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JOSEPHINE BURGES.
BY JONATHAN SLICK, ESQ.

Miss Josephine Burges was a purty gal, but she was awfully
stuck up, and got into all kinds of finclied notions, arter lcr par,
the old shoemaker, died and left her his arnings.  She was an aw-
ful smart critter though, and had a notion which sitle  her bread
was buttered on, as well asany boedy you can "set your eyes on.
Instead of spending the seven hundred doflars which the stingy old

cuot Ieft behind him, all in hard chink, she sot up a milliner’s and_

dlress-maker’s store in the Bowery,—and it raly would have done
the old chap’s ghost good to have seen how she contrived to turn
the sixpencesand half dollars that he’d kept hoarded up so long in
an old pepper and salt stocking, for fear of losing. A snug busi-
ness Miss Josephme Burges was a doing, I can tell you. Ifshe
didn't know how to make things gibe, there wasn’t a gal in the
Ilowery that did, you may be sartin. She raly had a talent for
the business—a sort of genius in the bonnet way,  With her own
bandsome leetle fingers she cut and snipped, and twisted, and pin-
nedon the shiney stuff andribands, to .all the caps and bonnets
turned off by the ten, peaked-looking, slim young gals, that re-
created twelve hours out of every twenty-four in a leetle garret
hed-room, in the back of the house, where Miss Josephine Burges
kept her store.  How them peaked-looking young mals might
have enjoyed themselves, if they'd only had a mind to! - There
was such a prospeet to look out on, when they got tired. If they
Jist turned their bright eyes up to geta peep at the sky, there was
a hull regiment of chimnies, all « sending out smoke like a compa-
ny of Floridasogers; and if they looked down, there were ever so
many back yards eut up into sort of pi"r-pcns, with lots of bleech
boxes a pouring out the brivnstun smoke, and old straw-bonnets

-~

strung out to drv, that made every tth looL+ comfortable and'
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like Live.
dering.  She let her gals bave half an hour to eat their (lnmersm ;
and if any on 'em didn't bappen to git to the shop at sEven’ © c]ock
in the mornmg, ‘'she neyer docked off “moré than ]:alf thexr day s
,wages. She was rather apt to git out of tt-unper once ihin whllc-—
but then," instead of blowing the galls up, as some cross-grained
critters will, she only blew up their work, and made them do it
over agin—which was a nice, easy way of spitting ont spite, and
putting a few coppers into her own pocket ; for when it took a half
of a day to do the work, and another half to alter it, she only made
the poor galsiose ahull day’s wages; and if they didn’t like that
she’d always give them leave to git a better place,—which, consi-
dering that onc quarter of the sewing gals in York are always
out of work, was raly very considerate in her. Besides this, she
had maay other ginerous leetle ways of turning a copper.  When
the peaked, haggard, young critters, came down from the work
room, at twelve o’clock, Saturday nights, as she paid them their
wages, Miss Josephine always found out that some mistake had
becn made in the work—a piece of silk cut into or a bit of Leg-
horn burnt brown iz the bleeching, which ‘melted down the twen-
ftv shillings which they ought to have had a picce, to eighteen, or
" mebby, two dollars—all of which must sartainly have heen to the
satisfaction and.amusement of the pale troop of gals who had two
dollars to pay for Loard, besides clothes and washing to git along
with, out of the twenty-five cents that was left. Sometimes the
téars would come into their eyes; and some on ’em that hadn’t no

hum to go to, except the leetle garret bed-rooms, which they were-

‘over head and ears in debt for, would bust out and sob as if they
hadn't got a friend on arth; but erying is a good deal like drink-
ing—it hurts those that take to it more than it does any body else.
Miss Josephine Burges didn't care a copper for tears and sobs ;
she'd got used to 'em.

Miss Burges raly had a talent for her business; nobedy ever learn-
ed so many prudent ways for laying up money; she nsed to dress
up like a queen, and her Sunday-go-to-meeting clothes were the
ginuine things, and genteel all over. Eenamost every Sabber day
she would go to meeting in a fine bran new bonnet ; and if some
of her good-natured customers that stail to hum because theirs
wasi't nmshcd had one jist like it come to the door on Monday
morning, thelittle gal that waited for the - band-hox only bad to
say, that she sarched and sarched a Saturday night but couldn’t
find the house. It don’t hurt a dashing Dbonnet to wear it once ;
-and Miss Josephine never kept her customers a waiting over more
than one Sunday, only when they were nation casy and paid be-
forehand. “Folks that are always a minding other people’s busi-
wness, usedto talk about Miss Josephine and call her extravagant
=ind stuck up, but the varmints didn’t know what they were a
talking dbout more than nothing.  If she had her silks and satins

made up every mouth the mang cost eeunmost nothmg The

working gals always expected to sit up ull twelve o'clock Satur-
day nights in hurrying times; and when it wasn’t hurrying times,
Miss Josephine always had a frock to fnish off for herself, or some-
thing of thatsort.  The frocks answered jist as well to make bon-
nets out on irter she'd dashed cut in ‘em ohce or twice, and the
sleevesand waist cut up for rufiles au&jgrhdows. B

Besides tending her shop, und cutting ‘and, trimwing, and all that,
Miss Josepline Burges found time to do a leetle courting, over-
work, with n finefied sort of a'pothecary, that sold doctor stuff
over the way agin herstore. - Dut she didn’t Jet this take up much
of her time, nor no such thing; she warnt a gal to let her. heart
run away with her head. - While the finefied stdck up leetle po-
thecary shutup hisshop over the way,and sot mol’ca half the time
atwisting up the threads and leetle bits of riband that Miss Juse-
phine snipped off with « pair of sharp-pinted scissors, hitched to
her side bya black watch-guard, and kept a puckering up his

mouth and » talking finelied nonsense, as sweet as the jujube paste.

and the peppermint drops that he brought in his pockets, she sot
as independent as a cork-serew, with one foot stuck up on a bonnet
block, a twisting up bows and a sticking pins and feathers into a
heap of silk and millinery stuff. Onece in a while she found time
to stick a peppermint drop into her leetle mouth, and to turn hier
cyes to thepothecary with sich a look. So soft and killing, it
went right straight through his heart.

IHe somelimes overhauled the milliner’s books, not because he
wanted to know sny thing about them, but beciuse women folks
are 50 apt to be imposed on; he writ out her leetle Dbills, and kept
a sort of arunning notion of her cash accounts, for she wasn't
much of 2 judge of money, and so zlways sent her bank bills over
to his shop to know whether they were ginuine or not.
all these lectle trifies in & delicate and natral sort of a way, that
. was sartmly very gratifying and pleasant to the *pothecary ; and he
r'ﬂy begun to fat up and grow pussy on the strength on’t; it
wouldn’t abeen human natur if e hadn’t,

Miss Josephine Burges wasa setting in her back shop, a thmk-
ing over the ’pothecary chup. and the. dollars and cents.that she’d
skinned out of the gals’ wages that week, a making them work at
half price because the times were so bad, when the *pothecary come
a tiptoeing through the store a looking as tickled as if he'd found
a sixpence.  He took two ball tickets out of his vest pocket, and
held one oa ‘em out to the milliner, and stood a bowing and a grin-
ning like a baboon till she read the writing on it.

“ T raly don’tknow what to say,” sez she.  “I never have been
to the Tammany balls, and I—1”

“It¢'ll be the top ofthe noteh, this one,” sez the chap. *“ They're
going to be awful particular who they invite——nothing but thera-
ly genteel will git tickets, I promise em.’ '

Miss Jesephine Burges puckered up her mouth and said she
didn't know.

“ Don't say no—it'll break my heart, it will sartainly,” sez the
loveyer. * *¢ Don’t drive me to taking pison on your account—oh
don’t.” ‘

Miss Josephine kinder started up, give a-sort of a scream, and
said she wouldn't drive the 'pothecary to take pison, and that she
would go to the ball.
went right offintoa fit of the dreadful suz ; heslumped right down

“on hismarrow bones, and begun to nibble away at the four dear

little fingers that stuck out of Miss Josephine Burges' right hand
mitt,

« Oh, say ony jist one thing more, and I shall beso happy,
shall want ter jump out of my skin,” sezhe, all in a twitteration.

« Oh, dear me, what do you mean! I swanny I'mall in a flus.
ter,” sez she.

¢ Here down on my knees Iask, Ientreat, Iimplore, I conjure,
most benwtiful of wimmen folks,” sez he, * that you bemy partner,
not only'nt the ball, but through tlns ere mortnl life. Don't blush
my angd, butspeak.”

R > ¥ * * L § *

“ One word of liope,” sez the chap, agiving his bosom another
dig. ¢ Saythat you will be mine.’ ‘

“I1think sbontit,” " sez Miss Josephme Burges, a sxghmg
through ber fingers. .

« Say that you will be mine, or I will die on this ere very spot
and be sentt down to posteritya lmng monument of wimmen's hard-
heartedness,” sez the pothecnry,arunmngh:s ﬁnrrerq through his
hair tillit stuck up sort of wild, every which way. oyer his head.
« Do you want to make this ere body a morter, and pound my lov-

ing heart to pieces with the pestle of delay If not, speak, and
say that my love is returned.”

She did’

The minit she said that, the leetle chap 

« Tt is,” sez Miss Josephine 'Burges, kinder faint from behind
her hand. )
- Angelic critter !” sez the loveyer.
© « Now leave me," sez Miss Josephine Burges.
¢« Hansomest of wimmen, I will,‘j’scz the 'pothecary.
.0 how ny heart beats!” sez Miss Josephine Burges.
“ And mine,” sez the "pothecary, a gittin upg and ¢ spreading his
hand out on his :,aller vest.
« Leave me now,” sez Miss Josephine Burges.
“ My dear critter, I will,” sez the *pothecary, .
“With that he made tracke across the street, opened his empty mo-
ney drawer with a sort of a chuckle, as much as to say, it yoﬂ’re .

“starved out in this way much longer I will lose ny guess, end,
“then hie deank off' a glass of cold water with a Jeetle brandy init. -
) »

Miss  Josephine Bu{-ges sat still as* & mouse till the "pothecary.
chap made himself searce, then she Jet down her. hand and took a.
squint in the glass, to sce how her face stood it.  Avter thuat she
went to a big drawer where she kept her slickest dry goads, and
cut off'a lot of shiney red velvet, which she took up stairs, and
told the gal that hiad charge of her work room, to have it made up
into a bull dress afore the hands went bome,  The ten  poor, tired
young critters were jest a beginning to think about geing home to

“supper, but they sot down agin, and looked in each other's faces as

meluncholy as could be, - but said nothing. The young gal that:
had-charge of the work room happened to say, that in the course of
a week or two they would have a prime tot of red velvet bonnets
tosell. At this Miss Josephine Burges looked as cross as if she'd.
swallowed a paper of darning needles, and told the young girl that.
had charge of the work room to hold her tongue and mindherown.
business. At this the young gal drew up and was g going to give
the milliner her change back agin; but jest that minit she .hnﬁ-‘
pened to think that sarse from a stuck up critter was bad cnough, -
but that starving was a good denl.wuss, and so she choked in 'm'u.l K
went to work at the dress, with her heart a swelling -in hcr Jmm-s
some bosom, like a bird when it's first caught. ! o -
“ Don't let them gals get to.sloep over their work,” sez Mits -

Josephine Burges as she was a going, down stairs,

The young gal who'had charge of the work room said some- -
thing sort of low, about pcople's having: no feeling.

“ What's that you say ?” scz Miss Josephine Burges, u- coming
back as spiteful as could be,

"« Nothing,” sez the young gal who took charge of the work.
room,

“It's well you didu't,” sez the milliner. With that she went
down stairs, and the poor tuckered out young critters didn’t get
hum to supper till ten o'clock at night, because they had to stay
and finish off’ Miss Josephine Burges' ball finery.

Miss Josephine Burges was asitting in the leetle room up over
her store, ready dressed for the ball, when the lectle apprentice gal
cum up and told her that the gentleman from over the way was a
waiting down stairs, . "The milliner jumped up and begun to wrig- .
gle about afore the looking glass to :be sartin that the red velvet
frock, the golden chain and the'heap of posies that she twistified in
her hair were all according to Gunter.—Arter she'd took a purty
gineral survey she went down stairs, about the most stuck up erit-
ter that you ever sot cyes on. ﬂ ‘

The *pothecary stood afore the looking glass a trying to-coax his’

 hair to curl jist a lectle, and a pulling up fust one side of his white

satin stock and then tother, to make itset up perpendicular. . He'd
got a littlespeck of dirt on his silk stockings and his shiny dancing .
pumps & coming over the street, so he took his white Imndkerclnet
out of lis pocket and begun to dust them off'; but the minit Miss
Josephine Burges cum in, he stopped short, stepped back agin the
wall, and held up both hands as if he raly didn't know what to do
with himself, and sez he—

“ never did! talk about the Venus de Medishe, or the New
York beauty. Did ever any thing come up to that are.”

* » . * . S

I rather guess the people stared a few when the little 'pothecary
walked along the Tummany ball rootn with Miss Josephine Burges,
in her red velvet “and gold chains, & hanging on his arm. Sich.-
dashers didn’t show thenﬂselvgs atevery ball, by agreat sight. There
was a genuine touch of the aristocracy in the way the leetle "pothe-
cary turned up his nose, and flourished his . white g]oves, and
when they stood up to dance, Miss Josephine held out her’ rcd vel-
vet, and stuck out her foot, and curcheyed away as slick as any of
the Droadway gals could a doneit. But just as she was a going’
to dance, who should stand afore her in the same reel but the very
young gal that took charge of her work room. The milliner had’
just took a fold of the red velvet bétween her thumb and finger, and .
was flourishing out her foot to balance up as genteel as could be,'
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but the minit she ketehed sight of the working gal, she gin her
‘head a toss, and reaching out her hand to the ’pothecary, walked
off'to her seat in a fit of cutraged dignity that was raly beautiful to
Juok at it.  Arter this, Miss Josephine Burges said she wouldn’t
“try to dance among sich Jow critters; and so sheand the "pothecary
sidled about, eat peppermint drops, and talked soft sodder to one
another—always taking care to turn up their noses when the hand-
some working gal come within gun shot of "em.

** Who can that gentleman be, that's a eyeing me so through his
alass 2 sez Miss Josephine Burges to the 'pothecary ; what band-
some whiskers he's got—did vou ever?”

¢ I don't sce any thing over genteel in him, any how,” sez the
*pothecary, a looking sort of uncas-y.

* Put how nicely he's dressed,

- 1 aint over fond of them vests and checkered trowsers,” sez the
natiieeary,

* sez she,

sz the milliner, all in a

"

- Dear me, he's 2 coming this way,”
“T hope ke wont think of speaking
- T hope so too,” sez the pothecary, a ludiing as i he'd jist «cat

twitter,—

i saur lemon, without any sweetning.
The chap come dlorg sort of casy, and independent, and stood
¢lase by em, ‘
« Bhan't we go to tother end of the room
the milliner, kinder half whispering; and a eyeing the strange chap
“ Not yet,”" says the milliner, giving a
a foller to be sneered

cH

scz the "pothecary to

ds savage as a meat axe,
st of leok at the strange chap,  He wasn™t
atin the way of good looks any how ; nor a man that was likely to
for it warn't more than three minits afore he asked

right

by any thing;
the milliner to danee, 2and led her out as erank as could be,
Liudw'e the poor leetle chap look wom-

There he stood, all alone in a cor-

idure the *pothecary’s face,
Lleerapped when he seed that,
vers feeling as sick as i he'd swallowed a dose ofhis own doctor
stuity and there he had to stasd ;) fur arter the tall chap and Miss
Jusephine Durges had got through danetng, they sot down toge-
ther by a winder and begun to Josk soft ssdder at one another,
and talk away as chipper as two.birds enan apple teee limb in
spring time. It didn't do 1o good for the *pothecary to rileup and
make mibtions to her—ehe dida’t seem to mind 2 bit; so he stood
still and grit his teeth, for it seemed tobim as if the milliner, and
the red velvet, hesicdethe aceount bouks, the stock in trade, and the
hard chink oo, was o sliding out of his grip like a wet cel.

Arter he'd boze it as dong as he could, he went up to Miss Jo-
sephine Durges, sort of huwble, and usked her 3f it wasn’t about
e to ben going hum? . .

The milliner said «he wasn't in any bhurry about i, and went to
talking with the tall chap agin.—It was as much as the poorJove-
yur could do to keep from bursting out a erying, or a swearing,
Iie warn'l particularswhich; he felt all struck up of a heap, and
vrent ofl’ to his corner agin s lunesome as a.goose without a mate.

By-and-by the milliner she come up, and told him she wasabout
ready to golum; the tall chap hie went down stairs with them, and
stood o kissing his hand to her 6l she got into the strect.—The
“pothiecary raly felt as il'he should bust, and he gin her o purty de.
She didu't
mawve him wuch of an answer though, for her head was chuck full
of the tall chap's soft sodder, and she didi't know anore than half

cent blowing up as they went.along Chatham street.

of what he was jawing about,

The leetle potheeary went hum and hurried upto bed, hat all
Jiv conld  do he couldu't git 2 aink of sleep.
the morning, but he hadn’t no appetitedor his breaktast, and kin-

Ile got up anlyin

dur hung about his shop door, a keeping a good look out to sce if
any body went to the milliner's, and a wondering if'it was bese fur
him to go over and see how she seeed to sit avter what he'd said
o her the vight afure.  So he brushed up his hair and was jista
taking his hat to go over and try his luck, when a harnsome green
buggy waggon hauled up 2gin the millines’s, and out jumped the
tall ehap with the whiskers.

The "pothecary he turned as white as.a sheet, and begun to fume
like all natur.
hile over, forit was more than three hours afore the green bugey

He had plenty of time to Jet his wrothy feelings
wagon driv away agin,  The miait it was out ofsight, the 'pothe-
cary suatelied up his hat, aud scooted aevoss the yoad like a erazy
ack coum, ddressed

eritter. Dliss Burges was a sitting in her leetle b

cut like any thing.,  ‘This made him more wrothy than he was
adure, fur she never dressed out when he was a cuming, so he went
steaight up to her, and sez he sortof wrothy—

¢ Miss Joscphine Burges, what am 1 think of this ‘ere t.c'it-
ment ?”

The miiliner tooked up as innacent as'a Kitten, as if she hadn't
the least idee what he meaut,

¢ What treatment 2" sex she, as menly mouthed ns could be,

‘The 'pothecary felt as if he should choke; -he gripped his hand,
aird the awards.came out of his mouth like hat buHBets.

= Ol you perfidious eritter vou,” so “how can vou look in
sy faee arnter.you've been a sitting three hull hours with that nasty
il coot thiat you danced with all the time last night ?”

» he,

I

daneea with o gentleman last night, awd e has been here this

“ Pargure J dou't know what you mean more than nothing,

Mmorning |
about it,” sez Miss Josepbine, » taking up her work and beginaing
to sow as easy as she.did in her lite.

The 'potheeary was somad, he couldn’t but jist speak out bolid,
¢ Look a here Miss Burges,”

.

but I raly don’t see why you should trouble yourself

soz hie, @ spoaking sort of boarse, |

“ aint'we as good as married? didn't you engage yourself t6 me ?-

and wasn't the day cenajist sot afore that consarned ball ?”

“ Not that I ever knew on,” sez Miss Burges, a pinning a pink
bow on to a silk bonnet she was to work on, and a holding it out
to see how it locked, *¢ I'raly dont know what you mean 2"

The *pothecary begunto tremble all over,'he was so.mad to .see
her setting there as.cool asa cucumnber.

“ You don't know what I mean, don't you?" sez he. * Look a
here, marm, haint T'been tosee you off and on for more than ayear?
Haint I footed up your books.and made out bills, and done all
your out-door business, this ever so long? IHaint [ give you
ounces on ounces of jujube paste, emptyved a hull jar of lemon
drops, and mare than half kept you in pearl powder and «cdld
«cream "

“3Val, you needn’t talk so loud and tell.every body of it,” sez
the milliner, a going on with her work all the time; but the lectle
chap had got bis gritup, and there wasno ¢ who'to him. On he
went like.a tiousc afire.

L ]

L L]

< Pon’t 'make such & noise,” sez the milfiner.—¢ It wont do &0

.good, I can tell you."”

« Won't it, though ? won't it ? T rather ;guess you'll find out in
the ead, I'll sue you fora byeach of promise—if I dan't, jist tl] me
on it, that’s all.”

The *potheeary was a going on to say
as hie begun to let off steam azin, sowme
front shop.—Miss Josephine 13
out, as if nothing on arth had happened.—The *pothecary waited a
few minits a biling over with spite, and then he kicked a bonnet
block ceross theroom, upset a chair, and cut off through the store,

a good-deal more, ‘but jist
customers cum into the
jurges put down bier work and went

like 2ll possessed.  The milliner wasa bargaining awny with her

customers fur dear life—she looked up and larfed a lectle casy as |

the poor fuller streaked through the store, and that was all ske
cared about it.

‘I'he poor coot of a lpotheecary svent ovar to his shop and slam-
med the deor to hard cnough to broak the house down, * ¥

Every day for three wecks - that green buggy waggon and the
taH man with whiskers stopped before DMiss Josephine Burges's
door. The *pothecary-grit his teeth, apd eyed the pison with an
awful, desperate look every time the buggy came i sight; and
when he heard that Miss Josephine Burges wasa glttm" her wed-
ding frock made, and was raly a going to be married ¢o a foreign
chap, as rich as a.Jew, that bad fallen in love with her at the Tam-
many lLall, hie filled the tumbler agin brimming full, . and then
chucked .the pison in the grate, and said he wouldn’t make sich a
foo! of himsclfany Jonger ; the eritter wasn't worth taking a dose
of salts for, much less a tumbler brim full of  pison, Arter this,
he bore up like aman; and:one day, when he saw the green buggy

come a trifle arlier than' it ever did before, and saw the tall chap

Jump out.all dressed offto kill, with white gloves on, and a white

handkercher a streaming out of his coat pocket, be jist put his
teeth together and looked on till he saw DMiss Josephine DBurges
come out with a white silk bonnet on and a great long white veil
a streaming over it, and see her take » seat in the buggy waggon
with the tall man in whiskers. It wasn’t no news to him  when
he heard that Miss Josephine Burges was mauried, and had sold
out her shop o but when lie heard that the overscer of her work
room had got some relation to buy out the stock for her, the 'po-
thecary brightened up like any thing; and he was heard to say,
that arter all the young gal that took charge of the work room
wusn't to be grinned at ina fog; for his part, he thought her fulf
as handsome as Diss Josephine Burges.

There was 1o two ways about it.—Miss Josephine Burges was
raly married to the tall man in whiskers, .and she had sold out all
her stock in trade-to the young gal who had taken charge of her
work room.  About three days arter the wedding, the tall man
with whiskers sot in the leetle room over what had been Miss Jo-
seplhine Burges's stare; she that had been Miss Josephine Burges
herscli, sot with one arm around hisaeck. ¥ * *

Wal, arter this soft sodder, the tall man in  whiskers took huld
of the c¢hain that his bride had on round ber neek, and sez he, “my
[ raly can’t bear to see you rigged out in these ‘ere old
When you was ouly a milliner, they did well

dear love,
fashioned things.
enough, but now you mustn’t wear no jewelry that aint .atthe top
of the notch ; just pack up all on “em, that are watch of yourn and
all, and T'Il go and swap 'em oft’ for a set of mosaie work.—When
I take you hum among all my £3lks, they'd Lt at these awkered
things.”

With:that the bride begun to look streaked enough: s she sot
to work -and luzged out all the gold things she had; her wateh,
and great heavy ehain, and car-rings, and ever so many gim .cracks,
50 the tall man put them all in bis pocket, and took up his hat,
and sez he, “ I'H soon gitaid of these ‘ere things, and biing you
something worth while.”

Miss Josephine Burges, .(that was, ) said there never was so kind
a critter, and jist to Jot her see that she wasn’'t mucl out in saying
that are, he cum back from the dour, and, scz he—

 Seetug as ' a going out I may as well take that are leetle
sum ol money and put it in some bank for you. Of course I donyt
wart any thing ofit, but it raly don’t seem jist safe here, amang
all these sowing gals.  Miss Josephine Burges, (thar was,) went
fo her chest of drawers, and took out a heap of bank bills, and give

thom to him.—The tall man in whiskers vut the Lills in ks trou-

cach tura of the tide,
i

_genuine hot teaup to . .the work room.
"(that was) sot on a stool,

sers pocket, buttoned it up -tight, then give the pocket a leetle
slap, and wasa going out agin.
¥ L ] )

“ You'll come right straight back, dear?” sez NMiss Joscphine
Burges, (that was) * you will, wont you ?” »

« Sartainl y, my sweet love,” sez the tall anan in whiskers, a stop-
ing on the stairs, and kissing her hund ever the railing.

‘ By-by,” sez Miss Josephine Burges, (that was).

¢ By-by,” scz the tall man in whiskers.

Miss Josephine Burges (that was) set by the window, and look-
ed arter the tall man till he got eenamost down to Chatham square.
She waited ahull hour, and he didp’t come back ; thenshe waited
two hours ; then all night; and the next week, and the next, till
she'd been a waiting three hull months—and arter all, the tall maa
inthe whiskers didn’t seem to hurry himself a bit.

-About a year arter the Tammany ball, the leetle *pothecary was
a sitting in the back roomn of what once was Miss Josephine Burges’
milliner store; his wife, the young gal that used to take charge
of the work soom, stood close by; and the 'pothecary was a look-
over his wifd's day-bock. Jist ashe was a adding up a long row
of fizures, one of the hands come down stairs, and wasa going
aut. )

“ Look a here, Miss Josephine Burges, or Mrs. What's-your-
name,” sez the "pothecary, * if your detarmined o go home jist the
minit your hour is up, these hurrying times, it's iy idee that you'd
better look out for some othor shap to work in.”

The colour riz up in the poor woman'’s face ; but it was her turn
to be snubbed and arove about, without daring to say her soul was
Soinstead of riling up, she spoke as meek as could be,
I've got a dreadful headache.”
pay you

* & L

her own
and, sez she, © T aint very well;

¢ Can'thelp that,” sez the "pothecary ; “we twenty

whillings a weck, fost rate wages, to work, so you may jist step

back to the work room with your lead ache, or I'll dock off fifty
cents when & .comes Suturday night, if you don't.  Go—T'll have
you to know you airt mistress in this shop, or master neither.”

Miss Josephine Burges (that was) had a temper of her own, but
she owed fur her bourd, and so chaked in aud went up stairs as
mad as natur,

The *pothecary’s wife was a geod-hearted critter, and it raiy
made her feel bad to see her old boss used so.

“¢ Don't speak sp to her,” sez she to the *pothecary ; she raly
looks tired and sick,—dont hurther feelings.”

« ] wasa sewing gal once,” sez the *pothecary’s wife.

“ ’ies—-and how did that stuck up critter use you ?—tell me
fhat " sez he. } ‘. ,

The pothecdr) s wife d1d|1 t answer; hut the minit her husband
had gone out, she went out intothe kitehen, and took a bowl of
Miss Josephine Burges
Joaking as mad .as a Marchhare ; she
begun to sow asseon as the pothecary’s wife.come in, asgrouty
ascould be; but when the kind critter gin her the howl of tea
and told her it would be good for her headache, the poor sewing
gal boohooed right out a crying.

SKETCH,—COAST QF NOVA_SCOTIA AND NEW-
FOUNDLAND.

BY CHARLOTTE LELIZABETH,

:

When the shadows of evening fell upon our prospect, as we lay
quictly at anchor over against a fine fort in Halifax harbour, a
scene of awful grandeur burst uponus, It was not new to me, for
I had Jooked on it during a whole day’s inland journey; but its
effect was incaleulubly heightened by the darkness of night, and
the position which we cecupied. ‘The woods -were Dburning, to
what extent I know not; but the track that sent up that continu-
cus sheet of flame could not have ecomprisad less than fifty miles.
Lt had burntfor more than a week, and was blazing still, presenting
aridge of Llazing forest-ground along the hill-side, as far as the
eve could reach.  These fires gencrally take their rise {from some
spark unintentionally allowed to full among dry brushwood,
which rapidly communicates the fearful element to all within
its reach, and thus the conflagration aequires.a power that sets the -
offorts of man at defiance, procecding along the country until an
open space of land, a wide river, or a heavy fall of rain, stays its
progress.  The effect Is magnificent, but the cantemplation very
painful, when the extent of animal suffering and individual loss is
considered.  The Indian's wigwam, the settler’s log hut, and the
little patches of cultivation he has suceeeded in rearing amid the
wilds, all are consumed, tqgether with the fox’s covert, the ‘elk’s
retreat, and the fragile nest of the affrighted bird. Alas, that the
only certainty we can predicate of any earthly thing should be that
that it will gerish!

On the following merning we bade a last adieu o the beautiful
harbour, and_pursucd our course northwarid. —A dark eanopy of
sinoke, reddencd towards its base by the still raging- fire, over-
hung the line of coast ; and I watched with wonder its aecmmfrl\'
interminable stretch, as long as we continued within ken. Two
days pleasant sail brought us within a distant view of the majestic
cliffs of Newfoundland ; but here a dead calm fell upon us, and
for twenty-four hours wa endured that most annoying visitation;
consisting in one incessant lazy roll, or rather rocking of the ves-
sel, which remains perfectly stationary, only swinging round with
‘The weather wassultry, the sky, unrelieved
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by a single clond, seemrd to-hang just above the mast-head;. divest-
ed of itscool blue, and tinged with a eopper hue, as - disigreesble
to the eye as the atmosphere was appressive to- the head, and the
situation to the spirits. The sea,unenlivencd by a ripple lay-in.a:
monotonous level around, reflecting the unpleasant glare from
above, and painfully dazzling the sight that sought a rest upou its
unaltered surface. . Those who hed been sea-sick, revived: suthi--
eiently to creep forth and contribute their several complainingsto
the general stock of ennui, uoder an awning that been spread over
the quarter deck ; while such as had enjoyed the fine free roll of
the vessel when hosne on the billows’ swell, found tbe uneasy
rocking produce on them inturn a degree of sickness.  Altogether
it was a severe trial of patience ; and I felt myself much iodebted
to two sprightlx young whales, who, within r:o great distance, held
their leisuxely way for an hour ot #wo, producing a most refreshing
cftect, at least on my imzgination, by the beautifn} jet d'eau that
each, by his Llowing, occasionally produced, and the long track of
foam that hisprogress left on the otherwise unbroken surface of
the sca. : "

- It was then that. I remarked to s passenger wkom we were
bringing home after the wreck of bis own vessel, ‘1 wish we were-
relieved from our present state; I would gladly compound for a
severe storm, in place of this tedious calm.’ ¢ You had better,’ he
replied, “be careful what wishes you frame ; if a storm sprang up,
and you knew the dangers of this coast, you would welcome a
month's calin to be delivered from its power ; it is bctter to take
what God sends, and be thankfub for his mercies.’ This was
language dissimilar from what prevailed among us; and the indi-
vidual who used it was indeedof a different order of men.  Ile
had, as he told me, often been employed to convey missionaries.to
their destinations, and had reaped a rich blessing in the work. I
understood not his meaning, nor could I.appreciate the principle
that wrought in him.  ‘Fhe fruit was apparent, but of the root I
knew nothing. Captain C—— was by far the most obliging per-
sou on board, and the most sulf-denying in a situation which
generally tends to exhibit the selfish character conspicuously.

The calm endured but for a few hours after the remark just re-
corded. A breeze sprang up which strongly ruflled the oceau, and
bore us rapidly towards the mighty rampart of rock which seemed
to risc a perpendicular wall from the surface of the sea. It was
unbroken, far as the eye could reach, and at the summit jagged
and indented into a strange variety of fantastic outlines. Attached
to its basc I discerned several large bedies of pure white, around
which the breakers were dashing, and ihese I was told were ice-
Lergs. One had already broken from its statiow, and came drifting
towards us in all-the Justre of'its frosen magnificence.  It-was
then nearly evening : dark clouds overspread the western horizon,
and the sunivas’ about to sink behind the blackcmng mass. ~ The
orb had aséumed the sanguine hue which vesuits from the inter-
vention of a storm-fraught atmosphere, and the rays that streamed
upon the iceberg, invested it with a beauty wholly inconceivable
by thosc who have never beheld one of these majestic objects.—
"T'hat before us was considered very small; it resembled a rock,
with fantastic peaks surmounting itsbold clilf; and two buildings,
which no one could hesitate to call a castle and a churely, corres-
ponding as they did insize and outline with those edifices, placed
tlic one on the summit of the rock, the other sheltered at its. hase.
Semi-transparent in most parts, in some clear as crystal, and in
others hung with wreaths of suow, sowe idea may be formed of the
aspect of this frozen mass, as it was borne majestically past us ona
swelling sea, with its thousand prisms turned to the deep red light
that streamed across its course.  Bending over the vessel's side, I
gave utterance to expressions of the most passivnate admiration
and delight, adding a fervent wish that it would closely approach
our ship for  my greater gratification. : Captain  C——, who was
pacing the deck with more than his usual thoughtfulness of lock
heard me ; and once more cautioned meas to the wishes I wasrea-
ready to frame. Iie told me that the sternest of the rocks before us
was not so dangerous as the unseen base of that fragile iceberg,
one touch from which would send us instantly to the bottom : add-
ing that he had himself been most wonderfully preserved with his
little crew, by promptly stepping into their boat on the instant
his ship struck, from which they saw her go down inless than twa
minutes from the moment of collision, He concluded by observ-
ing that my morning wish was about ta be fulfilled ; a tempest was
rising, and ere midnight we should regretfully recal our dissatis-
faction at the Innocent calm which preceded it.

The storm was indend even then commencing, and as night pre-
maturely closed around, the last gleams exhibited those frowning
rocks in fearful proximity, while the Dbreakers flung their foam
upon the troubled blast, assisting to mark more distinetly the dark
Tampart against which it washurled. The swell of the waves be-
came terrible; all save the- seamen were ordered to qiit the deck :
the dead-lights were fixed, and overcome by sickuess or by panic
the passengerslay down on their berths: all, T believe, but one.

. Truly can I say, that * I lived a Pharisee,” and yerily did I be-

lieve in myself that I was righteous, and. despised others. Like
them, I expected death ; but probably there was not one among
them so perfectly indifferent as to whethey it came or no. . I went
to myy little cabin, and finding it impossible to preserve any other
seat, I chose the fioar for mine, lashed a lantern to one of the posts
that supported my berth, firmly twisted my left arm round ano-
ther, and placing a large Bible on my lap, selected some portions

the very venge ofetennity, but to the gmandeur of the seenery I had

‘enjoyed during the last few hours, and the sublimity iuseparable,

in the minds of those whp are neither sick vor fearful, from the
deep tol of the stormy waves, the easured. reekof the vesselas
they boreher alofy and then-slid from. beneath her to overhang

hes masts, the stmining of every timben, and the thundering effet.
The Bible had ne-.
ver been mede a task-book tome: if those who xeared me oould

of the roaring blast among heg shatteved sails,

not teach me to undesstand, they yet taught me to love it as the
most interesting historical, the most sublime of poetical volumes.
I chose it then for my companion, partly no doubt from ostentation,
but chiefly because every thing clse fell so lamentably short of the
conceptions of wy mind, ever alive to impressjons of maguiticence.
—The forty-sixtl. Psaln I read sgain and again, for the sake of its
stormy imagery. - Next I took the fourteenth of Isainh, and the
sixty-thizd, assurpassing io grandeur of imagery and diction all
that mon could invent,

The night was one of extxeme peril, and of wost wonderful de-
liverance. The vessel was driving, belpless-as a cork on the wa-

‘ters, dicectly towards the rocks : and when all human effort became
‘unavailing to acrest or to vary ber course, a sudden change «in the.

wind drove. bt out to sen so,rapidly, that when morning came, no-
thing was visible of the.thxeatening coast but a long dark Line i the.
distant hovizon, towards. which we gradually re-appraached, be-
neath a cloudless sky, with, a prapitions - breeze, that imparted to

- the ocean what I considex its most beautifi:l aspect ; for, -lovelyas

at all times the great world of waters appeared, it never charmed
me so much as when the exquisite depth of blue prevailing in the
Atlantie was dappled with the silver foam that erests the myriads.
of little billows into whichthe surface is gathered on a breezy sun
shiny day. I felt delight, aud a measure of thaukfulness too.

Much more strongly did L fect the deliverance vouchsafed to,
otliers in the course of that day. Wehad nearly made the exqui-
sitely picturesque mouth of St John's harbour, and were steering
through the mutitude of Jistle fishing-boats that people those seas,
when one of them came bounding so completely across our track,
that no skill either on the part of our steersman or of the tivo poor
fishermen could avert a collision. Lt was a moment of agony never
to Le forgotten—literally a. mpment, for I did not perceive theboat
uatil she was so dircetly beneath our prow, that the next movement
of the yolling ship must decide her fate.  Every one who has ob-.
served the course of a large sailing-vesselen a rough sea must kuow
that she plunges forward with a mighty sweep, clearing a consider.
able space ,with, every bound. She was rising for onc of these |
plunges whenmy eye caught the texrified looks of the pogr fisher-,
men, turned upwards ta the comparatively gigantic object over-
banging their frail bork. - I could.not 2vert my gaze—it was fixed
in breathless horror on thc victims over whom we were about to
dash. The next instant saw their little cross-txee and hrown sail
hanging on tha side of our keel, while the boat and its still petri-
fied owners remained, far bebind, with a bare mast standing,  So
close under us had the little batk glided, or rather grated—so won.
dexfully had the preserving hand of the Lord been outstretched on
their Lehalf. A general ery had arisen from our pepple; and not
a countenarice on deck was there unmarked by strong emotion, as
all eves pursued the receding boat, half incredulous of its actual
escape. I saw Captain C——, and in his pale cheek, compressed
Jip, and settled gaze, I read what constrained me also to lift up a
grateful leart to the Most, High, with an, .xcknowledrrmeut of lm,
work, and his wonders in the great deep, -

Suppry Dearin---Itisa remark of the thoughtless, that they
wonld like to pass suddenly from the fall enjoyment of life, to
death—and wefind also a clergyman using the same idea. It ap-
pears to us there is a lack of true philosophy in the Glought.
Whatever may be our state of preparation, we fcgl that the asso-
ciatious of life, its business apd ifs intercourse, tend to sovil our
garrmeuts, to distract our wind, and lead it off from the great object
of human consideration; the lenrrtht.ued death-sickness enables us
to remedy the evil, and set oyr huusehold in order to look on what
we are leaving w1th that proper estimate of its nses, which enables
us rlfrhtly to dispose of it, and to ¢onsider the relations and ten.
dency of those whom we lgave, so that we may properly direct their
steps. '

“

To rest on thc ¢ Mountains of Beaulah,’ and to look beyond the
flood, was the privilege of those who lad sojourned long and
carefully in the right road, according to Bunyan, and the rash foot
that splashed aside the water of the divided stream, was not firg
when the current set strong.

IIe who had contemplated long and pro;)tably the slow ap-
proach of death, said, imploringly, :
- . " Gontly, most geatly on thy victim's head,
) Cousumption lay thy hand''—

And lifeitsel€islittle else thana consumption, by which we slide
downward from the cradle to the grave. *Yet a deeper slope and a
greater angle in the descending grade, admonish us we approach
the close of our journey, 'and givo intimation for special pre-
paration. He who is conscious (but who is?) of no imperfection,
may wish to start upwards, like the perfect prophet, with “the
chariot of Israel, and the horsemen thereof,” But in these latter
day times, bztwixt the flush of life and quenching of its brightness,

1

' that scemed most appopriate_-not to ourown awfyk situatios, ou’ Lmoments. at least :to sny -‘“receive. my- spmt n were,cheaplyfpur- L
" chased by a martyr’s, pangs, R B

——

- , © THE LHOICE

The Spamsh Indy sat alone within her evening. bqwer, Co el
And, sooth to suy, her thought.s were such as syited well the huut 5

T 'or, slunmg on the myrtle !cqvcs until: they. shone again, o
The moonlight, feH amid the boughs like. light and glittering rain. -

The groung was strewed with cactus flowers, the fragile and the fair.
‘Tit emblems of our early. hopes—so perishing they arc;

‘The Jasmine made a starry roof; like some Arabian hall;

And sweet there floated, on the sita distant fountain’s full.

She leant her head upon her havd : “T know not which to choose—
Alas ! which ever choice F make, the other T must Jose;

They say my-cyesare like the stars ; and i they areso bright,
Methinks they should be as those stars, andk shed o'er all their tight.

“Pon, Felix tides the boldest steed, and beass the stautest laner,
And gallantly above his helm bis white.plumes wave and dance :
But then Don Guaman, when the night and dews ave falling round,
How sweet beneath my lattice comnes his lute’s soft number's sound. :

“ Don Felix has in, t'mmph l?orne my coloyrs round the tmg :

Threc courses for my beauty’s suke, hie vodg before the king, . o
Don. Guzman he has breatbed, in song a Jover's gentle caro—

And mapy who know not my face, yet know (l?at it is fair.” .

Theinconstaut moon, now bright, m)nt v eﬂed shone o'er the clmngmg
tide;

The wind shogk. down, the flowers, but still nqw {flowers their ‘)lgqu
supplied 5 _ ‘

And echod by some far.off song, the lady’s voiee was hengd—

« Alast I know not which to choose ! wasayce her latest word,

A\l

Yet, ere that moon was old, we saw the Donn_n Julia ride

Gay on her snowy palfrey, as Don Alonzo’s bride.

The bride was young and beautitul, the bridegroom stern and old,

But the silken rein was byng, wi,lh'pca:ls. the housings bright with
gold.

Su:x\'sss ~In sickness, the sonl bcgm» to dress hcrself for i nn- |
mortality:  And first, she untics the strings of v'lmty, that | mndc
her upper garment cleave to the world, and sit' uneasy. She plits "
off the light and fantastic symnmer-robo. of lust aud w anton uppc- .
tite, : ' ' n ‘ o

. Next to this, the soul, by the help of*sickness, knocks ofF the ﬁ.xt~
ters of pride and vainer complacencics. Then she draws the curs
tains, and stops the light from coming in, aud - takes the - pictures
down; those fantastic images of self-love, and gay remembranges
of vain opinion and populur noises. Then the spirit stoojis into
the sobrieties of humble thoughts, and fecls eorruption chiding the
forwardness of fancy, and allaying the vapour of couceit and faca
tious opuuous‘

Next to these, as the soul is stilt undressing, she takes off* tln.-
roughness of her great andlittle angers and animosities, and receives
the oil of mercies and smooth forgiveness, fair interpretations and
gentle answers, designs of reconcilement and Chiristian atonemen:t
in their places.—dJeremy Laylor,

v

Tur Svoxcr Fisaenv.—When at the Istend of Rodes, [ wint
to the sponge fishery, which is curious and interesting.  It'is 2 lu-

borious and dangerous employment, but so tuctative, that five or
six successful"duyé afford those epgaged in it the. means of support
an entive year. The sponge is attached to rocks a4 the bottem of
the sea, serving as a retreat to myriads of small crustaoeous ani-
mals which ogcupy its eavities, - f'he fishermen dive for it to the
depth of even a hundred feet, and-sometimes continue for five or-
six minutes upden water, unless the uantity of sponge they may
have cotleeted becomes inconvenient ox unmanageable, when thL‘}
are hauled to the surfage by thecrew of the boat to which they’
belong. The divers occasionally fall vigtims to sharks thatattack,
them under water.  The sponge is prepared for market by being
pressed to dislodge the animaleulm it coiyltains‘,,au.d afterwards wash-
ed in lye to deprive it of mucilaginous, matter.—-Mars. Murmont,

Tue Woons.—In the woods is perpetual youth. Within these
plantations of God a decorum and sanctity reigh, a perennial fus-
tival is dressed, and the guest seos not how he should tire of them..
"Fhere I feel that nothing can befall me in life—no: disgrace, no
calamity, (leaving me my eyes,) which nature cannot repair.
Standing on the bare ground—my head bathed by the bl_it!ie air,’
and uplifted into, infinite space—all;mean egotisin vanishes. - Tam
nothing. Iseé all. The currentsof the Universal Being circu-
late through me; I am part andparcelof God, The namie then
of the nearest frignd sounds foreign and accidental.  To be broq
thers, to be acqmintanceé—m:utqnlov servant, is thena trifle and 2
disturbance. 1 am the lover of upcontained and immertal beauty.
In the wilderness I find something more dear and connate than in,
streets or villages,  In the trapquil landscape, and especially in,
the distant line of the horizon, man beholds somcwlmt as bcauuful‘
as his own nature,.— Lmer-on. ‘
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A SKETCH OF ENGLISH ARISTOCRACY.*

¥rom “ Ten Thousand @ Year"—Blackwood's Megazine.

PREFPARING POR CHRISTMAS.

« See—we're all preparing for to-morrow,” said Dr. Tatham,
leading the way into the little church, where the grizzly headed
clerk was husy decorating the pulpit, reading desk, and altar-piece
with the cheerful e:nblems of the season. -

Y Peggy.! Pegygy !—you're sadly overdoing it,” said the doctor,
calling out to the sexton’s wife, who was busy at work in the squire’s
pew—a large square pew in the nave, near the pulpit.  * Why, do
you waut to hide the squire's family from the congregation ? You're
quite putting a helly hedge 21l round.”

Nease you, sir, F've got so mueh I don’t know where to put it
—ui, 0 course, I put it here.”

* Then,” said the Doetor, with a smile, looking round the churceh,
«lot John get up and put some of itin those old ha:chiments; “and”
Jooking up at the clerk, busy at work in the pulpit, * don't put
quite so much up there in my candlesticks,”

WWith this the parson and the squire took their departure.” As
they passed vp the village, which already wore a holiday aspect,
they meton all hands with a cordial and respectful greeting.  The
guiet little public house turned out some four or five stout fellows,
—all tenants of his—with their pipes in their hands, and whe took
o!f*sheir hats and bowad very fow.  Mr. Aubrey went up and en-
tered into conversation with them for some minutes—their families
smd farms, e found, were well and thriving.  There was quite a
little crowd of women abiout the shop of Nick Steele, the buteher,
who, with an extra band to help him, was giving out the second ox
whieh had been sent fram the hall, to the persons whose names had
been given in to him from Mrs, Aubrey.  Further on, some were
cleaning their little windows, others sweeping their floors, and
~prinkling sand over them ; most were sticking holly and mistletoe
in their windows and over their mantel-pieces. Every where, in
short, was to he seen that air of quiet preparation for the cheerful

morrow, whicl fills a thoughtful observer with feelings of pensive
hut exquisite satisfaction,
~ Mr. Aubvey returned home towards dusk, cheered and eulivened
by his walk., Ilis sudden plunge into the simplicity and compara.
tive solitude of cuuntry life—and that country Yatton—had quite
refreshed his feelings and given a tone to his spirits.  Of course

i, Tatham was to dine at the hall ou the inorrow; if he did

rot, indeed, it would have been. the first time during the last five-

and ¢wenty years,
CHRISTMAS EVE.

Christinas eve passed pleasantly and quictly enough at the hall.
After dinner the merry littde ones were indroduced, and their prat-
tle and romps vecupied an hour right joyously,  As soon as, smo-

thered with Lisses, they had been dismissed to bed, old Mrs. Au-
Drey composed herself in her groat chair to her usual after-dinner’s
nap; while her son. his wilke, and sister, sitting round the fire—a
deeanter or two, and a few wine-glasses, and dessert remaining be-
Lind them-—sat conversing in a subdued tone, now listening to the
wind roaring in the ehtmney—a sound which not a little enhanced
their sense of comfurt—then eriticising the disposition of the cver-

greens with which the room was plenteously decorated, and laying |
: - ST n
oat their movements during the ensuing fortnight.  Mrs. Aulrey

aud Kate were, with aflfeetionate carnestoess, contrasting to Aubrey
the peaceful pleasures ol a country lite with the restless excitement
and endless anxieties of a London political life, to which they saw
him more and more addicting himself; he all the while playfully
parrying their attacks, but secretly acknowledging the truth and
force of whatthey said, when—hark l—a novel sound from without
witich roused the old lady from her nap.  What do you think, dear
reader, it was 2 The voices of little girls singing what scemed to
bea Christmas hymn: yos, they eaught the words:
*Rark! the berald-nugels sing,
Glory to the new-born Lirg ;
Peace un earth, and merey mild™..
It must be your little selivol-girls, said old Mrs. Aubrey, looking
at her daughter, and listening.
* Ldo believe it is, quoth Kate, her eyes suddenly filling with

tearsy as she sat eagerly inelining towards the window.

* They must be standing on the grass-plot just befure the win- |

dow,” sid Mr. Aubrey: the tiny voices were thrilling bis very
Lieart within bim,  IHis sensitive heart might be compared to a de-
licute Tolian barp, which gave forth, with the shightest breath of
aceldent or elrcumstanees,---
* The still, sad music of humanity.”

Iu afew moments lie was almiost in tears---the sounds were so un-
like the fieree and turbulent eries of political warfare to which his
vars liad been latterly aceustomed.  The more the poor children
saug, the more was he affeeted. Kate's tears fell fast, for she had
heen inan excited mood before this littde incident oceurred. Do
vou hiar, mamma,” said he, * the voiee of the poor little thing that
was last taken into the school?  The little darling!”  Kate tried
to smi' w?\vay ler emotion, but twas i vain.  Mr. Aubrey gently
drew aside the eurtain, and pulled up the central blind, and there,
headed by their matron, stood the Jittle singers exposed to view,
some cighteen in number, raigad in a vow on the grass, their white

* Continued from p. 138.

i

dresses glistening in the-moonlight. The oldest seemed not more
than twelve years old, while' the younger ones could not be more
than five or six. 'They seemed all singing from their very hearts,
Aubrey stood looking at them with very deep interest.

As soon as they had finished their hymn, they were conducted
into the housekecper's room, according to orders sent for that pur-
pose from Mrs. Aubrey, and each of them received a little present
of money, besides a full glass of Mrs Jacksbn’s choicest raisiu wine
and a currant bun; Kate slipping hulf-a-guinea into the hand of
their mistress, to whose wish to atford gratification to the inmates
of the hall, was entirely owing. the Jittle incident which bad so
pleased and surprised them. k=7
CHRISTMAS.

¢ A happy Christmas to you, dear papa and mamma !” said little
Aubrey, about cight o'clock the next worning, pushing aside
the curtains, and clambering up on the high bed where Mr. and
Mrs. Aubrey were still asleep---soon, however, they were awoke
hy the weleome sound.  The morning promised a beautiful duy.
"I'he air, though cold, was clear ; and the branches of the trees vi-
sible from their windows, were all covered with hoar frost, which
seemned to line them all with silver fringe.  The little bells of Yat-
ton church were ringing a merry peal ; but, how difterent in tone
and strength from the clangor of the London church bells!
Cliristmas. was indeed at length arrived, and cheerful were the
greetings of those who soon after met at the breakfust table.  Old
Mrs. Aubrey was going to church with them; in fact, not even a
domestic was to be left at home that could possibly be spared. By
the time that the carriage, with the fat and lazy-looking grey hor-
ses, were at the hall door, the sun had burst out in beauty from an
almest cloudless sky.  The three ladies rode alone; Aubrey pre-
ferring to walk, accompanied by his little son, as the ground was
dry and hard, and the distance very short. A troop of some twelve
or fourteen servants, male and female, follawed presently ; and then
came Mr. Aubrey, leading along the heir of Yatton, a boy of whom
he might well be proud, as the future possessor of his home, his
When he. had reached the churely, the
Almost the whole congregation

furtunes, and his honours,
carringe was returning home.
stood collected before the church door, to see the squire’s family cn-
ter ; and reverent were the curtsies and bows with which old Mrs,
Aubrey and her lovely companions were received.  Very soon af-
ter they had taken their places, Mr. Aubrey and his son made their
appearance ; objeets they were ‘of the deepest interest, as they
passed along to the pew. A fuw minutes after, Dr. Tatham
entered the church in his-surplice (which he almost always put on
at home), with a face, serious tobe sure, but yet-overspread with an
He knew
there was not a soul among the little erowd around him that did
not really love him, and that did not know how heartily he return-
All eyes were, of course, on the squire’s pew. Mis,
Aubrey was looking well—her daughter and daughter-in-law were
thought by &l to be by far the most beautiful women in the world
—what must people think of thém in London ! Mr. Aubrey look-
ed, as they thought, pleased and bappy, but rather paler, and even

expression even more kind and benignant than usual.

ed thelr love.

a litthe thinner ; and as for the little squire, with his bright eyes,
his rosy cliceks, his arch smile, bis curling auburn hair—he was the
pride of Yatton !

Dr. Tatham read prayers, as he always did, with great distinet-
ness and deliberation, so that every hudy in the church, young and
old, could cateh every syllable; and he preached, considerately

{ enough, a very short sermon—pithy, homely, and aifectionate, He

reminded them that he was then preaching his thirty-first Clrist-
mas-day serwon from the pulpit. The service over, none of the
congregation moved from their places till the occupants of the
Squire’s pew had quitted it; but as soon as they had got outside
of the door, the good people turned out after thew, and almost
lined the way from the church door to the gate at which the car-
riage stoad, receiving and answering a hundred kind enquiries con.
cerning themselves, their families, and their circumstances.

Mr. Aubrey stayed behind, desirous of taking another little ram-
ble with Dr. Tatham through the village, fur the day was indeed
bright and Ueautiful, and the oecasion spiviting.  “There was not
a villager within four or five miles of the hall who did not sitdown
that day to a comfurtable little relishing dinner, at least one-third
of them Leing indebted for it directly to the bounty of the Aubreys,
As soon as Dr. Tatham had taken off his gown, he accompanied
Mr, Aubrey in cheerful mood, in the briskest spirits.
Lightful to sce the smoke come curling out of every chimney, scarce-

"I'was de-

Iy any one visible, suggesting to veu that they were all housed, and |

preparing for, or partaking of their roast beef and plum pudding.
Now and then the bustling wife would show her heated red fice at
the door, and hastily curtsey as they passed, then returning to dish
up her little dinner. ’

Dy five o'cloek the little party were scated at the cheerful dinner
table, covered with the glittering old family plate, and that kind of
fare, at unee substantinl and luxurious, which befitted the occasion.
Old Mrs. Aubrey, in ber simple white turban, and black velvet
druss, presided with a kind of dignified cheerfulness, wlich was de-
lighttul to see.  Kate had contrived to make hersclf look more
lovely even than usual, wearing a dress of dark blue satin, tastefully
trimmed with blonde,” and which exquisitely comported with her
lovely complexion. Gh that Delamere had been sitting opposite
to, or Leside her !  The more matured proportions of her blooming
sister-in-law appeared to infinite advantage in a rich green velvet

' beautiful bosom.

dress, while a superb diamond glistened with subdued lustre in her
She wore no ornaments in her dark hair, which
was, as indeed might be said of Kate, * when unadorned, adorned
the most.” The grey-headed old butler, as brisk as his choicest
champagne, with which he perpetually bustled round the table, and
the three steady looking old family servants, going about their bu—
siness with quiet celerity—the- delicious air of antique elegance
around them,—this was a Christmas dinner after one’s own heart )
Ob the merry and dear old Yatton! And as if there were not love-
liness enough already in the room, behold the door suddenly push-
cd open as svon as the dinner is over, and ran up to his gay aud
laughing mother, her little son, his ample snowy ecllar resting

peyn

gracefully on his crimson velvet dress. is her hope and pride—
her first-born—the little squire; but where is his sister ? where is
Agunes? ’Tiseven as Charles says—she fell fast asleep in the very
act of being dressed, and they-were obliged to put ber tobed ; so
You may well fold your delicate
white arm around him, mamma.

- His little gold cup is nearly filled to join in the first toast: are
vou all ready? The worthy Doctor has poured Mrs. Aubrey’s
gl'ass, and Kate's glass, full up to the brim :—¢ Qur next Christmas I”

Charles is alone in his glory.

SHERIFF PARKINS, A CIIARACTER.

( This individual, who was well known in Eungland, about twelve
years ago, and since then has made some noise, oceasionally, in the
United States, recently departed this life,  The following biogri-
phical sketeh of so eccentric a cliaracter will not be without inter-
est.)

A troubled spiritisat rest.  Joseph W. Parkins, Ex-Sherifl’ of
London, departed this life, suddenly, at Newark, on Tuesday morn-
ing. Ile had been ill for some weeks, Lut was con-idered as in
the way of convaleseence, when his sudden decease put an end to
the delusiveChopes which none more strongly entertained than him-
self of his entire recovery,

There was much to admire in the conduct and character of this
singular and original genius, and as much to disgust ; but his very
foibles, where a person did not happen to be the vietim of them,.
were an interesting study. He was one of the most contumacious
and pugnacious mortals that ever breathed thebreath of life. Quick
in his affections, he was the very ereature of impulse, and as quick-

'in his jealousy and resentments. - Miserly in some points, he:was®

lavish in expenditures in the pursuit.of his hobbics, one of which,

it is due to the character.of the deceased to say, was charity.  Any
man could win the way to his heart and to" his purse, by making
-out a case of persecution, and then the old gentleman would launch:

out whatever he had a2t command, to put his new friend above the
reach of the “infernal and most borrible atrocious villaius,” who
had injured Lis protege  The chance was, however, that in less
than a month, he would include that friend in the same category.
Ex-Sheriff Parkins came to this country about ten years since,
an English radical, almost, or at any rate strongly prepossessed in
favour of the very largest liberty., Ide travelled over the country,
delighted with its enterprise, and caught with the rapidly increas-
ing value of property. He made some large investinents, and was’
on the point of making more, when he suddenly discovered what he
thought was an attempt to over-reach him. At the same time, he
experienced some difficulty in procuring the passage of a law to
cnable N o hold real estate.  As his carly Lfe was spent among
the Secpoys and Coolies in the East Tudies, and as be had hecome
somewhat soured, and unreserved in the usc of his peeuliar phrase-
ology, it may readily be fancied that he did not get on very wellin
lobbying a Lill through the Legislature. Irritated and provoked,
he threw himself in the way of legal prosecutions, and a series ¢f
insults, begun end prosecuted against him in uo very good spirit,
made the most of his faults and foibles, aud finally threw him into
the debtor’s prison in this city, on various verdicts for damages for
slander, assault and battery, &e., amounting in all, with costs, to

five or six thousand dollars,

These creditors, or a portion of them, filed a ereditor’s bill in
Chancery, and an order from the Chancellor was issued, directing
Mr. Parkins to surrender certain bonds, known to be in his pos-
session, fur the liquidation of the verdicts. Parkins summarily is-
sued a verbal order to the Chancellor to beteke himself to a place
where Sophr's coal stoves are not needed. For contempt of the
Chancellor and of the Chancellor’s deerees, he went into Bride-
well, as above related, with the bonds in his pecket; and at the end
of five years, came out of durance with the same identical papers in
his possession.  Once, during the term of Lis lmprisonment, hie was
indicted and fined for an assault and battery on the keepers, or
some of theinmates. An attempt was made fo prove him insane,
a defence which he most indignantly disclaimed, and disproved too,
before a commission of lunacy. Representationsmade tothe Chan-
cellor, without the olid man’s privity, as to their nature, set forth
his peculiar character, and he was unconditionally discharged.

The old man ~vas very much clated at what he regarded as a sig-
nal victory. Ile never knew the mootive that led to his release, viz.,
a deference to the infirmity of his character, his monomania. *The
vietory, like imany other victories obtained at more cost, was most
wortlhless. Ile retained his bonds, it is true, but a Receciver had
been appointed,---the bonds paid to that Receiver, and declured
void ; so that the empty papers in Lis possession amounted to no-
thing. That Receiver poid the verdicts, and retaiss still, we De-
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lteve, 8 balance in his hands, which the Ex Shenﬂ‘ wou]d never
claim. He said it was all a most infernal and horrible conspiracy,
and that be would uproot itall, and recover "the whole that he
had been “robbed” of. At different times he corresponded with
various distinguished men. What he could have done or proved
¢ill never be known, and never would have been, had the age of
Methusaleh been added to- the three score and ten which the old
‘man achieved. He stopped too much by the way, tq chase up mi-
nor and accidental instauces of “horrible corruption,” to reach to
auny great purpose. - - :
Lhe five years which he spent in jail were curiously pnssed Up-
on one or two occasions we visited him there. Dooks of heraldry
and the peerage; papers and memorandas, and old newspapers tic-
keted and §led away for their memorabilia, and partizan paragraphs
illustrating the corruption of the office holders, Indian maccasins

articles too numerous to mention, an incongruous collection, in a

1y poor debtor retained in his apartment as'an amemuémsls, agp
ready, like Moses in the School for Scandal, ; :’\""ﬂ" i A
when his principul made an assertion. Stretchcd on ‘his fbeda'thc
sld geutleman would dictate to this secretarg,, with ds mueh pothp
and eircumstance as Queen Vi lctau.. can command the pen of Ba—

ronness J.ehzen,

On oue of those visits the old gentleman was unusuall y animat—
ed and loquaexous—-albelt, he had always a furious gallop of the
tongue. He pulled out from its recess an old box, and drew
forth— :

Ttem. - A billet of wood, billeted with a card, which the old
gentleman read, with additions and annotations, This card sct
forth that the club was one of a twin of loaded sticks, given to Ex-
Sheriff Parkins with malicious intent to blow him to perdition.
One of these sticks blew a kettle of soup which the old gentleman
was cooking to the ceiling, but fortunately did no other damage.

Item. Abloody garment setting forth on what occasion, in anim-
rmiment deadly encounter with the conspirators to take his life, it
was ensanguined.

Item. Another, same as precedmn with different date.

There were several, balf a dozen we should think, shirts and frag-
meuts of shirts, preserved as above deseribed.  All'this violence
the old Ex-Sheriff attributed to bloody conspirators on the outside
of the jail, determined to take his life by villains within, It is un-
necessary to say that these affrays were partly the result of his own
unhappy temper, and partly the fault of his imprudent fellow priso-
ners, who would trespass on the apartment which he deemed his
castle, and who would not pay to the chancery prisoner the respect
due to the Sheriff of London. Ile was, eren at this advanced age,
a capital “miller,” .and could thrash any two cominon men,- and
give halfa dozen their hauds full. On cne occasion:the rascals
took a different way to annoy him. They fastened him in his room,
and thrust burning brimstone and other foul smells upon him, till
he was forced to open his windows to get a gasp of breath, He
took his hunting horn, and Llowing a series of furious blasts, ral-
lied a crowd round the Bridewell, and told his story with no lack
of decorations.

After the order came for his release, be still made the prison his
lodging for some time.  Ofhis life since then—or indeed any part
of his life in detail—we have no further space to-day to speak. Lle
was an honest, but wrong-headed and strong-headed old man, with
prominent faults, and virtues as prominent. Ile kuew no such doc-
trine as expediency, and no such fucling as fear  He had an iron
frame, and his leading trait was indomitable perseverance, to the
last. He unquestionably sinned, but was much more sinned against
than sinning : and if an impartial history of his life in this eountry
Lould be wrztten, certain men, tolerably high in standing, would
oecupy no enviable placeinit. It is impossible to do justice to a
wronged tiger, smarting and seratching under his injuries. Per-
haps this was the reason poor Parkins fared so ill.  All men had
not the patience nor the disposition to understund his character,
He fretted out the full limit of bis span, and life was with him in-
deed “ a fitful fever.”  Requicscut in puce.—New York Disputcih.

THE HOLLENTHAL; A TALE OTF SUABIA.

¢« Hus any of the Jurschen present ever passed through the Val-
ley of 11cll " uttered a burley, quick-speaking voice from behind a
dense cloud of tubaceo smoke, in the right hand corner of the room
adjoining the fire.

« You mean the IIollenthal, between the Scliwarzwald of Baden
and the placid waters of the Rhine,” said another. < I have made
my way along its paths, aud can spezk as to the excellence of the
wooden clocks made there, and of the ugliness of the women. Not
a glimpse of female beauty is to be obtained in the travel of the
shole of that wheel-cobbling circle of Suabia.

<How did you pass the Hollenthal? as the plodding English-
men travels, boxed up in the Fahr-post or Eilwajgen, as if resolved
1ot ta see the beauties of the country he had travelled far to inspect ?
or as the hasty Aunerican rides, from post to post, with horse-kill-
ing expedition and despatch ? or as the frivolous Frenchman tra-
vels, busied in idle chat or senseless mummery? 1Did you take
your knapsack on your back, your ziegenhein*in hand, and the short

A tnvelliné stafl in general use among the German studenis, so nemed

from the place where they are made.

T o b

nﬂe of the hunter on your shou]dcr 2 Dxd vou pnrsu&tha cow-
*! path along the flat banl\s of the Rthine, or the still raore .mslpxd
route of the general tourist by the wagon-road ? or.did,you strike
boldly into the depths of the IHollenthal, amoug 'the spurs of the
mountains and the sombre dells and the eternal pines of'the Black
Forest? did you dare to scale the heights of the Feldberg, .ot were
you content to wander among the water-courses of the Motirg-
thal ? - L'have made myself familiar with every granite platesu’of
the mountains, and every glade and streamlet of the woods.

of the gloomy hollows in the pass of Hell.”
“Jlow came you by this local knowledge, burseh 2
] first drew breath at Hirchsprung, the centre of the Hallen-

thal ; .my father was the principal guide to-Morean: in his famous
' retreat throun'h this romantic valley; and the glory achieved by

and buffalo skins; ahunting horn, spiders and skillets, and-other. ' my parent in- that cnterprise determined me to make myseff ac-:
gquaxmed ‘with the intricacies of this wondrous valley from Frey-

singular place, adorned his apartment. He alwaysbad .some.clerk- f lsm s to Ste:g

A thousnnd rills wash the roots of the pines grow-
97 i the Schwarzwald or Black Forest of Baden, and many migh-

A

. ty rivers have their soutces in its hill'sides—but I know them all,
~snd ean point out the destination of the bubbling spring, and tell,
‘as T straddle its basin, ‘whether' its waters are to glide among the
" vineyards of the Rheingau, and be eventually Jost in the mighty

rush of the German ocean, or whether it is to swell the ¢ dark roll-
ing Danube,” and run a course of nearly two thousand miles be-
fore it laves the shore of the Crmaea or receives the sacL bouud vie-
tims of the Turk.”

L qul said, burseh. T knew not that you were so learned in the
“"bys of water and water-courses. Come, let us replenish our’
schinapps and kirschwasser, and do you tell us one of those same le-
gends of the Hollenthal.” :

“ Ay, but you must not suppose that our valley presents nothing
but gloomy pictures—we have sunny landscapes and golden vales,
and forosts of most surpassing beauty ; it is in the abrupt and tan-
gled mysteries of our dark forest glades, in the forbidding horror of
the overbanging masses of stone that suddenly choke the pass and
seem to bar the traveller’s way with insurmountable difficultics—
in the unearthly whistling of the pine-tops in the mountain blast—

in the strange entwining of their snake-like Lranches and the
ccrawling of their yellow roots upon the surfuce of the rocky $0il—

in the multiplicity of dark and erecping streams that seem to dou-
ble round the traveller’s path in endless coil—in the frequency of

~wouden crosses erected by the path-side to denote the exceution of

amurderer or the death of soine luckless wayfurer—in the numer-
ous donjons and turrets that Lristle on the trackless crags, with
eacht its tale of deadly crime in days gone by. 1 remember me of
one of these same turrets which bears the name of ¢ The Raven's
Tower.” = It stands on an ‘isolated rock in the. most inaccessible
gorge of the mountain, and surrounded by scenery of the most dis-
maul nature in the Hollenthzl.  The same thel! or valley beneath
the tower is devoid of the usual vegetation; a grani‘te rift or gully
tells of a distant carithquake; and a spur of the Feldberg terni-
nates in an extinct voleano, scarcely a hundred toises from the tur-
reted erag. Yet we are told that it has been inhabited, and the size
of the tower, and the rocfless quadrangle at its foot, are evidences
of the truth of the report.

1t is most likely that the tower was erected, in contnon with
other donjons and towers in the Halenthal, somewhere about the
middle of the seventeenth cenjury, when the Swiss bad established
their independence by the treaty of Westphalia, after three hundred
years hard fighting against the powers of Austria and France, Ma-
ny of the soldiers of fortune and the disbanded captains who had
been battling under the banners of the above nations, passed thro’
Suabia in their way from the mountains of Helvetia, and 2s incli-
nation prompied, built these donjons near certain passes, and made
the adventurous traveller and the neighbouring farmer pay toll and
tythe.
higher source, without the aid of fictitious gencalogic and lying
scrolls of dead men's deeds. It issaid, and the peasants hand these
tales down from generation to generation with unaltered diction
and amount of fact that one of these fiechooter heroes, with some
lialf dozen of his men at arms, resolved to fortify the isolated crag
15 deseribed above, and compelled the peasants to work in their be-
kalf. The chicf is said to have been a proud and eruel lord, fierce
in his anger and unforgiving in his revenge.  After a few years
residence some of his companions died, and others left him for a
more congenial land, so that he remained with one stern and hard
old man, in possession of the ill-gatten chaussée-gelt which had ac-
cumulated in many years of rapine. At last, the Graf Vorsflede,
for such was the name of the chief, who had fought long in the
Laudwchr,' was dppomted by the cmperor to margraviate on the
banks of the Inn., He hastened, thh ‘his ancient companicn in
arms to secure the reward of his services,.and the inhabitants of the
Schwarswald were glad at his departure.

“Tut he was not long away ; the shadow of the tall donjen had
scarcely dialed its annual round when the dark valley was again the
abode of the Mark Graf, who brought with him a fair- haired dam-
sel, of tender age and ‘most exceeding beauty. A gristy dame sup-
plied the place of the old soldier, who had been left in charge of
the duties of the Mark ; to her care the young girl was especially

* Mezning mernlly. The Defencc of thc Couctrr, a name nppued 1o the na-.
tional guard or militia of Germuny.

1
can recount the history of each crag-built turret, and the legends.- f

Some of our noblest families can trace their origin to no-

’Ljf\‘“" ‘,‘,3,(—; 1a.¢\\:
confided; durmg the huntmg excurslons of, Vorsﬂede. 3 L _A;ey Tits

tle nmbl&seon the lnll snde, .OF. by;the,menndermg of ' the {‘forest '
stream, the o}d:crone, snll kepta walchful ey "
soner, :as if. she feared that’ thelfouLﬁend would’ ‘spirit; hér nwa

upon ilnq young pn— s

And w)nspered reasons were given:by.the sxmpleaforrestersdor tlus n

sspecial watchfulness and care; it was Sald that Mzu-k Graf lmd
stalen the givl from ler home in the fostresses of the Bohmer-wald:

and fearing the interference of her fiiends; had conveycd her to his -

donjon in the Hollenthal til] the fierceness of the pursuit were over,
or the young girl had learned to love-her rudeibetrayer.

“ It was said also that she had Jeft inher native vnlleys & young
huuter on whom she hai bestowed her hearts that in‘ her abduction

-she had shrieked to hilin for assistance, and that Vorsﬂede had left

orders with the old soldicr to watch- for the passage of the youngs-

‘ter if he should attémpt to cross the Mark in ber pursuit ; and the

old crone muttered in her gossipings that there was little doubt but

‘that the hanter would be well carcd for.

“That the lady pined for her Jover ‘or her fibérty, was evident
to the few inhabitants who resided in the dreary neighbourhood of”
the'turret.  She strolled sadly along in her daily-walks, followed.
closely by the old woman, to whom she never condescended to
speak, although hersilver toned voice was freely used in colloquy
with the wives and dangh(‘crs of the humble neighbours, among
whom she beeame excee dmﬂly fJopular ; and more than onc of the*
rough sons of Suabm‘geclm%u rendiness to assist the 1ndy in'
her sad distress, but that they dared not brave the vengeance of the: -
Mark. o ‘ g

“ In spite of the old crone’s vigilanee, the Iady obtained several
interviews with a young man, of fair stature, who came in.secret Lo
the Hollenthal, and remained perdue in the hut of & certain wood-
man. His wife entertained the old guardian in the front chamber,
while the lady stepped into the small back room, to held converse
with the stranger, under pretence of comforting a siek child.  IHer
flight from the donjon was arranged ; a stout furest nag was con-
cealed witiiin a short distance, and the young man was directed to:
pass to the west, till he struck the Rheinstrasse, when he was re-
quired to push for the Yrench frontier, where he might defy pur-
suit. ‘The next day, the Graf went forth to hunt at carly dawn;
the lady left her couch, and despite the eries of the enraged bel-
dame, mounted behind the young man, who pushed his willing steed .
to the appointed pass.
path of the Geaf, but an hour had scarce]y elapsed ere the wood-
man, as he went 'to the excrusc of his éraft, met the ﬂ.rocmus c]nd‘ g
leading thc horse of the runaua\ 5, with the bodies of the ladv anct

her lover flung across the animal's buck. ' ' -
[ SRS

“ \'orsﬂede must have suspected the woodman’s agencv, for hc
threatened the man, as he passed, lwxl;ll such direful vengeance, that
the forester hastened home, and packing up a few neeessaries, start-
ed with his family for the résidence of a friend who resided higher

up the Hollenthal. The remaiming half dozen of the pensants that;

‘dwelt near the Graf's donjon, also left their huts till the dreaded fu-

ry of the Chief should have passed away.

“Three wecks elapsed ere the woodman had courage to venture
in the fearful Vieinity of the turreted crag.  Ile was surprised ac
the countless flight of ravens that hovered around the donjon’s. top,
yet scemed as if they feared to light.  The lower gate of the path
from the thal to the erag was fustened, and the door of the dwelling:
beside the turret was newly barred on the outside. It was evident
that the Graf and his companion had left the place, yet the wood- -
man had not the heast to essay an entrance till he had summoned
his comrades to his assistance.  After some delay passed. in uscless
but cautious knocking .at-the portal, the foresters broke open the
well-fastened doory and hastened, with a divining fear, to scareli'the
turret from its cave-like cellar to. the battlemented top. . A sight
of horror excelling aught that the records of diabolical nalignity
can produce, met their astonished sight, The girl was there—alive
—a mouthing, jibbering, manise, When the brutal Graf encoun-
tered the fugitives in the forest, the young man jumped.from the
horse, and’ with, drawn sword, dared hin to the fight. Vorsflede

intimated a desire to parley, and, professing unbounded love for the:
lady and respeet for her protector, gradually drew near to the un~

suspecting pair, till, watching his opportunity, he knocked the lady

from her seat by a stunning blow with his left arm, and as the
young man started forward to cateh her, the Gruf runhim through .

the body with his hunting sward.  Upon their asrival at the donjon.
the ludy recovered from her swoon ; she was taken to the top of the
turret, and chained alive to the dead body of the youth, by the
Graf himsclf—the man who had sworn to her so many oaths of ne-
ver-ending love and adoration, The corpse was fastesed to a grat-
ing fixed in the stone floor.-of. the turret's voof ; escape was impos-

sible, cven if she had wished to court an instant death by precipitat-

ing herself from the Dattlemhents to the rocks Jbeneath. The Graf
was 1mensxble to her prayers—her shricks for plt) ; the ruﬂian

who had rohbed her of her vittue and professed to Jive but in hor L
smile, heard her agonized »upphcat:ons with a sneer, and lcft het’ .
Il hastened ﬁ-om the tower, taL-, ]
ing with him the old crone, and, fastening the entrance, fled From ’
tlie Iollenthal with a savage determipation ol'complctmg hluq -

to a slow and dreadful desth,

-

venge.

 The woodmen examined the papers found on the body of‘ thc ,

)ounn- man, hoping to meet with a rcference to his hnme——thev
found it not—but a letter was ducovered in.the dress of the gl‘rl

It is not known where thcy erossed the
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that showed how futile was the jealousy of the Graf, how needless
hisrevenge. The young man~was the Jady's only brother!

“ Vorsflede was never heard of more. I1is donjun has never again
been tenanted : indeed, such is the horror of its bluod-stained walls,
that few persons have ever been hardy cnouzh, evenin the brondest
daylight, to explore the recesses of T RAVEN'S TOWER.:

TEMPERANGCE.

BY WEV. JOUN PIERPONT,
Thou sparkling bowl ! thou sparkling bowl !
Though lips of bards thy brim may press,
And eves of beauty o'er the roll,
Anil songand danee thy power conﬁ.ss,
T will not toush thee; for there clings

A scorpion to thy side that stings !

‘ Thou crystal glass! like Eden’s trees,
"Thy melted ruby tempts the cye,
And, as from that, there comes from thee:
. The voice, “‘Thou shalt not surely die.™
T dare not lift thy Hquitl gem—
A snake is twisted round thy stem !

What, though of gold the goblet be,
Tmbossed with brancties of the vine 3

Beneath whose burnished leaves we see
Such clusters as poured out the wine,

Among those leaves an adder hangs!

T fear lim j for 've felt bis fungs,

Ye gracious clouds] e deep-cold wells ¥
Ye gems, from mossy rocks that drip

Springs from the carth’s masterions cells,.
Gush o'er your granito Basin’s lip !

To you I look—your largess give,

And T will drink of you and live.

TIE MIRAGL.

The mirage, that magical phenonena of light, whiel;, according
£o natural philosopliers. has never Nitherto been witnessed but un-
der the burning sky of Egypt, is re-produced on the banks of the
' ‘The valley of that rivez in the en-
The town is:

Soane i its full magnificence.
virons of the Ausone spreads into a vast leved plain.
Luilt on the border of the strcam, on a shrrht eminence, which when.
the overflow of the Soane covers the meadows, preserits the appear-
ance of & tongue of Tand stretching out into the midst of the waters.
On a warm summer's dhy, when there is no breath of wind, and the
layers of the air whichi rest mpon the ground, unmoved by currents,
are motionless, the speetator, standing in the midst of the prairie
to the northward of Auxone, and fooking towards the town, is wit-
ness o a magnifieent speetacle,  In the distance the avid soil has
disappeared ; a vast extent of water spreads owt before him, and
the town rises as it were in the midst of a lake, which refleets the
Louses and trees upon its banks, as distinetly as if they were indeed
repeated on the surface of a tranguil sheet of water. Whenthe ground
is intensely heated by the sun, and the weather calny, experience
proves that the lower strata of the air are dilated by the carth, and
that, commencing from a certain height, they are less dense in pro-
portion as they approaeh the soil.  In that case, it happens that the
rays of light passing from objects, placed above the horizon towards
the earth, having to traverse layerse of air of different densities, are
refracted 5 and that, finally presenting themselves very obliquely to
citer & new stratum, they fail to penetrate it, and are reflected.
Then, if n spectator be so placed as to receive at once the rays of
light which proceed from oljeets dircctly to himself, and those
which, passing from the same objeets towards the ground, are re-
fleeted, that spectator will see both the objects themsclves, and their
images reversed beneath them.  Now, if a spectator be placed in
the midst of a plain so level and extensive that these rays, projected
from that portion of the sky which touches the horizon in the di-
reetion of the ground, present themselves to the expanded strata of
ait in a direction so oblique that those rays are reflected, then the
speetator in question will see on the earth the image of the sky ;
and this image it is whiclr has to his eves the perfect aspect of a
sheet of limpid water.

VExier.—Is 1t Venus in her shell upon the occan, or the illusion
of funcy, that has given some rock the appearance of a eity —a seulp.
tured reef, furrowing the seas, like coral glowing upon the waters,
fashioned iuto fuiry forms—artifice palmed upon the oeean, which
she mistakes for her own ereation, and embraces without injury ?
Quis it some wirage which presents itself to the eye when the ele-
ments mimie the works of man, and deceive the senses?  Wonder-
ful that yon mass of stone and towering edifices ean burden the
light foundation of the occan ; though the generality of the buildings
assimilate themselves to their situation, and bear upon the besom
of the ocean, gently as a zephyr breeze.  The doge's palace and
St. Mark's, arc of an airy eharacter ; the Giorgio Maggiore, the Ses-
tile, the Redentore, Marco Scbeto, are more ponderous angd majes-
tic; now ull grey, then red, then white, with the quick successive
alternationsof the evening.  The transparent palace of the doge re-
ceires the full reflection of the setting sun, and looks a rival beam-

ing upon tlie sea; the white Bridge of Sighs hanging without the
impenetrable and gloomy prisons. Traversing this ocean abyrintll
through its canals, or on foot through:its alleys, not the winding
mountain- torrent piereing its dark way through the disjointed rocks,
and thickly wooded sides of the ravine, northe river flowiny through
ever so-fair a valley, surpasses, in picturesque variety and' beauty,
these serpentine canals between their lines of palaces.

Tre Tieen.—In its course this Roman niver does not water any
other great towns, or pass- by many frequented wagys; as if, con-
tented with the hionour of the imperial city, it avoided and disdain-
ed all others; and after RRome, it wends- its.way, desolate and! un-
known, to the sea 3 whilst the Armo, which rists on the otherside
of the same hill in the Apeanines, for the shert length-of its eourse
goes through a populous territory, and two as glorious towns asany
in [taly—I'lorence and Pisa ;. and the Nile, and all: other great ri-
vers, wash innumeralle citics.

There isa sweet and simple custom. prevalent in Ieeland, which.
marks the habitual devotion of its inhabitants. Whenever they
leave home, though for a short journey, they uncover theic heads.
and for the space of five minates, silently implore the protection.
ofthe Almighty. Dr. Henderson, from whom. it is- derived, and
who observed it in the Icelanders who. often. attended him on his.
excursions, also remarked it in the humblest ﬁs'mrmcn, when gomg
forth to procure tood for their families.

ings of their Father in Heaven.  Even in passing a stream, which
in their country of precipices is-often an.operation fraught with dan-
ger, they observe the same sacred custom..  This affecting habit of
devotion has been imputed to the fact, that from their isolated situ-

ation, and mode of life, the mother is almost the only teacher, and

| . . . . .
lier instruction scews to have become ingorporated with theizs very

clements of being..

Sveecn of AN Amzrrcax Tesreerasce Anvocare~-If we
had never moved in this matter the whole country weuld bave been
now a great country of drunkards. We would have had a drunken
president, a drunken congress, drunken judges, drunken soldiers,
drunken sators, drunken parsons, drunken cverybody; even the
dugs in the strect would have been drunk. "Now in ten years there
won't be a drunkard in the land,  But the dewil is busy; we must

all sign the tee-total pledge—work and shut up the grog shops.

Ax Exeeatarsyext.-The tailor who was commissioned to clothe
tke troops of the Carlist Chief,. the Count d’Lspagne, uot being,
able to find at Berga any women who would work for him, went
and complained to the Count. The Count did not give him any
answer, but immediately ordered the aleade to cause public notice
to be given throughout the town that there would e a grand ball,
On the day fixed, all the women of Berga crowded to the ball room.
All on a sudden the Count d'Espagne, who had eaused the house
tobe invested, entered the ball-room, and having turned out all the
men, ordersd the women immediately to begin sewing the cloth
which the tailor had brought.  In five minutes the fir dancers
were all at work.  Ior three days not one of them was permitted to
feave the house; and the Count &' Espagne took earc to give them
the renchs (soldier allowance. )

Narvrat DBravry.—I maintain that there is no sueh thing as
really bad weather, In the very worst, there are at all events fine
picturesgue clouds to be seen now and then, and perhaps a strip of
Lhe,  So, too, there is no such thing as a really ugly country.
Put me in a dark, damp valley, and there must be hills round it,
and I ean elimb up them and get a fine prospeet. Orif it isaflat
plain, why there are always grass and bushes or flowers to be found ;
and where these ase, there are birds—and is not this capital enough
for a wan to be happy on? ; )

+ Cozauests.—Heroes and conquerors often perform miracles of
courage and skill, and earn immortal glory, just by writing a line
or two to some ¢f their subordinates ; because a good army is like a
stocking frame, which being a master-piece of mechanism, and ca-
pable of a hundred diflferent movements, only wants one or two
touches of the owner’s hand to sct it a-going, and i a few minutes,
the stocking, or the victory, as the case may be, is finished.

Prrry Trountes.—How T pity a man of genius who s afflict-
ed with the petty troubles that heset our life, who muost earn his
bread when be wants to write, and get out of debt before he can
make himself immortal! 1t is like secing a tree full of the choicest
fruit, with lots of clothes hanaing to dry on the brauches.

Srrixg axn Avrusx,—It is true, Spring does not descend to
men like Autnmn, and say to them, * See what treasures I bear on
my arms and boughs—all these are yours,” It rather nceds gifts
itself, for it is bare and barren ; but it comes like a naked child,
who smiles upon yeu, and you take him into your bosom.

Brps.—1 find great pleasure in thinking to myself, that the
songs of the birds I hear around me have not changed for thousands
of vears, but are the same now as they were in Paradise; and when
I sce Dirds of passage, I reflect that the same notes which please
my car now, perhaps charmed a listener in Asia or Africa a few
weeks before.

AvTaons.—Authors should be opossums, and earry their brood
about in their pouches, until they are fully grown, and fit to go
cut into the world.

After havmd put cut up-|
on the sea, they row the boat into quiet water, at ‘a short distance |
from the shore, and bowing their uncovered heads, solieit the bless- |
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CH.\?rzns.—Chapters are hLe stone seatsscatteredi on. thie long
road’ throughia Yook, to give:the readera chann& to Test lnmself
and fook behind' hiro..

Arruictios.—As the snow-drop comes amxd snow and sleet,.
appearing as the herald to the vose, so religion comes amxdst the
blight of affiiction, to remind us.ofa perpetual summer, where the

buight sun never retires behind awintry clound.

Somne enter the gates of art with golden keys, and take their seatto
with dignity among tlie demigods of fame ; some burst the doors,
and leap into a niche with savage power; thousands consume theiy,
time in chinking useless keys, and aiming feeble pushes against the
inexorable doors..

Nou man’sspirits were ever hurt by dbing hisduty. Onthe con-
trary, one good action, one sacrifice of desire or interest, purely for
eonseienee sake, will prove a cordial for weak and Jow spirits, he~

yond what eivher indulgence,, or diversion, or corapany, ean do for-
them. :

Tue pesr Cyrrrar.—Weliear much said in these days about
caprtall—money capital—but the best of alt capital for the young tu.
start with in the-world is a good moral chazaatr.

A Desist's Sicy—fromthe French =
“ A dentist here makes teeth of bone
For those whom Fate has left without,
And finds provisian for Ais own
By pullingotlier people’s out I
It is stated in. the Echo de L’Oriend, & Smyrna:paper, that the:
"Turkish government have just sent firmans to the Governors of alh
the provinecs- in which opium. is cultivated, ozdering them to use
their influence with the inhabitants, to induce them to sow corn on.
the land whicly bas. hitherto heen reserved for opium.

The Loring instrument now at work fur the Artesian Well, in.
the abattoir ut Grenelle, hasreached the depth of 508 metres, or 1,-
6664 feet, Lhe casth brought up is still a greenish clay, It re-
qurires four horses and. twelve men to keep the apparatus in action,
and it is daily hoped. tossee the water burst up.. "The temperature:
increases a degree in warmth for every thirty vards penetrated:
downwards.--- Galignani.

An act abolishing imprisonment for debtt has just passed both
houses of the Mississippi legislature, and wanted onlg the signature:
of the Governor to become'a law.

THE PEARL.

HALIFAX,

SATURDAY MORNING, MAY 4.

‘Surrene Coun'r.—-Lm:L Casg.—Mr. E. Ward ag unst Messrs.
'This.was 2 case of”
some mtergs.,——x;s merits are as.follows: Some time in 1838, a per—
son of the name of Dunean arvived in Ilalifux.  Shortly after an
article appeared in the Fredericton Sentinel, of whieh Mr. Ward is
cditox, deseribing Mr. Dunean as a swindler, and cautioning the
public to be on their guard aguinst him.  DMr. Duncan saw the ar—
ticle, and wrote an answer to it, which was inserted in the Acadiun
Recorder, published by the defendants.
charge moede i the Sentinel, and, in strong terns, declaved Mr.
Ward to be a swindler, cheat, and prone to quarrelling.  On this
the action was brought,---damages laid at £1000.

The Solicitor Geneval for Mr. Ward, opencd the case bneﬂ\ to
the Jury. The alleged Tibel was read.

Mr. Doyle, for defendants, argued that the chief term in the i-.
bel, Swindler, was not of itself actionalle, unless used in connec-
tion with the trade or profession of thc party to whom it was ap—

The answer denied the

phied.

The Chicf Justice overraled the objection.  Thiere was a’ differ-
emce, his lordship explained, between words spoken hastily,” and °
words deliberately written. - Not only was the charge of swindling’
libellous, but any moral charge, anything turning a party into con-
tempt and ridicule. '

Mr, Uniacke, for the defence, addressed the Court and Jury.
The liberty of the press was o° mwnch consequence, and tended to
prevent the growth of many evils. It was a peculiar feature in the
present case, that the Press sought to controul the Press.  The ju-
ry were judges of law and of fact, in the case.  The alleged libel
was a reply, toa previous communication, from the person assailed..
The action had been delayed from 1838 to 1840,---Mr. Duncan.
had left the Province, and therefore could not be brought for-
ward to justify the contents of his letter. "L'nc intention wasof much ‘
consequence in such charges, and where the intention was good..
malice was not inferred.  When 3Mr. Ward noticed and answered .
the charge, defundants copicd his answer, thus showing that they
were not parties in the matter,  Plaintiff should not complain it
words which he had used against another, were thrown back o
himself. ( Cascs were referved to, to prove the position of the learn-
od counsel,---and instances to show plaintiff’s experience in such
quarrels.) Newspaper editors should not be llamed for all that ap~
peared in communications ; they had many opposing claims to attencd

to, and generally acted as a check to repress the warmth of corres—
pondents.  What would be said if defendants refused a reply to &

party who felt himself grossly ill-used.  No injury had been shown
as the result of the publication. It was the duty of the jury tosup~
port free discussion.
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\Vitnesse‘s were called, chiefly to prove that Mr. Ward, whil
conducting the Free Press, was inclined to be ‘]“a”f‘ls"me’ and had
become involved in several angry disputes. The evidence amount.
ed to very little, and was taken no notice of by the Court, as the
plea was, not guilty ; the plea of justification was not made,

The Solicitor General addressed the Court.  The case had re.
ceived a more serious aspect than when h*f opened it" by the coun-
sel for the defence arguing that the infentivn of parties was of con-
sequence in alleged libels. Th“_‘ was most explicity repudiated,
the consequence of such 2 doctrine would be most dungerous and
improper. The libel was 2 violent slander. 1t was not such a re-
ply as an aggrieved party should have been allowed to publish.
Persons might give opinions of others, without fear of legal conse-
quences, when they were legally acting,---such as a person giving
a character of a servant,---a relative or commercial correspondent
stating opinions of a thin.i party,---a reporter furnishing proceed-
ings of the houses of Parliament or Courts of law,-—these were
cases in which the intention was considered,---but not such as that
before the Court.  Several cases were referred to, '['he publica-
tion of a libel by the plaintiff, by no means privileged the defendant
to publish another. It would be an insult to plaintiff to have laid
speeial damages,---who doubted that a mau would be damaged in
his feelings, and family, and daily avocations, by such charges, go-
ing abroad in a widely circulated paper ?

The Chief Justice charged the Jury. There was no doubt on
the case. The question was, was the article a libel or not ; justifi-

" cation by proof was not pleaded. There were three modes of bring-

ing actions for libel: One by going before the Grand Jury, and
getting an indictment, on the ground that the offence was calculat-
ed to endanger the public peace. Another was to ap;.tly to the
Court for an Information, in which case the party applying would
have to swear that the charges were untruc; under that t'he
truth or falsity could not be gone into beforz a Jur.y. A third
mode was, by the party bringing his own private action. In the
latter, the defendants might plead that charges we're true, and
Lring proof to that effect, and if the Jury wen.e Satls'ﬁed of the
truth, they would not allow a party to put mf)ney’ into his own poe-
ket by means of damages. The defendants m. the pr.esent case lefl
not done this, The question was, was the article a libel,---of this
no doubt could exist. Intention should be judged by the conse-
Was the article, in its nature, calculat-

uences likely to ensue. ' culat.
] , "The printer was responsible,- -.plaintiffs

‘ed to annoy and distress.
might choose between printer and writer, where both were known.

This was not a question involving any political considerations,---it
was not of public men, respecting whom it was somewhat difficult
to say how their public and private characters should be kept dis-

“tinet; this was between private individuals. DPlaintiff’s publica-

tian agauhst DYaRE; wilght, possibly; have been a good public act,
but he did it on his owh responsibility, and was liable to an action,
The article in question was, he, the Chicf Justice, considered, a li-
bel,---he did not know how the Jury could draw any other infer-
ence,---the damages lay with them.

" The Jury (special) retired, and within an hour returned with a

verdict for the plaintiff, damages £40. Any amount of damages.

would carry the expenses.

TnsURANCE. —A case of much interest occupied the Court on Tues-
day, Wednesday, and Thursday last. It was 1\[8551"5‘ T. & E.
Kenny, agents of Mr. D. Brennan, P. E. Island, against the [1a-
lifax Insurance Company, for £1938, amount insured on the schoon-
er Joseph Albino. The schooner sailed from Bedeque, .I’_ E I,
for London, on 10th Nov. went aground next day on Indian rocks,
and remained on, subject to stormy weather, until the 21st, While
in this state, notice of abandonment wasgiven to the Company ; the
notice was not formally accepted, but the Company took clarge of
the vessel, brought her to Pictou, gave notice of thesame to the in-

. 1
sured, and directed him to see after the repairs. 1le declined, and

abided by his abandonment, Notice was then given him, that the
Company would proceed with the repairs with due expefiition, and
pay such sum for losses, as should be afterwards determined. The
vessel remained, unrepaired, up to the present time. The Insured
brought an action for damages on a total loss ;—the thml);nxly re.
sisted, on the plea that the vessel was not properly .bu11t,. and was
unseaworthy when she Rt the harbour ; that she sailed without an
anchor, which was required,--and that a deviation fromn the voyage
was made. Several witnesses were called ; some of the witnesses
objected to some particulars of her construction, but the bulk of
the evidence appeared to prove, that although not altogether a wel}
finished vessel, she was strong and scaworthy, and that no vessel
could have successfully resisted the shocks which she was subject ¢
while aground. Respecting the want of the anchor, and the devi-
ation, it appeared, that the vesscl was insured from the time of her
leaving Orwel Bay, where she took in part of ber cargo,---that
she lost the anchor on her passage from the Bay to Bedeque,
and that the deviation consisted in her sailing from Bedeque
to Charlotte Town, for an anchor, during which time she ran on the
rocks. The abandonment was sustained, on the ground, that no
negligence had endangered the vessel ; that the appearances at the
time of her abandonment, were sufficient to make any reasonable
man expect a total loss,—and that the Company took charge and
dealt with the vessel as if they had accepted the abandonment,

Judge 111l presided,—fur the Plaintif, the Solicitor Generul and

are every where, more or less, perceptible on the

The Colonial Pearl.

Mr. Whidden,—for the Company, Messrs, W. Young and J. T,
Gray.

Verdict, for the Plaintiff, £1938,

News or rue Weex.—English dates remain as at our last.
Some items from the United States require brief notice.
Another legislative fracas occurred recently ; it helps to prove that

if our neighbours are anxious to deserve the title, “ a nation of gen-
tlemen,” which has been accorded to the population of one of the
British isles, they must look well to some of their deliberative bo-
dies. On the 20th of April analtercation oceurred, in Congress, be-
tween Mr. Bynum and Mr. Garland. 'The former, approaching
the latter, suaid that a statement to which he, Mr. G., had appended
his name, was a tissue of falsehosd.  Mr., Garland averred its truth,
and said that no gentlemen would say otherwise. Mr. . reiter-
ated the charge of falsehood, and endeavoured to seize the stick of
his opponent. A struggle ensued,
parties wdre scparated, when Mr,

several blows were struck, the
v Byuum drew a knife, and used
A commitec was appointed to inquire into the
oecurrenee, and to tuke some steps for the purpose of vindicating

the character of the legislature.
An account is given of a dreadful affuir that happened at St. -
Cumanche Indians, amounting to

Antonlo, Texus. A perty of
about seventy, arrived at the settllemeut, bringing with them a little
white girl, captured about a year and hulf previously. They came

girl ransomed, and offering

to hold a council, wishing to have the
After sume parleying, a com-

to bring in seve

pany of militury was marched into the room where the chicfs were,
and another was placed in the rear over the other Indians, 'The
c.hiefs were told that they were prisoners, and would be retained un-
til the whites were restored, An attempt to escape was made, and
resisted ; some of the Indians were wounded, when the whole pre-
pared. for battle. Thc twelve chiefs were immediately shot. The
rf:mamder of the party fought desperately, but all the Indian war-
r1ors appear to bave been killed except one man.
of the party, and Squaws, appear to have been spared, and a Squaw
was sent to the tribe to dercand exchange of prisoners.

The town of Belevue, Iowa, was recently the scene of a dreadful
affray. The Sheriff and a posse, attempted to arrest a noted cha-
who was the protector of a gang of counterfe
He colleeted a party, resisted, and the consequence was, that seve-
ral men at each side were killed. The assailants made several
prisoners, who were tried by Lynch law, and punished by severe
flozging. )

Several desterous pickpeckets are said to be practising their vo-
cation between New York, Philadelghia, Baltimore, and other ¢i-
ties, and to bhave recently lightencd tavellers, considerably, but
very little to their satisfaction. ’

An embezzler, a teller of a Nor
leaving charges unsettled at the
580,000 dollars.

abusive epithets.

ral other prisoners.

Some Mexicans

v 1 i
acter, iters and thieves.

folk Bank, decamped lately,
establishment, to the amount of

ox has been raging at Barbadoes. The Legista-
d an Act forbidding the dissemination of the disease
by inocculation. In March last, a discussion took place in the
House of Lords, on the petition of 12,00 medical Practitioners,
on the state of vacination, and the necessity of taking measures to
prevent the spread of the small pox. The petitioners argued that
inoceulation, by persons not connected with the profession, was one
cause of the spread of the disease, and that vacination was a certain
preventive. They asserted that cow-pox and small-pox were iden-
tical, though different in their operation, During last year, 500
persons died in a city of the South of England, where vacina-
tion was not encouraged. The Petitioners proposed that penalties
should be inflicted on persons inocculating for the smalj.
that measures should be taken to extend vacination.

The Small
ture had passe

pox, and

A disastrous fire oecurred at Kingston, U. C. on the night of
April 17th. A gale was blowing from the south-west,..-the U,
States steamer, Telegraph, lying at a wharf, got up steam to change
her position.  Sparks from her chimney fell on the roofs of sor:e !
of the contiguous buildings, and a conflagration commenced, which
destroyed upwards of 70 buildings, about 60,000 barrels of flour,
and, altogether, property to the amount of about £ 130,000,

A Mechanies’ Institute has been commienced at Montreal, under
good prospects.
—————————

Havirax Mecuaxics Instrrure.---"The annual meeting, for
election of officers, was adjourned to next Wednesda
consequence of the non-attendance of members.

ticularly requested, at 8 o'clock, next Wednesda

Y evening, in
Attendance s par-
Yy evenine,

TeMPERANCE. --= A Temperance Meeting will be held, at Mason
Hall, next Monday evening.  Seats will be reserved for ladies, and
vocal music will form part of the proecedings.  Doors open at half
past soven.

Temperance seems to excite much more than usual interest, at

the present time, all over the civilized world Halifax should not
be in the rear in so good a cause,

‘The amount of Lenefit eonfer-
red on communities by the system,

should not be measured by the
numbers which are associated, alone, but by the vast effects which

mazses of soclety

. MARRIED.

At St. Saviour’s Church, London, 23d Feb, Mr. Peter M’Car-
dell, formerly of Halifax, to Miss Elizabeth Dunnett, of London.

At Pernambuco, on the 23d March last, Henry Christophers,
Esq. to Clara Louisa, daughter of Antonio Marquez da Costa
Soares, and grand daughter of the late Antonia M.da C. Soares, an
eminent merchant of that city.

DIED.

On Friday morning, afier a long and tedious illness, in the
38th year of her age, Helen, consort of Hunter St. Andrew.

In Cooper, U. S. 9th April, Mr. George Hall, formerly of En-
gland, but more recently of Halifax, N. 8. aged about 60 years.

At Columbus, Ohio on the 31st March last, aftera long and
painful illness, Mrs. Mary Laurilla Clarke, daughter of the Jate
Elisha Dewolf, ¥sq. of Horton, N. S, aged 37 years.

At St. Jolm, N. 'B. on.the 30th ult. in the 30th year of her
age, Caroline, wife of Hugh McKay, Esq.

At Miramichi, on the 18&th ult. after a tedious illness, Matilda,
wife of Robert Laurie Gray, Esq. Surgeon. )

At St. Croix, Windsor Road, on the 26th inst. Mr. Wm.
Spencer, Sear. in the 73rd year of hisage. An old and respect-
able inhabitant. A'native of Alerdeenshire. .

Suddenly, on Monday, Nov. 24, 1839, ata small settlemen, near
Iiltz’s 21 Mile House, Sarah, second daughter of Mr. Robert
Trost, in the 14th year of her age.

At Portuguese Cove, on Thursday the 7th, in the 71st vear of
his age, Mr. John Munro, a native of Morayshire, Scotland, leav-
ing a large circle of friends and acquaintance to regret his loss,
His funeral will take place from the residence of Mr. Timothy
Connors, opposite Mr. ‘I'ropolet’s, on Sunday at half past one. The
friends of the family are requested to attend.

Two young men, sons of Mr. Leonard Hirtle, Mahone Bay,
were drowned by the upsetting of a whaler ia the neighbourhood of
Prospect.  Soon after, two other young men, named Uhﬂnan. of
Chelsea, while endeavouring to eross the cove of a lake in that vi-
cinity, on a flake of ice, likewise found a watery grave, in conse-
quence of the ice parting under their feet.

On Saturday last, as Mr, Michael Hirtle, of Upper La Have,
was coming up to town in his waggon, accompanied by his wife,
the horse took fright, and they were both thrown out, and he sus-
tained such severe injury that he died the next evening.

Such solemn and awakening evidences of the uncertainty of life
ought not to pass unregarded by those who remain, and to whom
the call to pass from time to eternity, may be as near and as unex-
pected.—Yet alas! how soon does the serious impression at first
created by these events, fade away, and the mind becomes as ab-
sorbed as ever in the concerns of the world, and as furgetful that
*“in the midst of life we are in death.” So must it be uutil to
these outward admonitions of Providence is added the inward graft-
ing of them'upbn the heart by tie energy of God's gracious Spirit,
which alone can savingly teach us ““so to number our days, as to

apply our bearts unto wisgioiﬁ.‘"— Colonial Churclman, ™ 7"

———

NO. 88 & 89, GRANVILLE STREET.

CALL AND SEE.

HE SUBSCRIBER has received, per recent arrivals from
Great Britain, the largest collection of

JUVENILE WORKS

ever before offered for sale in this town, among which are to be
found 1 number of Peter Parley’s, Miss Edgeworth’s, Mrs. Child’s,
and Mrs. HofHland's publications. '

He has also received, in addition to his former stock, a very large
Supply of Writing, Printing, and Coloured Papers, Desk Knive,
pen and pocket Knives, Taste, Quills, Wafers, Sealing Wax, En-
velopes : and a very extensive collection of Books of every descrip-
tion. :

Printing Ink in kegs of 12 Ibs. each, various qualities; Black,
Red, and Blue Writing Inks, Ivory Tablets, Ivory Paper Memo-
randum Books, and Account Books, of all descriptions, on sale, or
made to ovder. .

He has also, in connection with his establishment, a Boookbind-
ery, and will be glad to receive orders in that line.

May 9. ARTHUR W. GODFRELEY.

NO. 88 & £9, GRANVILLE STREET.

HE SUBSCRIBER las just received, per Acadian, fromn
Greenock,
Doway Bibles and Testaments for the use of the Laity,
The Path to Paradise,
Key to Heaven, :
Poor Man’s Manual,
Missal,
Butler’s first, second, and generel Catechisms.
May 9. ARTHUR W. GODFREY.

SEEDS—FRESH SEEDS.
Y the Reyal Tar, from the Thames, the Subseribe
pleted his supply of Seeds, comprising,

RED AND WHITE DUTCH CLovrR,
Swedish Turnip, Mangel Wurtu‘]g and a gencral assortment for the
kitchen garden.  Also, a few choice Flower Seeds: catalogues of
which way be had at his store, Hollis street,

G. E. MORTON.

Pearl and Novascotian, 3w.

r has com-

May 9.

ROHAN Ar:fﬁgmc RED. -

E VARMERS disposed to cultivate those Potatoes, will be sup-
plied with small quantities of thers, on application at the Ga-
zette office. Apvil 20,

et e
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THE LOVERS.—A SKETCII.

"They met—and bright the world became,
The desert to an Eden turned; :

They Joved—and hallowed was the flame
‘I'hat in their bosoms burned.

Not in the gay and heartless crowd
The deep and thrilling spell was proved ;
Where pleasure turned and mirth was loud,
‘[heir souls were seldom moved.

The heart, that vowed and sacred thing
In which our dearest wealth is stored,
Turns ever inwardly to cling
Around its seeret hoard.

Young Love, like Evening's gentle ray,
Like Evening's sweet, iinpassioned bird,
Owns not the gandy glare of day
When other sounds are heard.

They waited for the chosen honr
For dews on earth, for stars sbove—
Then, in the calin, scqwesto.ud bhower
"T'o breathe their voiee of love.

And joy was there that seemed of Heaven—
That ilied the soul and lit the eye,

As to the whispered vow was given
“The soft, the sweet veply.

Ellen was fair—oh ! very fuir;
In maiden loveliness she bloomed—
In sunny ringlets flowed her hair,
And health her cheek iiiumed,

Sweet Maid —of one fond heart the joy,
"I'o one high soul a worshipped shrine,
Life had for her nu davk alloy,
Aund hope no dim deeline.

Dure 25 a seraph from above,
“For him alone she wished to live,
Prizing his deep unchanging love
As ult that carth could give.

If ever o’er thetn came an hour

Uncheered by Pleasure’s cloudless beam,
It flod before the bright’ning power

Of Love's eestatic dream.

Though lost the fabled Age of Gold—
"Uhe light of earth's primeval bloom—
Yei oh! what flowers their leaves unfold

When Love beguiles the gloom.

"They parted--yet to mect again,
A few long years of absence o'er 5
Those years of absence passed, and then
They meet to part no more.

He came, in all but youth the same,

And pressed hier to his heart for life :— .
She shared his lot, she bore his name,

She lived his happy wife.

Wife! ITusband l—in that saered tie
How softly o’cr them passed the hours,

Their'’s, wedded love—a smiling sky—
A path replete with flowers.

Domestic Bliss ! thou only flower
Of Eden blgoming o'er the all,

To cheer this foverish mortal bour
With sweets that may not pall: —

1f Life may not to me impart
The joys that but to thee belong,
Then cold shall be my throbbing heart,
And quenched the light of Song |
J. dMcP.

Mill's-village, Nov. 5, 1839,

ANECDOTES OF LAWYERS.

An attorney, named Else, rather diminutive in his stature, and
not particularly respectable in his character, once met Mr. Jekyll:
* Sir,” said he, I hear you have enlled me a pettyfogging scoun-
drel.  Heyesyou done so, sir?” ¢ Sir,” replied Jekyll, with a look
of contempt, « I never said you were a pettyfogger or a scoundrel,
but I said that you were fittleelse "

The practice of the law is not altogether—certainly, unless cor-

_rected by other studies—favourable to the promotion of those com-
_ prehensive and liberal views which should characterise the states-

man.
ridge has well observed, Lawyers are apt to regard too much the
formal, and too little the real nature of things, and to mistake
words for things  Sir James Marriott, an admiralty judge, in ad-
dressing the House of Commons on the question of American tax-
ation, declared, ‘that it appeared tv him that the matter had been
mistaken throughout the whole argument. It had been contend-
ed that America should not be taxed, because she was not repre-
sented. But the assertion is untrue, seeing that, when we took
possession of America, we did so as part and parcel of the manor of
East Greenwich, in the county of Kent.’

Mr. Hargrave is reported to have said, that ‘any lawyer who
writes so clearly as to be intelligible, was an encmy to his profes-
sion.’

Another charge that it has delighted malice to bring against the
har is, avarice—a spirit of cupidity—a thirsty love of gain. How
fur this charge can be justified, may be seen by comparing their
conduct and that of the medical profession, in reference to the new
Poor-Law.  Although this measure has reduced, to a very consi-
derable amount, the fees of counsel at the sessions (the losses of
some of the session leaders lLias been estimated at several hundreds
a-year,) vet, taking them asa bady, they have supported it; whilst
the apothecaries and surgeons, whose profits have also been curtail-
ed, and who have nolonger been permitted to neglect the poor at
the rate of so much a-head, have been busy and prominent in get-
ting up petitions—assembling public meetings—putting in motion
ail the petty machinery of agitation to frighten the legislature into
a repeal of the obnoxious act.  Indeed, the joke of the avarice and
cupidity of the lawyer is now seldom heard, except on the stage.
Serjeant Davy was once accused of having disgraced the bar by
taking silver from a client. ¢ I took silver,” he replied, ¢beesuse I
could not get gold; but I took every farthing the fellow had in
the world; and I hope you don't call that disgracing the profes.

sion 2’

FLOWERS.

Those who intend to cultivate these delightful companions—
these voiceless preachers, must bestir themsclves. The borders
should be cleared and dug—the pruning knife put in opera-
tion, and every thing prepared for Flora’s reception.  She is a
sensitive spirit and will not bear a slight,—she is fastidious withal,
and is vexed at a want of ncatness inher domain. Neglect her
and she will resent it :—Dbeattentive and she will scatter her “sweet
scented pictures” profusely in your pathway. , :

In dig rﬂ:r borders or flower beds, care must be taken tlmt _they
are so dug as to lHe rather the highest in the middle; a morepleas-
ing effect being thus given to the beds, as well as allowing the water
to drain from themn in a regular manner——for if it is suffered to lie
long on the plants it injures them, unless they are of the species
termed Aquatics.  In May, attention should be paid to the sowing
of annual, biennial and perennial seeds. In the early part of the
month put in the more hardy kinds, about the middle sow those
less hardy, withholding the tender kinds until the close.  Box
edgings may be laid in the beginning of the month, and in the
wmiddle, or latter part, all kinds of green-house plants may be
placed in the flower bed. ‘The Dalhia, Jacobean Lily, and other
tender reoted plants, cither tuberous or fibrous, may be planted at
the end of May.  Annual flowers may also be transplanted from
the frames—the hardy early, and the tender ones later.  Flowers
of tender growth should he supported by tying them ecarefully to
sticks. Close attention should be paid to keep the beds in order
if you would have a neat and healthy growth.  Of course respect
will be puid to the backwardness or furwmdncss of the season.

A very little attention bestowed will insure a rich return, The
little labour that is necessary to keep a flower plant in good con-
dition is more than vepaid in the end. No one will regret the
pains taken to call them forth when he gazes on the

* angel-like collection
Upraiscd from seed or bulb interred in earth"—

and inhales their delightful perfume—their grateful incense-offer-
ing for your tender care.— Portland Transcript.

BEAUTY—CLOTHING OF CHILDREN.

When we observe the extreme anxicty of mothers to improve the
beauty and impart grace to the forms of their daughters, we can-
not but pity the ignorance and infatuation which induce themyin
toe wauy instances, to rescrt to means caleulated much more effve-
tually to defeat the object so ardently desired, than to promote it.

in which it is influenced by external agents, would teach them the
absurdity of all attempts to supply by artificial means, what can
resort only from the unassisted efforts of nature. In infancy as
well as in adult life, the first and most important object of consi-
deration, should be to preserve and promote the health and vigour
of the body; since with its health we necessarily maintain its sym-
metry, and improve its beauty.

Bodily deformity, in particular, unless congenial, or the effect
of unavoiduble disease or accident, is, in the great majority of
cases, produced by nursery mismanagement, and the employment
of the very means which are resorted to in order to prevent it.

The fact cannot be too often repeated, nor can it be too seriously
urged upon parents, that the foundation of a graceful and just

¢Whilst it sharpens the edge it varrows the blade,’ as Cole-

proportion in the various parts of the body, must be laid in infancy. -

A dress, which gives freedom to the fumctions of life and actwn,
is the only one adapted to permit perfect, unobstructed growth—
the young fibres, unconstrained by obstacles imposed by art, will
shoot forth h-trmomous]y into the form which nature intended.
The garmeuts of children should be, in every respect, perfectly
casy, so asnot to 1mpede the freedom of their movements, by bands
or ligatures upon the chest, the loins, the legs, orarms. Withsuch
liYerty, the muscles of the trunk and limbs will gradually ascume
the fine swell and developement, which nothing short of uncon-
strained exercise can ever produce. Thebody will turn easily and
gracefully upon its firmly poised base—the chest will rise in noble
and healthy expanse, and the whole figure will assume that per-
fectness of form, with which beauty, usefulness, and health areso
intimately connected,

ExTRAORDINARY MaNNER oF MavuracturiNG CroTe.—A gen-
tleman residing at present in London, has just obtained, we are
told, a patent for mnking the finest cloth for gentlemen's coats, &e.

| without spinning, weaving oz indeed without the aid of any ma-

chinery similar to those processes, and ata cost less than one-fourth
the present price.  The most extraordinary circumstance in this
contrivanceis that air is the only power used in the manufzcture of
the article. The ingenious inventor placesin an air-tight cham-
Der a quantity of flocculent particles of wool, which by means of a
species of winnowing wheel are kept floating equally throughout
the atmosphere contained therein: on one side of the chamberis a
net-work of metal of the finest manuficture, which communicates
with a chamber from which the air can be abstracted by means of’
an exhausting syringe, commonly called an air pump, and on the
cosnmunication between the chambers being opened the air rushes
with extreme vehemence to supply the partial vacuum in the ex-
hausted chamber, carrying the woolly floccula against the netting,
and so interlacing the fibres, that a cloth of a beautiful fabrie and
close texture is instantaneously made. Several of the specimens of
this cloth that have been shown to scientific gentlemen and manu-
facturers have excited great admiration.

This cloth is a species of felt, but instead of adopting the old ]a.
borious method, the above, which is denominated the pneumatic
process, is used, and produces the result as it were by magic.

" SacaciTy oF THE Erernast.—An officer in the Bengal service
possessed a handsome elephant, which he was accustomed to see fed
with a certain allowance of grain daily; business requiring his ab-
sence, he confided the care of his favourite to a worthless keeper,
who, in the interim, stole and appropriated a large portion of the
grain intended for the elephaot’s use. . The poor animal daily grew
more spare and feeble, missing at its usual feeding-time the abun-
dant feast supplied by bis kind and generous master. My friend.
returned, hasténed to the stable, observed the emaciated state of his
favourite, and having had no previous reason to suspect the honesty
of the servant, was at a Joss to discover a cause for the evident al-
teration. The poor elephant, delighted at his master’s return,
trumpeted his welcome, raised his trunk as a salam, and moved
about, affording in his mute but expressive mauner, every demon-
stration of joy. His feeding time approached, and full allowance
of grain was placed at his feet by his dishonest and eruel keeper.
The elephant, satisfied of his master’s attention, industriously sepe-
rated it into two distinct heaps, and having eagerly devoured the
or.e, left that which remained, and quietly walked to the opposite
side of his stable. The truth conveyed by the gestures of the in-
telligent brute, flashed upon the mind of his master: the keeper,
on being accused of the theft, and finding his unworthiness ex-
posed, fell at the feet of his employer acknowledging the aggres-
sion.

A quier Mixn.—Nothing contributes more to an easy and
quiet mind than a disregard of the praise and despising the censures
and reproacies of others; man is still the same, which his own
actions and the judgments of God make him; this is the standard
of our worth and happiness; true friendship is like sound heaith,
the value of which is seldom known until it be lost.

A very slight knowledge of the human frame, and of the manner
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