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$TO RAISE THE GEN{US AND TO MEND THEHEART.” | .

o L 9"8"!”-- -
THE TWO" FRIENDS. -

Therte is not in the World 2 more endearirig
relation than that of puredisintérésted friend-
ship, and-there searcely lingers a Tecollection
in our bosoms that is.not in some-degree col-
oured with its tints. ‘The.world and its pur-
8uits are enemies ; often fatal enomies lo this
génerous passion, and. as generally have they
proved its bane; -that it has been the subject-
of frequent disputalion, whether disinterésted
friendship‘in any instance really exists thro’-
out the wihole circle of humanity.. It is suf-
Ticient for the present purpose 10 éndeavor o
rlcture an instaace in:which the brightest

inks of friendship were woven round the
brows of .two once dear companions, and des-
tined, as it proved, awhile to grow with their
growth. and strengthen with their strengtb,
und 10 burst-at last asunder by a single touch.
The young Rockwell’s were cousins—their
parents resided in the ‘neighborhood of each
other, 'and they. were playmates from infancy.
‘The elder, Edgar, was but a few months older
than Charles, and thé ties -of kindred ond of
similar pursuits naturally led them’to ‘esteem
each other; nor was the ingredient most es-
sential to confidential friendship, similar dis-
positions wanting, and wlhile they spent their
eirly lives in the quiet enjoyment of peace
and harmony ; never was there a happier or
truer example of the warmest attachment ex-
hibitéd, If one of them was unwell, the other
‘seemed:to  partake of his pain ; if one was ill
treated, the other was the first to resent it;
il one suffered disgrace at school, the other
was the first to weep for it; and if one re-
céived the meed of praise, the other was al-
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content himsslf with'the correspondence of
his friend. This relation was an uncle to
them both, and as he was apparently without °
nearer heirs, the young Rockwell’s naturally
suffered their expectation to be directed to-
wards his fine farms and heavy chests, for the
old man, though riot absolutely miserly, had
still a greater sharé of avariciousness than
‘was to be commanded. Mr. Ross was short-
ly after these circtimstances called - to Eng-
1and for-the purpose of settling the affairs of
a distant relation there, who had bequéathed
him a considerable estate, and embarked, leav-
ing Edgar in the capacity of sole, agent to
manage, with a dangerous malady,from which
he only recovered with the loss of his reason,
and was sent to an” hospital from which he
escaped, and all traces of him was for a while
lost. As yet, however, the Rockwell’s re-
mained the same—but the {rying moments
were approaching. Accounts ‘ere reccived
of the death of Mr. Ross—the will was pro-
duced—it was thus: That in conseéquence of
Madeline Ross, the whole estate was willed
to Edgar Rockwell—but that should the said
‘Madeline be living, then it was the will 6f her
father™that she would be his sole and only -
heir; and Edgar conscquently came in pos--
session of the whole property. Elevated by
success which he never dréamed of,he became
a new creature ; the city and the style of a
nobleman was aspired to, from thé plain and
simple life of a country farmer, and the cor-
respondenceé and intimacy of his once dear
friend was abandoned forthe company and
smiles of flattercrs. Charles wasforgoten—
but in thesimplicity of his heart he still loved
that friend to whose bosom he had onice been

ways thé most elated. Often have they been
_ seen in their various situations, and they |
were still- the- same. Bul'as it'always hap-;
éns, time changed thie aspect even of thieir
oves:

The young Rockwell’s had notyet arrived’
at manhood when they had Loth the misfor-
tune 1o lose their parents—ibeir separation
was the consequence.  Edgar weat to reside
fith & wealthty relation, while” Charles con-

with . arles
tinyad at his native place aiid was obliged to

| Edgar,

so dear, and to whom, faithful to his earl
vows, he cheecfully resigned all the wéaith
hé saw hini’in possessioit of.  Nothing stings
ingratitude so_deeply ds ‘forgiveness—and
clevated as he felt himself, could not -
bear to hear* the character of liis'fiiend ex-
tolled above his own. Fortuiie had made hiin
jealous already, and he resolved on his cousins -
ruin, and the next visit he paid to tbe country
he purchascd soie’ obligations held by one
of his acquaintanées against Charles—and
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With as mué ceremony as possible consigned | Rockwell was made the happy husband of

himto a gaol from whichi'he was not released
untjl his affairs had completely run to ruin—
for, unprepared as he was, for treatment so
grossly treacherous, he made no exertions to
retrieve his affairs, and gave himself-up to
despondency. . But one of those unlooked-for
events which, often where the whole prospect
of life wears the“face of settled fatality, comes

to reward the virtuous and punish the vile,”

was at hand. The unforlunate Rockwell,
half distracted with the complicated ill for-
" tune which' followed him, left his house and
his remaining friends and went to New York,
where, after wandering 2 long day withont a
mouthful 1o eat, he sat himself down on the
steps of g house ir one of the principal streets,
and witjiout a hope or a wish this side of the
grave,~laid his feverish brow upon the eold
marble and resigned himself to his fate. He
had 'not sat long before a young lady, ele-
ganlly attired, appedred at the door, and
Alarmed at the pallid hue which by the bright
moonlight, she discovered on dis cheek, she
.called the servants and had him brought into
ithe house, He told his misfortunes and his
dame, but little did he know who heard the
sad recital. It wasMadeline Ross. Bat that
was not all—from the hour that her father’s
curse had been pronounced upon her for non-
compliance with a wish hehad that she should
marry a favorite of his—she had lived a re-
tired and comparatively happy life with a
friend of hers in the city and having been
depied all communication with her former
home, she only knew that her father was
dead, and that his estate was given to Edgar
Rockwell—but she had never troubled hersell
to_ascertain what was the fact—that by that
will she was only excluded on the presump-
tion of her having deceased as was reported,
arid which presumption she had never before
cared to remove—she now determined to
punish her vile relation. The plan was no
sooner fixed upon than it was put into exceu-
tion, - She accompanied Chartles to Philadel-
phia, where. Edgar then resided, and went
with him t{o his house.
admission their names were required, Charles
sent in his; the answer brought by the ser-
vant was—“My master knows nothing about
Charles Rockwell, nor does not choose to be
disturbed by beggars”  Tell him, replied
Madeline, he is himself a beggar. Madeline
Rossis mistress of this mansion. 'The sequel
can be better imagined than described. ‘A
few weeks saw Edgar Rockwell stripped of
his proud trappings, abandoned and scorned
by those-friends whom the splendor of his
fortune had drawn around him, and left with-
out a comfort, save those which charity sup.
plied; and a few months only elapsed before
the once persecuted, yet innocent Charles

Upon applying for

Madeline Ross.
DONNA JULIA.
From the Lady’s Book.
THE KNIGHTS OF CALATRAVA;

By the Author 6f 6 Tale of “Roncesvalles.”’ -
CONCLUDED.

. By this- time the ardent soldiers were
completely drrayed for battle. Ten thou-
sand scymetars flashed fiercely, and ten
thousand voices shouted the formidable
techir. :
_ ¢¢I will lead my warriors against the in-
fidels,” s2id the Prince of Cordova to the
Moorish comnander, ¢ and ere the sand
hath told the sixth partion of an hour, yon.
plain shall be as free from au eneniy, as the
desert is degtitute of vegetation.

A wave of” Abdallah’s blade was his an-
swer, and the earth trembled under the ra-
pid charge ofithe eager cavalry. Aware
of the impetiosity of the Moorish soldiers,
the Christians halied, and presenting a firm
front, sustained, not only without shridk-
ing, but repelled the furious assault. A-
gain, the atabal sounded the charge, and,
again ‘the fullowers of the Prophet, with’
loud shouts, threw themselves upon:the
serried lances. But the defenders of Ca-~
Jatrava still maintained the same unyiéld-
ing and martial front, in despite of the tém-
pest-like onset of the Cavalry, preserving
the while a stern silence, which was strik-
ingly contrasted with the rude clamour
that burst from the ranks of their turbaned
enemies. A second time were the Africans
driven back, after -suffering severe lossy -
and when the officers were preparing to
lead toa third attack, the diminishing num- -
bers uf their troops, they -sullenly refused °
to advance. In the mean time the Moor-
ish commander awaited with a feeling of
indifference, the encounter of the Prince of
Cordova with the unexpected enemy, be-
ing assured ofits successful termination.

¢ By the Prophet of Allah!” he excldim.
ed, in somo surprise, upon- beholding the
repulse of his countrymen, “the eager
haste of our soldiers has been the cause of
their check ; let them advance in more
compact order, and the defeat of the mis-.
believers is certain. Amazemeant held the
chieftian mute, as the disastrous results of
the second attack, in despite of the preju-
dices, became apparent.

* May the wrath.of Eblis pursue the re-
creants,” he muttered, giving way to his

the amiable and loyely

indignation, as he' beheld the reluctance
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of the Moslems to encounter a third iime
their formidable adversaries, and was a-
bout spurring his charger to the scene, when
the Printc of Cordova presented himself,
Bis greer turban, (for he boasted his de-
scent-from the Prophet,) was torn and soil-
ed, his armour of the same colour, was dy-
ed'a deep crimson, and his right arm hung
bleeding and powerless by his side. ¢ By
Allah! I have seen a strange sight,” was
the angry salution of the Moorish leader,
unheeding the distressed appesrance of his
officer; “thy thousand warrviors recoiléd
from an equal number of infidels, like the
.- gazellefrom the savage Jeopard. Isit the
first time they have been engaged with the
dogs-of the Temple ¥’ . o
“ Yonder array,” wasthe fuint reply of
the Prince of .Cordova, ** ¢onsists not of
the red-cross “soldiers, nor did they in the
most desperate conflict, ever exhibit such
valour and stubbornness, as those whom we
have just encountered!”
¢ By the turban of Mahomet!” said Ab-
dallah fiercely, “I could have excused thy
“failure, were thy opponénts the stera war-
riors led by De Longueville ; but cowas-
dice or treachery has brought this dishon-
our upon the cresceut, and it shall be strict-
ly Inoked into.” v T
The brow of the unfortunate prince, vied
in colour with the deep hus ofhis armour,
at the imputation, and his left hand sought
. the hilt of his scymetar ; but ere he could
raise the weapon, sirengih and life fuiled
him, and he fell stiff; and heavily to tho
earth. The bosom -of Abdallah glowed
with the most intense passion, yet his voice
and manner was calm, as he ordered the
whole army to advance. But the soldiers
had scarce moved from their stations, when
for the first time, the_ thrilling war-shout of
“ God and St. Jago for Spain!”’ uprose
from the ranks of the Christians, and the
- hitherto motionless body rushed boldly and
impetuously against the advancing squad-
ron. The fiery fanaticism of the Moors,
the chief source of all their victories, was
opposed by the stern enthusiasm of their
adversaries, and, ofter the lapse of an hour,
the victory remained undecided. While
the combat still raged with undiminished
fierceness, the emotion of those-not imme-
diately engaged in its sanguninary labours,

were of the most intense and interesting |

charaeter. The Lady Zara aod her atten-
dants had retired on the first alarm, to the

centre of the extessive encampment, and
every moment sheé expocted to hear the
shouts of Moorish triumph. But the wild
tumult of the midnight strife continued un-~

abated, and while the animating techir -

pealed widely, the swelling war-cry of {lie
foe ran as sharply, ever and anon blended

with the portentous echoes of thé appalling -

trumpet. . -

« That dreadful sound,” exclaimed the °
'daughter of Abdallah, as'a louder and near-

er blast fell startling upon her ears, ** and,
holy Prophet! it-seemeth to proceed from
the camp itself.” -

Ere her attendants could reply, the form -

of a warrior, was seen to“advance s'owly

-and with exertion, to the station they oc~

cupied.

“How goos the batile, Almanzor ?? emid
the Lady Zara, as she recognized the chief-
tian ; “ we have been more thao an hour in
a fearful state of suspense.” h

. “Ttis all’ over,” was the faint reply;
% the misbelievers aro storming the camp.”

A shriek of dismay fullowed this ap-
nunciation while the wounded chieftain
proceeded—*The Syrian was right—the
lance of the leader of yon hostis stained
with my heart’s blood—and I die within
sight of Calatrava.” )

My father!”” exclaimed Zara, ina voice'
scarce audible. °

“Is in Paradise, and I go to join him.”

As he said this, tho descendant of the
Prophet breathed his last, and, at the same
moment, the danghter of Abdallah, over-
whelmed with the dreadful tidings, sank
fainting to the earth.

The king of Arragon b4d passed a rest-
less and anxious nght, fuy the following
day would disclose the fate of Calatrava
aud his metropolis. Few eyes indeed were
closed in the hours of darkness—prepara-
tions for {light or resistance were made in
their fears exsecting to hehold the Moor-
ish javelins gliter iu the ently rays-of the
sun.

«Tuke thy station at the window, Fer~
dinand,”said Don Sancho,as hearose from
his uneasy couch, and sought the presence
chamber, “and tell me, for thy sightis
quick, if aught appears coming
direction of the ill-futed fortress.”

The page obeyed; but more than an
hour passed away, ere his eye rested onany
ohject, suvo the blue peaks of the far-off
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_ mountain, or the Wiide extendod plain that

boynded Toledo.

“iSee'st thou nothing,” demanded the

king impatiently. - ¢ Diego, Velasquez.” he |

added ¢ promised me, .on his faith, ere the
sun, was twe hours high, to advise me,
: wll,nq.f.’l;eg; victorious or defeated, of the re-
salt.”” - . L .

"¢ There is something like a speck at the
oxtremity of the plain,” observed Ferdi-
nand, ¢ ;,vhi.c;,h I saw not: l;.efo;e..”:‘;

8 -

A fow anxious; moments; elapsed, when
the object was declared to be a horseman,
approaching, at the top of his, speed.

¢ The attompt has failed,” said the king,
sorrowfullly to himselfs <X was but a silly

old man to trust to the arms of monks and|.

priests, in my. greatest nced ; besides, they
were but a-thousand, while the Moors and
Adfricans counted ten times that number.—

. Malke you out,” he hastily added, turning
to his page “ the cognizance of the horse-
man P . :

“Itis Diego Velasquez,” said "Ferdi-
nand, after a few moments’ pause, * the
leader of the convent forces.” .

"% Why tarries bis lagging steed 2”again
demanded the king. ’

¢ The knight has halted, and is about to
diplay his pennon—by St. Jago !’ shouted
the page, re Jardless of the royal presence,
it is no pennon, but thestandard of the
Moors, that Diego waves in triumph.. .

An.exclamation: of deep ‘gratitude to
Heaven burst from the relieved heart ofthe
monarch, and he hastened to feast his eye

_ on the interesting spectacle. ‘The vision
of the page had not deceived him. ‘The
crescent gleamed- palely, amid the uttei-
ing folds of the embroidered ensign, but
while the royal gazo was. still rivetted in
mute admiration, upon the symbol of Mos-
Jem. victory and power, it suddenly disap-
peored, and-the next wmoment was trailing
in thedust, The shout from the walls that
hailed this most welcome exhibition, seem.
ed toshake the firm foundations of the city,
and pierce the-very heavens. The praises

- of those who had wrought the high de-
liverance, resounicd throughout Arragon,
and:in the. siruggle which ensued for cen-
turies. after, against Moorish dominion and
conquest, rio ‘hands were readier with lance
and blade, and.no hearts glowed with-more
zeal; than the lands and hearts of the cloie-
tered KNiguTs OF CALATRAVA..

‘THE BUCCANEER.

The eails were filled, and fair the light winds blew,

- A# glad to wdft him from’big native home; * '~
As fast tho white rocks faded from' hig view.~~Harolde.
Whilst our country was yet in its, infan.
¢y, and but a short time previous.to-the
commencement of that ever memorable.
struggle which. terminated in the political
separation of the colonies from the. mother
.country, there_cruised: off the shore. of the
West India Islands,a: Rovér, known by, the,
-name of the Black Buccaneey, o name giy--
en to him from the colour - of his vessel,
'whose exterior was painted hlacl, the hats
ter to be, screaned from. obsarvation whan
the. Government, cruisers obliged him t¢

Iseck shelter aud concealment amongst the

-creeks and inlets of the islands.

Rumor had widely disseminated the dar-
ing exploits of this notorious Buccaunneer,
whose illicit proceedings were principally,
ifnot exclusive directed against the flag of
Great Britain ; but his enmity to that na-
tion not only proved detrimental to their
commerce, but- also acted suppressively to
ours, as we,. at that time, acknowledged al-
legiance to the country, from whose op-
pressive enthralment our illustrious fore-
fathers subsequently emancipated them-
selves and their posterity. ] '

Uuaparalleled success had hitherto invar.
iably attended.the most  desperate actions
of this man, and his numerous captuves at
length called the attention of the British
Governor, who- fitted out a vessel for the.
express purpose.of freving the ocean of one.
who proved so great a scourge to. the com-
mercial interest of G, Britain and.its depen-
dencies. The command of this vessel was,
entrusted lo an experienced oflicer, and we.
sailed from the United States Colonies with
orders to let notking with our time ard du-
ty, until we had accomplished tho-object of:
our expedition. L .

At sunrise, on. the- fifth morning. subse-
quent to our departure; we discovered:a.
vessel to leeward. Orders were instantly
given to bear down, when after an hour’s-
sail, we discoyered her to.be a foretopsail
schooner, lying low in the waler, andsha-
ping her coursé south-westerly. While,
she peiceived it was. our. intention .to hail,
she woreround. and lay to, awaiting.our
approach.

As we drew. near I hadan.opportunity:
of examining:her more minutely, and eve~
ty one op board. asserted that:che was;ths:

most beautiful craft they. had ever be;

.
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beld.  Her. ta]l spavs had a_graceful,
though no more than ordinary, rakeand the
delicacy of their taper was only equalled
by the proportionate treachery. of the cor-
dage that: enshyouded. them.
- were exceedingly sharp, and bespoke: the.
utmost fleetness, while. the cntwater rose
wish-a.gsace ¢urve from the briny element,.
. and wag bandsomely gammoned .to the
bowsprit. - But one. feature. deteriorated
ftom, her extreme beauty, and that-was the
dark colour of her hull, which. was slightly
though imperceptibly from afur, relieved
by:a thin, etreak of red, that marked the
. lower chambersof-herchiannels. Eventhe
mastsand yards were of the sarwe dingy co-
lourasthe hull, and the only:trait that broke:
ihe gloom of the head gear was the snowy
wlhite canvass that fluttéred aloft. Yet,
.- amidst.all this beauty there™vas something
suspicious in.her appearance, probably im-.
arted by the tenebrity of. her hua, or, per-
aps,engendered by the recoliection of our
errand. :
As'we neared lier, five or six forms were
observed, scanuing us with apparent inter-
est. - Yet, still she- lay. in the winds’s eye,
her topsails:thivown.aback, and she resting,
as motianless.as a gull- sleeping upon the
ocean. Wae wera'dashing. the spray aside,
and: every moment gtfaining. a-lessenediin-
terventioned. . When we ‘had approached
within hail our vessel wore round, and,
hoisting the. cross. of* St. George,. fived a:
. gnn, thatthe strange sail might satisfy us
af her,- nation,, by snowiuy - Tor colofs.—
Scancely had. the. echo of.our gun died: up-
an:the breeze, when: a great blacl banver,
hearing no device,.unfurled itself. from: the
stern of the stranger, end was instantly run:
to the extremity of the gaff.

.. % The.Black. Buccaneer,” shouted fifty
voices simultaneaus,. and. the echo: of their:
words were succeeded: by a-fearful, though
brief silence.” ‘Then the: momentary:sur-
‘prise, wapaver,, every. mon- in.accordange;
with the.order.of our.commander. prepared;
fop -action~—the guns. were: loaded apd- run
outof their,respective.portg—~the magazine;
jliumineds—the ' logerheads. lighted—the
decks cleared, and.all things.prepared to ex=
ecutethe.work of.death,. ¥nithe meantime
the.Buccaness.was. no: ways backward rin|

Fhe bows,|

‘now liteially erowded fore and aft ; then
rorders were given to commence the action,
"and the huge cannons belched forth the iron
‘messenger of death, -

« We 'must board;’’ said our commander,
after & quarter ofan hour’s cammonading, in
‘no.signal advantage was gained by.either
party. “Fill away, my men, and stand by
to heave the grapnells.” The mandate was
obeyed, and in a fow moments we were
lashed, and fought yard arm, with the bra-
vest and most formidablé: Buccanear that
evor ploughed the ocean.

The pirates was the first to board, head-
ed by their notorious chieftain ; they sprang
upon our deck and fiencely assaylted our
seamen ; for a-long time victory remaijned
undecided; but then: the Buccanneers.he-
gan (o falter ; still they fought hand to-hand,
and with the infuriated frenzy of men who -
hadi experienced an: opposition they did
not anticipate, but still the tars of Old End-
land met- them with:all the coolness experi-
ence had-laught, so essential .to victory.—
By this time one half the assailants lay
dead: or wounded upon the deck: Their
'cheering shouts were still heard, though
fuint, and aliviost drowned by the’clash: of
arms, and the groavs of the wounded and
dying. Again:they faltered and: returned
apace; but: then the voice-ofi their. comman»
der was heard above the ruthless: din, urg-
ing them to another effort ;: again: they
farmed and rushed madly upon our seamen,

but they met:the same. pertinacious opposi-
o wo bufivy. wud ey ONICe More broke

and retreated.. At (his: eritical moment;
when the pirdleés were. retreating step by~
step from our quarter deck,.their chieftain
rushed forwvard, and: cutting's passige with
hissword, sprang: down the hatchway;.and
rushing into the light:room seized:the buyn-
ing lampythen -shivering - the partition:of
glass:that:separated " it:from:the- magazine; -
he-entored... Those upou-deck belield- the
strange- movement, with. wodder that:cam
better be: imagined: than: deseribied,. and
both- parties droppediheir weaponsto learn
the:issue:of .50 strange: an: adventure:
Qur-commander; .accompaunied by a-few
of the officers, immediately. desvended; and
the:sight that met their-agonized gazo was
truly terrifying; the Buccanneer was-stands

imigating, our. example ;. his. vessel - was,
swapgropnd untilhisbroudsidewas brought
to. baar. full upon us,.and her.decks, whioh
beforp showed but five or six foyms,. we:e]

ingamongst.the-openigowder with ailighted
lamp:iui his- tightly. clémehad: fist; his face
wag blackaned,.anil astream of bloodgneh.
ed down hig cheel- from i sabio éut'in the
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forehead 5 which kuit brows and resolu-
tion stamped in his countenance, e stood
regarding those who began to crowd thé
light room. :
“Stand back,” he shouted, “if you re-
gard your owa safaty stand back, for by my
soul, he who first advances, sealsthe doom

of all on board.”
RS * E 3

* *

There was something so terribly reso-
lute in-the tones and gestures of the pirate,
that those around receded apace, but still
continved to gaze with blanched cheeks &
trembling lips upon the daring form of the
determined Buccanaeer.

*In tbe name of heaven, what do you
intend 47 asked our commander, breaking
the painful silence, and scarcely believ-
ilqg the scene arrayed so palpably before
him.

“Lisien, Years have I cruised in these
seas, but never have assaulied a vessel, but
those who wore that detestable cnsign of
tyranny that now floats from your gafi'; for-
tune has hitherto favored me, and I have
been a scourge to your hated kingdom 5 to
day fate has decreed it otherwise; but
though defeated, I still have the means off
purchasing my freedom 3 and now; Britain,
itremains for you cither to grant my release
or to suffer the death your refusal must cer-
tainly bring.”?

“Our orders were especially to capture
you,” returned the commander, evasively,

*and you are now our prisoner.”’
TTAM LT EIA AT Ducvnevany pluwuing

with a significancy that could not he mista-
" ken upon the deadly material that lay open-
ed around him.

“ Will your own safety prove no barrier
to the execntion of your hellish scheme ?”

I would ask you, sir Briton,” resumed
the Buccaneer, ** whether it is more pref-
erable to be hanged amidst the scoffs and
gibes of unpitying victors, or to end one’s
existence by his own hand, and purchase
with his death the destruction of his victe-
rious enemies? Believe me, sir, there is
a discrepancy between self-destruction
here, and perishing ignominiously at the
extremity of the yard arm.”

 Your life may yet be saved,” said the
commander.”
. Were the probability ever so flattering
I would not submit it to the ordeal, but it
is uselessto parley ; will you suffer me and

my vessel with all my brave crew that has

survived this bloody conflict, to proceed on
our course }? -

“ Oa conditions that—" .

“No conditions will I accept,” inter--
rupted the Buccanser; ¢‘itis I who have
the power 1o name and exact conditions,
not you, sir Briton; you rest in my power
—the lives of all on board are at iny will—
what is to prevent me from firing the mag-
azine, and revenge myself by destréying
my captors? Dve seen the day when my
own life would prove no greater obstacle
to the accomplishment of my revenge, did
such an opportunity as this offer; than the
smallest particle of sand against the inroad
of the clashing wave. But do you accede
to my purpose 1’ :

“ There is no alternative,” sanid the
commander, after a pause. * Your des-
peration has bafled us, even when we ex-
ulted in victory—you are free, Sir.”

“ Aod my crew and vessel 17

“Is as subject-as ever to your éom:
mand.” o

¢ Have 1 the honor of a British officer
to that cffect

¢t You have,” said the commander.

“ Enough I’ exclaimed the Buccaneer,
and ascending, he gained his own vessel,
and was soon lost sight of in the distanco

of the wide expanded billows. * * *
* * * *

Years had flown by, and the memory of
the Buccaneer had long ceased to occupy

my mind. Our country haﬂ nably accor-
wi - nwor waeponuence at Lexiogton and

Bunker’s hill, and a splendid nava! victory
had been achieved in the British Channel
by the renouned Paul Jones, who was then~
on the coast and every hour expected in
port.

The report of a gan burst upon the
breeze, and a lofly ship was seen to enter
the harbor, The ritizens flocked by thou-
sands to the beach to welcome the hero -
who had so nobly displayed the prowess
of America on the very coast of Great
Britain. A boat was seen pulling from the
frigate—an officer was seated in the stern
---a lively murmur passed through those
that crowded the wharves—the boat stran-
ded; and Paul Jones leaped on the shore 3
but what was my astonishment at behold-
ing in the couutenance of the hero ot the
Bon Homme Richard, the stern though
not unpleasing features of the Black Buc-
caneer. N )



MISCELLANY.
v

207

JOURNEY IN ALGIERS.

. 'Two_volumes, deseribing a scientific tour

in this Regency, have lately been published
.in Paris and London, and supply.the infor-
mation which is contained in the following
notice : :

- % As crities, we have nothing to do with the
political question involved in the French oc-
cupation of Algiers; but as philanthropists,
we may be allowed 1o say, that if, as a conse-
quence,. civilization shall extend among the
savage hordes of Africa; the French will de
serve the gratitude of the human race, upon
whom they have already conferred an imn-
meunse benefit, by the destruction of a nest of
pirates, which the jealousies of the maritime
goveraments of Europe suffered to exist, du-
ring'so many centuries, upon the confines of
the Christian world, :

M. Rozet, the author of the work before us,

is a distinguished geologist, and. as engineer-
geographer to the invading army under Bour-
mont, liec had great opportunities for obser-
vation, of Whicﬁ he has made a judicious use.
The third, and to the general reader, most in-
teresting part of his work, is yet unpnblished.
It is to contdin a description of the country,
an aceount of the population of the different
citiesand towns, and of the manners, customs,
and pursuits of the inhabitants, The portion
now under review, is chiefly made up of sci-
entific details, including the geography, ge-
-ology, and natural history of the country;
all sui)jecls which, though not minutely, are
very ably discussed. In the second volume,
M. Rozet gives an interesting account df the
seven tribes which compose the population of
the regency. .

- Though with a fine climate and productive
s0il, many yoare muat elapca hafaras Algiors
can be rendered a_serviceable colony to the
mother country, either financially or politi-
cally. The only secure part of the country
is ineluded within a circle of ten miles round
the city, and even there the setilers are expo-
sed to the sudden incursions of the Berbers,
whose hostility to_strangers forms part of
their religious creed. These tribes, who in-
habit the mountains of the lesscr Atlas, from
Tunis to the empire of Morocco, are the an-
cient Numidians described by Sallust, and are
precisely the same, with regard to- manners,
customs and civilization, as at the period of
the war of Jugurtha, 109 years before Christ.
Even their mode of warfare continues the
same. When the French armies appeared
before them, they dispersed and fled with the
rapidity of lightning, but would suddenly and
unexpectedly re-appear, and attack their re-
treating enemies with the most extraordinary
boldness. No reliance can be placed upon
either their apparent submission or their good
faith, . :

When the Moors and other (ribes became

civilized by contact with the nations of Eu-
rope, and began to build cities, the.Berbers,
preferring t heir old savage independence, re-
lired to the mountains, which they defended,
inch by inch, against invasion ; and thev have
never yel been subjugated. Nevertheless, they
frequent the city of Algiers, and serve as do-
.mesties or carry on tradethere; but this'com-
munication with comparative civilization has
not softened the ferocity of their manners,
and they still mercilessly butcher every stran-
ger who appears in their mountains.

Patienci'is a plaster for all sores.

Patch by patch is good husbandry, Lut patch
upon patchis plain begsary. .

Praise the sea, but keep on land. -

Praise without profit, puts little in the packet,

Pride goes bofore and shame follows aftor.

Pride, perceiving bumility honorable, ofien bor-
rows ber cloak.

Save a thief from the gallows, and he will ba
the first tocutiyous throat. .

Say well is good, but do well is bettor,

._Slend not for an hatchet to break open an egg
with, .
. Since you know every thing, and I know noth-
ing, pray tell me what I dreamed this morning.

Sutne are wise and soine aro otherwise.

That is but aip empty purse that is full of other
folks’ moncy.

Such ae tho troe is. such is the fruit,
D e ———r—————————————————

TRECAVADRANCABL ARD,
HBAMILTON, SATURDAY, AUGUST 31, 1823,

This number closes the present volume dof tha
Garland, and it is with hoartfelt gratitude that we
tender our sincere acknowledgmentis to our nu-
morous friends; forhe encouragement wo have
received at thair hande, weidlo 0 NOPS thut o pros.
ent patronage will bo continued and extended, as
the merits of the coming volume shall deserve,—
The first number will be issued s soon as the ne-
cessary malerial can be procuied for enlarging and
improving its nppearance ; probably about the first
of Octobor,

At the time we'issued proposals for volume two,
we atood alone—seemingly without a friend. Bur
gince that time we have received from an unex-
pected source, a promise of all that we lacked ;—
and in order to make it an object for the subseri-
ber to pay in advance, we shall reduce our terms
to twelve shiilings and six pence persnnum. So
it will be perceived, that after deducting cost of
paper, postage, &c. very little will bs left to re-
munerato us for our services.

Our sgents will obligeus by collecting subscrip -
tions in their vicinities, and forwarding them tovs.
We return our thanks to such as have already p ¢
us. Correspondenis are requesied to continu.:
thoir contributions, and accept our thanks forthe
past.

’
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IN DAYS TO OCOME.

To days to come—in usknown years,

Yet unoxplored by time;
How many hopes, how many fears,

May strew this stormy climeo:
Yetitat friondship's sacred shrino,

Our vows sincoro we pay,
Fall many a thornleas dower shall twvioe

Around us on our way.

In days to come—the chitling blast,
Qf baso ingratitudo,

Blay o'or our rained threshold light,
In dark and morosemood 3

Yet, oh! if virtue's smiling face,
And angel mein be there,

8ho'lt drive it from its resting place,
In morited despair.

Yet after al), the woes that crowd
Around us stocnly here,

Have wasted liks a morning cloud,
Tn cleaver, purer airs

When age comes on if at tho breast,
Religion’s anchored fast} ¢

‘We'll hail bovoud a port of vest,
A boppy bowme at Jast.

From the Edinburgh Literary Journal.
: PR';\GYER.

GQo, when the mominf shineth,
Go, when tho moon is bright,
- (o, when the ove declineth,
- Ga, in tho hush of night;
Go with pure mind and fecling,
Fling enuhl,v(hough(s away,
Aud in thy chamber knecling,
Do thou in secret pray.

Remaewber wll who love (kes,

- All who aro loved by thee,

And pray for those who hate thee,
If any such theve ho:.

Theu for thysell in meekness,
A blossing humbly claim,

And liok with each petition
Thy great Redeomer’s namo.

Or-if ‘tis ¢'er denied thee
In golitude to pray,

8hould boly thoughts come o’er thee,
‘Whben friends are round thy way,

E’en then the silent breathibg
O1 thy spirit raised above,

Will reach the throne of glovy,
OFf Mercy, 1ruth, and Lovo.

© OB ITEIOY vihlacaing
With tbis cou wo compare,
- The power that He hath given ua

To pour our couls in prayer,

When'er thou pin'st in sadness,
Before his footstool fall,

And rersember in thy. Si'l‘dﬂ“lr
His grace who gave theo all.

QB BEEING AN INFANT PREPARED FOR THR GR.
By. Mrs. Sigotrney.
Go to thry rest, my child?
Go to thy dreamloss bed,.
Gentlo and uudefiled,
head:

Withiblessings on t
Eresh roacs in thy band,

Buds on thy pillow Jaid,
Heme from thia fearful land,

Whars flowers so quickly. fade.
Before thy heart had learned

M{ 5-to stray,
Dofore.tby young feot turned

Tlie dark and downward way,
Presio hod seared the Lreass,

Or sorrow woke thotear;
Rise to thy bome of rest,

Ta:yon-chlestial ephore, .
Bacauee \by saiilo was fair;

Tby lip qud eya so bright,
Becaues’ thycradie-caro

‘Win such a fond delight, .
©hall love with weak embrace,

Tayihouvenward wing. dotain 1
No! Avngol, seck thy place

Mid Heaven's cherished train.

DONNA JULIA.

AVE,

DELIRIUM PETICOATUM:

Mr. Jeremiah Swipes entered an apotheca-
ry store a few nights since, with a pale, hog-
gard and wo-be gone countenance; and afier
three or four heavy sighs, asked a young man
behind the counter if he had any ¢ poisons 7’

“ Yes, sir,” was the reply, “ we have a va-
riety of poisions.” i ) -

“ Well—fill this ’ere boltle with laudanum
—I'm sick—and want some poison. -Oh! -
my heart.” . R

The last ‘ejaculdtion somewhat astounded -
the apothecary, and rather put hini on his
guard, for the wo-begone appearance of Jere-
miah was well calculated {0 excite suspicion ;
he therefore filled the phial with ¢oloted Wwa-
ter, and handed it to the customer. “ Will
this do the business,” asked Swipes, shaking
the mixture and looking volumes of despair.
“I think it will,” replied the young man, I
have never known it to fail yet, even in the
most desperate cases of your complaint,which
appears to be delirium peticoatum.”

“Oh sir—I will take- all, and here's a quar-
ter of a dollar, adieu sir.”? . -

‘The young wag determining to see the ef-
fect of his new nostrum, . followed the despe-
rate lover through a number of streets, until
they roached a rickety old bailding in Essex
street, which hatl from time iminemorial borne
rather a doubt{ul character. Jeremiah knock-
ed at the door, which was soon opened by a
sturdy looking wench, who if she did not, as
Byron has it, “ walk in beauty’s light”—at
Jeast walked in the light of a two cent can-
gle, (;vhich she held rather gracelessly in her

and. . )

“ Oh, Susan !” exclaimed Swipes; drawing
his hand across his eyes, “ I have come to bid
YOuU alung and lase farcwelll  TNIS €re bot-
tle what Pve got in my hand holds the swuff
what will unite time andeternity. I told you,
you treated meso cruelly, I meant to take

oison.” : L

“Takeit and be hanged,” replied Susan,
snubbing up her nose, “ but before youdo I
think you had better settle up your score with
the widow for six weeks board and lodging ;
washing' in the bargain.””’

“ But'Susan, you wont have me ?” .

“You? ha! ha! why I'd walk barefoot
all the days of my life, and die in the dlms-
house, afore I’d have you.” .

“Then thie think’s settled”, groaned Jere-
miah, *‘beliold the victim of your cruelty’

Suiting the action to the word, he swalloy-
ed'the contentsof the phial, and lay down’
on the pavement as he expressed it, to sleep
the sleep of death. : o
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