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THE LIFE BOAT.

CADET PLEDGE.—I do solemnly promise that I will not make, buy, sell, or uso as a beverage, any
Spirituous or Malt Liquore, Wine or Cider, und that I will abstain entirely from the use of Tobacco
in any ferm, o long as I am a member of this Order, &c. &c.

Vor. L.

MONTREAL, JULY, 1852.

Butemdnctory,

SAYING A.
A wild urchin having been sent

« to one of the parish schools in Scot-

lsnd, the Dominie aftera while brought

. him a primary lesson book, and fiud-
* ing he did not even know his letters
- began to tell him their names.

This is A ; this is B, &e.

Now what is the firs{ ?

Dinna ken.

Well it is called A. Now what is
it called ?

Dinna ken.

A, again said the master. Now

what is it ?

Dinna ken.

You do, sir. Say A.

But the fellow would not uiter the
sound, and as a consequence got a
whacking. Afterschool the other lads
came round him asking, ¢ what for
did na ye say Aw, you fule, ye wad
hae saved a whipping.”

“ Ay,” said he, I kent vera weel

¢+ that if T hae said Aw he wad hae

mad me say B.”
Yet no doubt the poor fellow found

. afterward that he had to say both Aw

an B, and the rest.
Now we have found many persons
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who, with reference to other matters,
are in the position of this urchin;
they won't say A for fear of having
io say B. In relation to temper-
ance, many are fully persuaded that
if they openly admit what they more
than suspect to be true, they will
necessarily be compelled to adopt the
whole scheme, hence the frivolous
excuses which are put forward by per-
sons whose own judgment would not
be satisfied with them in respect to
subjects affecting their business, &e.

1t i3 one of the most paradoxical
—and we might say anomalous—
things in the world, how a sensible
mean can pretend to be favorable, to
be @ friend of the temperance move-
ment, and yet practically oppose its
progress. Every one that knows A
from B, knows that the old moderate
or partial pledge was & failure; and
that the triumphs of the cause are
due to the total abstinence principle.
What then can he said of the fiiend-
skip which approves a course and runs
counter to it ?

There is au expressive word which
would deseribe it, but we forbear, and
in preference make use of one which,
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60 A DRUNKARD'S
though not found in the dictionaries,
nor commonly used in grave essays,
conveys s meaning. It is gammon.
We don’t want such friendship, on
the contrary we regard its professors
a2 2mong the most formidable enemies
of our causc.

Alexander once found a soldier
bearing his own name in his army,
who exhibited signs of cowardice.
¢ Change your name,” said he to
him, ¢ or mend your manners.” So
say we to these people.

Boys, don’t be deceived by such
pretences. Irn our enterprise there is
no neutral ground. On one side is
the foe, on our side the aggressive
army, and until men are with us fight-
ing against the Philistines let us not
be disarmed by their specious maudlin
charity. Ruy axp Ruiv is or ought
to be the rallying cry of the foe—
ours Deata 10 Ruay, and no sneaking.

——

% Bokad's “ Totter End”

BY THE COXSWAIN. :

We are not, never have been, and
hope never io be, of the number
(happily small) of those who assign
to teraperance a mission transcending
the religion of Christ. On the con-
trary, as the whole is greater than
any of the parts, or as the greater
includes the less, we argue that true
religion, rightly understood, teaches
all the essential points of Temperance,
as that word is now popularly re-
ceived. Our cause is truly a power-
ful auxiliary of religion, and contri-
butes mcre to the steadfastness of the
membership, as well as to the inerease
of attentive hearers, than any other
secular organization ; but after all, a
man may be remarkable for his sobri-
ety, while he is no less so for his dis-
regard of many christian duties.
Such cases, however, are exceptional,
and experience satisfactorily demon-
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“ LATTER END.”

strates that the Temperance reform
has a general, and indeed peculiar
tendency to make men more atten-
tive to such duties than they usually
are when its distinctive principle
—total abstivence—is controverted
or denied. Inaword, we take a total
abstinence christian to be a better
and a more steadfast christian than
the professor of religion who uses
wine or other kindred stimulants,
however moderately. We have ar-
rived to this conclusion, not by de-
duction or inference, but by a more
telling and convincing process, We,
in common with other church mem-
bers, have had to bear reproach in
consequence of the disgracefu! con-
duct of many persons whose religious
profession was widely known. Among
these there have been ministers of the
gospel, and lay officers holding pro-
mirent places in the Church, and we
are persnaded that there are few re-
ligious societies wholly free from this
discredit. Is it not then very mar-
vellous, that a cause which has proved
itself so eminently adapted to roll
away this reproach, should have met
with a partial reception from the
ministry 2 It is, however, one of the
glad indications of ultimate victory,
that now-a-days few ministers elaim-
ing an evangelical character—we use
this word also in its popular sense~.-
are found to take hostile or even
neutral ground on the question.
These reflections may perhaps be
deemed somewhat grave for the
youthful readers of the Lire Boar,
but they suggesied themselves to us
while recalling the painful incident
we now proceed to narrate :—

In the year 18— early in April at
the Island of Jersey, we embarked
with a full complement of passengers
on board a fine brigantine bound for
these western shores, At the pier
heads the vessel was delayed by the
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Sheriff’s officers in search of an
absconding debtor, but after a care-
ful examination, the defaulter not
being found, we wera allowed to pro-
ceed. By a preconcerted arrange-
ment, the run-a-away was taken on
board from a pilot boat some miles
out at sea, and so he eluded the agent
of the law. TFavored with a fair
breeze and genial weather, we were
in high spirits, and in five days had
put a thousand miles between our-
selves and the old world. On the
fifth day, very early in the morning,
the writer was awakened by some
disturbance in a little room built off
the cabin, where the second class
passengers had their sleeping berths.
““Hould yer tongue” roared out an
Irish half gentleman, “and let us
sleep in pace.” ¢ Que veut dire ce
tin-ta-mare?” chimed in an honest
Frenchman aiso a passenger.  Direct-
ing our attention to the noise com-
plained of, we discerned the voice of
prayer, and were not long in discover-
ing that it proceeded from a person
in exceeding great distress. We
passed into the room, and quieted the
complaints of the Irishwan and his
fellows. Seating ourselves upon a
trunk near the berth of the suppliant,
we listened to his agonizing supplica-
tions. All unconscious of the time
and place, he had awakened to a sense
of approaching dissolution, and under
the vivid light of eternity reviewed a
life of sin and shame. Stung with
dreadful remorse orquickened with the
fear of coming retribution, the poor
sinner freely confessed the awful de-
merit of his course. He seemed pos-
sessed with the idea of having already
entered into the presence of his judge,
and in the attitude of cowering ser-
vile deprecation, to be asking the miti-
gation of his solemn but yet unspoken
sentence. Alternate hope and des-

pair seemed to rack the poor terrified | fresh invigorating air.
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“LATTER END.” 51
soul. Some faint ray of comfort
would cheer him for a moment (like
as a struggling sunbeam may pene-
trate the darkest dungeon) but he
would immediately relapse into hope-
less despair, and under its maddening
power uttered the most appalling
yells and howlings, For two full
hours he continued to deprecate the
wrath of heaven, and to baitle with
the phantoms (which to him were
realities) of the spirit world. During
a temporary interval of quiet, the wri-
ter took one of his hands and endea-
vored to assuage his anguish, by the
suggestion of some of the precious
truths of divine revelation. The pro-
mise of pardon to the vilest of peni-
tent sinners; the ahility of Christ to
¢ save to the UTTERMOST,” and who
could tell its limit, &ec. &e. The
tones of sympathy fell upon his ear
for a moment with a soothing effect,
and he immediately concluded that
the speaker was an angel sent to aid
him in his encounter with the Prince
of darkness, but the effect was only
temporary. The next moment Satan
had wound a chain around his foot,
and a legion of fiends were exerting
their power to dislodge and bear him
away. Working and writhing in
every limb, praying in agony, or
yielding to despair, he continued the
fearful struggle until over-wrought
nature could bear it no longer, With

groaus, the iron muscles became relax-
ed and unstrung, the head sank upon
his pillow, the wild eye lost its fire,
and the pulse alone, by its feeble and
intermitted action, showed that life
was nob all expended. A heantiful
morning had meanwhile broken upon
the waste of waters, and at our in-
stan¢e the wretched man was care-

fully taken out of his cabin by four
sailors, and lifted on the deck in the
But it was of
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wheels of life stood still—the cord was
loosed and the vital spark dislodged
—the dead corpse of a once noble
and powerful man was all that re-
mained—now shrunken, attenuated,
filthy and offensive in the extreme.

The service for the dead was read
from the book of Common Prayer, and
the body sewed in an old sail and
loaded with heavy shot, was commit~
ted to the'deep—a poor woe-begone
boy of twelve years, thrown unpro-
tected upon the charities of a cold
werld, being the only interested
mourner.

And now, who and what think you
was this man? He was the wreck of
one of the most useful and pious
class-leaders in the Wesleyan Metho-
dist Church. A man gifted by his
maker with natural intelligence of a
high order, and with a person whose
noble presence ingpired respect. For
thirty years he had sustained this and
other offices with great credit to him-~
self and advantage to that excellent
society. A master builder, he had
reclized a handsome competency, and
might have passed the evening of life
in great serenity and peace, His
pious wife died, and left him two
children to care for. His home ceas-
ed to present the same attractions
under the management of a hireling,
and he contracted the habit of attend-
ing a club of very respectable men—
many of them of religious character.
These were the days of moderate (%)
drinking, ard he learned to drink
moderately, as four or five glasses of

¢ an evening were termed. He sought

another wife and found one, but not
like his first—she used the stimulants
moderately, and they both became
drunkards. From drunkenness to
bankruptey the road is short, and he
travelled it in a couple of years. He
fled from his creditors, and armed

R
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THE OLD BRANDY BOTTLE.

no avail—in a few moments the weary | with brandy jugs containing five gal-

|
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lons of the liquid, continued in his

berth for nearly five days, by which

time he had almost exhausted the §
stock, but not before he had dried up
the springs of his own life. As we :
have seen, just previous to his disso- §
lution, his conscience was aroused to i
a sense of his sin, and in the dread- §
ful struggle we have feebly deseribed, |
he passed to 2

¢ The Iand of deepest shade
Unpierced by humau thought,”

where we leave him to the judge of
all, with the hope that in the death
agony he was yet enabled to appre-
hend in that judge a reconciled Father
and God. So much for moderate
drinking !

—

Tle ol Bronky Waitle. %
S

You old brandy bottle, I've loved you too long,
You've been 2 false friend unto me

‘When I met with youfirst Iwas healthy and strong,
And handsome as handsome co..1 be;

1 had plenty of cash in my pocket and purse,
And my checks were as red as a rose,

And the day when I took you for better or worse §
1'd a beautiful aguiline nose.

But now only see, 1'm a sight to behold,
The beauty I boasted has fled,

You might think I was pearly 2 hundred years old,
When I'm ralsing my hand to my head—

For it trembles and shakes like the earth when it

quakes,

And I'm always spilling my tea;

And whenever | speak, I make awful mistakes,
Till every one’s laughing ut me,

The ladies don't love me; and this I can trace
To the loss of my aquiline nose—

Like an overgrown strawberry stuck on my face,
Still largerand larger it grows—

And I have'nt a cent in nv pocket or purse,
And my clothes are all ragged and torn—

Oh ! youold brandy bottle, you'vebeen a s2d curca
Aund I wish I had never been born.

‘You old brandy bottle, I'll love you no more,
You've ruined my body and soul ;

1'l} dash you to piecas—and vow from this hoar,
To give up both you and the bowl,

And I'll now go and sign—I can surely do worse—
On that pledge,all my hopes I'll repose,

And I'll get back my money in pocket aud purse—
1'll get back my beautiful nose.

il
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A RILL: FROM THE TOWX PUMP.

& Rill from {he Coms Pamp

PROM THRICE-TOLD TALES.

(ScexE —the corner of two principal streets.
The Town Punp talking through s
nose.)

Noon, by the nocth clock! Noon, by the
cast! High noon, too, by these hot sun-
leams, which fall, scarcely aslope, upon my
head, and almost make the water bubble and
smoke, in the trough under my nose. Truly,
we public characters have a tough time of it!
Aund, among all the town officers, chosen at
March mceeting, where is he that sustains,
for « single year, the burden of such mani-
fold duties as are imposed, in perpetuity,
upon the Town Pump? The title of *“ town
treasurer” is rightfully mine, as guardian of
the best treasure that the town has. The
oversecrs of the poor ought to make me their
chairman, since I provide bountifully for the
pauper, without expeuse to him that pays
taxes. I am at the head of the fire depart-
ment, and one of the physicians to the board
of health. As n keeper of the peace, all
water-drinkers will confess me equal to the
constable, I perform some of the duties of
the town clerk, by promulgating public noti-
ces, when they are posted on my front. To
speak wiithin bounds, I am the chief person
of the municipality, and exhibit, moreover,
an admirable pattern to my brother officers,
by the cool, steady, upright, dowanright, and
impartial discharge of my business, and the
constancy with which I stand te my post.
Summer or winter, nobody seeks me in vain;
for, all day long, I am seen at the busiest
corner, just above the market, stretching out
my arms to rich and poor alike; and at
night I hold a lantern over my head, both to
show where I am, and keep people out of
the gutters.

At this sultry noontide, I am cupbearer to
the parched populace, for whose benefit an
iron goblet is chained to my wrist. Like a
dramseller on the mall, at muster day, I cry
aloud to all and sundry, in my plainest ac-
cents, and at the tiptop of my voice. Here
it is, gentiemen ! Here is the good liquor!
Walk up, walk up, gentlemen, walk up,
walk up! Here js the superior stuff ! Here
is the unadulterated ale of father Adam—
better than Cognae, Hollands, Jamaica,
strong beer, or wine of any price; hereitis
by the hogshead or the single glass, and not
acent topay! Walk up, gentlemen, walk
up, and help yourselves !

It were a pity, if all this outery should

B
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draw no customers. Here they come. A
hot day, gentlemen! Quaff, and away
again, 8o as to keep yourselves in & nice cool
sweat. You, my friend, will nced another
cup-full, to wash the dust out of your throat,
if it be as thick ihere as it is on your cow-
hide shoes. I see that you have trudged
half & score of miles to-day; and, like a
wise man, have passed by the taverns, and
stopped at the running brooks and well-
curbs. Otherwise, betwixt beat without and
fire within, you would have been burnt to a
cinder, or melted down to nothing at all, in
the fashion of a jelly-fish. Drink, and
make room for that other fellow, who seeks
my aid to quench the fiery fever of last night’s
potations, which he drained from no cup of
mine. Welcome, must robicund sir! You
and I have been g-eat strangers, hitherto;
nor, to confess the truth, will my nose be
anxious for a closer intimacy, till the fumes
of your breath be a little less potent. Mercy
on you, man! the water absolutely hisses
down your red-hot gullet, and is converted
quite to steam, in the miniature tophet,
which you mistake for a stomach. Fill
again, and tell me, on the word of an honest
toper, did you ever, iu cellar, tavern, or any
kind of a dram-shop, spend the price of your
children’s food for a swig half so delicious?
Now, for the first time these ten years, you
know the flavor of cold water. Goud-bye;
and, wheunever you are thicsty, remember
that I keep a constant supply. at the old
stand. Who next? Oh, my little friend,
you are let loose from school, and come hither
to scrub your blooming face, and drown the
memory of certain taps of the ferule, and
other .choolboy troubles, in a dravgh: from
the Town Pump  Take it, pure as the cur~
rent of your young life. Take it, and may
your heart and tongue never be scorched
with a fiercer thirst thau now! There, my
dear child, put down the cup, and yield
your place to this elderly gentleman, who
treads so tenderly over the paving-stones,
that I suspect he i3 afraid of breaking them.
What! he limps by, without se much as
thanking me, as if my hospitable offers were
meant only for people who have no wine
cellars. Well, well, sir—~no harm done, ¥
hope! Go draw the cork, tip the decanter ;
but, when your great toe shall set you a-
roaring, it will be no affair of mine. If gen-
tlemen love the pleasant titillation of the
gout, it is all one to the Town Pump. This
thirsty dog, with his ted tongue lolling out,
daes nat scorn my hospitality, but stands on
his hind legs, and laps eagerly out of the
trough. See how lightly he cspers away

.
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again! Jowler, did your worship ever have
the gout?

Are you all satisfied ? Then wipe your
wiouths, my good friends; and, while my
spout has a moment’s leisure, I will delight
the town with a few historical reminiscenc.s.
In far antiquity, beneath a darksome shadow
of venerable boughs, a spring bubbled out of
the leaf-strown earth, in the very spot where
you now behold me, on the sunny pavement.
The water was as bright and clear, and
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A RILL FROM THE TOWN PUMP.

it the moral of my story, that, as this wasted
and long-lost fountain is now known and
prized sgain, so shall the virtues of cold
water, too little valued since your father’s
days, be recognized by all.

Your pardon, gaod people ! T must inter-
rupt my stream of elaquence, and spout forth
a stream of water, to replenish the trough
for this teamster and his two yoke of oxen,
who have come from Topsfield, or somewhere
olong that way. No part of my business is
er than the watering of cattle,

deemed as precious, as liquid di d

The Indian sagamores drank of it, from time
immemorial, till the fatal deluge of the fire-
water burst upon the red men, and swept
their whole race away from the cold foun.
tains. Eundicott and his followers come next,
and often knelt down to drink, dipping their
long beards in the spring. The richest gob-
let, then, was of birch bark. Governor
Winthrop, after a journey afoot from Bos-
ton, drank here, out of the hollew of his
hand. The elder Hizginson here wet his
palm, and laid it on the brow of the first
town.born child. For many years it was the
watering-place, and, as it were, the swash-
bowl of the vicinity—whither all decent
folks resorted, to purify their visages, and
gaze at them afterwards—at least the pretty
maidens did—in the mirror which it made.
On Sabbath days, whenever a babe was to
be baptized, the sexton filled his basin here,
and placed it on the communion-table of the
humble mecting-house, which partly covered
the site of yonder stately brick one. Thus,
one generation after another was consecrated
to heaven by its waters, and cast their waxing
and waning shadows into its glassy bosom,
and vanished froma the earth, as if mortal
life were but a flitting image in a fountain.
Finally the fountain vanished also. Cellars
were dug on all sides, and cart-loads of gra-
vel flung upun its source, whence oozed a
turbid stream, forming a mudpuddle, at the
corner of two streets.  In the hot months,
when its refreshment was most ueeded, the
dust flew in cluuds over the forgotten birth-
pluce of the waters, now their grave. But,
in the course of time, a Town Pump was
sunk into the source of the ancient spring;
and when tbe first decayed another took its
place—and then another, and still another—
till here stand I, gentlemen and ladies, to
serve you with my iron goblet. Drink, and
be refreshed ! The water is pure and ‘cold
as that which slaked the thirst of the red
sagamore, beneath the aged boughs, though
now the gem of the wilderness is treasured
under these hot stones, where no shadow
falls, but from the brick buildings., And be

Look! how rapidly they lower the water-
mark on the sides of the trough, till their
capacious stomachs are moistened with a gal-
lon or two apiece, and they can afford time
to breathe it in, with sighs of calm enjoy-
ment. Now they roll their quiet eyes arecund
the brim of their monstrous drinking-vessel,
An ox is your true toper.

But I perceive, my dear auditors, that
you are impatient for th, remainder of my
discourse, Impute it, I beseech you, to no
defect of modesty, if I insist a little longer
on so fruitful a topic as my own muitifarious
merits. It is altogether for your good. The
better you ‘“ink of me, the better men and
women will you find yourselves, I shall
say nothing of my all-important aid on
washing days; though, on that account
alone, I might call myself the household god
of a bundred families. Far be it from me
also, to hint, my respectable friends, at the
show of dirty faces, which youn would pre-
sent, without my paius to keep you clean.
Nor will I remind you hoxs often, when the
midnight bells make you tremble for your
combustible town, you have fled to the Town
Pamp, and found me alwaysat wy post, firm,
amid the confusion, and ready to drain my
vital current in your behalf. Neither is it
worth whife to lay much stress on my claims
to a medical diploma, as the physician, whose
simple rule of practice is preferable to all the
nauseous lore which has found men sick or
left them so, since the days of Hippocrates.
Let us take a broader view of my beneficial
influence on mankind.

No; these sre trifles, compared with the
merits which wise men concede to me—if
not in my single self, yet as the representa-
tive of a closs—of being the grand reformer
of the age. From my spout, and such spouts
as mine, must flow the stream, that shall
cleanse our earth of the vast portion of its
crime and anguish, which has gushed from
the fiery fountains of the still. In this
mighty enterprise, the cow shall be my great
confederate. Milk and wacer! The Town
Puxe and the Cow! Such is the glorious
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copartnership, that shall tear down the distil-
leries and brewhouses, uproot the vineyards,
shatter the cider-pressss, ruin the tea and
coffee trade, and, finolly monopolize the
whole business of quenching thirst. Blessed
consummation ! Then, Poverty shall pass
away from the land, finding no hovel so
wretched, where her squalid form may shel-
ter itself. Then Discase, for Jack of other
victims, shall gnaw its own heart, and gie.
Then Sin, if she do not die, shall lose half
her strength. Until now, the phrensy of
hevediiary fever has raged in the human
blood, transmitted from sire to son, and re-
kindled, in every generation, by fresh
draughts of ligu * 9ame. When that inward
fire shall be exti * the heat of passion
cannot but grow cool, and war—the drun-
kenness of nations—perhaps will cease, At
least, there will be no war of houscholds,
The husband and wife, drinking deep of
peaceful joy—a calm bliss of temperate affec-
tions—shall pass hand in hand through life,
and lie down, not reluctantly, at its protracted
close. To them, the past will be no turmoil
of mad dreams, nor the future an eternity of
such-moments as follow the delirium of the
drunkard, Their dead faces shall express
what their spirits were, and are to be, by a
lingering smile of memory and hope.

Ahem ! Dry work, this speechifying ;
especially to an unpractised orator. I never
conceived, till now, what toil the temperance
lecturers undergo for my sake. Hereafter
they shall have the business to themselves,
Do, some kind Christian, pump a stroke or
two, just to wet my whistle. Thank you,
sir. My dear hearers, when the world shall
have been regenerated, by my jnstrumenta-
lity, you will collect your uszless vats and
liquor casks into one great pile, and make a
bonfire, in honor of the Town Pump. And,
when X chall have decayed, like my prede-
cessors, then, if you revere my memory, Jet
a marble fountain, richly sculptured, take
my place upon the spot. Such monuments
should be erected everywhere, and inscribed
with the names of the distinguished cham-
Now listen ; for some-
thing very important is to come next.

There are two or three honest friends of
nine—and true friends, I know, they are—
who, nevertheless, by their fiery pugnacity
in my behalf, do put me jn feartul hazard of
a broken nose, or even a total overthrow
upon the pavement, and the loss of the trea-
sure which I guard. I pray you, gentlemen,
lat this favlt be amended.  Is it decent, think
you, to get tipsy with zeal for temperance,
and take up the bonorable cause of the Town
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Purap, in the style of a toper, fighting for
his brandy bottle? Or, can the excellent
qualities of colid water be no otherwise ex-
emplified, than by plunging, slapdash, into
hot water, and wofully scalding yourselves
and other people? Trust me, they way.
In the moral warfare which you are to wage
—and, indeed, in the whole conduct of your
lives—you cannot chocse a better example
than myself, who have never permitted the
dust and sultry atmosphere, the turbulence
and manifold disquietudes of the world
around rae, to reach that deep, calm well of
purity. which may be called my soul. And
whenever I pour out that soul, it is to cvol
earth’s fever, or cleanse its stains,

One o'clock! Nay, then, if the dinner-
hell begins to speak, 1 may as well hold my
peace. Here comes a pretty young girl of
my acquaintance, with a large atone pitcher
for me to fill. May she draw a husband,
while drawing her water. as Rachael did of
old. Hold out your vessel, my dear] There
it is, full to the brim; so now run home,
peeping at your sweet image in the pitcher,
as you go; avd forget not, in a glass of my
own liquer, to drink——* SUCCEZS TO THE
Town Puyp!”

P
Drivk—Duel—Beath.

Among the large party of gentlemen, if
s0 we may call thewm, who surrounded the
table ¢. the occasion of the public dinuer,
on the day of the great cock-fight of 179-,
Edwin and Thomas Rivington were seated.
A particular friend of the former had been
the successful party, and the sportomen were
uneensing in their praises of ¢ Uncle Benny's
fowls,” This success gave Edwin much
pleasure, while several of his brother Tho-
mas’s personyl friends bad beew among the
greatest losers of the day. Edwin was ie
high spirits ; Thomas was silentand reserved.

Tke dinner was over, the cloth was re-
moved, and the intoxicating glass, which
was only sparingly used while they were
eating, now began to circulate more freely.
Edwin drank freely. Ha became talkative ;
athers were equally so. The conversation,
from being general, became personal, and
from being ducted with b ing deco-
rum now became noisy and boisterous. The
two bi‘'others srere seated near, and almost
opposite cach other. Many months had
passed since they had spoken to each other.
Tales had been carried to one and the other
by meddling, wicked persons, and the horrid
feeling of hatred had increased. The fire
had been fed to o fearful blaze, ready to burst
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forth on some exoiting occasion. No sooner
did the poisonous beverage begin to toke
offect, than Edwia's glances at his brother
bespoke the anger which burned in his bosom,
and that he felt anxious for some opportunity
to insult him. An occasion soon eccurred.
Something which Themas said about the
sport of the day, and which seemed like a
reflection on some one of the successful par-
ties, called forth, in unqualified terms, from
thewinfurinted man, the words, ¢ That’s a
lie!

of defiance towards his brother. A retort
was the concequence ; and the most violent
and bitter quarrel, after continuing for a few
minutes, resulted in their both rising from
the table, and rushing out of the houce to-
gether. No one followed, no one cared to
interfere. Mauy were highly iutoxicated,
and others were becoming so fast. 'Games
were belng intreduced, tou, and all were intent
now on winding up with a scene of gambling.

The brothers met a few steos from the
door, near a cocoa-nut tree, wnere Edwin,
wrought up to the highest p‘itch, coutinued
to pour upon his brother Thomas the most
opprobrious terms, and finally proposed to
settle their difficulties by a duel.

“If you are possessed of any honor, any
couvage, meet me in an hour at Point Blanche.
I will provide a brace of pistols. You shall
take your choice. Ve will toss up for the
word, aud then settle with blood—for blood
must be shed.”

Such a horrid propo-ition couled the rage
of Thomas almost in a moment.

* Edwin, my brother,” said he, ¢ surely
3 ware notin earnest ! you can’t mean what
yc 3ay. What! fight each other? - O no!
persais the paltry sum which at first caused
our variance! I would suerifice tenfold the
amount rather thar attempt my brother'slife.”

¢ I thought so, you menn and cowardly
fellow,—1I thought so ;” and the wicked man
poured a torrent of abuse on his brother.

Had Thomas Rivington been a Christian,
no provecation, no abuse, tio insult, no, not
even blows, would have roused him to such
a pitch as to consent deliberately to meet his
brother in a duel: no, nor to fight a duel at
all. He who can accept a challenge, and go
calmly to work to try to kill his neighbpr,
has in his heart the principle of the mur-
derer, thougk he may not actually commit
the deed. But Thomas Rivingtou was pro-
voked beyond all the endurance of an irre-
ligioes man. His remounstrances were vain.
His Brother continued to irritate and abuse
bim, vatil the unhappy, the fatal agroement
was made,

eevvvessvesevvas

while it was accompanied with a look.
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In an hour the meuting was to take place, -

No seconds wero to be present. No third
person was to witness the horrid scene, ex-
cept a personal and faithful domestic of Mr.
Edwin Rivingten. He curried the case of

pistols, which his master borrowed from a !

question. .

in the town where Thomas Rivington resided.

friend, who, accustomed to such affairs of .
honor, as they are falsely called, asked no

The scenes of the day had becn transacted

{ The place appointed for the duet was in the |

suburbs of that town, and o walk of fifteen

winates would take the parties to the spot.
Thomas dared not go home. _ It was get-

ting late at night, and if ne met his wite and

out again in the course of an hour? Be-
sides, ws way well suppose his feelings were

his family until the dreadful affair was over.
Poor man, he never saw them wmore! He

dren or affectionate wife ! .
The brothers met. It was o lonely spot,
near the sca-beach. A high and precipitous
bluff on one side formed a kind of cove,
which so sheltered the place that the surf
was hardly ever agitated by the north-wes.
ters, which create such breekers on other
parts of the coast, Allwascalm Theall-
seeing eye of & just and holy God looked
down upon the awful deed. A full moon,
too, sl .d her light upon the spot. No one
was there but poor, frightened Fraugois, the
slave. He had witnessed duels before, but
when he came to the spot, and saw who his
master’s antagonist was, the poor fellow
trembled, and hid himself near the trunk
and under the shade of a large tamarind
tree, which grew very near the spot. His
soul, untaught, uneducated, unrefined, still
possessed so much of the feelfngs of our com-
mon humaun nature, as to make him shrink
from the sight of a man killing his brother.
No one ever knew ull the particalars of
the horrid affair. Years afterwards, the
only humar witness of the scene told, by
little and little, the principal circumstances
; by which the deed was marked. In whis-
pers to one and auother, the facts leaked out,
we cannot give them in detail. Ttisenough
to say the two brothers met, They loaded
their pistols ; they measured theic distance
, of ten pace; they tossed up for the word to
fire,—Edwin won. They tovk their posi-

tions.

yupon the spot!—The IFiatricide, Youth's
i Library, No. 488,

never heard again the voice of his dear chil- |

family, how could he account for his going ,

of such & kind that he would rather not see .

A na A A A A A

The word was given by biw, and in .
an jnstant be fired, and his brother fell dead
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[From the Templar's Magazine.§
Celin Hemerley ;

OR, POWER OF WOMAN'S INFLUENCE.

BY MRS. ELECTA M. SHELDON,

CHAPTER I

To-day young Love is privileged to como
And tell his fondest wishes in thy ear,
Friends come and clasp th! hand, and kindly wish
Thy future happiness; and all the host
Of those who claim acquaintance, caring not
For thy futursty, with smile and how,
Politely give *tho season’s compliments.”

¢ Goad morning, girls, and a happy New
Year!” said Mr. Mitford, as a group of
smiling faces appeared in the breakfast room,
* And how do you iniend to cxercise your
privileges this vear?” ho asked when the
mutual congratulations were over, and all
were seated at the rable;  you know, girls,
this is leap year, .wow how many proposals
do you intend to make, and then break ford
hearts by jilting them ? Come, now, I will
be ypur *father confessor.” Cousin Ella, I
will begin with you.”

“1 shall not propose at all—1 don’t like
the men,” said Ella, poutingly.

“ Don't like the men, you gypsey; yes
you do, you like me. aud your father and

* 01 Ilike my relatives, of course.”

“Yes, and the first we ahall know, you
will like some one besides relatives.”

“ Well, if I do, I shall wait till after leap~
year,” replied Ella, laughing.

« Come, Julia,” said Mr. Mitford, turning
to his eldest daughter, ** confess if you in-
tend to propose to George Severne to pledge
you in the rosy wine to-day as a prelimi-
nary.”

Blushes eloguent mantled Julia’s cheek,
s she murmured some unintelligible reply.

¢ Must we have wine oun the table to-day,
papa ?” asked DMary, pleadingly. I have

. g heard so much of its evils that I can never
i

touch another drop I'm sure, ner present it
to others,” she added in a lower tone.

¢ To be sure you must have wine,” replied
Mr. Mitford; what would half your fashion-
oble friends thiok, to be treated to cold
water ?"”

“ But we will give them coffee—"

¢ No, no, that will never de. Don't you
koow the bible says—¢ Wine maketh zlad
the heart of man; and the command js—
¢ Take a little wine for thy stomach’s sake.””

Mary knew by experience that there was
no use in cumbating her father, so she re-
naained eilent,

§“MMMWWVWWMM~WMWNWVW

brother, and I don't know how many more.”

OELIA DEVERLEY, 57

¢ And to whom do you intend to propose,
my daughter,” asked Mr. Mitford, io a win-
ning tone, anxious to drive the cloud from
Mary’s brow.

¢ £ will wait and see how much wine they
drink before I propose to any one,” replied
she, smiling.

“ And you, my dear Celia,” sald Mr. Mit.
ford, turning to the daughter of an esteemed
and long deceased friend, who was spendine
tke winter in his family, * what will you
do; to whom will you bow the knee—to
whom will be offered ma chere amie's heart ?”

¢t There is no hope for me, dear Mr, Mit-
ford,” said Celin, smiling; “so I think I
must e’en keep my heart tc myself.”

¢ No hope for you! what does the child
mean? No hope for one who has received
offers from half the marringeable men in
town! Please explair, Miss Humility.”

“ T beg you will excuse me, sir,” replied
Celin.

‘¢ And leave me to infer that you are either
in love with some one who is engaged, or
consider yourself too good for any of our
young men-—which—eh ?

¢ O1 neither, Mr. Mittord,” said Celia,
blushing.

¢ Neither I” exclaimed her tormentor,
rolling up his eyes in mock wonder: * what
then, pray—what can I think ?”

The girls were almost convuised with
laughter at Mr. Mitford’s comical looks, and
Celia’s embarrassment, though she Jjoined in
their mirth.

¢« Now, if you will promise not to be angry I
will tell you frankly,” said Celia, when the
merriment had somewhat subdued.

¢ Get angry with such a little minx as
you!” said Mr. Mitford, drawing himself
up mest pompously.

Celia laughed.

“ Candidly,” said she, Y some time ago
resolved that T would never marry 2 man
whe was addicted to the use of wine or to-
bacco, and there is not ane in the whole range
of my acquaintance who is fres from both
these vices; so you see there is no chance
for my exercising my leap-year’ privileges,”

¢« Is the child going crazy I exolaimed
Mr. Mitford, laughing.

¢ For my part, T den’t care how much to-
bacco or wine a man uses if he cau only
govern himself,” remarked Julia.

¢ I caw’t see what harm there is in smoke
ing a good cigar,” said Mary.

¢ And what do you think, my mate little
puss,” said Mr. Mitford, turning to Ellzand
laying his hand lovingly on her head,

i R T

s
WA A,

VYV AWV VVAVYVANAAA WA

WALY

Lhrrnramnerantrey

cm e g e

[ —



A

NAAAA,

AARRAAAN NS VAR A AR SAARAAS

58

NN NS

CELIA BEVERLEY.

AL AAAA

“1 think the gentlemen can take care of | Severne was one of the nuwber; Frank

themselves, uncle,” she remarked quietly.

** They will bo obliged to entertain them-
selves if we linger here much longer,” said
Julia, rising from the table.

Scarcely were the spacicus parlors warmed
and all things in readiness, ’ere troops of
callers began to make their appearance.
And, truly, these four formed a most attrac-
tive constellation, around which the satellites
of the other sex loved to revolve.

Very unlike the others was each particular
star, yet each had her owa pecaliar charms
and fascinations.

Julia, the eldest of the group, and the
mistress of the fawmily since her mother’s
death, was not beautifal, yet there wasa noble
queenliness in her carriage, alofty dignity In
her demeanor that involuntarily called forth
respect, She was fem in carrying out any
principle she thodght right, but there was a
certain imperiousness in her manner, which
often repelled those whom she would win.

Mary, the yonnger sister,was more gen-
tle; her eye betokened the deep fount of
affection in her heart. She possessed gosd
mental powers, but the innate strength of her
miand bad never been called forth, and she
was willing to glide along life’s stream with
the carrent.

Ells, the lovely, blue-eyed, petted cousin,
gentle and amiable when petted—a spoiled
and pouting child when eressed; nor was
she in years scarcely more than a child.
¢ One knows not what she wiil ba, was the
thought of the beholder when gazing on her
sweet face.

Celia Beverley, who can deseribe her!
Beantifal yet not vain——gentle and loving,
yet possessing strength of character in right
action~~how sweetly does her life exemplify
that purity of principle, these refining and
elevating influences which are the peculiar
charm of woman.

While we are describing our youug iadies,

they are busy receiving aund rupondmg to
¢ the compliments of the season,” and like
true Americans as they are, bestowing food
and drink on thuse who are neither huogry
nor thirsty.
_ Mary, with her instinctive dread of wine,
stands at the coffee urn; Celia occupies a
place near her; Julis, as mistress of the
house, does the honors «f the side-board,
with a general supervision of all; and Ella,
the fairy, is just where her ladyship pleases
to be.

About eleven o'clock, a troupe of young
men called, whose presencs seemed particu-

Somers, with his intellectunl beauty of coun-
tenance, his noble, manly form, and still
more noble soul; the gay young Neville;
the mirth-loving, laughter-provoking Ban.
croft ; and Henry Lester and Charles Lu-
cerne, too young to take upon them life’s
sober cares, yet giving promise of a glorious
manhood, welcome everywhere, and the
idols of their own respective family circles;
could calls from such a band be other than
agreeable?
‘ One sip of this

Wil bathe the drooping spints in delight

Beyond tho bliss of dreams!”
exclaimed the gay Neville, as he received a
glass of wine from the fair hand of *the
Lady Julia,” as he called her.

¢ Yes, and it will reake you lean hedvily
on some friendly arm before night,” said
Bancroft, as he also accepted a proffered
glass.

* Never mind,” replied Neville, Inughing,
“ here's to the bealth and bnppmess of the
Lady Julia and her fair companions.”

This added sentiment was greeted with
peals of langhter, and the drained- glasses of
all the gentlemen manifested their apprecia-
tion of the whole.

“You seem quite alone, Miss Beverly;
will you drink a glass of wine with me?”
said Frank Somers, advancing to the window
where Celia bad seated herself a moment
before, and presenting the brimming wine
cup.

¢ T shall be most happy to drink to your
health and prosperity in beaven’s own bever-
age,” said Celia, rising and going to the
table as she spoke, ¢ but renlly, you must
excuse me, I never drink wine.”

« Most cermluly, and I will most cheer- °
fully pledge you in pure cold water,” replied
Somery, setting down the wine, and taking
the goblet of water Celia poured for him.

¢ Now Celia,” said Charles Lucerne, who
stood near, ¢ you are a sort of cousin, you
know, so please tell me wby you won’t drink
svine, jost ccuﬁdentmlly.

« This is uot the proper time nor place
for such reveal:ngs, said Cealia; ‘““bat L
will tell you some time-—as a warning,” sho
added, blushing. '

¢ Well, s a warning, then, or any thing
else, s0 you explain this enaccounteble fancy,”
replied Lucerne, laughing. and the young
gentlemen bowed theiv adteus. -

Other calls soon drove the t'hought of
Celia Beverly's fancies from the minds of all '
except Frank Somers. True, he too sipped -
the ““rosy wine” when presented by the hand -
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of benuty, but the sad pleading glance of
Celia’s eye, as she refused the wine cup,
weuld come up so vividly before him when-
ever be raised the glass to his lips, that the
wine was only tasted.

The day passed rapidly and pleasantly
with the Mitfords: a constant succession of
calls left no time for the spirits to flag, and
and youth is not soon overcome with fatigue
where the mind is interested.

The Lady Julia was Lady Julia still,
calm, digunified, with tbat hauteur of manner
deemed so aristocratic, and, conscqueutly,
admired even by those it repels; Mary, the
timid, blushing Mary, often found berself
relieved from embarrassment by the tact of
the gentle Celia, who was calm and com-
posed—though the quick blush was often
called to her cheek by a test of her temper-
ance prionciples: yet the gallantry of the geu-
tlemen prevented any long contizued embar-
rassment.

M

( To be continued )
et R —

e Threr Humirigns,

The following anecdote was often toid by
the late emperor Alexatder, and is amongst
the traditions of the Re:ssian Court:

In 1814, during the period that the allies
were masters of Paris, the Czar, who resided
in the hotel of M. de Talleyrand, was in
the daily habit of taking a walk, (in strict
incognito,) every morning, in the garden of
the Tuilleries, and thence to the Palais Roy-
ale. He one day met two other sovereigus,
and the three were returning arm-in-arm to
breakfast in the Rue St. Florentin, when, on
their way thither, they encountered.a pro-
viucial, evidently freshly imported to Paris,
and who bad lost his way.

*“ Gentlemen,” said he, ** can you tell me
which is the Tuilleries?”

¢ Yes,” replied Alexander; *follow us;
we are going that way, and will show you.”

Thanks on the part of the countryman
led them sson into conversation. A few
minutes sufficed to arrive at the palace; and
as here their routes lay in oppesite directious,
they bade ench other reciprocally adieu.

s¢ Parbicu 7 cried the provincial, ¢ I
shonld be glad to know the names of persons
80 amiable and complaisant as you ave.”

¢ My name 7 soid the first—** Oh, cer-
tainly; you have, perhaps, heard of me; I
am the emperor Alexander.”

¢ A capital joke,” exclaimed the Gascon
—* An emperar! And you?” addressing
;beo Jsecond individual,—** 'Who may youn

e ?
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€12 replied he, *why, probably, I am
not wholly unknown to you, at least by
name; I am the king of Prussial”

¢ Better and better, ’said the man., ¢ And
you, what are you, then?” looking at the
third person.

« ¥ am the emperor ef Austrial”

¢ Perfect, perfect]” exclaimed the pro-
vincial, Jaughing with all bis might.

« But you, monsieur,” said the emperor
Alexander, ¢‘surely you will also let us
know whom we have the honor te epeak to ?*?

“ To be sure,” replied the man, quitting
them with an important strat, **I am the
Great Mogul.”

e~ ]

S Panper's Drine.

There’s a grim one-horse hearse in a jolly round
trot;
To the churchyard a pauper is going, I wot ;
“The road it is rough, and the hearse has ne springs,
Aund hark to the dirge that the sad driver sings:—
* Rattle his bones over the stones ;
He's only a Pauper that nobody owns !

Gh,whereare the monrners ? alas ! theresarerone:
Hehas left nol a gap in the world now he's gones;
Naot a tear in the eye of child, women, or mon ;—
To the grave with his carcase asfast as yducang

“ Rattlo his bones over the stones;

He's only a paoper that nobody owns i**

What a jolting and creaking, and splashing and din !
The whip, how it cracks { and the wheels how they
spia ! -
How the dirt, right and left, o'er the hedges js
hurl'd ! .
The pavper at length makes a noise in the world:
¢ Rattle his bones over the stones;
He's only a Pauper that nobody owns!™ -

Poor Pauper defunct! he has mede some approach
To gentility, now that he’s stretci’d in 8 coach 3
He's taking & drive in his carringe at last s
But it will not be long, if he goes on 8o fast!
 Rattle his bones over the stones:
He’s only a Pauvper that nobody owns I*

You bumpkin ! whostare at yourbrotherconvey'd,
b:

Behold what respect to o cloddy 15 paid,
And be joyful to ikink, when by desth you're laid
low, .
You've a chance to the grave like a gemman to go.
¢ Rattle his bones over tho stones;
He's only o Pauper that nobody owns!"

But a truce to this train,—for my soal, it is sad,
To think that a heart in humanity ¢lad,
Should make, like the brutes, such a desolste end,
And departfrom the light withoutleaving a friend !

Bear softly his bones over the stones ;

‘Though a Pauper, ke's one whom his 2Maker yed

owns!
T. Nogr,
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Prufit and Toss.

A grocer in Clinton county sold a drunk-
ard a piat of new rum according to law, and
made {wo red cents clear profit. The drunk-
ard shot his son-in-law while intoxicated ;
and his apprehension, confinement in jail,
execution, &o., cost the county more than
one thousand dollars—which temperate men
had to earn by the sweat of their brows!
‘What eny tax-payers? Are you willing to
pay a thousand dollars to enable the grog-
seiler to make #wo red cents ?

But this case is compara.ively nothing
when contrasted with a rece.at tiansaction
about the Ist of July, 1843.
one of those half.civilized, rum-loving cren-
tures who abound in the West, stepped out
of Cataraugus couuty into the State of Penn-
sylvania, where, it seems, men are gold indul-
gences to ein, as well as in the Empire
Stat<; and then filled his pocket-bottle with
roal % Red-oye,” and the.seller of the poison
maue {wo red cents clear profit again. Whiie
uuder its maddening influence, he went into
a farmer’s house near by with whom he was
totally unacquainted, and murdered a mother
and five children;—all that comprised the
little family, except the husband and father,
who was from home. When he returned to
bis little interesting family what a sight met
his eyes !—enough, it would seem, to curdle
his blood, .and change the man to stonme.
There lay the mother and her five hittle ones
—from ten years of age down to infancy,
stretched upon the floor —swimming in
blood, and all dcad! Oh! what desolation
was there !
¢ No more for him the blazing hearth shall burn,

Or busy housewife ply her eveaing care;

No children run to lisp their sire’s return,
And climb his knee the envied kiss to share.”

Che SFrenhman of his English
Trsmng.

FpeExceMAN. Ha, mygood friend, I have
met with “cne difficulty—one very strange
word. How do you call h-o-u-g-h?

Turor. Huff

Feexcauan. Tre bien, uff; and snuff
you spell a-n-0-u-g-h—ha?

Toror. O, no, no; sauff is s-n-u-dou-
ble-f. The fact is, words in ough are a
little irregular.

FrexcaMaN.

Ah, very good. ’Tis
beau'ful language.

H-o-u-g-h is Ay X

will remember; and ¢ o-u-g-h is cuff. I, You mean to say that not I, but you, are a

have one bad cuffi—ha?

An Indian, |

[
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Turor. No, that is wrong. We say
kauf, not cuff.

Frencuxan. Kuaf? Eun, blen. Huff
and kuauf; and, pardonnez moi, how do you
call d-o-u-g-h—duff—ha? :

Toror. No, not duff.

FrexcamanN. Not duff? Ah! oui; I
anderstand ; it is dauf—hey ?

Turor. No, d-o-u-g-h upells doe.

Frencuyan., Doe! It is very fine—
wonderful lansuage! Itisdoe; and t-o-u.g-h
is foe, certaincment. DNy beef-steak was

very Zoe.
Turor. O, no, no; you should sny tuff.
Frencavan. Tuff? Le diable! aud

the thing the farmer uses—how you call
him—p-l-0 u-g-h? pluff—ha? You swile.
Isee I am wrong. It is plauf? Noi ah,
then it is ploe, like doe. It is beau'ful lan-
guage, ver’ fine—ploe.

Turor. You are still wrong, my friend.
It is plow.
‘FrexcuMaN. Plow! Wonderful lan-

guage. I shall understand ver' soon  Plow,
doe, kauf ; and ene more—r-o0-u-g-h—what
you call General Taylor—rauf and ready ?
No? certainement, it is row and ready ?
Turor. No! R-o-u-g-h sgells ruff
FpencEMAN. Ruff~ha! Let me not
forget. R-v-u-g-h is »uff, and b-o-u-g-h is
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buff—ha?
Turor. No, dow.
FrencamManN. Ah! 'tis ver” simple—

wonderful language; but I have had what
you call e-n-o-u-g-h! ha! what you call
him ?

“

et R

Pt at Wis Tessan,

The fo'lowing sceune is said to bave occur-
red recently, in a private school :—

¢ Ah, Pat! Pat!” exclaimed the school-
mistress to a very thick-headed urchin, into
whose brain she was attempting to beat the
alphabet, *1'm afraid you'll never learn any
thing. Now, what's that letter, eh ?"

¢ Sure I don’t know, ma'am,” replies Pat.

*¢ I thought you recollected that.”

“ Why, ma'am 2"

¢ Becauss it bas a dot over the top of it.”

¢ QOch, ma'amw, I miud it well, but sure I
thought it was a fly-speck.”

“ Well, now remember, Pat, it is L.”

¢ ¥You, ma'am ?”’

¢¢ No, no,—not U, but 1.”

¢ Not I, but yox, ma'am—how's that ?"

¢ Not I, but you, dlockheud.”

0, yis, faith, now I have it ma'am.

blockhead !”

&
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LAPLAND,

61

Loployh,

The Laplanders are a peculiar race, short.
stout, brown, with black hair, pointed chin,
and eyes rendered weak by exposure to the

smoke and suow. They are divided into the
mountain or wandering Laplanders, and
those who dwell in what are calied villages.
The swift-footed rein-deer, which they train
to draw them in sledges over the snow, form
their riches; the flesh and milk of these
animals compose their food, and the skins
their furniture. The tents of e Lapland-
ers are formed by six beams of wond meet-
ing nearly at top, covered with cloth, a flap
of which, left betsyeen two of the beams,
serves as the door, 'The floor is spread with
rein-deer skins, haviug the hair upwards,
and which thus serve for either lying or sit-
ting, the tent being too low to stand in, ex-
cept in one place. A stope frame is made
in the middle, for the fire; and there is a
hole at the top, to which the smoke must
find its way; but this it does not effect till
it bas thickly impregoated tho whole tent
with its fumes; svhich, however, are valued
as affording a protection in winter against
the ¢vld, and in summer against the swarms
of musquitoes with which, during a period
of short and extreme beat, the air is infested.
The herds of rein-deer vary from 300 to

upwards of 1000, according to the weslth of
the possessor. All day they wander over
the hills, and in the evening are driven, not
without some occasional resistance, into an
enclosed park, where they are wilked. Each
yields only about a tea-cupful of milk; but
rich, aromatic, and of exquisite taste.

The Laplanders travel from place to place,
and move their families, usually at the begin-
ning of winter and summer, in sledges made
in the form of a boat, and drawn by resin-
deer. These animals are tamed and trained
with considerable difficulty ; and they are
sometimes restive : but, in geueral, they
bound over hill and dale with surprising
celerity. Their dress is carefully contrived
for the purposes of warmth. The under
part, or shirt, is composed of sheep’s skin
with the wool inwards; while the exterior
cort is formed by the skin of the rein-deer,
or some other animel, having the far out-
waids. They add fur gloves, and & woollen
pointed red cap.

The eatire population of Lapland is about
60,000, or one inhabitant to every three
square miles. Even this scanty measure is
supported on the sea-coasts oply by a supply
of fish.

The Laplanders are a harmless race,
amonyg whom great crimes are unknown.
Only one murder has been beard of in twenty
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years; and the absence of theft is proved by
that of bars, bolts, and other safeguards,
_They do not show that open hospitality and
warmth of hesrt, for which rude nations
are so often celebrated. They are cold, shy,
wistrustful, and difficult. to treat with, at
least unless tobacco or brandy be brought in
as a mediator. They were formerly very
superstitious ; and the Lapland witches were
famous for their empire over the winds,
which they enclosed in bags, and sold to the
mariner. Thg magicdrum aud the enchant-
ed chain ara still in occasional use. Yet the
Laplanders have been converted to Christi-
anity, and are attentive to its duties, coming
often from vast distances to attend divine
service, though the instructions are conveyed
to them only through the broken medium of
an interpretor.

R e
- Cle Pk,

A humorous English angler gives the fol-
lowing sketch of the pike:: ¢ This fellow,
commonly called Jac?, is a well known fish.
He is a greedy, unsociable, tyraunical savage,
and is hated liko a Bluebeard, Every body
sttacks him with a spear, hook, net, snare,
and even with powder and shot. He has
rot a friend in the world. Notwithstandivg,
he fights his way vigorously, grows into ime
meuse strength despite his many enemies,
and lives longer thun his greatest foe,—man.
His voracity is unbounded, and he is nearly
omniverous, bis palate giving the preference,
however, to fish, flesh,and fowl. Dyspepsia
never irterferes with his digestion: and he
possesses a quality that would have been
valuable at La Trappe—he can fast without
inconvenience for a fortnight. He ean then
gorgo himself to beyoud the gills, without
the slightest derangement of .the stomach.

¢ e is shark and ostrich combined, His
body is comely to look at, and if he could
hide his head—by no means a diminished
one—his green and silver vesture would
attract many adwmirers. His intemperate
habjts, bowever, render bim an object of
disgust and dread. He devours his owa
¢ children ; but, strange to say, he prefers the
children of his neigbbors. Heat spoils his
appetite; cold sharpens it. His constitution
is to be envied.”

The pike sometimes grows to an enormous
size; we bave scen an account of one that
weighed 300 pounds. The bite of the pike
is very severe. Some years since a man was
attémptiog to carry home one of these fishes,
but it was so beavy that he left it upon the
grass, The next day be went after it, and

‘.

THE PIKE, ETC.

found that the fish had caught a fex in-its
teeth, and the animal was totally unable to
eseape.

SRS —

A little girl entered a tavern at Frankfort,
some few weeks ago, and in pitiful tones told
the keeper that her mother wanted to get
eight cents,

* Eight cents,” said the tavern-keeper.
“¢What does your mother want with eight
cents? I don’t owe ker any thing.”

¢ Well,” said the child, *father spends all
his money here for rum, and we have nothing
to eat to-dsy. NMother wants to by a loaf
of bread.” .

A loaferremarked in the tavern, to * kick
oyt that brat.” ¢

¢ No,” said the keeper, “T will give ber
the money, and if the father comes here

again, I'll kick Aim out.”

et PO e
[For the Life Boat.]

Toogee,
The cotter leaves his lowly bed,
And hurries forth to greet
The soaring lark, or catch the tread
Of morning's chargers fleet.
‘With him affluence ne'er has shar’d
Its thousand useless gifts ;

Hard scems his lot—hio board oft bared—
Yet Hope his heart uplifts !

And briskly ‘neath his heavy load,
With lightsome heart he springs,

As tho' he trod on Fortune’s road,
Q'er which her gifts she flings ;—

His prattlisg boy with rasy cheeks,
Hope pictures to his eye;

1lis Mary's smile in secret speaks,
And chides the half 1aised sigh !

‘The lover as he leaves the side
Of her his heart adores,
- Flies earth in fancy to abide,
And on Hope's bright wings soars
To regions, where no more shall part,
With bright, or tear dim'd eye,
He and the glory of his heart,
His earth’s divinity.

The poet too on Hopa's gay wing,
Soars. from earth’s scenery soars,

To climes where reiges perpetual spring,
Eiysian's fabled shores!

A high, a happy, holy home,
His fitful mind oft forms,

Beyond the bright empyrean dome,
Whose sky ne'er scowls with storms!

Henry KeuprviLis,
June, 1852. )
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OUR EXCHANGES, ETC. .

Query.

4 Pa, has the world got o tail 2" asked an
urchin of his father.

No, child,” replied the father, impa-
tiently ; how could it hove one, when it Is
rovhd ?”

«Well,” persisted the heir, ¢ why do the
papers say, ¢ 3o wags the world,’ if it hain’t
got a tail to wag with ?”

L amand

ANEeDOTE.—A miller who attempted to
be witty at the expense. of a youth of weak
intellect, accosted him thus: ¢ John. people
sy that you are a fool.” On this, John
replied, “I don’t know that I am, sir; I
know some things, and some things I don’t
know, sic.” ¢ Well, Join, what do you
know 2" T Itnow that millers always have
fat hngs, sir.” ¢ And whatdon’t you know "
“Y Lun’'t know whose corn they eat, sir.”

et e

O Earyanges.

Tae Svow Dnop.— Some wmisunder-
standing between the publisher and the edi-
tors of this very excellent magazine has led
to a disruption. Mr. Lay promises to
issue another magazine under the title of
«Trp Marre Lear,” which he proposes
to make every way equal, if not superior, to
the Sxow DRor; (nous verrons), and Mr.
John Armour contioues the Sxow Dror
for the two lady editors, who from hence-
forth are also to be the proprietors. We
are sorry that the difficulty conld not have
been adjusted, for Canada has not hitherio
proved a very good field for periodicals of
home production. Yet we hope the rivalry

- will be instramental in creating an interest in

Canadian literature,

Tre Massacauserrs Lire Boar, an
exceedingly geod temperance weekly, is ¢o
hand; so is Mzrry’s Mustuw, the most
popular Youth’s Magazioe we wot of. The
Montreal CADET cowes in conrse, and am-
ply redeems its engagements. The Zoronto
CADET also pays us its usual monthly visit;
it is a very creditably managed sheet. We
also excbange with the Sox and Gex, a
paper full of interest; and with the Watch-
man, a Weekly, and an able exponent of our
principles. We are sorry to observe the bad
feeling between these two last journals, and

+ 63

more sorry for the cause, but we must not
interfere. :

BIr, Becket's Temperance Advocate keeps
on its way, good and orthodos, but indulges
aceasionally in unr y inuend Does
the editor allude to the Coxswain of the
Lire BoArT in his last lssue ? Tt looks very
much like it, for no other publication we
know of employs a Coxswain,
friend, and don’t plunge iato troubled waters,
or the T.rrB BoaT may have to pick you
up.

‘We have other capital exchanges which
will be acknowledged herenfter.

Buey Grinl of Qloobul ab el

huene,

We have read the Report of this very
interesting trial with great pleasure. Its
elegant diction ig a sufficient voucher for
the competency of the writer to judge of the
success of the trial, and we are well persna.
ded that it must have been altogether an
excellently well managed affair,

As we have alrendy published one long
report of a similar kind, we do not feel jus-
tified in devoting the columus of the Lirs
Boar to the reproduction of this’so soon
after.

g
(For the Lifz Boat.)

@1 fe Colvls,

‘Work away, my boys, work away,
The work affords no time for play.
Work, work away !
‘Work sway, work to-day, to-day,
The cause admits of no delay,
* So work to.day !

Fight away, my boys, fight away,
The fight is not the strong's alway,
Fight, fight away !
Tho-faes look strong in thelr array, *
But you are stronger yet then they,
‘Then fight away ?

Watch well your way, watch well your way,
The tempter seeks your gonls to slay,

Watch weli your way !
Some wiser anes have gone astray,
And you Say miss the royal way,

O Watcr and Pray?

PETER.
2fontresal, 23rd June, 1852.
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Anfluenre,

., A Minister of our acquaintance was sent
for to baptize a child. The family was
among the most respectoble in the city, and
not much in the habit of attending the Church
‘of our frieud.
" He repaired to the house, bowever, and
« performed the rite. A very large party bad
been invited, and after the administration of
the ordinance the folding doors were thrown
open, and a table profusely furnished with a
cold collation flanked by Champaigne, Madei-
ra, Claret & Co., was displayed. Thbe minis-
ter was first invited to partake, but it accur-
red to him that his example would be perni-
clous, and although not a decided temperance
man he excused himself from doing so.
He continued in the house during the even-
ing, and not one person present applied to
the decanters. The oranges, grapes and
other fruits, and pnstrie?. with coffee and
pure water, were freely used, but no Sting-

o!
So much for the iufluence of one clergy-

man,
R —

Juflieare Aguin.

0ld gentlemar: from town accompanied by
his son-in-law—a Teetotuller ; cross to Point
Levi opposite to Quebec ; stop at the Hotel
where the horse is stabled waiting for them.
While it is beiag harnessed enter another old
tleman ; Ges com, pli , then takes

7

thing which is received with a shake of the
head. After leaving, first old gentleman

@shs——
Do you know what Mr. So and So was

saying to me?

No.

Well, he remarked—<* If that confounded
son-in-law of yours were not here, we might
have some brandy and water 1"

—aiip—

One of our Exclanges marvels that we
should bave given the purtrait of Kossuth,
and a sketch of his carecr, inour last num-
ber. . A glauce at the pruspectus wili satisfy
ocr friend—fur whose o.herwise sy favor-

.i

JSirst old gentleman astde and wﬁwpers some-

e o

INFLUENCE, ETO.

have not transgressed the course marked out
for the Lire Boar.
————

Btems.
° Col. Hurd, one of the Aides to Governor
Boutwell, of Massachusetts, has resigned his
office because of the Governor's signature to
the Liquor Law.
The gallant Colonel is a dis‘iller,—"nuff
said. .

A short time ago, on the Sunday after«
noon, just as people were returning from
Church, we saw a respectably dressed female
so drunk in Great St James Street that after
ineffectual attempts to proceed the Police had
to take her away in a vehicle. This'is not
a very extraordinary occurrence.

Let the sad day carry away
Its own little burden of sorrow,

Or you may miss half of the bliss
That comes in the lap of to-worrow.

An English doctor, obliged to fiee from
his creditors, found himself in Berlin, and
was theve intrqduced to the old King of
Prussia—*¢ Vous devez avoir tué beaucoup
de monde,” said the king mirthfully. < Pas
autant que votre majesté,” was the candid

reply.
P ——

Sustmer 1 Crigmy in the lost %,

1st —Eaton.

2nd—Scant.

3rd—Sea Cow,

4th—Lessons.

5th—Easy.

6th— Ass,

And my whole Newcastle-on-Tyne.

Ta=os. Reep,
o

@ Curresyondents, -

Hexry KeMPTVILLE is received, and
will bave attention. A Capet’s contribu.
tion will also have insertion. A Son or
Recnas’s communication—good as it is—
lachs the qualities necessary to excite inter-
est. 'We arc therefore relactantly compelled

able notice we are very grateful—that we lto decline it,
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