colunms,
encompussid its vust area the pedestalsof
coliossal statucs, crected to distinguished
ciuzens, are placed at the corners ; at the
northren extremity rose a stately temple of
Jupiter, on the right was another temple to
Veuus 5 beyond, a large public edfice, the
use of which is not known ; scross the nar-
row street which bounds it, stood the Basi-
hica, an immense building which served asa
court of justice und an exchange.

We passed out at the gate of the city,
and stopp~d ata sentry-box, in which wis
found a skeleton in full avmour—a soldier
who had died at his post! From hence
formerly the road descended direetly to the
sea, and for some distance was lined on
cither side with the magnificent tombs of
the Pompeans. Among them was that of
the vestal virgins, left unfinished when the
city was destroyed ; a very handsome tomb
in which was found the skeleton of 2 woman,
with a lamp in one hand and jewels m the
other, (who had probably attempted to roh
befare her flight,) and a very handsome
square monunent, with a4 beautiful reliero
on one of the slabs, represeuting (as em-
biematic of death) a ship furhug her sails
on coming into port. Near one of the
large family sepulchres stands a small semi-
circular room, intended for the funeral feast
after o burial ; and there were found the
remains of three menaround a table scatter-
ed with relics of ameal. They were over-
whelmed ere their feast was concjuded over
the dead.

The principal Inn of Pompeii was just
insida the gate. -We went over the ruins of
it. The skeleton of an ass was found chain-
ed to a ring in the stable and the tiro of a
wheel lay in the court yard. Chequersare
painted on the side of the doorasasign.

Below the tombs stand the *¢ suburban
villz of Diomed,” one of the most sumptu-
ous edifices of Pompeii.  Flere was fonnd

every thing that the age could furnish for the
dwellings of a man of wealth, Statues
frescos, jewels, wine, houschold utensils of
every description, skeletons of servants and
dogs, and every kind of elegant Turniture.
The fumily was large, and in the first mo-
ment of terror they all retreated toa wine
vault underthe villas, where their skelctons
(18 grown persons and 2 children) were
found seventeen centuries after ! There was
reaily something startling in walking thede-
serted vooms of this beautiful villa—more
than one feels elsewhere in Pompeii—for it
1s more like the elegunce and taste of our
own day ; and with the brightness of the pre-
served walls, and the certainty with whick
the use of cach room is ascertained, it scems
asif the living inhabitant would step from
some corner and welcome you. The figures
on the walls are as fresh as if done yester-
day. The baths look asif they might scarce,
be dry from use. It secems incredible that
the whole Clristian age has elapsed since
this was a human dwelling—occupied by its
last family while our Saviour was walking
theworld.

1twould be tedious to enumerate all the
curious places to which the guide led us in
this extraordinary city. On our return
through the streets, among the objects of in~
terest wasthe house of Sallust the historian,
& <id not think, when reading his beautiful
Latin in school, that I should ever sit down
in his parlor! Sallust was rich, and hisg
house is uncommn:only handsome. Mere is
his chamber, his inner court, his kitchien,
his garden, his dining room, his guest cham-
ber, all perfectly distinguishable by the
symbolicaq frescos on the walls, In the
court was a fountain of pretty construction,
and opposite, in the rear, was a flower-garden
containing arrangements for dining in open
air in summer. The skeleton of afemale,
(s?posed to be the wife of the historian)
and three servants, known by their different
ornameiits, were found near the door of the
street,

We passed a druggist’s shop and a cook-
shop, and entered, treading on a beautiful
mosaic floor, the ¢ house of the dramatic
poet” so named, from the character of the
paintings with which it is ornamented
throughout. The frescos found here are the
finest ancient paintings in the world, and
from some peculiarity in the rings upon the
fingers of the female figures, they ave sup-
posed to be family portraits. With assis-
tance like this, how easily the imagination
re-peoples these desarted dwellings !

A heavy shower drove us to the shelter of
thewine vaults of Diomed, as we were step-~
ping into our carriage to return to Naples.
Ve spent the time in exploring, and found
some thirty or forty carthen jars; still hall-
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buried in the ashes which drifted through the
loop-holes of the cellar. In another half
hour the black cloud had passed away over
Vesuvius, and the sun set behind Posilipo
in a flood of splendor. We were at home
soon after dark, having had ourfill of aston-
ishment for once. 1 have seen nothing in
my life so remarkable as this disentombed
city. Xhave passed over in the description,
many things which were well worth noting,
but it would have grown into a mere cata-
logue else.  You should come to ltaly It
is a privilege to realize these things which
could not be bought too dearly, and they
cannot be realized but by the eye, De-
scription conveys but a poor shadow of them
to the fancy.

THE DEFORMED GIRL.

Memory—mysterious memory !—holy
and blessed as a dream of Heaven to the
pure in spirit—haunter and accuser of the
guilty !—unescapable presence I—lingering
through every vicissitude, and calling us
back to the past—back to the dim and se-
pulchral images of departed time, opening
anew the deep fountains of earthly passion,
the loves and sympathies of boybood, the
thrilling aspirations of after years. 'While
the present is dark with anguish, and the
future gladdened by no sunbow of autici-
pation, I invoke thy spell of power. Un-
roll before me the chart of vanished hours ;
let me gaze once more on thy sunlight and
shadow.

I aman old man, The friends of my
youth are gone before me. Some have per-
ished on the great deep ; others on the bat-
tlefield, afar off in the Emd of strangers; and
many, have been gathered quietly to the old
church-yard of our native village. They
have left me alone, even as the.last surviver
of a fallen forest, the hoary representative of
departed generations. The chains which
ohice bound me to existence, have been
broken—Ambition, Avarice, Pride; even
all that wakes into power the intulerable
thirst of mind. But there are some milder
thoughts, some brighter passages in the
dream of my being, yet living at the foun-
tain of mémory, thoughts of pure and ange-
lic communion, linked by a thousand tender
associates to the paradise of Love.

There was one—a creatine of exalted in
tellect, a being whose thoughts went upward
like the ingense of flowers upon God’s natu-
ral altars—they were so high and so unlike
the earth.. Yet was she not proud of her
gift. With the brightest capacities of an
unbodied spirit, there was samething moie
thanwoman’s meeknessin her demeanor. It
was the condescension of seraph intellect,
the forgiveness and the tears of conscious
purity extended to the erring and passionate
of Earth.

She was not a being tolove with an eartl:-
ly affection. Mer person had no harmomy
with her mingd.—It bore no resemhlance to
those heautiful formswhich ghde before the

. sometimes concentrated in the matchless

eyes of romance in the shadowy world of
dreams. Xt was not like the bright realities
of being—the wealth of beauty which is

form of woman. It was Deformity—
strange, peculiar Deformity, relieved only
by the intellectual glory of adark and soul-
Iii(e eye.

Yet, strange as it may seem, I loved her
deeply, passionately as the young heart can
love, when it pours itself out like an obla-
tion to itsidol. “There were gentle and lovely
ones around me—creatures of swiles and
blushes, soft tones and melting glunces,—
But their beauty madeno lasting impression
onmyheart. Mine was an intellectual love
—a yearning after something invisible and
holy—somethivg above the ordinary stand-
ing of human desire, set apart and sauctified,
as it were, by the mysteries of mind.

Mine was not alove to berevealed in the
thronged circle of gaiety and fashion ; it was
avowed underncath the bending heaven,
when the perfect stars were gazing npon us.
It was rejected : but not in scorn, in pride,
por in anger, by that highminded girl. ~ She
would ask my friendship, my sympathy ;
but she besought me—ay, with tears she be-
sought me, to speak no more of love. 1
obeyed her. I fled from her presence. X
mingled once more in the busy tide of being,
and ambition entered intomy soul, Wealth
came upon ne unexpectedly, and the voice
of praise became a fansiliar sound. 1 re-
turued at last, with the impress of manhood
ot my brow, and sought egain the bemg of
my dreams. She was dymg.  Consump-
tion—pale, ghastly consumption had been
taking away her hold on eaistence. The
deforied and unfitting tenement was yield-
ing to the impulses of the soul. Clasping
her wasted hand, 1 bent over her in speech-
lessagony. She raised hereye to mine, and
in those beautiful emblewms of her soul, I
read the hoarded affection of years—the long
simothered emotion of a suflering heart.

¢ 1ienry,” she said, and I bent lower to
catch the falteriug tones of her sweet voice
—¢, 1 have loved you longaud frequently.
I feel that 1 am dying. I rejoice at it.
Earth will cover this wasted aud unseemly
form, but the soul will retura to that prom-
ised and better land, where no change or
circumstances can wmat the commumon of
spirit.  Oh, Henry, had it been permitted
—but ¥ will not muumur.  You were crea-
ted with more than manhood’s beauty; and
I deformed—wretched —wretched as 1 am,
havedared to love you!”

1 knelt down and kissed the pale brow
of the sufferer. A smile of' more thaii earth-
ly tenderness stole over the features, and
fixed there like an omen of the spirit’s hap-
piness, She was dead.  Aud they buned
her on the spot which she herself had select-
ed—a delightful place of slumber, curtdined
by green, young willows. 1 have stood

breezo that whispered among the branches
the voice of the beloved slumberer,

Devoted girl | thy beautiful spirit hath
never abandoned mie in my weary pilgrim-
age. Gentlyand soothing?; thou comest to
watch over sy sleeping pillow-~to clicer me
amid the trials of humanity—to mingle thy
heavenly sympathy with my joys andsor-
rows, and to makelgy wild reprovings known
and felt in the darker moments of existence,
in the tem}:est of'passion, and the bitterness,
of crime, Evenuow, in theawful caln which
preceeds the last change in my being, in the
cold shadow which now stretchies tfrom the
.&rave to the presence of the living, I feel
that thou art near to me—

Thysella pure and sainted one,
Watching the loved and frail of Earth.

A SOLDIER AND HIS FATHER.

Oune day says Robert Raikes, Esq, the
founder of Sunday Schools,) as 1 was going
to church 1 overtook a soldier just entering
the door; this was on a weck day. As |
passed him, I snid that it gave me pleasure
to see that he was going to a place of wor-
ship. ¢ Al !sir,”sad he, © 1 may thauk
you for that.” < Me!” said I, *'why, |
do not know that I ever saw you before.™
+38ir,” said he, ** when 1 was a little boy,
I was indebted to you for my fitst instruc-
tion imny duty.  Lused to meet yonat the
morning service, in this cathedral, and was
one of your Sunday scholars. My father,
when heleft this city, took me mto Berk-
shire, and putme apprentice to a shoemaker.
I used often to think of you. At length
I went to London, and was there drawn to
serve in the Westminster mihtia. I came
to Gloucester list night with 2 deserter;
and took the opportunity of coming thns
morning to visit the old spot; and in hopes
of once more seeing you.”

He then told me Ius name ; and brought
himself to my recollection by a curious cir-
cumstance which happened whilst he was at
school.  RHis father was a journeyman
currier; a most vile, profligate man, After
the boy had been some time at school, he
came one day and told me lus father was
wonderfully changed : and that he had leit
off guing to the ale-house on Sundays. It
happened soon after, that I met the man
the street, and said to him, ¢ My dear
friend, it gives me great pleasure to hear
that you have left off gomy to the ale-house
on Sunday ; your boy tells me you now
stay athome, aud never get tipsy ! * Su,”
snid he, * X may thank you for1it.” +*Nay,”
said I, ¢ that is impossible : I do not re-
collect that ever 1 spoke to vou before.”
« No, Sir,” said he; ¢ but the good in-
struction you give my boy, he brings home
to me ; and it is that, sir, which hasinduced
me to reform my life.”

Levity is often less foolish, and grawmty

therca thousand times in the quiet moon-
light, and fancied thatl heard in every

iess wise, than each of them appear.

-—
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A SUMMER EVENING.

Tt hes long been debateable ground, we
believe, with DPoets, whether morning or
evening is the best fitted for contemplation
—vwhich of them show forth most of the
beauties of nature—and wlneh preseuts the
highest theme for the flight of their muse.
W ¢ leave them to settle the guestion.  But
we must confess the time when s ¢ toll'd
the knelt of parting day”—when
" ¢ Iho lowing herds wiad slowly o er the lea,

The plouglunan homewurd pleds bhis weary way.

And leaves the world o darknesse——'"
is peenhinly prateful to our feelmgs,  The
mind 18 elesated at the sight of, and there is
udjesty in the uprising of the sun, when he
comes torth {rom the chambers of the east,
and ¢ goes as @ siwnt, rejuicmg to run his
nce.”  There is heunty, too, in the barmo-
sy and eoncord af sweet sounds warbled fiom
the throats of the feathered songsters g-there
is juy in the breath of lowets, and loveliness
i the face of the earth spancled with dew
drops : But all these bring riot the same
southing calmness—the smue mild luxury to
the heant and techings, as the sight and sound
iucident to the cvemng.  More especially
| aie the Summer evemings m our clunate
beautiful and delightful.  The airis fragrant
and L- lnfy—the hun of the day gradually
B sinhs o silence —the skies arve streaked
g vith grey and golden clouds, while 1nune#
€ rable fire-tlies, rising from the grass emit
B their phosphorus bght athwart the ¢ shades
l of evening.”  Natme's awn httle torch-
i bearers.  The holy tranquility of the time,
B tou, suits the cuntemplative mnd more than
B 2y otirer. S e learn then enrphatically to
“Jook through NMature vpio Natwre'stind;”
J for there is nothung to steal away tie soul,
B or district ite mediations,

B Liening is the proper time to view the
works of A1t a8 wellas Natmre—especally

B archutectural grandeur and decav. A ich

@ nclluw s 13 imparted to marble columans

B aud granite pilais—

B “Hues which hine words, and speak to ye heaven,

Tloat a'er the vast and wond'rous munun.ent,

Ard shidow forth its glovy, ™

B Aud when the destroyer has* leant his hand,

B but broke hia scythe” upon these proud

M trophics of man’s genius, jt is sweet to line

% cor among their rutns, and watch the

B Stars twakling through theloops of tuie,™

and histen
* As the low night breeze waves along the aw,
The zarland-furest, which the grey walla wear,
Like taurels on the batd tirst Ciesar’s head.™
B The townisno placeto enjoy the pleasures
B of a summier evenmng. Y ou must leave the
i busy haunts uf men, aud go mto the retire-
¥ uent of the country.  We do not think,
Buith North's Shepherd, that o wan can be
W cood and as happy in the streets and
K lleys of a city, as m thesprinkled domicils
Qihat from the green earth look up throngh
the.trees to heaven. Cowper says, ¢ Man
grade the town, God the country ;” and
Biethaps a bappier sHustration of the idea

such an avenin

g us we have attempted to
describe, :

NEW York.—Captain Back arived in
town on Saturday cvening, frowm his Aretic
oxpedition, and took lodgings at the City
Hotel, he proceeded for England in the
packet ship North America, which sailed
this morning for Liverpuol,

He was accompamed by a soldier of the
artillery, who wentwith nm from Montreal,
and bas accowpanied him throngh all his ex-
pedition. Dr. King and the other com-
panions of Capt. Back huve gone home by
the way of Hudson’s Bay, s

e did not go tothe wreck of Capt. Ross’
vessel,

On his arrival at the Sault St- Maria he
was saluted by the Americuu garrison in o
most gratifying manuer. He mentionec
suie very inteiesting circimstances connect?
ed with his journey, which we donot feel at
liberty to mention, since they will be made
public by himself on his arrival in England.

The friends of Capt. Back hieve and else-
where, have reason to regret his speedy de-
parture to his owna country.—But suclt was
his anxiety to returg, that he has declined
the civilities tenderé® him at Montreal, Al-
bany and this city. A large erowd attend-
Ped at the steamboat this forenoon, to pay
their respects to this intrepid oflicer. IWe
trust he will have a speedy passage, and
find Capt. Ross under 1 more gemal sky
-than he anticipated when he wentn searveh
of him.

THE MONTHS, ~No. 9

Sepreympen is the winth month of the
yrar, reckoned from January, and the
serenth from March, whente its name, viz
Jrom Septimus, szveuth, the discrepancy be-
tween the name and the number arwses from
the ci wmstance that the fomans began their
ytar in March, The name wWas retained,
though the style was changed.  September is
enblematically drawn with a merry and
che o1 ful countenance, in a purple vobe.

Tis is one of the most uctive months in
the v hele year. In many, and indeed i
mest parts, the harcest is at its height, and
wlere This s not the case a varieiy of cm-
pleyments are afforded.  The days arve now
revy sensibly shortened ; and the morniigs
and evenings are chill and damp, though the
warmt’s is still considerable in the middle of
the day, and it las been freqnently obsereed,
that taere a'e generally as great a num-
ber of fine days in this month as in
any other of theyear. Hence it is frequent-
ly chosen for country excursions. The scenc-
vy of nature is rich and splendid. The
endless variety of tints and hues enchants
the beholder.

About the 22d of this month the sun en-
ters Libra, and becomesvertical, as when ke,
enteved Aries in March. Hence no shadow

could not be tound than the enjoyment of

is cast from the equator, and the days and

o

nights are_of equal lenjth throughout the
world.  The vertical position of the sun,
and the consequent nearer approach of the
carth to the great ovbof day, materially ar
Jecots the tides, and causes in son¢ cases @
dreadful swelling of the mighty deep. The
changein the position and motions of thetides
pears to produce a correspondent chgnge in
the atmospheric currents; so that gales and
storms are the almost invariable conscquences
of the sun’s visit to the cquator. Great
damuge is often cxpericnced by the shipping
at these seasons, but a general bencefit tscon-
Jerred on the world. ~ The agitation of the
seas and of the air produced by the gales
promotes their purity and hewce the health
of mankind. Thus *“good comes out of
cril;” and an occasional inconvenicnce 18
converted tuto a lasting blessing.  Truly, O
God ““ thy way is in the decp, and thy path
in the mightywaters.”

ProrrrTY.~The advantages of the ac-
quisition of property ato two-fold; they aure
not merely to be estimated by the pecuniary
profit produced, but ¢he superior tone of in-
dusty anll economywhigh the possessot un-
consciously acquires., “¥% hen a man is able
to call his own that which ho'has obtained
by his own well-directed exertion, this pow-
er at once causes him to feel raised ia the
scale of bging, afid ecndows lim, with the
capability of enlarging the stockgf Lis pos-
sessionS, A cottager having a garden,
cow, or even a pig, is much more likely

who has nothing in which he can take anin-
terest during his hours of relaxtion, and who
feels ke is of no consdquence becanse he has
nothing which he cancali hisown, Theimi
pressions which have been prodnced upon
the miuds of the peasantry, by affording
them the means of acquiring property and
of possessing objects of care and industry,
are great, unqualified and unvaried.  In
every instance the cottager hasbeen render-
ed more industrious, the wifc more active
and anaging, the children better educated,
and more fitted for their station in life.

AARRIED. .

On Saturday cvening, 224 wlt. by tho Rev Arec-
deacon Wilhs, Mr, William M‘Ray, to Jane, daugh-
ter of Mr. Jumes M¢Kay of Shubendcadio.

At Lawrence ‘Cown _on the 803h uit. by the Rev.
James Morrison, Mr. Benjamin Pyke Green, to hliss
Lucy Wisdom. .

Taesday evning, by the Veterabler Archdeacon
Willis, Invine 8. \Vhitty, Lieutenant and Adjutant,
of the 8th or King’s Regiment, to Mary, thurd daugh-
ter of the Hon. Hibbert N. Binney. .
Tuesday evening by the Rev' John Martin, Miv
Mr. Neil Me Lean, toSyssannah Frascr of this town.
In Portland, Capt. W. H. Dwinal, of P. to Mis

Margaret Fisher of Halifax, Nova Scotw.
3 DIED.
On Tuesday 26th ult. after a short illncss, Eliza
Ann, i:fant daughter.of 3r. Alex. Keith, aged 16
ntonths. )

On the 26th ult. 1 the 43d yedr of her age, Miss

Mary Hollmen. . .
On the 28th ult. Sarch Jessy, daughlct of Mr. J.

G. A. Creighton, aged § months.

ks

be an industrious member of society than one

.
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POETRY.

THE MELLOW HORN.
At morn Aurora gaily breaks,
In all ker rick attire,
Re:ylendcnt o'er the glassy lakes,
Reflecling liquid fire.
Allnature smiles to usher in
The Blushing Queen of Morn ;
And huntsmen with the day begin
To wind the mellow horn.

-4t cve when gloomy shades obscure
The Shepherds tranquil cot,

Wihen tinkling bells are heard no morc,
And daily toils forgat ;

*Tis then the sieet entrancing note,
On Zephyrs gently borne,

With watching cadence scgns to flout
Around the mellowhorn. ’

At night, when all is husk'd and drear,
Aund startling on the decp,
When lambkins hous'd from ev’ry fear,
« . Are lulld inbalmy sleep ;
& ’%is then the blighied lover flies, < |
- With fuxen loags uyshorn,” M, §
. Bencath the cotidge twindow sighs,
N\ And windg the mellow horn.

“PARIETIES. .

Exlracts ﬁo’m Coleridye's

Love.—E.vewy ane who has brdn ’i*love,

ws that the passioch is strongest, and the

tite wenkest, in the absence of the be-

loved object, and that the reverse is the

cause in. her presence.
L]

-

* What is love
but Youth and Hope embracing, and so
seen as one?

History—Xf men could learn from histo-
vy what lessons it might teach us! But
Fassion and party blind our eyes, and the
ight which experience gives is a lantern on
the stern, which shines only on the waves
beliind us

Metaphysics.-—~No studies give sucha
power of distinguishing as metaphysical,

. and in their natural and unperverted tenden-
cy they are ennobling and exaltiug. Some
such studiesare wanted to counteract the
operation of legal studies and practice,which
sharpen, indeed, but, like a grinding-stone,
narrow whilst they sharpen.

Keennessand subtlety.—Few men of genius
are keen; but almost every man of genius
is subtle,—If you ask me the difference be-
tween keenness and subtlety, I auswer that
it 35 the difference between a point and an
edge. To splita hair is no proof ofsubtlety ;
for subtlety actsin distinguishing diffcreace
—in showing that two things apparcatly
oneare in fact two ; whereas, to sp‘litahair
is to cause division, and not to ascertain
difference.

Philanthropists.—Y have never known a
trader in philanthrophy who was not wrong
inheart somewhere or other. Individuals

«Tall> Talk."’;-

so distinguished are nsually unheppy in theiv
family relations, mdn not benevolent or be-
neficent to individuals, butalmost hostile to
them, yet lavishing woney, aud labor, and
time, on therace, theabstract notion. The
cosmoplitism which does not spring out of,
and blossom upon the deep rooted stem of
uatiouality or: patriotism, is a spurious and
rotten growth.

Mechanics.—1If there is any sitfifion
truly enviable, it is that of an industrious
mechanic, who by his own upauded eaes-
tions, has established a respectable pluce
insociety ; who commencing in poverty, by
his shi¥ and perseverance vvercomes every
obstacle, vanquishes every prejudice, and
builds up for himself o reputation wljuse
value is enchantéd to others.  Audletitbe
remember 2d that this situation is attwinabie
by all who have heglth, and practscal know-

go of their busingss, jndustiy and virtu-
ous ambidon dre seldom exerted in vamn.

A Jlother’s three holidays.—The inter-
esting Cora in; the tragedy ot Pizzaro, thus
describéfthe thiree hulidays, ‘allowed by
[~ nature’s sanction, to a fund mother'’s heart,”

* When the white blgsgoms_ of lus teeth
| appear, hreaking, theoEY the cnimsvn buds
that did encuse them, that1s a day of joy.

WithadtSupport, dddeclings loughtuy® and
rdelighted to his motlier'’s knees, that; that
is the mother’s heart’s next holiday; and
sweeter still the tlurd, whene'er his hittle
stammering tongue, shall utter the gratetul
sound of tather, Mother., O, that is the
dearest joy of all.’

Negro Philosophy.—John Cancpole was
a small man, a pocket edition of humanity.
Hehad a black servant who wasa stout fui-
low; and being a privileged joker, Sambo
let 1o occasion pass unimproved, wheie he
could rally his master upon bis dimnutive
carcass. John was tahen sick and Sauwbo
went for the doctor. The taithiul negro
loved his master, and upon the amval ot
the physician lovked up i his face auxious-
ly. Examining the symptows, the ductur
pronounced his patient 1 no danger. Reas-
sured by this, Samuu’s spinits returned, and
he indulged his natural disposition lor drul-
lery. ¢ 1tell you Dr. Massa Canepole wili
die, cause he got a fever {”
black dog, satd the pauent, ** dues atever
always kil afellow 7 ¢ Yes, mussa, when
a fever get nto sucha httle man 1t never
hab room to turnt s tum, and if de fever no
turn, you die, sartin »

Reducing a Siory.—There lived away
south, a famouus spuitsaa, who not only
made long shots in the field, but likewise at
at the board. 1na woud, he was fond of
telling very largestorics. Being awarethat
he carried this practice to a2 somewhat un-
warrantable length, he commissioned s
favorite black man, Cudjo, to give hima

; Lthoughtsremain unchanged.
s extuwhenafrons his fathers arms he runs ive .

« A tever, vou |

hint, whenever he found him stretching the
truth to much. ,

One dey dining iu company with sundry
other gentlemen, he told some prodigious
large stories ; and amung the rest of a fox
which he had killed, which had a tail twen-
ty yards long. Honest Cudjo thought this
quite too extravagant, and as he stood be-
hind hismastér'schair, he gave him a nudge,

Twenty, did Lsay 1 Perhaps 'malit.
tle too fast, But "twas all of tifteen.

Cudjogave hima second nudze.

Eh !lct me see.  "Twas ten at leadt,

A third nudge.

"P'was every inch of five.

A fourth nudge. ..

*f'was three auy how.

A {ifth nudge.

Th~ spoctsinan took these hints in good
part bntil he received the last ; whea think-
tag llis%toxy was already cut dowa civugh,
he turned suddenly to his servant und ex-
claimed, Why, thed —, Cudjo, went you
let my fox have uny tail,

Erercise.—Persons whaose habits are se-
dentary, deceive themnclves intv a belief
that mere physical éxercise will preserve
health’s and accondively take daily waiks
tor that purpose, while tire currzut of their
This we con-
ive to be o radical error.  The vuly ex-
ercise that can produce u really beacticint
result, is that which breaks up the train of
ideas, and diverts them into new and various
channels. Anemiaent writer has said, that
itought 1o be the endeavour of every man
to derive his reflections from the objects
about him ; for it is to no purpose that lie
altershis pusttion, if his attentton s suill fis-
cd to the same puint. This isno doubt trie ;
wud inorder to the attamment of any ad-
vantage by excrawe, especially walking, te -
tuiml shonld Le kept open to the acaess of |
every new idea, and su far disengaged from
the predumiaance of any particular thoughis
aseasily to acconmodate itself to the en-
tertaimnent wiich may be drawp Srom
sarrounding oljects,
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503 PRINTING,

7 E Subseriber begs to aequ. .athis 8

Friends and the Public gengrally §

that ke has c-n.meaced business in the Bul-

ding at the head of Mr. M.G . Rlack’s whutf,

where he is prepared to execute all Orders

in the Printing line; and hopes to merit u
share of their favors.

¢3-Pamphlets, Circulars, Cards, Hand-
Bills, Catalogucs, &¢. Ac. priuted at the
shortest nuuce, aud un ressunable terms.
H W. BLACKADAR.
Halifax, July, 1835.

Samir-—a~ie

Prnnted by H. W. Buaczapar,at lus Office, head 3
of Mr. M. G. Black’s wharf.—Terms, fiveslilings

per annum—hall 1 advance.




