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$“T0 RAISE THE GENIUS AND TO MEND THE HEART.”

VvOoL. L,

PORURAR RALBE.

Original. .
TIE HIGIIWAYMAN.

A few years since, when the now populous
snd fertile Province of Upper Canada was
one, wide' forest, but here and there inter-
spersed with a little settlement, travellers of-
ten found themselves unsafe, as there were
some miscreant wretches who had come thith-
er lo gain alivelihood by theft and’ barefaced
robbery. Among these, one who had made
himself the terror of the passing traveller, was
known by the appellation of Wild Robert—
the most daring, sly, arcful and intriguing fel-
low that had ever cried “ your money,” as he
presented his pistol to the alarmed and de-
fenceless stranger.  Of his vesidence no one
knew .any thing, but a thousand vague conjec-
tures were in circulation respecting it.

“ Well,” said he, one bright day in August,
as the sun was about sinking behind the wes-
tern hills; “I have found no money to-day—
hard times, these. I had better be a beggar
and live by asking alms of the poor house-
wives, than think to live independently in this
occupation ; but who comes here * * * a
lady, by the powers.” He was roused from
his reverie by the approach of a female stran-
ger, with deep anxiety depicled on her coun-
tenance ; her hair dishevelled and fluttering
in the wind, a few lonely tears on lier face and
other prominent marks of mentalagony about
ber.  She was apparently about eighteen—a
lovely girl—and not less so fur her dishabille,
or emblem of sorrow. Wild Robert arose from
the moss-covered stone on which he was seat-
ed when she approached, and with a low bow,
politely inquired what was her pleasure.

“Can you show me the road to Kingston 7
said the lady, “Ihave, by some careless neg-
ligence, waundered from my hoine into this
forest, and am lost in its deep ravines.”

“I can tell you madam,” replicd Robert;
“but you see it is near sun-set,  Lady, it is
five miles.to your father’s house, and your
ﬁenﬂe limbs are already fatigued with the bur-

enof theday. Tarry witly me this evening ;
my-hut is a poor one, but what it affords you
shall be weleome to.” -

“ Thanks for your kinduness, sir, but my
mother’s heart will be chilled with fear when
she hears, solemnly over the waters, the toll
of the evening bell, and finds her daughter ab-
sent, she knows not where; [ must relurn—
will you show me the road 7

¢ No,lady, no! tarry till the morningdawns
again, and I will attend you to your father’s
roof ; but go this night, you must not.” Her
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fatigue and reason at length prevailed, and she
consented to remain with him. ¢ Follow me,
then !” said Robert, and led the way deeper
into the ravine, until a little hut presented it-
self,  “'Thisis my habitation,” said he ; “I
am alone in this wide world ; and though my
little cottage displays not the gaudy trappings
of wealth, vet it is dear to we; dearer than
wealth or all its pageantry.” Eleanor seated
herself on a small beuch in one corner, while
Robert set upon “his rough table, such coarse-
refreshments as a hunter of the back woods
mightafford. ' .

“You lead a singularlife,” remarked Elea-
nor ; “and, kind sir, will it please you to in-
form me what first induced you to become a
hermit ?* o

“I will madam, with pleasure, reveal to
you the secrets of my heart ; though they.are

-| such as might better-be smothered inmy own

breast, than be exposed to your scrutiny. - My
father was 2 man of some property and res-
pectability in England; and of a large family
of sons, I was the eldest—consequently Ilook-
ed.forward-in my early boyhood to the pos-
session of a comfortable income on his de-
mise. Opposité my father’s house, resided
a Mr. Zdgerton, a man of wealth, with an on-
ly daugliter—Lavinia ; for whom I had con-
ceived an attachment.  But when I whisper-
-ed my sentimeunts to her, instead of the warm
reeiprocity of feelings [ had aunticipated, her
reply was, ‘where is your estates ? you are not
wealthy énough for me? I said no more, but
hastily rising from my seat, left her to her
"own reflections, while I agonized under mine,
Shorlly after, misforiunes befel my father,

burden to him.
came to these wilds four years since, where
by my depredations, (for 1 will tell you the
whole truth,) upon travellers I have hoarded
a considerable quantity of money ; with which
Iintend ere long to return to my father's
homne, 10 svothe his declining years and show
to the proud Lavinia where my estate lies,.—

not, you ave as safe as the innocent lamb that
gambols play {ully about the generous lion.—
1t is none waorse than Wild Robert that speaks
to you ! :
‘¢ Wild Robert, said you! are you then he,
whr: %;I?S been my terror for these three years
as
“Yes,Tamhe! butagainI tell you, fear
not ; you shall sleep as safely under this roof
asin your mother’s quiet parlor.” A mo-
mentary tremor passed through her nervesas
she gazed silently upon him; but as he seem-

which induced me to resolve to be no morea
I crossed the Atlantic amfx‘,o'fi

Nay lady, look not so pale at my story; fear -

.
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ed a generous and magnanimous man, she
« calmed the tumult of her fears.”

“The evening passed slowly away and they
-retired torest ; Robert having -bestoived his
couch apon his guest, lay himselfdown upon
some deer skins in another corner of the
room. It waslong ete Eleanor could com-

ose hersell lo.sleep; placed as she was
n the hands of a highwayman, the mention
of whose name had struck terror into many a
bolder heart than kers; and away from the
side’of her mother. At length Morpheus pre-
vailed, and she sunk icto the arms of sleep;
.not as calmly as in her own livle parlor, where
every dream wasof bliss—but 10 be haunted
with dreams of the highwayman, She tho't
he was preparing to destroy her, and the im-
pression was so vivid that she awoke, and lo!
beside her in reality, stoed the robber with a
Jight in his hand, gazing intently upon her.

“0h, good sir,” she exclaimed, “ have pity
upon me! you will not kill me! consider for
a moment, my poor mother! how she will
wail and weep for me.”

“ Beautiful angel, [ would not harm thee
for al! the mines of Mexico. Sleep an, lady ;
I stand here feasting my soul npon thy beau-
ty ; not to kill you.”

,.“Do you speak truth, sir; and will you not
killme??

“No, by my soul, as a man of honor, I wo’d
not hurt a hair of vour head. Compose your-
self and sleep, madam, I will distwrb you no
longer.” So saying he returned and lay down
upon his bed of skins.

Distracied as her mind was, Eleanor slept
again. Once more she was awakened from
her slumbers, and once wiore beheld Wild
Robert standing near her bedside,

“T shall not need attendants, sir,” said she
smiling. ,

“Pardon me lady, I am discovered again;
sleep quietly now, my spectre-likke form shali
haunt you no more.”

Slowly and wearily to Fleanor, the night
passed away; and as the last howl of the
wolf died among the distant hills, she arose
from her couch of eare and restiessuess. Wild
Robert was up before her. “Good marrow,
{ady,” he exclaimed, “I could have wished
you a better night’s rest than you have had.
Yoware not, I perceive,used to sleeping in a
highwayman’s house; for as I stnod beside
you, I'saw your checks turn suddenly pale
with fear, your eyes rolling wildly in their clo-
sedsockets, and with uplified, trembling hands
you excleimed, ‘mother, dear mother, Wild
Robert’s coming.’ ? .

“Yes, sir, I have had unpleasant dieams;
but will you now, as you promised, conduct
me from this forest.” .

“Iwill ; but first you must take some nour-
ishment, or you tannot endure the fatigue.”
Thie repast was soon finished, and they comn-

menced their Journey over deep morasses, val-
lies and hills; through thick ravines and un-
derbrosh until at length, afier two hours wea-
ry and painful travel, they reached the main
road. “Now do you know where you-are ??

asked the highwayman, »

“1 do, sir.”

« Here then, we must separate ; but stir not
a step froin this, uniil you- promise me two
things.” S

“ And what are thev 7 ‘asked Eleanor.

“ Itiyst, thul you reveal to no mortal, the se- .
cret of my abode.”

“Jhat I will promise.” )

“Next, that to morrow when the sun shall
have gained his meridian, you meet me here
on this spot, beneath this lofty maple.”

“ And for what purpose, sir.”

“ Lady, as [ gazed upon you in your slum-
bers last night, methought I saw jnnocence
and perfection glowing in your bosom ; and I
loved you with my whole soul. It is death
for me tobe seen in yonder village, and there-
fore you must come here.  Promise me: you
shall be safe from harm.”

“ I hope you will excuse me, sir,” returned
Eleanor, “1 shall not dare again to venture
in these wilds.” .

“ Nay, but madam, promise me or you stir
not a step hence.” ’

Tesrified by the earnestnes with which the
robber spoke, she said faintly, “I promise

yon.” :

“PFarewell, then lady ! and if the prayer of
a highwayman could be heard, I would pray
heaven blessthee.” She bowed tohim grace-
fully as she turned froni him, and hastened to-
wards her home; to whieh she had oo long
been a stranger.  She sped lively dlong with
pleasing thoughts on her fortunate escape
{rom danger ; intermingled however, with one
sad one that she was under, that painful prom-
ise 10 Wild Robert. She could not, despite of
his generosity and magnanimity, look upon
him but with terror; still less could she love
him. Her heart was already in the possession
of Hlenry Marvin,and she looked forward with
sad amicipations to the interview with the
highwayman. The promise may be broken,
she thought to hersell; but ¢ no,” she mutter-
ed, “I will show him that my sense of honor
is equal to his.”?

Thenext day Eleanor, under pretence of
calling upon a neizhbor, bent her way silent-
ly to the place of inferview with Robert, mu-
sing penstvely and (earfully on what might a-
wait her.  The village bell was just tolling the
hour of twelve as she seated hersell under the
maple; and far through the thick forest-trees
Wild Robert was seen advancing,

“Well, lady,’ said he seating himself a short
distance from her,- ‘you are. punctual I per-
ceive.,”  “Ihave endeavored to be $0, 8ir j—
angvnow I wish (o know your picasure,” ~



AUTUMNAL MUSINGS-——EXCUSE—TFASIIIONABLE LADIES.

75

“My pleasure, madam, is your pleasure ;-
and as I told you yesterday I loved you, I
now come to ask you, il you cast your lot
with mine. We will immediately set sail for
Europe, where we shall live respected and
happy.- Thousands of glittering guineas lie
stored away in my cabin, which will hestow
on us all the pleasure of aflluence, Here on
my bended knee, I make this petition: now
whatis your answer ?”

“ Wild Robert, you must pardon me; I am
already pledged to be another’s—yours I can
never be——she pansed suddenly when she
beheld the heavy frown gathering on his coun-
tenance, and the fire of rage kindling in his
eyes,

Ve Am I to bebatfled thus? heexclaimed ri-
sing from his humble position ; ¢ shall I, before
whom hundreds have trembled with fear, bend
to ask a favor of a mortal, and have that re-
quest refused 7 Lady, you tmust be mine or
you die! Wild Robert must be listened to.”
So saying, he drew a pistol from his pocket,
and presenting it said, “prepare now to die,
or yield to me.” Eleanor, convulsed with fear
uttered a piercing shriek of agony, and in-a
swaon, fell from her seat upon the ground.....
At this instant, as the highwaywman stood ga-
zing a moment upon her with the instrument
of death in his hand, a rustling was heard in
the leaves, and Henry Marvin was seen ap-

- proaching. :

“Mounster! said he, as he came nearand
saw his own beloved Eleanor apparcatly life-
less on the ground, ¢ what have you done ?”

% Stand off, sirvah,” said the robber. Hen-
vy glanced an eye of revenge at the highway-
man, and then recogaizing him, exclaimed—
“ My Brother !’ and embraced him in his
arms. ‘

“You my brother ? said Wild Robert, re-
leasing himself, ‘and who are you?” * Hen-
ry Marvin,” was the reply.

% VYes, you are my brother ! welcome, wel-
come! the lady is not injured.” «Thank
heaven! she ismy betrothed. But would you
have killed her?”? asked Henry. “I would ;
‘but take her now, il she is yours-—--she shall
go free and safe. DBut lell me, how came you
here ?? 2

“T came at the solicitation of my father,’
said Henry, ‘some three years sinee, to seck
foryou; but never until this moment have
you crosscd my path.”” Eleanor began to re-
vive, and Henry sprang forward to her assist-
aitce,and raised her to her former seat. * *

Does the reader inquire, what became of
these afterwards? Henry and Eleanor pledg-
ed themselves to each other before the sacred
altar, with the bright prospeet of happiness
and tranquility before them. Wild Robert
Jeft his depredations, and rctracing his steps,
returned to enjoy the welcomeof -his father’s
voof. - Lavinia had repented of her hasty re-

ply to him ; which indeed was made in jest
rather than in earnest, and by some comprom-
ise, which lovers know well how to make, an
union was effected. He lived there, respected
and happy, ashe had told Eleanor he’ should.
And ‘'whenever a poor beggar passed his door
soliciting charity, he bestowed upon him_with
the same liberal hand with which he had- ta-
ken when a highvwayman, EW.IHE

AUTUMNAL MUSINGS.

There is a composed sobriety, a seriousness,
a tender melancholy in the full, whieh softens
the heart of him who looks vpon the fading
benuties of the year; and which lifts it insen-
sibly to the Yeing who is seen to have crown-
ed it with hisgoodness. ‘The very fieldsseem
to ask repose, as if weary of the delights, or
exhausted with the labors of the summer ;—
and, in the air that goes over them, there is
so much sedateness there is something so cool
and temperate, that it seems impdssible, while
we breathe it, that hearts should be frozen with
ingratitude, or that they should burn with un-
hallowed desires. .

He who can stand forth beneath the antum-
nal sky, amidst glories so wild, and can be
deal to the whisper of the brecze that speaks
of God, and blind to the golden ray that points ’
to his throne ; who can then limnit his desires
to a world that shall so soor: grow dark ? who
can quit such a scene at snch a moment, with-
out the thought of God, witliout one wish, one
prayer for heaven, mustbe blind to all that is
lovely in virtue, and deaf 1o the eloquence of
Him who speaks from the skies.

How eloguent, and how impressive is this
preaching of nature! How valuable the les-
sons it inculeates upou the wind of him who
ineditates at eventide, upon what he sees! He
looks at the lofty elm which the. frost has
touched. Iisleafy honors have faded, and are
fullen away ; but the grass beneath it is still
green. Why then should he envy the proud,
or despise him who isof low estate? T'or the
pitiless blast of adversily sweeps over the one
and bezrs away all but a faded remnant of his
glories, and the proud one shall sigh when he
fecls that even that remnant, must soon be re- -
signed, and that too in the evening of his life;
while the other, though humble, is bright and
cheerful to the last, and patiently waits till
the white robe of death is spread over him.”

People have a custom of excusing the enor-
mities of their conduet by talking of their pas-
sions, and as if they were under the control of
a blind necessity, and sinned because they
could not help it -

Consider the end before you begin, and
fore you advance provide a retreat.

A fashionable lady is a rose from gvhich ev-
cry: laver plucks a leaf—the thorn is left for
tlic husband. - : Lo

Ibe-
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PEJECTIVE MUSINGS—TIHE WAGGONER.

Or.ginal.
DEJECTIVE MUSINGS. -

Can this be man's only dwelling place? Docs he not as-
pire after a more neaven}l'y fand? 1 know he dovs. Twonld
ot live hore always. This caniiot be my finul abode; 1
feel it—that the carth is no placeof rest. “Fhocares of Yife,
the decoitfulness of fellow-men, Lhe thrgbs and thwillz of
tisappointed hopes, anticipoti blagted and joys vanishe
ed, are enongh.to make us wish for a happier chme < qu,
for almost oblivion’s shades, ruthier than be exposed to tie
melancholy vicissitudes of human life.

My restless spirit seeks a home,
‘A place of vest tomortal given's

‘Where cutes and sorrows nc'er may come,
And find repose in heaven. .

The soul that loves this carth so well,
And dreams that man was made for Dlise;

Round him the sweets of life may dwell,
Prosperity muy kiss. R

- But men was made to (uce the storm,
Afiliction draws his spirit Jow—
Pespair but hurries to the tomb,
Wiiere ajimust go !

‘This world, it honors, pleasures, joys,
Are minus to the innortal mind ;

They’re bubbles breaking, vapors, toys,
Ta lite confined.

There is a world where golden euns,
Light up the Angel's holy lyre:—
. Tow’rds Lhat blest throne my spirt yearns—
Wiien shull f wake and find e there?  EDITO.®

THE WAGGONER.

CONTINUED,

In three week’s time, it was a matter of no-
toriety over the country, that Job Oxleigh,
Esq. of Oxleigh, had purchased ¢ 'The Sheaves’
estate from Sir William Gwynne; and short-
ly after the scizure with which this narrative
commences. Sir William and Oxleigh, with
two desperate fellows hired by Oxleigh, were
the four that set upon Noste, and, subsequent-
ly, William Fowler. Sir Willinn became
une of the most miserable of men.  His alter-
ed demeanor and habits beeame a matter of
public observation. He contrived to have it
given out that he had become addicted to the
gambling-table ; and the subtle Oxleigh en-
couraged the rumor--even allowing himsell
to be thoughi one of Sir William’s winners!
That consummate scoundrel contrived to write
himself, in two or three ycar’s time, Job Ox-
leigh, Esq. M. P.; aud was on terms of inti-
mate acquaintance with most of the lcading
men in the country. He casily made his
presence in a manner, necessary tothe wretch-
ed baronet, whose noble soul drooped daily
under the pressure of guilt contracted in a
weak and evil hour: and so warmed him-
self into his cofidence, that, with wheedling
and menace, he obtained an introdvetion to
;\ female relative of the bargnet’s and married

her.

Hurrying on aninterval of several years—
for the few remaining scenes of this black
drama must now be passed rapidly before the
reader’s eyes—let us approach the mansion of
Job Oxleigh, Esq., M. P., on an evening in
the winter of 1768. e was entertaining a

numerous and gay dinney party, consisting of

*D'on vanes-vohs §

some of the most distinguished people in the
comnty, Sir William Gwynne was to have
been one of them, but excused himself onthe
score ofillness. Many were the toasts .that
had been drunk, and were drinking ; and the
health of the Lost was being proposed, aud re-
ceived with complimentary enthusiasm, when
Fa servant brought in a letter, which he put in-
to the hands of the Rev. Dr. Ebury the vicar
of the parish—a staid and Jearned man, who,
after a polite nod to the host, opened it, and
road with much sarprise as follows :—

“ The wmaster of the workhouse presents his
respects to the Rev. Dr. Ebury, and begs to
inform him, that there is a pauper in the work-
house, now in dying circumstances, who has
so disturbed for sometime, every bady in the
honse with groans asd lamentations, that it
has been necessary to put him into aroom
by himself. He sayshe hassomething very
heavy on his.mind, snd humbly begs the fa-
vor of a clergymaun’s being sent for, when- he
will make an important confession. The Rev.
Dr. Ebury is respect{ulfy iuformed, that the
man is pronownced in extreme circumstances,
and that unless the doctor can come immedi-
ately, it may be too late.” :

Great was the astonishment with which Dr.
Ebury pursued this letter, which he took an
opportunity of reading. aloud to the com-
pany, as at once a sufficient and very interes-
ting excuse for leaving. e promised’ to re-
turn to the party that evening, and communi-
cate any intelligence he might receive.  Mr.
Oxleigh was observed to start as Dr. Ebury
went on; and when he had finished reading
theletter heturned deadly pale. Fortunately,
however, for-him, he had been complaining of
indisposition several times in the.course of
the evening; and what was really the conse-
quence of consternation and guilt, was readi-
v attributed by those around “him to the
cause he assigned. His hands, his whole
frame shook ; and hiseyes looked glassy a-
round the no longer welcome company ; for he
fels frightful misgivings that his name might
be implicated in the confession which the cler-
gyman was gone to receive,

When Dr. Ebury reached the work-house,
he was couducted alone 1o the bedside of the
man who had wished to see him. He sat be-
side the gauntand ghasuy figure of a once
tall and powerful- man. "The eyes were sunik
and fixed, the flesh fallon away frombis high
cheek bones, hisbloodless lips were retracted,
and his huge bony hands, eomparatively flesh-
less, elapsed together on his Lreast, as in an
auitade of prayer. He looked a fearful fig-
ure—the remnant of a ruffian.

Dr. Ebury knelt down beside the dying
{nan and uttered a few words of prayer over
him, :

“ And what have you o say to me my
friend % inquired Dr. Ebury, as sbon as they
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were left alone. .The man bent his straining
eyes glassily on the clergymnan, and with
some difficulty, owing to a convulsive twilch-
ing about the throat, gasped, “ Ay, sir, 2y!
much to say, and short my time! Lord have
mercy upon me! O, good Lord, pardon my
wicked soul! Lord—Lord, forzive me, and I
will confess all!” The maw’s limbz shook,
and his lips worked to and fro violenily, evin-
cing the presence of terrible emotion: * He
then gasped and fallered, at intervals, some-
what to the following effect: ¢ Doctor, I have
lived in guilt almost from a child—wo to me
that I ever was born! I have been a robber,
a smuggler, and even—even—" his retracted
lips disclosed: the white of his teetl in a fright-
ful manner—“a—murderer! Ay,I have! but
there is nothing weighs down my soul so
in these my last moments, as one wickedness
Lhave done to an innocent, unoffending man
—for, black and cruel asit will seem, it may
be yet in my power to make amends. I shall
break my oath—" Here a convulsive twich-
ing seized his whole frane, and Dr. Ebury,
under the apprehensions that the man was
dying, called for assistance. It was nearly a
quarter of an hour before the power of speech
returned * Sir, will God curse me if I break
an oath I ought never to have made?’ Dr.
Ebury solemnly replied, “ No; especially if
breaKing it will tend to repair the evil you
ha;e done- ‘The manseemed to be encoura-
ed, - I .

“It is more than eight years ago now, sir--
close going for nine—that a man of the name
of Isaacs and T, both being smugglers at the
time, were hired to help in kidnapping a man
ofthe name of Fowler—> ¢ Fowler! Fow-
ler!” exclaimed Dr. Ebury, bending down
breathlessly to catch every word, uttcred
more faintly every momcut by the dying
nan. _ :

“ Yes, sir—Fowler was his name, William
Fowler—sent him off to America, and Isaacs
with him ; and -cruelly did we use the poor
harmless fellow !

“And why was it all -~ Because, sir,
our employers told us he stood in the way of
their rights ! -

“ What were their names ?” inquired Dr.
Ebury, bending down his ear to the very lips
of the dying man, to catchevery breath and
sound, “SirSir Willlam Gwynne, and--and
Squire Ox—Ox—-leigh--?

Dr. Ebury turned suddenly pale, and al-
mosi overthrew the chair on which he had
been silting.

“Go on—goon ! God give you sirength to
tell all you wish, and traly ’—*“ Amen; a-
men! amen!” replied the dying man, elo-
sing hiseyes. His breath was evidently be-
ginning to fail.

“ Speak, before it is too late—relieve your

* soul—"  Mr, 0x—Ox~leigh—paid me—had

in 4ll, hundreds of pounds—Fowler now in
Americao—hope—alive—New- York—Isaacs —
ordered 1o kill—0--save--save—~—pray !” The
wretched man’s voice ceased, and gave place
to a horrid choaking, and gurgling sonnd—
fiis hands quivered a ‘moment with final ago-
nies—there was a sudden start—his jaw. drop-’
ped--his eyes looked upwards with a fixed
leaden stare--and Dr." Ebury sat gazing on as
fearful a corpse as he had ever witnessed.

He was so stunned with what he had heard
that he did not think of moving for some min-
utes from his seat beside the dead man. “ Sir
William Gwynne----Mr. OXLEIGH 1’ he re-
peated, scarcely believing he had heard the
words aright. e left the workhouse with
such agitation in his countenance ani -irepi-
dation in his gestures, as sufficiently alarmed
the master and others whom he encountered,
and who knew the dreary errand on which he
had been summoned. He returned notto Mr.
Oxleigh’s party, but hurried to his 6wn house,
betook himsellf to his study, and instantly
committed to paper, what he had heard, de-
termined, whatever might happen, to preserve
sucha faithful record as he could swear to.

About an hour affer Dr. Ebury had left the
workhouse, Mr. Oxleigh made his appearance
there, having suddenly dismissed his visitors
on the plea of illness,

“[s the mandead, Sir?” he inquired, fal-
teringly, from the master. ~“ What, the man
Dr, Ebury came to see, an hour or so since 27
“‘The same; ay, the same,” replied Oxleigh
hastily. “Yes, sir; he died while Dr, Ebuiry
was with him; and he has S

“Give me a light, sir, aud let me be-shown
into the room alone. It is of no consequence
said Oxleigh, sternly ; and presently, with a
candle in bhis hand, entered the room where
the corpse, yet untouched, waslying. He shut
the door and bolted it ; approached the corpse
and let the light of the candle fall upon the
ghastly features. His own countenance was
blanched in a moment. “Sp, it is you! ruf.
fian” he gasped, in a low checked tone, his
body half recoiling from that of the dead man
his eyes gleaming with a diabolieal stare up-
on those of the corpse; hisleft iand elevating
his candle, and the right, with fist convulsive-
ly clenched, for ncarly a minuole, in quiver-
ing contact with the face of the deceased. He
struck the cold corpse, and then, overcome

|| with horror, sunk down in{o a chair; his can-

dle dropped--was extinguished—and then the
dead and living ruffians were lefs togcther in
darkness. S

In a state of distraction bordering on_ fren-
zy, Oxleigh made his way from the work-
house,amazing the people as he passed by the
wildness and agitation apparent in his coun-
tenance, He hurried on horseback to Gwynne
Hall, and asked hastily for Sir Wm. Gwynne.

He was informed that the batonet, fecling
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waorse that evening, had been some hours in
bed. “Never mind,” said Oxleigh to the thun-
derstruck valet ; “shew me into Sir William’s
chamber, instantly. Tell him my name, and
that my business is of mortal consequence!”
‘e valet returned shortly and conducted Mr.
Oxleigh at once to thebedside of his master.
“ Well sir, well,” commenced the baronet,
in a low hurried tone. “ What is the matter ?
For God’s sake, sit, what has happencd 2 he
inquired in still greater agitation, seeing Ox-
leigh stand speechless, and the image of des-

air.

P Sir William, it is all over with us; we are
piscoveRED 1 at lengih replied Oxleigh, in
a gasping whisper, laying his shaking hand
on the baronot’s shoulder, Sir Wm. sprung
up in bed, as if he had received an clectric
shock, tossed off the bed clothes, and lay enrv-
ed up and crouching in the midst of them,
with his hands cluteliing the hair of his head,
and his countenance full of frightful expres-
gion. It did little more than reflect the hor-
ror-stricken features of Oxleigh. There was
a guilty pair! The baronet, without having
uttered a syllable, slowly sunk again into bed,
and lay there absolutely gasping. . Neither of
them spoke. At length Oxleigh recovered
himself sufliciently to say, *Sir William, Sir
William, this is very truth; but we must not
shrink in the hour of danger. We must meet
itlike men. Wemust, Sir William,” he con-
tinued eyeing the dumb struck, stupified baro-
net; who scarce seemned to hear him, but mum-
bled 1o himself.  At.length Oxleigh distin-
guished the words, “Jtis death or transporta-
tion? ¢You are rambling, Sir William!
‘What are you talking about 2 It is weak to
behave this, in such an awful crisis. Re-
member how you have implicated me, Sir
William.” . :

‘The baronet wasroused by these last words
from his lethargy. He turned his head sud-
denly towards Oxleigh, looked at him for a
few seconds,and then suddenly leaped towards
him, grasped him by the collar,and shook him
with frantic fury, exclaiming, * you fiend!
you fiend! To talk thusto MEP He hardly
uttered the words, however, before his hold
relaxed, and he dropped into the bed again, in
aswoon, Osxleigh rang the bell; and when
the valet made his appearance, iuformed him
he was going to bring the physician,und sud-
denly left the Hall. e hurried through the
Jonely park on-(oot; and when he had reach-
ed the thickest clump of trees,he paused, lean-
ed against the glistening trunk of an old ash,
and with folded arms, and- bent brows, pon-
dered his fearful fortunes.

“ What isto be done! Dr. Ebury has taken
down his confession, and has not returned, as
he promised,.to my house! Then he kunows
all! . Messengérs will be sent .off to Americs,
Sir William and I shall be arrested, we shall

be confronted with Fowler in a court of jus-
lice—or—I must away betimes! And yct'sup-
pose, after all, the man died before he could
make confesston! Suppose he was unable to
speak distinctly ! Suppose he has not told
names—has not mentioned me—and all is yect
safe! There is a straw to cling to!  But
suppose he was!'—My neck aches! I must a-
way ! I'must leave alf behind me. Yes—Sir
William Guwnne!— Well—what if I do
leave him?  Would ke risk his life for me 79—
Then why I for him? { entered into all this
lo serve my ends, nothis! Imust away—be
off 10 America! This night—ay, this very
night—and alone! If § had but known where
the caitiff that has betrayed me was to have
been found, I would have silenced im! Ox-
leigh clutched his hands involuntarily, as tho’
they were grasping the dead man’s theoat.—
¢This is why hebas been absconding the last
six months from Str William and me—the
pitiful villain,”

He sprung from. where he had been stand-
ivg, made for where he fastened his horse,
gulloped at the utinost speed over the high-
way, and was soon at home. After a night
of terrible agitation, he determined to take
the carliest opportunity of calling at the vi-
carage, and seeing Dr. Ebury, whereche could -
but Jearn the worst. By ten o’clock he was
knoeking at the vicar’s;.but to his consterna-
tion, he found that Dr. Ebury had set off, an
hour before, in a carriage and four for London,
in company with Mr. Parkhurst, a solicitor in
the neighborhood.  There was no mistaking
that move, thought Oxleigh! He returned
home and hastily wrote to Sir William
Guynne:—“ Fate thrusts me from England.
When you read this, I shall be on iy way o
fweignparts. T candono good in England
for myself,or you. Ileave you bound to the

stake by your own weakness. Accursed be
the hour Iever saw you, or discovered the
means of my ruin. : J. 0.

He altered his intentions suddenly, howev-
er, after writing aud sending the above note
to Sir William Gwynne ; for his terrified do-
mestics found him that morning lywng in the
paved yard behind his house, horribly crushed
and mangled. e had thrown himself,-head
forem:st, o:t of tfe highest ;vindow!

* *

CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.

The following anecdote originaled some
where in one of the Yankee States, long be-
fore the art of temperance was discovered.....
Ap awkward, but rather dry sort of a man,
addressed Mr. Dunning, and caid, “ You know
Iam an odd fellow, and my father a was a ve-
ry singular man, and never appeared to much
advantage except when hard at work. in his.

blacksmith shop. Now what do .you think
my father shaved himself with? Tl bet a
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quart of rum you can’t guess right . on three
trials.”  After a little pause, Mr. D. closed
with the proposition, and commenced guess-

“ing. - “Your father (said he) shaved with
some instrument of his own manufacture.”-~
No. “Abutcher’skuife” No. “A jack-
kuoife or common table knife.,?  No.  « Wiy,
you darn’d fool, (said the man, leaning upon
and occupying hia!f the shop connter,) my fa-
ther shaved himself with a good razor!”
Mr. B. proyerbially shrewd and wary, was

. for ouce taken in by having his mind excited
to lvok abroad for mysterics, when simple
truth remained at her old habitaton.

-Hurry and Despatch.~-No two things are
more dilferent than hurry and despateh. Hur-
vy is the mark of a weak mind—despatch of
asirongone. A weak man in office, like a
squirrel in a cage, is laboring continually, but
-10 1o purpose, and in constant motion, with-
out geting on a jot 5 like aturnstile, he is in
every body’s way, but stops nobody; he talks
a great deal, but says very litlle; looks into

cvery thing, but sees nothing; and has ahun- |

dred ironsin the fire, but very few of them hot,
and with those few that are, heis sure to burn
his fingers.

" A lawyer in Massachusetts oace wrote Ras-
cal in the hat of a brother lawyer, who on dis-
covering it, entered a complaint in open conrt
against the trespasser, who he said had taken
his hat and written his own naine in it

DPEDR GABRLAND,
HAMILTON, SATURDAY, JANUARY 19, 1683,

To Agents.—So numerous have been the calls for back
numbers a short time previons, thot we are entirely desti.
tute of regnlar files. We do not wish our Agetts to dimin-
ish their efforts 1o oblain subscribers on this account—
which is a (avorable omen—but on the contrary to have a
view of the second volume ; a prospectus of which we in-
1end 8700 to lay before our readers. The names of such
as are sent after this, we shall “book” for vol. 2, unless
particularly ep>eified to the coatrary.

25 To the inquirigs of asubscriber in York, why lic has
not had the Garlowd regalurly sent to him, we answer—he
%as. Nooneinstance have we neglocted of having our
paper mailcd the evening preceding the day of publication.
So far we bave been punctual ; with a strong desice to con-
1'na¢ so. ’

T%e Rochester Gem.—Dy anotice in our advertising cols

nmns, it willbo reon that this establishment is offercd for
- sale, Jtisin fact, “a rare offer.” X

T'he Shrine.—~We acknowldge the receipt of the Janua-
ry number of this work, on awimproved plan. The Shrine
is the best exzcuted worlk in New-Englond.

The Lady's Book.—We CANNOT Bay that the December
namber gives ve much satisfuction. The publist are
protiably awarothat wo have been loft destitute of the last
namber. We hopa that they will oblige us with u copyand
a prospectus of the present volune.

"T% Correspondents—We a:nitted in our laet fo anawer
Me question of one of vur Streetsville Correrpandents ; but

‘were made, and consequently consigned to No. 1L.

przsuine he is aware of ouriatention long ere this. Bhould
fie wat be, we again refer him to the fest articlo in 24 <ol,
on p. 7 of the Gutand,

“C. M. D.» This indefatigable contributor to tho col-
umng of the Garland, has sent ns a * bundle of favors,”
which, so far.as examined, we arc inightily pleased with.
They were reccived after the sclestions for this number
Lites
“onthe death of a youug Jasdy,” is'disposed of.  “ The Pu.
ligh Maid,” is ou0 of- a thousand. ‘A skeich” in No, 11—
“Ihe Philosoplier,” atale, je gond and lengihy. Such rev.
crics ave too exquisite to be broken by the flight of that
scnscless gad, Morphens, ;

¢ Bl Dona:lor’s” promise we stillcling to. Thecvenings
fare ut their greatest lengib.” Do you take? -

We wish an explanation fiom M _A. B, T.,.whose favors
are always acceprable. o

“L. R.” js deficient of Jate. &hall we hear from him
soon ?

¢ Lorenzo” will perecive that we have fifilled ouv prow.
ize. We hope he will comply with our wishes—i, e, be.
come a reguiar correspondent. :

“B. W, IL E” We bsg indulgence from him for the
tardy appearnnce of the Jlighwaymun.
l;"“‘ul‘(-:pcnmm,” is weleome.  We shall expect a sovond

fall

Original,
THE DEATH OF A YOUNG LADY.
L'z snd to see the lily fulo
Vhen spriug is blithe and gay,
T'is sad 10 see Ihe night o'er shade
Tuc parting boams of day.

*Tis sad to sec the rose’s hleown
8o ticoting pass away,

Or hear the thrush ging on the tomb
Of beauty in decay.

Bo wlien we see the beautcous fair,
And all ehiat’s lovely die;
Exulting gay, withouta cave,
We heave @ tribute sigh.

It is indecd a mournful theme,
Fearful to the feeling heart,

To iink the young aniid their drcam
Of worldly hupes wmust part,

And seek the tomb prepared for alt,
‘Ihe old, Lhe young and gay;
Buried *neath one_cominon pall,
A zrassy mound of clay.

Waeep not, weep not, my dearest frionds,
Oer fullen virtue's tomb;

Remember {le wha death thus scads,
Must know our fittest doom.

ON

C.M.D.

Originul.
TO MISS Ifee-ceee,
Oft sceretly uuon the ground,
1 trace thy footsteps howe,
The fivest flowers that can be found,
Oft pluck for thee alone.

To charm thy heart with love divine,
And kiss thy elowing cheek;

Al other joys I would resign,
No tnore on earth I'd seck.

With all my brightest visions blest,
Forever and forever!
Pd fondly clasp thee to my breast,
No wmare azuin to sever.
amilton, January Ist, 1833,

JONN.

Original, B
ACROSTIC TO MARYANN.

May guardian epirits feom nbeve deacend,

A chasto and lovely being to defond 3

Remove from her the vile Seducer far,

Yen, Jest his eruol art her peace ehould mar.

A, no! may his art no’er cause her to grieve—

Ne'er iny slie his words or his oaths belicve,

Nor heav’n raceive him who would her deccive.
Niagara,Jan, 1833, ° “EL DONADOR?



80

THE . RET

.

URNING EXILES—LEAVING THE ST. LAWRENCE, &C.

. PORDBY. .

Original.
SONG OF THE RETURNING EXILES,
Inconstant zephyrs soft and dying,
Waflt us stowly o’er the sea;
Aronnd us screaming sea-birds’ fiying—
* 8hrick the tempest’s lullaby.
Chorus—Wauke ye winds! awake to blow us,
Safely to our native shore;
Rise yo infont waves to row us, .
Neptune’s desert kingdons o'er,

The tyrant blast in peace is sleeping,
Far beneath the waters dim ;
The Mer:naids holliday are keeping,
Syrens chant their choral hymn.
Chorus—Lend your breath yo winds tobluw us,
Where our early dreams flew by
Nought from thence again shall tear us,
Till our sprites shall soar on high.

Behold the breeze's hither straying,
Ruflling ocean’s placid brim; .
The Porpuoise train their gambols playing,
Lightly o’er the waters skim,
Chorus—Quick yo infant billows urge us,
Vhere the rose and thistle smilo ; ¢
There amid the giant surges,
Sits enthiron’d our Nutive Isle.

White summer-clouds o’er head are flecling,
Gentle airs assist our flight ;
The wood.girt isthimus’ fast retreating,
Waxes dimmer on our sight.
Cliorus—-Soon we'll tread those scenes of pleasuve,
Where our youth in glee we spent s
< Suchas ne’er was bought for Lreasure,
Bliss that gold huth never lent.

Ere long we'll see the Jand of dowers,
There the heath.bells gaily bloom ;
Therose und woodbine form gay bowers,
Breathing sweet and rich perfume.
Chorus—Britain, fam’din ancient 5(01‘{,
Countless bards thy deéds huve sung !
Welcome ! welcome, land of glory,
Whence the germs of frcedom sprung.
York College, Jan. 10, 1833. A STUDENT.

<

. Original.
ON LEAVING THE ST. LAWRENCE.
Farewell, thou noble siream, farewell !
‘Thy limpid wave no more Pll hear ;
Alas! with thy rough heaving swell
1 bid adieu to all that’s dear. .

Upon thy banks soon pass’d away,

My days of childish glee ;—
‘Where smiling brothera join’d in play,
- My infant sports with me.

My native Isle, 1 Jeave with thee,
fy home, my plnce of birlh;
This world can never yield to mo

Agaln such scenes of mirth.

Hotw oft Pve listened on thy shore,
‘Yo the merry boatmun’s song,

‘Whose little bark so blithely bore
IlerSiving freight along.

That joyful chaunt will still resound,
‘I'he noon will shed her light

Upon thy erystal streams around
My peanceful Isle—**good night.”

Thy rippling tides unheard by me,
Will ever obb and flow ;

And southern breezes carelessly
Will gently o’er thee blow.

But fare-thee-welt ! 1leave thee now,
In other lands to dwell;
. With gloom upon my exil’d brow—
. .Farewell, lov’d stream, farewell !

Belected.
. PASTORAL POETRY. -
When Pegiy’a dog her arms emprison,
" 1 often wish my lot was hisen ;
How often 1 should standand turn -
Toget a pat from handslike hern.

M. ABT.

5 Original.
FRIENDSHIP.

Friendship, true friendship—rarely tobe found,
Isa sweet medicine for every wound

Of haman naturc—the sweet balin of peace :
Friendship in fine, is far the highest bliss.

There is not a finer or more exquisite feel-
ing in the heart of man, nor a more pleasing
exercise of the mind, than friendship. Itisal-
ways accompanied willi so great inward satis-

- faction, and heart-felt delight, that the duiy is

sufliciently rewarded by the performance. It
is far from being like the practice of many oth-
er virtues; difficult and painful, but attended
with so much pleasure, that were there no
positive commands that enjoined it, nor any
recompense laid up for it hereafter, a generous
and noble mind would indplge in it for the
gratification which it affords. - What a smiling
aspect does the love and friendship existing
between. parents and children, brothers and
sisters, friends and relatives, give 1o each sur-
rounding object, and every returning day !—
With what a lustre does it gild even the hum-

.ble eottage, where this placid intercourse

dwells! Tt is soothing to the mind in the
midst of troubles, to have a friend into whose
kind bosom, one can pour out his misfortunes
and complaints. Adversity, how blunt are all

‘| thy arrows to him who can say that he lives

in friendship with all his neighbors, and with
all the world! Where is there a single act
that can afford in the remembrance,a more ra-
tional satisfaction, than that ,of having per-
formed the part of a friend 2 Friendship, like
the sun, brightens every object upon which it
shines; an unfriendly disposition, casts every
character into the darkest shade it will bear.
Compassionate affections, even while they
draw tears from our eyes for human misery,
convey nleasure to the heart. A friend, though
he has nothing to give, may oftentimes afford
relief, by imparting what he feels,
Barton, Dec. 1832. ALONZO.

A gentleman who had a remarkably fiery
nose, sleeping in his chair, a negro boy who
was waiting, observed a moscheto hovering
round his face: Quasht eyed the insect ve-
ry attentively ; at Jast he saw him alight on
his master’s nose, and immediately fly off....
“ Ah, d——n you heart,” exclaimed darkee,

| “me berry grad to sce you burn your foot !”

Finn's last.—Why is the tragedy of Oral-
loossa like the music of the woods? Because
it is the notes of a Bird echoed through a For-
rest.

Plagiarism by the Wholesale.~Picking
up a volume belonging to another person, and
forgetting tolay it down again. ’
- THE GARLAND.

Published at Hamilton, Gore District, U. C..every other
Saturday, at 7s. 6d. per annum, l‘?r . 8MYTH, to whom
all communications must be addressed, free of postage.

Office of publication, Noitk side of Court-hovse Squere, °
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.. ... PROSPECTUS OF THE
Canadian Magazine.
IT is proposed, so soon as a sufficient num-
ber of Subscribers are obtained, to publish

*_a monthly work,entitled « THE CANADIAN
. MAGAZINE.” Containing ninety-six pages
octavo, well printed, aiid composed with that

attention, propriety, and decorum, which the

- almost universal diffusion of knowledge, ele-
gance of language and exterior, so imperious-

1y called for and demanded. The principal

object of all publications should--and this

shall—be improvement of the human race—

by instilling the feelings of honor and foster-

ing and cherishing those already taking root

~-fanning the devotional spiritlisped at a fond
mother’s knee; accompanied a father’s pray-

er, and listened to the man of God, when ali

the good assembled weekly in the house ap-

propriated to the most glorious of purposes.

To improve the feelings, principles,and mind,

as the duty is inculeated of “doing-as we wo'd

be-done by ;” which includes those of parents,

lovers, brothers, sisters, and every connexion

by blood and circumstance that moral has

‘formed. Al shall be recorded; so that a
strong, though silent, moral may be drawn

+  which make a_good life; and a “ good life,”
according~ to the proverb, makes a happy
death, Whatever shall tend tn the temporal
and eternal happiness of mankind will be han-
dled with unsparing freedom ; being above all
- raae, political mania, invidious reflec-

~f the evils with which society is

and disorganized. None

r, because diametrically

being of creatures who

: bosom of their Father

thing to make them

hereafter ; whatever

Yight, shall be insert-

«+ all ages, all ranks,

a{ be pleased that

Caledonia,” du-

, 1o supply food

part, the mind,

qnly need, a Ma-

pages, the ludy,
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wen (he mere

their ‘money

‘d be'prepos-
. emigraat
ing’ unless

20d of his
:blie can’t
a8 in ad-
of theold
‘walcula-
iture ge-

vy short

|} that the public cannot form a correct opinion .,

with regard to thé.nature and itility -of the-
embryo work. But the editor confidently ap.
peals to the contents of the first number ; and
as fair play isa jewe), he requeststhat no judg.- .
ment will be given until they have received
occular demonstration of what he is able 1o
accomplish, C
All letters, notices and communications
connected with the Ma%azine, to be post paid,
and addressed “to the Editor at York”—but
the object being for the real good “of his
kind”—he cannot and will not insert any thing
‘contrary thereto; nothing will be approved.
of from friendly motives,but all must passthe
ordeal of strict criticism—however his deci-
cion shall be void of partiality, prejudice or
affection. No eye but his shall look upon the
articles until given to the printer, Those
which may prove inadmisable will be carefally
returned, and the name lie forever hid, like
“dust beneath the coffin lid.
W. SIBBALD, Editor.
. Late of the lst or Royal Reg’t,
R. STANTON, Publisher. .

‘Mr. C. Ferrie, is agent for this vicinity,

TO PRINTERS—A Rare Offer.
HE health of the undersigned is so
poor, that his physician has decided
he must relinquish his business. He there-
fore offers the establishment of THE
GEM, for sale—together with the Job.Of-
fice attached. * The Gem is now in its fifth
year, aud enjoys an extensive and profita-
ble patronage ; as does also his Job Of-
fice, both of which are situated in the
best location in the village of Rochester,
N.Y. To any one who can pay one
half of the purchase money down, and
give good paper for the remainder, on
‘time, this presents ane of the best oppor-
tunities in printing in Western New-
York. . )
" Letters, post-paid, will be attended to
—but it were much belter, and I should
prefer it, if persons wishing to.purchase
could call personally upon the proprie-
‘tor, and examine for themselves.. Ad-
dress, EDWIN SCRANTOM, -
' Rochester, N. Y.
Rochester Jan.1; 1833. o

TAVERN STAND TO LET.~<To lel

that weli kiown Tavern Stand in West
‘Flamborough, formerly occupiea by Mr. Pe-
jer Bamberger, and now int ne occupancy of
Mr. Sours. Possession will be given on: the
5th January next—for Jterm _apply to the

subseriber. CROOKS.
- Nov.7, 1831, . m




